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THE FARMER.

[From the New York Ledger,)

The king may rule o'vr land and ses,
The lord may hivewight royally,
The soldisr side In pomp and pride,
The sailor roam o'er ocean wide,
Bat thi=, or that, whate'er befall,
Tuhe Farmer he must fo.d them all,

The writer thinks, the poet sings,

The craftsmen fashion wondrous (hings,

The doctor beals, thoe lawyer pleads

The miner follows the precious lends,
But this; or that, whate'er befall,
The Furmer he most feed them all,

The merchant be may buy and sell,

The teacher do bis duty well,

But men may toil througlh boey deys,

Or men mav siroll throngh  plessant waya,
From king to beggar whale'er bofall,
The Farmer be most feed them all.

The farmer’s tragoicone of sl g

tivs partuer with (e sky aud emta;

He's partner with the sun and raiu,

And no msn loses for bus gain,

And men rany rise, or men may fall,
But the Farmer be must feed thewn all,

The farmer dares his mind to speak,

He bas no gift or place to seck,

To vo man living need he bow ;

The man that walks behind the plow
Is Lis own master, whate'er befall,
And kiog or beggar be feeds us all,

(od bless the man who sows the wheat,
Who finds ns ik, and fruit, and meat ;
May Lis purse be heavy. his Leart bo light,
Hie eatile and corn, and all, go right,
God bless the seeds his banda Jet fall,
For the Farmer he must feed us all.
Lizuz E. Basm,

LITTLE CARROTSON'S HOLIDAY.

Mr. Cathill was a busy lawyer, a
bachelor and not very fond of children,
so that his married sister, who lived in
ihe eountry, made a mistake when she
wrote to beg that he wonld provide a
day and an cvening's amusement for
iittle Carrotson, who was retnrning to
Westminister School after hiz Christmus
holidays, The bhoy was dne at his
tutor's hous2 in Dean's Yard on a Wed-
nesday; but Mr. Cuthill's sister sug-
gested that if he came up to Loudon on
the Tuesday ber brother might make

& Call ard cxamine goods and prices be.
fore purchasing elsewiere

W. E. CLEMENT,
MORRISVILLE, VT.

WM H BlAFE 2d ! ingly arrived at the lawyer's private |
i £ 1 ’ B | residence in Gower street one January |, 8

Wholvsa 2 wud R:ta’l Ta Jer in

him spend an sagreeable day and talfh
him to see a paniomime elterward.
Littla Oarrotson was not related in any
way to Mr, Cutbill's sister, but he wns
fhe son of a friend of hers, and was said
to be an intelligent boy, well worth
knowing,

Mr. Cutbill consented to enteriain
the youth, and little Carrotson acecord-

morning, toward haif-past pine. Iiwas
raining hsard, and Mr, Cutbill thonght

| it wonld never do to "take the boy cut
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of doors in such weather.

the  lawvar wias wbeo-

said to Lim, in e tone that meant to be
paternal:

“Look here, James ; can I trust you
to be a good boy whila I am out? I
shall be back for luncheon, and then
I'll take you to esee the wax-works, and
in the evening wa'll go to Drury Lane.
So, as you're going to have two treats
to-day, I hope you'll keep out of mis-
chief.”

*Oh, eertainly, if yon wish it,” said
little Carrotson, eying the lawyer with
some surprise,

“If you'll mind pot to leave this
room, and not to play with the fire, I'll
see if I have any picture books” * *

“Dou't tronble yourseli, sir,” an-
swered the boy, on whose chulby face
there was a slight flush of offended dig-
nity. “Therc’s a friend of mine who
Hves in the mneighborhood, and 1
thought of going to hunt him vp.”

“A friend? Is he a boy, like your-
eelf 27

“*Well, be's fourteen.”

It was so long since Mr, Cutbill had
been a boy that he had forgotien all the
batits of the species and the msnner of
addressing them. In the red-headed,
blue-eyed, merry faced lad before him
he saw only 8 mere child who wanted to
go snd eplseh sbout in the 1ain, per-
haps to moke mud pies and to be 1un
over by cabs,

“No, I must poritively forbid that,”
be said, “Yon are nuder my charge
today, and must do ss I tell you,
Thivk what yorr mamma would say if
you were brought home on a stretcher,™
Then, suddenly, a happy thought oe-
curred to Mr. Cathall. Why shounld bhe
not eet the boy to do a little nseful
work by way of making the time pass?
He bad read somewhere that boys enjoy
a balf-holidsy better than a whole one ;
o be darted ent of the room and re.
turned with his washing-book, “Lock
here, Jomes; I'll see how you can do
sums, Just go through this book, add
up sll the weekly accounts of the past
quarter, and thon divide the total of the
number of weeks g0 as to get st the
average of my weekly expenditore, If
you do all that correctly by the time I
return, and without making any blots,
I'll give you balf & crown to spend at
sehool.”

Having said this, Mr. Cutlill retired,
thinking he had hit upon an ingenious
deviee for keeping his charge out of
mischief. Little Carrotson’s face was a
picture,

Publie echool boys have strong ex-
pressions for deseribing such men as
Mr. Cutbill ; they call them ** howling
snobs, "

The egregious * cheek™ of forbidding
Carrotson ““ to play with the fire,” end
the utter villainy of compeliing him to
do gums in a houss where he had come
a8 a guest in holiday time, conld only be
matehed by the impndent offer of half a
crown to one who had no less than four
sovereigns in his pocket. The whole
thing was indeéed so ** rieh,” that alter
a brief spell of speechless indignation,
Carrotson langhed. He took up the

lawyer's ““beastly” washing book, and | most relented in his revengefnl pur- |

got throngh the work set him in half an
hour, after which he added soma snp-
plementary averages of his own. He
computed how many ehirts Mr, Cothill
would wear in the conree of u lifetime,
snpposing he lived to the age of seventy,
and how mnch he wonld disbarse in
gutting his socks washed durivg the
aame period, and so forth, but these
ealeulations only samneed him for an-
other half hour. Then ke yawned,

stared out of the window, and was
startled by the postman’s donble kncek,
What devil of vindictive misohief was it
that made him whisper then: “By Jove,
I'll just answer the old cad’s letter for
him "

Little Carrotson slunk into the pas-
sage and found four letters in the box.

He left one, in case a servant should
comeup aud colleot the delivery; but
the other three ke carried into the din-
ing-room where he had been working.
The breakfast things had not yet been
remcoved, aud there was some water in
the slop-basin, by means of which the
boy speedily nngnmmed the three en-
Vi ]{:l'-l—'ﬁ. To say that he felt the slight-
est compunetion at what he was doing
would be incorreet ; he thought ounly of
having a lark, and paying out old Cut-
bill for his snobbery.

Tne £rsé lobtor was a-printed  invita-
tion to dize with a Peer; the second
was & note from a lady who signed her-
self “Fiora Higgins,” and wrote thank-
ing Mr. Cutbill for a legal opinion he
had given her in a friendly way. She
alluded several times to her danghter
Ross, who was so pleased to hear Mr.
Cuthill’s eold was better, and hoped so
much Mr, Cntbill wonld leok in scon to
take a cop of tea, and hear her sing one
of his favorite songs which she had
been practicing, The third letter was
in a man’s hund, and referred evidently
Lo some differences that bad arisen be-
tween Mr, Cutbill and the writer, The
latter—one Brown—wrote, however, to
say that he trosted Mr. Cutbill would
frankly accept the explanation he had
tendered, and that the painful misun-
derstanding between them would now
cease,

It bas been sgid that young Carrotson
wes an intelligent boy, He proved it
by the calm deliberation with which he
now went fo work; for, having found a
eambple of Mr. Quthill’s handwriting in
the adjoining study, to which he re-
paired on tip-toe, he applied himself
during half an hour to imitating that
writing tiil he attained proficiency. He
then indited the three following auswers
to the lawyer's correspondents, his face
being as serious as a judge's whilst he
wrote, thongh there was a sunspicions
twinkling in his eyes,

To the Peer he addressed himself
thus :

“My Lorp—It is very kind of yoa
to invite me to dinner, but I am afraid
I cannot accept, beecanse eince I last
saw you I have suddenly changed my
political opinions and think you are al-
together wrong about everything, 1
ehall bo happy to make friends with you
ain if you will agree to think as I do;
but, perhaps, being obstinate, you
waou’t like to do this.

‘50 no more ot pressct,

From youar

{ lordship’s obedient servant
He wounld be | = ™

getting wet feel, ecateh ccld, and so |
| feoth  besides,
Intely obliged to po to his coffice for

two or three hours ; =0, as soon as Car- |
rotson had been installed opposite ® |
cup of coffee and a ssausage, Mr, Cutbill |

“Loxe Corsinn.™

Next came Mrs. Higgins's turn.

“My Dean Mes. Hraoixs— Your kind
letter has plesased me so muach, because
of its allusion to dear Bosa. fam so
ond of her that I have been quite
miserable from wondering all night
whetlier she would marry me, and that
must excuse the shakiness of my hand-
writing this morning. I am sure I
shonld make a good husband if Rosa
would promise to keep my washer-
woman's seccunt correctly balanced, I
{ am very particular about this, Please
think over the matter and let me have
an early favorable answer, which will
oblige, yourstruly, Loxsc Curemnn.”

P. 8.—Shouldn’t I like to catch dear
Roea under the mistletoe.

The gentlemsn who wanted to be
reconciled to Mr, Cutbill came in for
[ this kindly missive:

“My Deanr BrowN—It was I who was
in the wrong all threugh our quarrel,
s0 please say nothing more in the mat-
| ter, I have avile temper, which I free-
Iy ncknowledge, and if you had kicked
me down stairs when we last met it
wonld have gerved me right, though I
might bave objected at the time, Pray
cowe to dite with me on Saturday even-
ing at scven o'clock, and we will have
oneof the best bottles of champagne out
of my cellur, Don't trouble yourself to
write aud say you'll come, as I shall be
oat of town to-morrow and next day,
but will be back in time for our dinner,
which will be a rouser, Ever your
friend, L, Coremnyn.”
Little Carrotson put the letters in
|enw!npe:a, directed them, and stamped

them with stamps of his own, alter
which, having hesitated a moment, he
| flnpg the three original letters into the
fire. He had thonght at first of restor-
ing them to their covers and laying
them on the lawyer's table, but he eon-
cluded that the fun would be mueh
greater if he simply suppressed them.

He was reated by the fire, studying the
| pelice reports in the times, and looking

as innocent as possible, when Mr, Cut-

Lill returved home toward one o'cleck.
| Now, if the lawver had behaved
| ** like a gentleman ™ for the rest of the
{day, little Carrotson might have had

merey on him, The boy was in doubt

about pesting the letters he had written,
and kept them in his pocket like loaded
| weapons, ready for reprisals if Mr. Cut-
| bill ** cheeked” him any further, Up-
| fortunately, the lawyer was a dull per-
| son, and committed blunder npon blun-
der in dealing with his small but sensi-
tive guest. He took him to the Tus-
saud show, but opposite the wax efligy
of William Rufus he asked him at what
date that monarch had ascended the
throne. He refused to let little Carrot-
son go into the Chamber of Horrors,
saying it wonld excite him. He bade
him admire the noble brow of Richard
Cobden, and took a mean advantage of
| the cccasion to bore lum abont free
_ trade. Finally, he drew down on him-
| self the contempt of Carrotson by mis-
quofing Shakespeare as they were sur-
veying Charles Kemble in the part of
| Hamlet : * That’s Hamlet suying, * My
kindom for a horse,”” remarked the
mendacions Jawyer.
At Drury Lane in the evening it was
worsge, Little Carrotson derived some
| amnsement from the pantomive, and al-

| poses ; but the miserable lawyer refused
to stay for the harlequinade. He said

| that little boys onght not to be keptout

[ of their beds after half-past ten, Little
Carrotson silently gronnd his teeth, and

| from that moment Mr. Cutbill’'s punish-
ment was decreed beyvond hope of par-

| don, The three letters wers posted in
the pillar box of Dean’s Yard on the fcl-
lowing day, when the boy returned to
sahool.

They were desiined to have very re-
markable effects on the lawyer’s future.
In the first place there came to him on
the Friday morning a short but sweet
note from Mrs, Higgins:

“My Dear Ms, Coreme—Your
original and amusing way of proposing
for dear Rosa’s hand has made us both
langh, but my beloved child is quite
alive to the honor which you are con-
ferriug on ber, and I ean promise you
that all the affection which you lavish
upon her shall be amply repaid in kind.
Please come at onece; she is waiting for
you. Very faithfully yours,

Frora Hieorxs.”

‘“What the deuce does this mean ?”
asked Mr. Catbill, with a blank look.
He wrote at once for explanations, and
then received a curt note, begging him
to call at Mrs, Ijiggim'é. Thet lady
and her danghier imagined that the
lawyer cherished the unchivalrous
design of retracting his proposal, and
this they were determined to prevent.
Mr. C. was confronted with his own
bandwriting, He vowed it was not his,
but was driven at last to own that
possibly he had written the letter in his
sleep. He had heard of such things
happening, and though he did not
believe he was a somnambulist, he could
not, of course, swear that such was not
the case,

‘‘Buat if yon wrote the letter in yonr
sleep, did it betray your nuspouken
thonghts ?" was the clever Mrs, Hig-
gins's next searching question, She
smiled kindly as she said this, and Mr.
Cutbill gave in, After all, why shouldn’t
he marry dear Rosa? He refurned to
Gower street an engaged man ; but by
that time he had come to guess who was
the culprit who bhad played him this
trick, and thounght with indignation of
the precocious depravity evinced by lit-
tle Carrotson,

This was on the Saturdsy and Mr,
Cutbill had scarcely reached home when
Brown, his quondam friend, marched in
with a beaming face. It shounld be eaid
that this Brown had behaved very badly
to Cutbill, but now there was emotion
in kis eyes as he advauced upon the
lawyer and foraibly grasped his hand,
**Yon have acted nobly in forgiving me,
Catbill, = I shall never forget
it, * No more generons letter
than yours was ever penned; bat
enough, 1've brought a good appetite
with me,"”

“I don't in the least understand
youn." Mr, Cutbill was about to say,
coldly, but he checked himself. Sinece
Brown praised him for his generosity,
it was as well to take eredit for such a
rare virtne, Brown had evidently come
to dinner, aud as the Jawyer always dined
well, his sndden arrival did not matter

much, Bat over their wine, by-the-by,
when (he two gentlemen had qnite
cemented their reconcilintion, Mr. Cot-
bill thought it best to tell the truth,
and avow that it was to a pestilent
Westminster boy, named Carrotson,
that he was indebted for the pleasure
of having Brown to dine at Lis table,
As if to corroborate that assertion, that
very evening's post brought a letter
from the lawyer's third correspondent,
the Peer, whioh ran thas:

“NMy Dzar Mr Corsinn—What on
earth is the meaning of the gnclosed
note, which, I presume, is a lorgery ?
Yours truly, c.”

A visit waich Mr. Catbill paid to
Westminister School on the Monday
night might bave had distressing con-
sequences for hittle Carrotson, bat for
Mrs, Higgins's interference., Asit was,
the lawyer only went for the purpose of
asking how many letters Carrotson had
thought proper to write in his name,
and he smiled—rather a grim smile,
though—n eautioning the boy agaiunst
proctical jokes for the future, Little
Carrotson laid the lesson well to heart,
He got many a welcome reminder to
this end from dear Rosa, who, after her
marriage, become his ally, and often
invited him to dine in Gower street,
where ghe gave him no washing bills to
balance, but treated him like a man,
and tipped him sovereigns, earning in
response his unoqualified opinion as to
her beiog a **brick.”

- Ed

Hard Work for the Princes.
Dr., Lichard 8. Rosenthel, who has
been & tutor o the imperial family of
Austria, is in Boston, He gives an in-.
teresting acconnt of the stndies of the
little princes and princesses, saying :

““At two years of age the imperial
ehildren have French nurses, who talk
nothing else but their own tongue, Thus
a perfect aceent is acquired. At theage
of six the child is provided with a Ger-
man tutor, who is in the society of the
prince or princess half the time; so the
child adds German $o his Frenoh. At
eight yearas of age an English tutor ap-
pears on the scene; then the child's day
is divided into three parts—one de-
voted to French, one to German, and
one to English. As soon as the young
archduke is able to enter the officers’
gchool be is provided with a Hungarian
adjntant, who talks tc him continualiy
in that diffioult tongue. In another
vear a Bohemian instructor comes on
the stage, and so on, new langusages
being gradually added to the linguistic
stock of the young prinece. You will
realize what a many-languaged em-
pire 1t is that the Austrian Emperor
rules over, when I tell you that the
Austrian paper florins each contain ten
languages in their printed regualations.
Recently, when the Princess Stephanie,
of Belgium, was betrothed to the Aus-
trian Crown Prince Rudolpb, she had
to take up the study of two of the most
intricate and puzzling langusges in the
world, Hungerian and Boliemian, in
order that she might be fitted to assnme
her foture place as Empress of Austria-
Hupgary. T sssure you that the prin-
cess, who is still studying, has shed
many bitter tears uver these lauguages,”

A Bivevrar  AmuseMest.—Whils
Madrid runms to bull-fights, and New
York to walking-matehes, Lucknow, |
par exccllence the sporting town of
India, finds combats between quails
her most popular pastime, A native
writer asserts that there is scurcoly a
Mahometan in the place who does mot
keep o traning estabiishmont. An un-
trained quail is worth from one to four
cents, but when a bird becomes =
famons fighter its owner can get $100
for it any day. Distinguished quail

live prondly in gaudily decorated oages
and in the pit evicee great valor and

AN AMERICAN SHIPMASTER.

Cne of the Old Style and His Pecu-
liar Ways,

R. B. Forbes writes {o the Boston
Journal ss follows: In one of your re-
cent marine yarns, I observed that the
writer says that he never knew cf a
colored mate on board of a respectable
ship. When in Chioa, many years ago,
Imet Capt. Baulsbary, of Providence,
I think his ship was called the Wash-
ington. His chief mate was a full-
blooded African. It seems that his late
mate had been caught asleep in his
wateh, and had otherwise given offense
to Saulsbury, who told him that if he
was ever again fonndasleep in his watch
he should be put iuto the galley and
that the cook sho''d be promoted to
his place. Tt v-.sq‘gi that there hap-
pened fo ba a hlac®* man as mate on
board the Washington. Oa his way
home on that or some other vovage, he
encountered a cyolone near Madages-
car, and lost preity much all bis spars ;
that is to say, he was dismasted fore and
aft, leaving only ten or twenty feet of
his lower masts standing but Sauls-
bury was not given to panie, and he
carefully saved most of hia eails, blocks,
rigging and portions of her spars.

The gale soon moderated, and the
ship did not leak, Before anything
could be done to make sail a fine French
ship came along and sent a boat to the
Washiogton offering to take off the
crew, but Baulsbury langhed at the
idea, and said, ** giveme u few bolts of
canvas, a spar or two, and I shall be all
right.” The Frenchman complied, and
inquired where he intended to put in to
refit. The emphatio answer was, *“‘Am-
sterdam, for which pert I have signed
bills of lading." The Frenchman left
him, andin a very few days the Wash-
ington was so rigged 885 %o be able to
carry sail about equal lo double reefed
topeails and courses, jlb snd spanker.
When approaching the eoast of England
one morning the same French ship was
seen close by all a taunt-ho, excepting
the loss of his mizzen fopgallant mast,
He had as usual with French ships of
that day visited the Cape of Good Hopes,
St Helena, and perhaps Ascencion,
Saulsbury hailed, eaying, I see yon
are in distress; where do you mean to
put in for repairs "

In those days ships were rot abandon-
ed when they met with grave accidents
Another anecdote of Baulsbury I ean
vouch for, He was driven on shore in
8 “Tay-foong” in the vicinity of Com-
singmoon, not very far west of Lintin,
China, The tide was very high, and
when the gale snbsided the Washington
was found high snd dry sm hundred
feet or more from salt wa'ee, Sauls-
bury removed all his hsllast, the ship
having no cargo on board, stripped the
ship of evervthing mawi Tawe wasts snd
ground tackie, hired an army of laboP™
ers, male and female, and began to dig
a dock, leaving an embankment on the
outer side, Abont this time Mr. The.
Dent, the chief of one of the prominent
English houses at Canton and the agent
of a local insurancs company, anchored
bis little boat near by and came to pay
SBaulsbury a visit. He expressed the
opinion that all this was labor lost, and
that the ship oounld uever be floated.
Baulsbury rephed:

“She must come off; she is not in-
sured !”

Saoffice it to say, the big mud hole was
made, anchors were got out and planted,
well backed, and when & high tide came
the embankment was removed, and the
ship was floated. A similsr cass oc-
enrred later near the same locality when
Capt. Wm, Cole saved the bark Kent,
of Boston. The record of such oases
should be kept before our young sea-
men as examples worthy of following.

The Ancient Mounnds,

A ourious theory has been developad
smong the thinking eommunity lLere,
says & Vicksborg, Mise., letter, with re-
gard to the auncient monnd builders
that may go far toward solving a vexed
problem. 1t sppears that these mounds
are now the principal points of refuge
1 all the overflowed districts, not only
for the people but for stock and the
wild avimals, The idea advanced is
that the ancient inhahitants who lived
remote from the hill ecuntry built these
mounds for the purpose of entrapping
game during the overflows, which, of
course, must bave been of mora freqnent
occurrence and of greater raagnitude
than they are at present. Itis claimad
that the bones and hunting implements
found thereon substantiate this theory ;
bat, be this as it may, the fact cannot be
disputed that these works of the mound
builders, which are plentiful throngh-
out the present overflowed distriots, are
serving a beneficial purabse «t present
in preserving both life property.

The only thing against the theory
lies in the fact that the mounds extend
up into the prairie lands of Ohio and
Mlinois, all remote from the lowlands ¢~
the Mississippi,

Potatoes from Abroadl

Talk sbont carrying conls to New-
castle,
shops on our populons avenues will ba
seen placards besring the following in-

seription: ** Potat s .
e o8k foam Hootiand snd | narrow sirips of ground or quartered

Ireland.” ** Cabbages from Holland.”
“PBuatter from Holstein,” This latter
dairy produet, by the way, is said to be
the finest in the world, The Circassia
last week bronght over a hundred pack-
ages of it, It is well known in England,
where it gells at higher prices than the
American produet. No wonder the
belance of trade is agniust us, when we

| are importing vegetables and dairy pro-

duets from Eorope. Itis searcely more
than a year since Mr, James Qaird, after
a visit to this country, advised Scolch
and Enghsh agriculturists to stop grow-
ing wheat and torn their attention to
market gardening and dairy produets.

e drought of last summer on the |

eastern seaboard of this conntry gave
an immediate point to Lis recoramenda-
tion.—N. Y. Hour,

Tae Oup Sovrm. — A subseription
paper at Boston is taking pledges to-
ward reducing the Old Houth Church
debt to §100,000, the interest on which
can be paid by rents, The present debt
is 8208,000, and abont half the needed
sum is pledged.

s i

Vierory belongs to the most perse-

! dexterity,

vering.

In the windows of the grocery |

People T Don’t Like to Meet.

“Dar' am earfin filkses I want to
keep away from,” began Prest, Gard-
ner, of the Lime-Kiln Olub, as the
voices of the Glee Olub died away on
the last strains of ““Sarah Jane's Baby.”
“I mean dat elass of people who groan
ober de wickedness of de world, an’ who
have heartaches an’ sorrows to peddle
aroun’ de keniry abt de reg'lar market
rates. Dar’' am de ole man Tarner, He
comes ober to see me now and den, but
he can’t sot still kase somebody stole
his dog, or hit him wid a brick-bat, or
beat him out of seventy-five cents, He
fully believes dat de world am gwine to
smash ot de rate of fifteen miles an
hour, an’ it wounld eanemost kill him to
lose his ole wallet an’ find & man honest
'nuff to return it,

“Der widder Plumsell ebmes ober to
borry some butter fur supper, an' she
draps down on o cha'r an’ heaves a sigh
as big as a barn doah an’ goes on to say
daf dis am a cold an' unfeelin’ world.
'Oording to her tell all men am dis-
honest, all women extravagant, an’ all
chill’en just ready to come down wid de
measles, Tears run down her cheeks as
she tells how she has to work an’ plan
while eberybody else has money to frow
inter Liake Erie, an’ she wipes her nose
on her apron as she nsserts dat dis
wicked world can't stan" mo' dan fo’
weeks longer,

“Deacon Striper draps in to eat pop-
corn wid me of a Friday evenin' an' he
hardly gits ont from under his hat be-
fo' he begins to tell what his first wife
died of; how his second run away; how
hia third broke her leg by fallin' off a
fence an’ cost him $28 14 for dootors'
bill, an' befo’ he gits frew you conldn’t
make him believe bnt what de hui
world was dead agin him. He predicts
a late spring, a hot summer, poor crops,
high prices, a bloody war, an’ goes
home feelin’ dat he am stoppin’ on airth
only to accommodate somebody.

“I have no sorrow of my own. I've
been robbed, but dat was kase I left a
winder np. I've been swindled, but dat
was kase I thought fo' queens would
best f)" aces. I've bet on de wrong
hoss; I've bought lottery tickets which
dido’t draw; I've bin sick unto death
an’ 1've bin shot in de back wid a hull
brickyard, but I do not sorrow and I
do not ax far srmpathy, De world
am plenty good ’nuff far de class of
people livin’ in it. Honest men am
not lonesome fur company, an’ honest
women am sarfin to be appreciated.
De janitor will now open fo' winders
an’ we will purceed to bizness,"—
Detroit Free Press.

Sad Incident of the Flood.

Alexander Jasper, an old man from
Crittenden Counly, arrived in this city
recently, bringing with him his wife
and two boys. He seemed to bs in
great distrees, and when questioned by
8 (Fazette man he told the following sad
story:

“Yon know,” he eaid, *“that the
whole conniry i« under water. I am
one of the enfforers of the flood. I lived
in the Mississippi bottom, not far from
Madison. I settled there several years
ago and opened a smasll farm, 1T had
heard of high water, but the place
where I settled seemed to be high, and
I did not feel any fear., Well, high
water came repeatedly, but it never
reached me, Night before last, while
myeelf and family were at supper, we
were startled by a terrible rear, I
went to the door and looked ount but
conld see nothing., My wife snggested
that the noise might be caused by
water, but I did not pay much attention
to the remark, for I did not see how
water could break thromgh with such
forece. While I stood Ilistening there
eame a wighty rush, and before I knew
it the whole ecuntry was flooded with
water. I ecalled to my wife to help me
eecure the children, The honse was
full of water, 1 seized one little girl,
and my wife scized the other, The
house moved. The lamp fell and was
extingnished. I called to my little boy,
and received a strangled reply. I
rushed throngh the flood to the place

from which the sound came, end called !
again, but recocived no reply. The |
honuse went to pieces. I seized my wife
and struggled with her to a slight ele-
vation. The roar was deafening. We
remained there until morning, When
light eame, a rushing torrent swept
over the site of onr home. My little
boy was gone,” —Liftle Rock Gazetle,

Scenes Amid the Walers,

Mr. W. L. Nealson, of the insurance
agency of Nelson & Hanks, of New Or-
leans, and Mr, John King returned from
the southeastern portion of Louisiana.
They report a terrible condition of
things existing in that ecountry, not
alone from the effects of the overflow,
but as a consequence of the fsilures of
the crops for the last two years. The
water from Tripp’s Station to Arkansas
City is from flve to filty feet deep, and
the trip ecounld be made by no other
conveyance than a boat. All along the
ronte could be seen colored people
guartered in the lofts of housss, The
water ran swiltly through the main
rooms, aud cals, dogs and hogs gathered
npon the roofs, while the eattle that had
escaped drowning were standing upon

upon rafts not far distant. They went
to Monticello from Pine Blnff by rail,
and for five miles the track could not
be seen, being under water to the depth
of four feet, The whole conntry for
many miles was one vast sheat of water,
and it scemed that nothing conld be
expected of it in the futore nuless the
general government devised some means
and put them into sucoessful operation
for the prevention of overflows. Thon-
sands of cattle are drowned, hunman be-
ings are living like snimals, housea are
torn to pieces and knocked from their
foundations, fence reils are floating
aronnd by the thousand. All these eir-
cumstances add to the terrible eondition
of things that prevailed before the flood,
and make the situation appalling in-
deed. But what they saw in the bot-
tome between Tripp’s Station, Arkapsas
City, though bad enough, was not as
dark as some of the soenes around Rose-
dale and Riverton which were related to
them by eye-witnesses.

Somi men smoke for dyspepsis, some
for toothnohe, corpulenoy, sto, Smoke
will enre most unything, It will eure

Pgven i *"ham,”

ALMOST BURIED ALIVE.

Josephine Ryman’s Horrible Experl-
ence while Lying in a Tranoe.

[From the Cinclnnat]l Enguirer.]

Jsephine Ryman, & fair-haired, blue-
eyed young woman, is jnst recovering
from a remarkable illness at the home
of her sister, Mrs, Browp, in thia place.
Her parents died some years ngo, and
Josephine weut to work in St. James, a
little village near Evansville, Ind. Onse
Saturday night last winter she went to
singing school, Bhe had not been in
her seat long when she felt a very
strange sensation abont the head, nec-
companied by psaios in the back., She
arose to her feet, as if to start ont of
church, when she fell in a dead [aint,
and was earried home. Her friends at
first thonght that-the attack was bul s
mere fainting #pell, and the nsual re-
gtoratives were spplied, but the girl
continued to lie as if dead. Sunday
came and went, but still there was no
change. The body became colder and
colder, the eyes were open and staring,
the lips were apart, there was no per-
ceptible pulse, and every indication
pointed todeath. Physicians prononnoed
life extinet, The priest was sent for to
administer the lust rites, and the weep-
ing sisters and friends of the family
prepared to bid Jorephine the last fare-
well. The coffin was ordered, busy
fingers began fo prepare white clothes
in which to bury the corpse, and, in
fact, every preparation was made for
the final scene,

Thus passed Monday. On the even-
ing of that day there was aslight change
in the sppearance of the body, which
gove the startled watchers a faint hope
that the girl lay in a trance, and that
this was but death’s counterfeit. The
body lay on its back, with arms folded,
just as the attendants had placed it
There was not the least pereeptible
breathing ; the eyes still had that svony,
nnmeaning gaze ; the face was as pallid
as white marble ; but the iciness of real
death was wanting, The feet and limbs
were not warm, but they did not have
tuat ohilly fonch that is a sure accom-
paniment of actnal dissolution, There
was sufficient doubts in the minds of
those in attendance to warrant eaution,
and so another day and night passed,
On Wedunesday, or the fourth day after
the girl was first stricken down, the
priest was again sent for. Affer oriti-
cally examining the case and consulting
with the physician, he s=aid: *“‘It is a
trance, She may come to herself, bnt
it will be but momentary, When she
relapses all will be over. Bhe can't
live.” Accordingly tho funeral was eet
for the next day. Imsagine the feelings
of horror which possessed this girl
when it is know that she was eognizant
of every word that wada spoken in that
room, and could soe the formh of her
friends and walchers about her couch.
Her terrible situalion is best told by
herself. She said {0 me recently:

“ Oh, sir, it was horribla, As I lay
there on my back, stretched out on the
boards, with my arms crossed and feet
tied together, with the lighted candles
abont my bead, and conld see my sisters
ard ncighbors come and peer into my
face, it was awful, T heard every word
epoken. My body, limbs aud arms
were a8 cold as ice. I thonght of the
agony of being buried alive, of being
pailed in a coffin and lowered into
the gronud. I tried to make some
noise, or move just a liftle, to let them
know that T was alive, but it was impos-
sible, I saw my sisters come in one by
one and lock ioto my face. *Poor
Josie, she's gone.' Their tears dropped
on my bair, and their kisses were warm
to my lips. As they turned to leave
me, it seemed as if I must make an
effort to attract their attention, if only
by my moving my eyelids, Bat I eould
not do it. 1 felt like screaming. I tried
to, but I conldn't move & musele. The
priest came in, and felt my arms and
wriets, He shook Lis head. Then Le
plzoed bis ear to my heart. 1t was no
use. He could not hear it beat. After
saying a short prayer for the repose of
my soul, he, 100, turned and left me,
and my egony and horror were re-
doubled. * Will no one find ont that I
am alive ?' I said to myself, *‘Mnst I
be buried only to wake when it is too
late ? Mnst I come back to life when
they put me in the vanlt, and all of the
people have gone away, only to die of
fright and horror and suffocation ?' The
thonght was maddening ! Why doesn’t
the doctor do something to bring me to
myself? I am not dead! It was no
use. There I lay thinking and listening
to every word that was said. I could
hear a woman giving directions as to the
shrond, [ heard the time set for the
funeral and ail, I eonld see every one
who came to look at me, I fried tolook
serious and let them know that I under-
stood it all, but it was impossible, Itis
a wonder I did not die of fright and
agony. I often think that I wounld
sooner die, a thonsand times sooner,
than go throngh that experience agunin.

“Finally, whea all was ready, when
the shroud was finished, and sll had left
the room but two or thres, soms ove
said: * Ain't yon going to cut her hair
oft 2 My hair was dope np in long
braids, and fell down my back, * Yes'
said my sister, ‘we'll ent it off now.’
Then they got the scissors and came up
to me. While one of them took hold of
my head and turned it to one side, the
one with the scissors began the ontting.
I could feel the cold steel on my neck,
I realized that this was about the last
thing they'd do before putting me in the
coffin. The woman began fo elip, and
in a second or two one long braid of hair
was taken off and laid aside. My head
was fhen turned the other way to allow
them to get at the other braid, but this
was not touched. Thank God ! rome-
thing in my condition or some move-
ment, I don't know what it was, cansed
my sister to seream, and I was saved.
The secissors dropped to the floor with a
loud noise, the womesn jumpsd back
nearly soared to death, and I sat up.
You should have seen that honse a liftle
while after that, I thovght everybody
had gone ecrazy, ‘*Verie's slivel
‘Venie's alive ! The whole neighbor-
hood came rushing in as gooun as they
heard of it, and for several days there
was nothing talked abont but me, My
folks thougnt T didn’t know what had
been going on, Little they thought that
every word spoken in that room was
heard and understood by me. They

tried to keep everybody from referring

1
to the fact that my shrond was bought,

the coffin ordered, and the funeral
arranged. They made an excnse, too,
for part of my hair being cut off. They
told me the reason of it was that a plaste:
had been put on the back of my neck
and my hair got so tangled in it that is
had to be cut away. I didn’t say any-
thing. One day my little brother said
tome, ‘Venie, you was goin’ to be
buried Iast Thursday, and they cat your
hair off." He never imagined that I
knew more about that than he did. The
recollection of those terrible days and
nights will nevar leave me, I pray to
God that I may never be called npon to
5»9=t!'thrcngh it again. I would rather
ie,

A Bitch of Reasons.

A greal many people carnot under-
stand why the femsals porton of the
ocommuonity prefer sober men, The
matter is simple enough:

1. Wives like sober husbands because
they oan reason with a sober man,

2. The sober man is more com-
panionable,

3. Bober men have pride, and pride
is & woman's main hold,

4, Bobristy means a ocomfortable
home.

5. Good clothes for
children.

6. A house of yonr own,

7. Evenings at home iastead of ina
bar-room.

8. Better health and the enjoyment
of life,

9. An elevated view of life and a sense
of your responsibility,

10. You are a credit to your wife and
children,

11, People who once despised you
will now bless you,

12. Yoar word will be gauged as yon
resist the tempter,

13. Young men will pattern after
you,

14, Yon will be an ornament to society
and the whole town in which you live.

15. The whole community will take
pride in you and wish they had more
like you.

16, Your family and friends will ap-
preciate you.

17. Your enemies will admire your
path of sobriety.

18. Beoffers will be disarmed by your
works, _

19, Your many qualities will grow
with your years,

How Senatorial Seerets Leak Out,

That body, writes & Washington eor-
respondent, is composed of seventy-
six old men. We have the maxim of

mother and

WIT AND WISDOM.

Horr 15 TE sugar coating on the pill
of life.

“ Necessiry knows no law.”
sity must be a Mormon. )

Brupures says his wife is & eplendid
sample of the “opposits sex."”

TazE FirsT petition we should make is
for a good comscience, the next for
health of mind and then of body.

Toaxry asked his mother if the school
teacher's ferrule was & piece of the
boerd of edncation,— Waterioo Olbe
Agroeer,

Iris said that “‘ccal is king.” Pere
haps some of it is, but the Jast lot that
came into this offics, ssye an exchange,
was dust,

Praxisrs are not slways a bejewaled
set, but did you ever seeone who did not
like to display his finger-ing?—Musi
cal People,

Boox will be heard the ery of the sea-
side hotel keeper, a fa Henry V.—*"'Once
more unto the beach, kind friends !"—
The Judge.

A Boston paper says that it never
knew a detective to have a correct
theory of a murder until after the cul-
prit was eanght.

Ir Hendrix bad mutilated the great
unfinished Washington monnment, he
would not have been arrested ; heeause
Washington was not aspy, —Puck,

Ir the commissioner of agriculfure
would only issue a little treatiss on the
art of grafting new maple suger on
peach trees he wounld save the reputation
of many a grocer for honesty,

Coxscmextiovs [armers sre feediog old
hens on spring water so as Lo have a
point on which to stifle conscience when
they ealmly swear the birds arespring
chickens, — Philadelphia Chroniola,

Texsyson's *“Charge of the Heavy
Brigade" reads as if he wrote it while
galloping over a plowed fleld ahead of a
bull who wanted to see him for a min-
ute or two; but most anything is poetry
nowadays.—Free Preas.

Tue Boston papers mitigate the crime
of a man who ecommilted suicide there
last week, by saying that it wns his firet
offense, Very likely he had not been
long in the loeality, or he wounld have
made the attempt sooner,

Two MEN agree to build a wall to-
gether. One does four-fifths of the
bossing and the other three-tenths of
the work, and they finally conclude to
pay o man B18 to finish the job, Find
the length and height of the wall.

A west-END resident had a qnarrel
with & plumberbecause he thought the
latter was trying to kill time, and ex-
claimed : “Confound you, get ont | Go
and loaf on the street, aud I'll -pay you
for your time. I'll be hanged if I pay
rent on & house fer you to loaf in !”

Tms isa stone Fence. It is built
Strong. A Manoean get over this kind
of a Stope Fence very easy, There are
some Stone Fences, however, that are
built much Stronger, and it sometimes
takes a Man two or three Days to get
over one of them, — Yonkers Gazelle,

“Weex I grow up, I'll be a man,
won't 1?"” asked a little boy of his
mother. *‘Yes, my eon; but if you
want to be n man you must be indus-
trious at school and learn how tobehave
yoursell.” ““ Why, mamma, do the lazy
boys turn out to be women?" * Mosh
of do, them my child,”

Wz shounld have a great deal more

Neoes-

“*garrulous age,” and it applies to the
Senate as to all other collections of
grandfsthers. Moreover, the Senate
does not keep a secret beoaunse it never
has, When a SBenator comes to Wash-
ington he is astouished to find the
sWorn procesdivgs of the cimmbaer told
to the world before the echoes have al-

domestio happiness if we would com-

| wit to memory the lines which the
| honest sailor composed for his sweeot-

| heart :
I'll be eontent with Annie Broad,
\ Aud won't hiave any bnt her
| Ts ruess a genius in this eountry who

most died away. He keeps seeing these | 00 outwit the Eoglish sparrow ? The
reports day alter day and year after | little nuisance will dodge a bullet, re-

year until he secepts it as a matter of |
course, In the progress of time he |
makes acqnaintances among newspaper
men, aud finds, perhaps, that it is very |
convenient to have friendly relations
with them. He gets in the way of tell- |
ing them what is gomg on. He finds |
it matually serviceable.

This being the case, and knowing very
well that what the Senate does in ex-
ecntive session will be published the
next day, being very well awars that
Senatorial secrecy is a farce, he now
aud then gives his newspaper friend a
‘““point" in executive business. The
newspaper man has friends in his own
guild aud they have Senatorial friends,
The reporters put one and one together,
and then fwo and two together, and the
result is & very detailed and often very
correct report of the whole seoret. This
is the explanation of what seems to
many an inexplicable and deplorable
lnck of honor among the sworn officers
of Government. The proceedings of
caucuses get ont in the same way.

A Detective Story.

A singular story is told at the expense
of Pnhiladelphia deteotives by a corre-
spondent of the New York Post. It ap-
pears that a lad in Philadelphia was
sent by his employers to collect a bill
of §65.85, He collected the sum, took
it home, and fearing burglars, hid it
under the earpet in the dining-room,
The next morning the bills could not
be found, No other member of the
family had seen the money, and what
had become of it was a puzzle. The
boy went to the store and reported the
loss, An officer whom it is now known
has been recriving ““hush money” from
criminels was sent to the house, and
after studying the spot where the $65.85
had been concealed, charged the mother
and father of the boy with stealing it,
and stated that upless it was restored
within twenty-four hounrs they wonid
be arrested. Rather than have trouble
about the matter the father paid the
firm the enm that had been lost. The
following night the father heard a noise
in his son’s room, and upon goivg into
the apartment found the boy npon the |
floor with a roll of bills in his hand.
Upon investigation the money was fonund
to be the $65.85. The boy was a som-
uambulist, and perhaps while dreaming
of the concealed treasure, had risen from
his bed, descended to the dining-room,
and removing the money from beneath
the carpet, carried it aop slairs snd
placed it beneath the matting of his bed-
room.

e ——— i

Displeased.

fuse poisoned food, stand twenty de-
grees below zero, and begin rebnilding
his pest within two minutes after it has
been torn down.—Defroit Free Press,
“ Waar ails that maid?" gaid Spillins,
As Lio met a passing fair,
And saw ber eyews, ‘oesth *wave” and* ‘erimp,”
Which o'er hur furehead dangled liap,
Give forth a stony stare,
** Mot inks," said Wilking, socornfally,
As he tossed bid head in air,
# She bas no brains to codgel
And soshe bangs bher hair.”

“No,” samp the prominent Kansas
citizen—**no, boys, I won't accept the
offica of Connty Treasurer. 1'm com-
fortably fixed, hke my homs, and my
neighbors aud my family I like. I don't
want to have to skip ont for Canada and
leave all this, Mnch obliged for the
chance, but I can't ncospl.”

Ix his lecture on *“The Humer of the
Negro Race.” Hon, 8. B. Cox tells the
following good one at hid own expense:
“While in Georgia some time ago I hap-
penedto be passing slong the street,
‘Hullo, SBam," said a partieularly black
colored man, ‘Hullo,' I promptly re.
plied : whereupon the African aforesaid
retorted : *"Cuse me, sah, 1'se "dressing
ancther enlind man.'"

Youxa George D. having imporiuned
his father for s horse, the indulgent
parent preeented him with the ancient
steed which for years had carried him
about the city streets, A few days af-
terward the affectionate son interviewed
his father aud renewed his request, say-
ing, “‘Father, can't you give me a horse
a little nearer my own sge—one that
wonld be more of a companion for
me 7"

TrANSLATED from a French paper:—
A boy sits with a oloth-covered hand-
cart at the foot of a Lill. A walking-
goer comes along, at whose approach
the boy to weep begins, Mao—"“Young
one, why howlest thom, then ?" * Boy—
“I can with the cart not the hill np.
come.” Man, good-humoredly—* Well,
then, sce here! (Pashes the cart until
the hill uwp.) So there! (Himself of
the sweat drying.) BSay once, what hast
thon, then, really, upon thy ocavt?"
Boy—**My big brother sleeps thereup-
on,"

A priMany teacher, not & thousand
miles from the *“Hub,” is deseribing the
bansna, and the children are to name it.
Finally, she steps to the bpard and
draws an outline of the fruit. Up
comes Johnnie's hand, *“Well, John-
pie, what have I describad 2" **(nonm-
ber!” “QObh, no; the cnonmber grows

| here, and I told you this fruit grows in

the Bounth; besides, is not the enoum-
ber a vegetable ' Johnnie yields the

A dispatoh from Berlin states that ac.
sording to intelligence from St. Peters- |
burg the Czar on receiving General |
Skobeleff said: I am displeased with
you. Yon doubtless wished to glorify
Russin, Look at the resunlts obtained, |
Before your speech Russia epjoyed a
certain anthority in Enrope. Now you
see her forsaken. Austria is irritated
and France is distant. Mr, Gladstone
has his bands tied, and the Rassopho-
bist English party trinmpbs at finding
a foundation on which te base its in-
veotives against what it regards as the
bellicosa u.lispoui.!’.iuu and grasping ten-
dencies of Russia,”

FecoLiaR. —There was nothing pecn-
liar abont & receut Toronto wedding up
to the point when the married couple
quitted the chursh, Then the bride
dropped her husband’s arm, got iuto
her father's earriage, and retarued home
alone, Bhe refased either to see him

sgain or to make auy explanation of
her eonduot,

point and relapses into a brown study.
Soon an idea strikes him and up goes
his hand again. *‘Are you sure you are
right this time, Johonie ?’ “Yes'm,"—
with eelf-asenrance, **Well, what is
it?” “Sausage!” is the trinmphant re-
joinder.

BurperTe writes from Nanincket:—
““Many of the old houses in the town are
shingled all the way over, reminding
one of the houses so common in St,
John. The shingler, when he shungle,
apparently began at the baseboard,
shongle right up the front of the honsej
over the oornice, np to the ridge-pole,

| where he crawled over, went right along

shingling, aud shangle head first on
down the other side of the honse to the
ground. Perhaps it was not done in
tlis way, I 0 not mssert that it was,
I only say, and [ eay it very meekly,
that that ia the way it impressed me,
[@nd if any muan says I am & lar, T will
tuke it back, right rumediately, and ad-
mit that the shingles were pasted on
with gum arabie or the white of egg.”




