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We returned to the city after the
blowhnys. but my wife although usual-
vri ﬂ?n on rinalﬁcma of etiquotte,
wnlv %ét privilegbs on'this o68easton,
and made the first call, She wils raci-
ousl p ignd, and gpme howe jn high
spiri q‘ ey she eould do
nothlug but talk of Mrs. Mortimer
Mowbray. “Such an elégant eatlhlnh-
menty’Vabe’ mnf‘-d dootioaz, with
manggrs like s, prince, walted st the
door, , The drawing:rogm, was the per-
fection of laxury.sad taste, Mras, Mow-
bray had on such a sweet (cap, and al-
together  Jooke'+/ao* lady-like. ' Her
mnen%mﬂ“oﬁ most aristocratic,
Just Whavpas wofd papepes i s
countess

Insfew days) M. ﬂorﬂ'mer ﬁowhmy
retufned my * wite's 'o4ll, oming in a
shining new cnrlago, and with'a new
span of horses., Her gquipage created
quite & sensation in ourasreet, ...

Mrs. Joncs, soon atterthis, began to
act 45 it brociling over some vast de-
sign, which not being yet quite matured,
she Qpemiedit wisest to  be silent re-
specting, ; At last, however, the mighty
secret was bronched.

“]. was thinking, Jones," she said,
one night, just asd was composing my-
self to; sleep, on my 'pillow, *'that we
ought to give a party. Not a regular
ball, indéed, bpt a solect entertainment,
whefe g few congenial, minds may be’
brought togethers I ahowld like tointro-
d dur Hu. Mowbray to siome of
the ch got.’”

Now 1d awnl'. @9, small or large,
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“Mz.- Jones, don't be & ehlld."

plied my wife, flinging hersell to lll

of tho bod "Al’.
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very cholce, 48 you saw, as to whom
she admitted to her mpguaintance this
summer; I may say, indeed, that I am

the only
now,”
. To have protracted

would have oxultod my wife’s nerves
lanp. 80 [ said no
ny eyes and courted

abed, as usunl, went down to sce that
the fires were right, and to do the
mnrkaung while breuklm. was being

P L

‘sued that
When

my wile was all nums
of the bell the color rose to her face
with expectation; but fuest iafter guest
entered without M, Mowbeay appears
ing. Her norvousness soon began to
change into aoxiety, and this, as the

dismay. 'Shd delayed tlic supper for a
full hodr, t'h!nkfng that her new friend
might yet grrive, but in vain. |

‘‘What can be the matter, I wonderp"
she suid to me, s’ soon ‘a8’ we were
alone. *I hope the desr babe is well
Perhaps, however, Mra. Mowbray Is her-
sell sick. Dear me, I am afraid I shall
not sleep for anxiety. The first thing
I'll do to-morrow will be to call on Mers;
Mo wbray and see what is the matter.”
“Wouldn't that be against etiquette?’’
I ventured to ask. It seems to me
that Mrs. Mowbray should send you a
note, or message, or something of that
sort, at least, to apologize for her ab-
”m "
Mrs. Jones did not’ reply in words. but
she gave me a look. And such a look!
It expressed all the indignation which

slightest suspicion custupon her frie

! Whén Iocame home tg dinner thy
duy I saw, at s glanos, that somethinj
had occurred to rufie my wife's nerves,
She had nothing whatever to say to ma,
but she scolded the servants and chjl-
dren jngessantly. 1 was too wise (o in-
quire what was wrong. 1knew that Mrs.
Jones, it she thought proper, would'tell
me; and if not, that idle questions would

on q‘;'g:‘vm her sepret troublea,
Eﬂl next day, having heard spme.
thing that cust light on Mrs. MowbYay's

abdence from our parly, I qould not
gontain myselt when I cama Kome.

.4'!DId you ever hear, my, love,” I said,
a4 I begun to carve the turkpy, st dins |,

it seems,’’ 1 ooptinued,  ‘that Mrs,
Mortimer Mowbray ls tha.t alstct i
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[ .We wereall crying, every one of us.
Father declared it was smoke that had
t into his eyes and made them smart,
g L.hot threw her apron over her
d sat rocking and sobbing for
nhnhu. Phazbe and I threw our-
selves down on the floor by poor Leaq,
aud I took his denr old shaggy head in
lap, and the hot tears dropped one
ons; and Phobe patted his old stift
ears and smoothed ont his thin, gray
hairs; and then wa took off the old brass
oollar that was marked all over with
age | hieroglyphios that we had scratched
with pins in the proud days whon he
first wore it; then we eried again, and
just then in walked Squire Toots, and
he didn't seem to know what to do when
he saw us all so distressed; he looked at
us and then at Leo. Then ho took out

e ohll she met. whom she Lhis handkerohiot and gava ks nose a

“1 #onl Bimday-sohool blowhig, and said

i fodusedbatBlated. of huskily:

"Why. it's ' wicked to foel o' bad. Any
body would 'spose it was ‘e pusson;
"taint only a dog!"

That just made us all feel worse!
There wasn't any heavon for him to go
to, and we knew we could never seo him
again, and we couldn’t remomber. any
life without Léo, we were such little
tots when he came to us, and he had
been ome of the family all the time,
Father used to lecture him just ns he
did us children. *Where did I see you
to-day, sir?"’ ho would say; *‘over at
Mr. Mason's nssooiating with that dog
that steals? Shandd!'™ And thén Leo

sould say, "Go to bed, sirl" and he'd
saenk off to his box in the back shed and
lie awake all nizht to protect us while
we slept, and he never once in over four
teen years was forgetful of his trust—
and be was ‘‘only a dog.”

Qaly a dog! Why, was there ever a
time that we went raving home from
school that Lgo hadn't met us half-way|
to race with us and do nll sorts of fuxhy
tricks at our bldding? - And how pround
we had always beon of him with his
‘handsome, staulypmunu,md superior
manner, and how sals We felt to hear
his deep chested .bark as we went to
sleep, A

Well, death had. found him. sure
enongh, nnd we buried him:out in the
grove in a4jttle hollow, whero he loved
to lie on_hot summer days, and there
will by no resurrection for him, though
there,will be for the vilest thief he kept
fropt¥our doors; but none the less in
lopking over his honest, blameless life,

even the smallest trust, I dare apply to
him the Master's moed of ptaise, ““Well
done, good and faithful servant;"
though as Squlre Toots said, ‘‘he was
only a dog."

Who He Was.

One of the boookkeepers for a De-
troit lumber firm was recently sent ‘to
the north woods to transact some busi-
ness for his employers. He is a man
of good mind and strong limb, and has
bung abont gymnasinms long enough
to work up his muscle and understand
how to strike from the shoulder. - He
raaohod a camp belonging to another

just at noon one day, and all but

oqa of the loghgari gave him & heorty

welcomd. ‘This one seemed out of sorts

and bent on mischjel. After throwing

out ropeated slurs and insults ho boldly
sald:

“Steanger, I've been wnohing for n
whole wook past to put some one in my
vest pooket.!

This wns turned o[f in apleasant man-
ner, but the logger perajsted;

“I've got a great hankering to pldy
* | pltoh and toss with you, and if you dun't
rin before 1 fintsh my dinner I'm going
to heave you over the shanty a fow

her outraged bosom felt at h.wing:?“l which he was nover faithlesa to any,

exclaiming, wartly; ¢ ‘Eaven's 1 told you
10 wait until you, were helped? T,un
that, now, and learn manners,"

1 allowed & mingte and mm-p
elapse, in onder that iy wifes ebuliton
might subsile, when ¥ mmgrked. -\

#1Mrs. Mowbray, it foems, expéoted
to meet her sisters here."

1 shouldn't wonderjf he did;" snap-

her plate, | md npparently ubwrheg in
partin
“When she pzn Iconunu , that
Mer sisters wém ot i.lfkad she grew in-
dignant. 'Sho 'heard the reason, it
seems. Your friend, Mrs, 'Whirion

gome lndy, who told her, and hexes her

Hﬁe proud thing " wald my wife, [#
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3 The Detroiter didn’t run worth & cent.
W n he saw that a fuss was inevitable
he, emowd his watch snd pin, shed his
‘overcoat and was In first rate trim when
he logger got ready to heave away
Y} s the bully came forward he was neatly
knocked down. He got up with a gria

hig idens, and. when they had re-
*‘Regular preacher?’"

“.H "
¢ ﬁder?"

"H I'dim g hoe&’kuper in the em-
ploy "} Lath & Bhingle, of Detroit.”

d the ‘nid;, ns he
“I'm all bluff and
ght, but I took you for some sort of
preachir, pud I thought I might wal-
lop you'and gtand solld with the boyi,
Say,will you do me » favor" '-

“Yes" s LT 0 [ AT }

H Al Tight. !'uiiohtbhnth-bbn
that you are Tom Buyers, and don't you
it]  Carying two. black  eyes
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will be grief engugh for me' to itagger
under, let alone any one knowing that
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pa8 had been put in
prlpon wuld ‘master have been will-
ing to Banlam out?

would whine, and soon after father)

‘drifia belore

- papers dellvom«! in wonderfully good

 coss inlife, thanthe boys who are rob-

| eral favorite in school.

"escene from

) Gz'y" \ _,;.

4o 'him he:earefully’ approached |

| pited, plossantty, -+ think you will find
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[ THE n“‘ “STRIKE.
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Ob, much & fanty dream I had when [ waa fast
aaleep;

Isaw s lot of bady tols out of thelr cradles

leap;
They threw away thelr rattles apnd thelr little

Ivory rings,
And Joined thelr 1itdle hands to dance, the dar-
ling Mttle things !

““Hurrah | burfdh " they gayly*saag: ‘‘we're
on a jolly strike;

The nurse's rule ls over now, uuln do what
we like;

We'll go to bed just when we pleass, and sit
up at the table,

And eat whatever ald folks do, as long as we
‘are Able.

“And if the xucses fret and scold, we'll put
themn all to bed,

And tell them not to make & nolee, aa they
have often sald;

They'll ba afraid of getting whipped, and will
not dare to peep.”

And thal's the funney dream [ had when I was
waa fast asleep,

Newspaper Boys.
Touth's Compatiion,

Saveral thousand boys in the United
States aro employed in the sale and
distribution of newspapers. Some of
them have apretty hard time of it these
froezing winter days.

In‘'most ot our Northorn cities of ten
thousand inhabitants, there is, at least,
ono daily paper, and the subseribers
generally expeot their paper to ho de-
livered by half-past six in the morning.
The carriers are somotlimes men, but
oftener are boys under fourteen years
of age, who orein many cases paid
sbout two dollars a, month, which is
goarcely seven cents per merning.

To get that seven cents, a boy must
be at the office of the paper at about
four o'elock in the morning, walk some
distance to his round, and then deliver
his papers from house to house.

An energetic boy can' deliver about
two bundred papers in two hours, pro-
vided the subscribers live pretty near
together, and provided also that “‘the
going"' is good.

At this season of the year, the strects
are often in an ‘exceedingly bad condi-
tion. We had & snowftorm two or
three .- 2k8 fge h piled up high
front doors, and the
storm was atits ‘height during the time
When the boys were out on duty.

Many of them, tc our knowledge,
oontended mogt, gullantly with the
difficulties of their task, and got their

time.

Most of theu early boys go toschool,
and some of them show the same energy
and resplution there that they show in
the streets facing n northeaster, Such
boys, il they eat well, and avoid bad
habita, are likely to take the lead, by-
and-by, in whatever branch of business
they finally choase.

We have often pitied these brave lit-
tle fellows as we have watched them
trudging along of n cold winter morn-
ing, and no doght some of them are
overtasked.

Probably, however, the spoiled chil-
dren of luxury are much more rational
objects of compassion. Hardship some-
times injures a growing chiid, but it
seldom spoils one:

The publisher. of one of the oldest of
the daily papers in New England has
assured us, from his own observation of
half a century, that these little paper-
carriers, though usually the sons of poor
widows, have a better chance for suc-

bed ot good devbinpment by having all
their duties made easy for thom. His
maxihn  is; Hardship sometimes hurts;
indulgence generally spolls,

" 'Cella's Componition.

BY M ’. OII.KIQO'

Celin was tmlvn yoarp old; a bright
little girl at her lessons, anxions' to be
ot the head of her classes, and s gen.
No matter how
long or hard the lesdon, the first little
face to brighten, as the teacher markod
it'off to the ulm. Was sure 'to ho Calin
Brown's,.

Accordfngly, Miss Nelson was pre
pared to recelye a bright lovk of aequi-
at least, when she
one morning anno to the little
olass that a compositiof would be ex-
peoted from esch ong on'the Friday of
the following week. " Bat she was dis-
appointed. To her surpriss, Oelin's
face said as plainly aa -:rdn conld have
spokon, **I ocan'g do. it, Miss
Nelson, and it's of no sort of uao to

*'What are wo to write a bomp\uit!on
about, Miss Nelson?" asked one girl,
whose face matched Colis’s in expres-
sion, *‘I don't know enough to tell of
any one single thing in this whdje
world!" ' -

“Miag Neluon smileds 4+ -
*Qh, yes, you do, my, dur,“ nha re:

you know wmqﬂtlngwpﬁh tolling about
salt ‘'whep- you 'put; 'on your thinkiugu
cap ud up your ‘mind to!

At by rate, (hat 18 what T expect you
to do—try! “ARd-T will Jet''yod know
alterward ‘how wearly' you hue sue-
‘o¢aded to my antlsfaotion’ !

"Celia Brown never sald a wo;d.» Bho joot."

.just cloged hor )ips tightly,'and shook |,

her hend in utter deapatr, . It was of no | §%

uss to talk who;,l composition she

oould ot write, v 1n

| Pages of spelling, half the mar
or goography, ot aribiniotio would
ot hsve dsunted her anything like the |
mere word composition,

“Mamms, Miss Nelson has told gll
the girls in'my clasy to writs &' compo-
sition tor next Friday," sald Colia at the
ten-table, looking anxiously at her moth:,
er; ‘“‘and I kuow I can't do it. 1 just

\usgful substanee,”
\''In despaly she laid the matter bot‘ore

— e —

rather undnruh to recite seventoen
chapters of history!"

““Nonsense!'" said her father, laugh-
ing; “it is quite time you learned to use
your mind in composition. Béventeen
or twenty-seven chapters of history will
not do you half the good that six lines
of oarefully-written composition will do.
And you will not find is difficult, Celia,
if you do not make up your mind againat
it. Did Miss Nel-op gm you a sub-
Jootr™?

““Yeu, papa—salt,” was the reply, in
n disgusted tone, “‘The ides of such a
subject! I can't think how anything
interesting counld be written upon salt!™

“Oh, write about the ‘cat,’ sister,"
exolaimed Willle. *“I wouldn't write
about wsalt, eoither; nasty stufll! Just
writo on the ‘oat.” I'll tell you exactly
what to say; I ean write a composition.
Pooh! it's awful oasy. Whalt till mam.
ma sends me to school. Now you just
write this: *“The cat s a real nicg an-
imal. It's got three white feet, and one
black one. It's got a spot on its breast,
too. It has four dear little kittens; and
it washes her face every morning with
her paws. She licks her faco—this ain't
nice, but what can you expect of a poor
silly cat? It don't know mny bebter.
And ours is named Thomas Matilda,
after nurse’s brother and sister!"

“Bravo, Willie!" exclaimed his father,
joining in the hearty laugh of the oth-
ers ot Lhe little boy. **So you can write
a composition. 1'd advise sister to call
on you for help, by all means."

“That composition might do for you,
Willie dear,”” said Celin, still laughing;
“‘but I think it would sonnd rather quoer
to Miss Nelson."

“Why, you needn't care how it
sounds. Need she, paonP She just
tells every single bit she knows. That
is the way I'm going to do whenI write
compositions.™

“That is tolerably sound wdvice,"
said her mother, looking ot her, with a
swaile, *‘Just put the thought of *how
it will sound' quite out of your mind,
and write down all you know abent salt.
Miss Nelson will not expect perfection
the first time, remember, and I should
be disappointed if you did not try todo
us she wishes.'

The next day was Saturday. About
ten o'clock Celin sat down at the little
table in her bedrovm, and made up her
mind to try,

“Salt" she wrote at the top of her
paper, and then there came an awlul
pause. *'Oh, dear, what shall 1 say
about itP Balt! Salt is—' Well, I'm
sure I don't’ know eoxactly what it
is, unless it's sult!"" and here Ce
lia's thoughts were interrupted by
& laugh. “I'll get old Webster,”
she continued, thinking alond. *Let's
gsee now,"” and she whirled the
leaves rapidly to the §'s. “*Um! here
ftis; ‘Salt—chloride of sodium-—a sub-
stance used for seasoning certain kinds
of food, and for the preservation ol
monts, ete. It is found native in the
varth, or it is produced by evaporation
or orystilisation from water impreg-
nated with saline particles.” Well, I do
declare! If that's all Mr. Webster
has to say about salt how should I be
expected to know any more? The idea!
Why I don't know sny more, and I
don't know that! Well, I do say Miss
Nelson is unreasonable.” Celia wrig-
gled herself nearly off her chair, sighed,
groaped, fanned herself, bit her pen-
handle, and finally, at Willie's oall,
jumped up and ran from the room, leay-
ing the composition still to be written.

She and her little brother mounted
the see-saw in the garden, and during
this pleasant pastime Celia interrogated
him upon what bhe knew about salt,
Willie didn't know much, but what he
did know he generously told.

*5alt,” ke informed her, ‘‘was very
good to make ice-cream with, That
cows liked salt,”’ he also told her, **al-
though he didu't,” and he concluded
his slender stock of information with
the startling remark that “salt, put in
lots of het water, would muke you
throw up just like anything!"

Celin lnughed so at thisthat she could
not see-saw any longer, and she went
baok to the house totake her music
lesson, and afterward : she drove out
with her ‘mother; and the day went,
and sho entered her room at night to
find the big sheet of blank paper staring
up st her in mute surprise as she looked
down upaon it, bofore oconsigning it to
the table drawer,

She tried again on Monday, slightly,
and on Tucsday. Wednesday she had
no time, that being one of her musio
days, nna Thursday was her very last
day of grace. . She'made a very strong
effort theén, but, at her very best, she
bould think of nothing superior to what
Mr, Webster's, dictionary said; and, in
fact, nothing at all beyond one simple
linot, that “salt was o vory exmdlngly

jm mother."

“My dear," u.ltlllu ‘Brown, ‘M you
have honeétly tried, and cannot succeed
with & ¢omposition, you may yoursell
‘write a letter to Miss Nelson asking to
be excused instend of my domg it. Tell
her exactly how hard you have tried,
.and ask her to give yon an sasier sub-

"Mrs, Bmvrq_s_ oyed twinkled as she
ave thissdyice, and herliktle daughter
went up to her room muoch comforted.
Here i3 the lotter sha wrote:

“DEAR Miss Nursow: Mamma told
mo thet I might write this letter, and
ssy that 1 cannot write 'a eomposition

on salt. She says perhaps you will be
#0 kind as to give me an easier subjeot.
I don'tknow any -thing .about salt-at
least, not much, except that it 18 dug
oyt of thg garth, and is then s mineral,
and sometimes we get it by letting sea-
water evaporate. Iam very fond of

‘saly, and for muduu I knowl oq,u
to be ashamed of not knowing more
about it. Last week Mary, our ocook,
made the broad and forgot to malt it,
and none of us could eat it. 1t certain-
lyis avery useful article. Pid you
know that, to get the silver away from
the rock it is buried in, they roast the
pleces with salt? I read this in a lovely
book oalled ‘Nelly's Silver Mine.' Of
course they do something else, but they
do this too, and I remember, boostse |
felt such an interest in *he very word,
I didn't kaow till I saw it in the diction-
ary that an old sailor is ealled a ‘salt,’
I suppose because he follows the salt
water. Are there not & great many
different sorta of salt? I was thinking
about them this morning, because I
happened to see the bottle that has the
salt of lemons In it: you tnke out iron-
rust from linen with that. And there
is saltpetre, and salt of hartshorn, and
the salts you take for mediciue. And
mammu says we conld have searcely any

salt. 1 must tell you what a funny
thing Willle said when I was talking
about my composition to mamma. He
gaid, ‘Tell Miss Nelson that salt is tho
only thing that will catoh a pigeon,
only 1 never can get mear enough to
throw it on the tail." Well,' my lotter
is done. I am very sorry to disappoint
yon, dear Miss Nelson, and I will try
real hard the next timo. I tried this
time, and 1 could have done it, only I
knew nothiug to say.
“] am your affoctionate scholar,
SCrLia Brows."

To Celia's great astonishmont, Miss
Nelson insisted upon considering this
letter “a **composition'' —as, of course,
it wasj and she read it herself before
the whole gchool. The secretof Celin's
ability to write a letler where she could
| not write a composition" lay in the fact
that she unconsciously followed little
Willie's adyice, and’ wrote what asho
thought and felt without regard to “*how
it might sound.”

'l'h.e Word Blizzard.

Mitwanbee Bepablioan.

Of Inte there has been considerable
newspaper disoussion aboul the origin
of the term blizzard. The Daily Repub-
lican is enubled to give positive infor-
mation concerning the first use of the
word, as applied to storms, by newspa-
pers: Yesterday n representative of
the Republican directed the following
note to a resident of Milwankee who,
in the days when Minnesota blizzard
mennt death to seores of settlers and
hundreds of cattle on the northwestern
frontier, lived in that portion of the
country: ‘*‘What is your recollection
of the origin of the term ‘blizzard? "

The following reply was roceived last

evening:
you will remember as one of the north-
western weather prophets, originated
the word ‘blizzard,’ ns it was subse-
quantly applied to the awful storms
which devastated Minnesota and north-
western Iowa in the '60s. The word
was {irst given to the public by O. C.
Bates, E«q., through the columns of the
Northern Vindicalor. Perhaps you re-
member his saying, in the old Vindicator
office in the ‘barracks,” when he used
the word bliszard for the first time—as
he had heard ‘Lightning Ellis' use it—
to head an article onn great storm, that
the term will immortalize ‘Lightning
Ellis,"
Undoubtedly the word was first] used
in print in the Northern Vindicalor, ne
above described, some time in the '60.
The Vindwalor was then published in
the officers’ quarters of old Fort Defi-
ance, at Estherville. O. C. Bates, the
editor, was a brother of Gov. Bates of
Michigan, and nephew or cousin of
Benator Bates of Missouri. *“Lightning
Ellis" was at the time one of the de-
olded characters of the frontier. He
was called “Lightning” because of his
amazing slowness. He was a genuine
star gazer and weather prophet, and is
entitled to eredit doubtless, ot originat-
ing the term. At any rate, the Daily
Repulilivan can show' the word *‘bliz-
zard,” as applied to a storm, in A news-
paper published nearly fifteen years
ago, and challenges earlier public use
ol the term,

The Turkey.
Notes and Querbe,

Many conjectures have been hazarded
as to how the very inappropriate nume |
ot *turkey' has been applied to & bird
which we know was introduced from
America, I beliove the truth of the
matter to be this: Several, if not most,
of the medieval zoologists—I may par-
ticularly cite Belon and Aldrovandus—
hopelessly confounded the turkoy sand
the guinoa fow! underthe name, proper
to the latter of Meleagris, Geener
must indeed, be excepted, for he clearly
saw that the turkey was not the Melea-
gris, and, finding that it had hean writ-
ten as Gisllus peregriona or Pavo In-
dicus, he accordingly (in 1555) coined
tor it the names Gallopavue or Pavagal-
lus, which he used almost indwsorimi-
nately. But this confusion was not
confined to naturslists. We have in
Cooper's edition of the *Bibliothera

grides, byrdes which we doo call hennes
of (enny, or Turkey hennes" —the
earliest use ‘of the latter name with
which T wm acquainted. It is, there-
fore, obvious that “Turkey ken" Wha
at first synonimous with Guinea hen."
As the bird became commoner and bet-~
ter known the confusion wi#, of course,
gradually cleared up, snd the name
“turkey,” cloye to the bird from the
New World; not, I think, without some
resson, for by ita constantly-repested
chll-note, whlphmy‘be sylabled “tturk,
Lm? turk," it may be sald to have

food that would be fit to eat without | writes

“Lightning Ellis,) whom |

Eliothm,” published in 1542, **Muylea. |.
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