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Under a spreading chestaut tree
The village smithy stands ;

The smith, & mighty man is he,
With large and sinewy hands ;

And the muscles of his brawny arms
Are strong as iron bands.

His hair is crisp, and black, and long,
His face ia like the tan ;

His brow Is wel with honest sweat,
He earns whate'er he can,

And looks the whole world in the face,
For he owes not any man.

Week in, week ont, from morn till night,
You oan hear his bellows blow ;

You can hear him swing his heavy sledge,
With measured Leat and slow,

Like a sexton ringing the village bell,
When the evening sun is low.

And children coming home from school
Look in at the open door ;

They love to zee the flaming forge,
Aund hear the bellows roar,

And estch the burning sparks that fiy
Like chafl from a fhreshing-floor.

He goee on Sunday fo the chureh,
And sits among his boys ;

He hears the parson pray and preach,
He hoars hia daughter’s voice,

Binging in the village choir,
And it makes his heart rejoloe.

It sonnds to him like the mother's voice,
Singing in Paradise ;

He needs must think of her onee more,
How in the grave she liea ;

And with bis hard, rough hand he wipes
A tear ont of his eves.

Toiling—rejoicing— sorrowing,
Onward throngh life he goes;

Enach morning secs some lask begin,
Each evening sves it close ;)

Something attempied, something done,
Has earned a night's repose.

Thanks, thanks to thee, my worthy friend,
For the lesson thou hast tanght!
Thus at the faming forge of life
Our fortunes mnst be wrought ;
Thus on its sounding snvil shaped
Each burning deed and thought !
LosareLrow.

MISS WRIGHT'S APPEAL.

When Judge Roberts enter¢d Kathe-
rine Wright's little parlor he found her
contemplating three bonnets laid on the
table in front of her. They were of
velvet and trimmed with feathers, but
one was blue, one violet, and the. third
a dark poppy red. The sunlight shone
in; it was quite early in the morning
and Katherine looked pretty and gentle.
The Judge liked fo stop in for odd mo-
ments, He had known Katherine ever
since she was a little girl, and he felt
she needed some supervision.

“Why you have gone into a new busi-
ness,” he said, “Did youn make gll
these bonnets "

“Not one of them. I had them sent
from Madame Fontaine’s, and I am
trying to decide which one I shall take.™
“The bl ne one is pretty,” he said.

THE VILLAGE BLACKSMITH.]bill very similar to the one you are in-
terested in was before the Legislature?”

“1 wish it had passed,” she said.

form in operation,
one "
He smiled very slightly.
“ Well,” he said, looking a little an-

any of this. DMrs,
wisdom in inviling those men to her
house to be talked to, and I don’t think
you need have consented to talk to
them, I said nothing becaunse it was
nons of my bnsiness, and I also thonght
you were deeply interested in the gues-
tion. Now I find you are interested in
bonnets.”

“Yes,"” she answered, ‘““I have a
fever for bonnets! And it has come
late in life, Consider, I am 24 years old
and I have never had a complete *cos-
fume!" I have been a creatore of
shreds and tafters, and I have worn iast
year's coat with next year’s hat, Now
I am to have a ‘toilet.” A velvet dress,
sir, and—a train and gloves with ten
buttons
““And for what? To meet a lot of
lubberly men! What will they care for
your ten buttons ?”

Katherine laughed.

““The men are the exensa. Why a
wedding party would do as well. But
perhaps my attack on vanity will not be
as short as it is violent.,”

“I hope s0,” hesaid, standing np and
holding out his hand. “’I thought youn
were superior to all this,”

“I am not,” shereplied gravely.
am a victim to it,”

*You have my best wishes forlooking
well.  May I also hope for the success
of your appeal ?”

Katherine now looked at him with
real gravity. B8he feared bher frivelity
had earried her too far, but he tarned
and walked out of the room,

He looked perplexed as he hurried to
his office. He did not like this, He
had considered Miss Wright a very sen-
sible girl and he had not objected to’
her hiking for politics, nor had he cared
becanse she made speeches at ladies
meetings and semi-jubilee affairs. He
would not have liked all this in his wife
or sister, but Katherine was neither,
He was nearly forty; he was a bachelor,
distinguished and not poor, but he was
not a marrying man,
Suddenly he stood still.
bonnets [ he repeated, ““A fever for
bonnets! The next thing she will be
getling married! What a fool I was!
Of courso that is it,”

Then he langhed. And then he won-
dered who it was. It conldn’t be one
of the legizlators |

That evening he wrote her a letter:
My Dear Miiss WrigaT:—I saw the

very bonnet for you this afternoon, It
was gray and it was tied down, and

iiI

“A fever for

“Do you know I would dearly loveare-
Was fhere ever

noyed, ** you know I never approved of
Elliot shows little

table. But she was not sorry. She
was not displeased because she was not
the last to arrive,

In the long and brilliant parlor a
group of ladies stood talking to rome
gentlemen, and among them she at once
saw the tall figure of Judge Roberts.
When ghe entered, Mrs, Elliot locked
up in gurprise. Bhe did not recognize
this elegant girl, and then she came
forward and, as she greeted her,
whispered, ** You are just lovely !”

Katherine looked down the room, and
her hostess langhed,

 Oh, they have not come yet. They
are not punetnal, but we ean wait,”

But they never did come! Not a
single member of the Legislature came
that afternoon to hear aboub the legal
status of women in regard to the ** Board
of Btreet Inspectors,” Ivary one else
wis thers, The commitiee of ladies,
the gentlemen invited to meet them;
the graceful and persuasive speaker
who was to convince them, but nota
legislator.,

Some of the ladies said they must be
bashful, and some said they feared the
weather, and the gentlemen declared
the proper refreshments had not been
promised, and when half-past four came
Judge Roberts said in a low tome to
Katherine that she was right in her es-
timate ¢f the relative importance of
hats and argunments, and so tock his
leave.

In the evening the Judge went back
to his office, and on the way he stopped
to see Katherine and to condole with
her, He found ber sitting in front of
the fire, Her bonnet lay on the table.
She still wore her velvet dress and she
looked tired.

““You have not been long in?" he
said, glancing at one gloved hand.

““No. I staid to dinner with Mrs,
Elliot.”

“Well ?” he said.

“TWell ?” she replied.

* Were you disappointed ?”'
“"Because the legislators did not
come? No, I was not.”

** Your dress was all right ?"

1 was over-dressed. There wasn't a
rich woman there who was dressed as I
was, and they were all rich,"”

“There was not a woman there who
was as beauntiful.”

““Aud I ought not to have worn a
bounet.”

““You looked well in it,
right abont it.,”

She gently sighed and began to un-
button her glove.

“I am sgorry,” he said, *‘that yon
were disappointed.”

““I was not,” she answered, looking
np: quickly. ““You don’t suppose 1
really care so much for dress? It was
a whim. Of course I am sorry it was
such a fiasco,”

You were

“Yea,” And she took it up and

hat.”

At this remark the Judge smiled.

1 did not suppose women ever did
forget that point.”

“You don't suppose women dress for
men’s eyes ? If we did we wounld care
more for beanty and less for fashion,
We dress for each other, sir.”

Then she took up the red bonnet and
looked at it

“This is lovely,” she said ; “‘just look
at the ehadows in it.”

“Take it then. Isn't it § . cning ?”
“Now,” she brightly answ’ .5 syou
bave hit the very point, Itis & ing,
I bave tried them all on and I-Emow I
look best in this one.”

“Take it,” he repeated.

“Bat my hair?"”

‘“What is the matter with your hair,”
“Tt is red also.”

“But not the same shade.”

“No it isn't, and this shade snbdunes,
kills it a little, but you know there isn’t
a woman in the city who wouldn’t say
I look horrid in it. Girls who have red
kair wear blue or purple you know.”
““Well, you are an absurd creature!”
said the Judge. ** Do yon know why I
ecame bere? It was to give you a point
for your speech. I expeocted to find you
buried in notes, in ink, in ideas, and be-
hold you are worrying over bonnets!
Is your speech ready "

“Oh, yes,” she replied pushing np
the red feathers with a lead pencil, “‘or
it will be., I know pretty much what I
shall say. Don’t yon want to give me
a judicial opinion econcerning these col-
ors?” and she jumped np and went to
the glass, carrying the bonnets. Bhe
put on the blue one and turned to him,
“That is very nice,” he said. *I
think it will do first-rate,”

She put on the purple one.

“That does make your hair look red,
I confess,” was his comment; *still it
is pretty.”

Bhe tossed it nside.

*Oh, I shall not take that!” she ex-
claimed, and shoe smoothed back her
bair, pulled out the little enrls on her
temples, and with care and deliberation
tried on the red bonnet.

She was quite right in thinking it was
becoming, and her radiant satisfaction
did not diminish the effect,

The Judge nodded.

“Take it," he said ; “prapare to eon-
quer all womankind."”

“0Oh, but this time I have the legisla-
tors to consider! There is not a wo-
man on that committee who has said a
word to me about my speech, but each
one in turn has told me, to dress well.
Do I usually dress so Badly "

“You always look very well,” he re-
plied. “I do mnot suppose any one
would expect you to look like & woman
of fashion.”

“5till,” she said, glancing mischiev-
ously at him, *‘that is my present am-
bition, I intend to make an effort,
The only trouble is I never thought of
it before Tuesday, and so I've had to
harry."”

“] hope,” he replied, ““that you have
also thought of your epeech? Of
course, I suppose you want women ap-
pointed on a board of street inspectors,
or you would not have consented to
talk to our eminent legislators on the
subject ?”

“Qertainly I do, Ob, when I begin
to speak I shall be intensely interesing,
It will seem the most important thing
in the world to me. But ns I am fo
mseet them at Mrs, Elliot's house T must
look all right."”

“* Nonsense I" he exclaimed, *‘What
poesible difference can your elothes
make if only they are neat and appro-

turned it around. *“Men salways like| T think it very superior in style and
blwe: T soppore T onght to think of :
t

o
eonree I couldn’t ssk her where she
bought it.

was confounded.
such very late date that she had had
short time for preparation,
she had to go to her dressmaker’s, she

nine to half-past ten she had a music
lesson to give, and it was ponring rain,

wenr her old cashmere,

Judge meant, and he was right,
i
pal on her haf, her waterproof, she

to give her mnsic lesson,
hour it was!|

itself,

might be described as fuzzy or woolly.

to the anes ¥Hn worn weersine
ver. A very pretiy gicl had it on. Of
Truly yours,

Grorce L. Roperrs,
When Katherine read this note she
Her *“fever” was of

Even now

bhad to buy lace and natural flowers,
The reception was at three o'elock ; it
was now after nine, and from half-past

8he had more than g half mind to

That was what the
A gray
beaver! How stupid not to have known
it was the very thing,

But she had no time to spare,

A gray beaver!

She

took her nmbrella and she sped away
What an
The selections from the
Prophete were longer than the opera
Baot even this came to an end
and she ran home, It was now aflter
eleven, and with the help of her land-
lady she made a hasty and provisional
toilet. The velvet, with its train, was
to be put on at the dressmaker's, and
the bonnet changed for a beaver at
Madame Fontaine's, It was after twelve
before she lefi the house, Bhe bought
the lace, but she went from florist to
florist before she found just her ideal
white rose, Itrainedin torrents. The
streets ran in water and mud was every-
where, She was hangry, she was nery
cous, She went to a restaurant to get a
cup of tea, but tho waiter was so long
coming to her she jumped up and ran
to Madame Fontaine's,

“ What, change that hat!” eried the
milliner, **that superb hat! It is the
most charming one I had in the room.
Beavers are commonplace and to you
not becoming.” She conld not trim a
hat on so short notice, She talked, she
said it was absurd to think of change.
The time flew on, Katherine had no
time nor strength to discuss it, and she
hastily threw off her old hat and the
milliner put the new one on her, and
without a glance at the glass she was off
again. Jee cream is not stimalating,
but it is readily served, and on it Kath-
erine lunched. It gave hera pain in her
forehead, and sbe lsnghed to herself at
the idea of anyone so drenched with rain
eating such cold, frozen stuff.

Bat at the dressmaker’s all was ready.
It took but a moment to gew in the lace,
and the skillful fingers of the dressmnk-
er fastened up the dress, pinned up the
train, and then the eclock struck three,

How far away Mre, Elliot lived : how
slowly the car splasbhed along! 1f the
horses had only kept time with Kather-
ine's watch how they would have flown |

But when she entered Mrs, Elliot's
door how still, how apart from hurry it
was. There was a murmur of voices in
the parlor, There was the perfume of
flowers, the hushed step on soft carpets,
the gentle voice of o lady’s maid, And
up in Mrs. Llliot’s room Katherine at
length viewed her costume,

She was pleased, Her figure was tall
and slender, her dress fell in heavy las.
trous folds; her gloves, her handker-
chief, her flowers! Well, it was the
possible Katherine Wright made real,
She did not regret the gray beaver and
she had one moment of perfect unal-
loyed satisfaction in her own appear-
ance, It seemeod to her that her train
gave her a new movement. Tf she Liad
been but seventeen she conld not have
been more content,

“*You are tired,” he said, in an anx.
ious tono,

4 Nm yrou Tam ™ '

“ What is the matter with youn, Kath .
erine #”

She looked into the fire, 'Then she
glanced at him with a mixtare of shy-
ness and defiance in her eyes.

* To-night,” she said, * Mr. Elliot
was very croas. He was annoyed be-
cause his wife put berself in such a po-
rition."

“Mrs. Elliot is a very lovely woman,”
replied the Judge, ‘I have a great
liking for her.”

““Yes,™ said Katherine,

“He did not scold yon ?” said the
Judge, after & moment's silence.

““No." And Katherine colored and
smiled. ‘‘Thatis the very trouble. I
envied her, I wasmunch more to blame,
She trusted to the good faith of others;
I was silly, vain, ridionlouns, and there
is no one who cares enough for me fo
scold me for it.”

“Do you want me to scold you?”
“No,” she eried. “'I want yon to for-
get all my foolishness, To-morrow I
will be wiser. I am tired now."”

The Judge looked at her in great sur-
prise. What a very woman she was!
He had thought her superior to the
little foibles of her sex. And how very
nice she was!

He walked about the room a moment,
and then he went back to his office.
Katherine cried a littla. She was
certainly very tired, BShe had never
before been so lonely. 8he hated her
rooms, She hated the legal status of
women., She hated inspectors, and
hated mausic lessons, and she felt that
she was very cross, and quife right in
being so,

The Judge was not eross, but he did
not like his rooms, nor his office, and he
began to stop still more frequently to
see Katherine, but he gave her no more
“points." Neither did he seold her,
and yet Katherine seemed satisfied.

He wanted her to be married in the
poppy red hat, but she declared it was
horrid and all ont of taste and she much
preferred her gray beaver. But the
Judge did not, He liked the red bon-
net,—Louise Stockion, in Our Conti-
nend,

His First Poem,

Longfellow spoke to me, says a cor-
respondent, of his first poem—the first
that ever was printed—and described
his trepidation, when going, in the
evening, to drop the precious manuseript
into the editor's box, This was at a
weekly newspaper offine in Portland,
Maine, when he was a boy. Publica-
tion day arrived and the paper eame
out—but nota word of the poem. ** But
I had another copy,” he said, *‘and I
immediately sent it to the rival weekly,
and the mnext week it was published.”
And then he deseribed his exultation
and inexpressible joy and pride,
when, having bonghlt a copy of the
paper, still damp from the press, and
walked with it into a by-street of the
tewn, he saw, for the first time, a pocm
of his own actually in print! *I have
never sinee had such & thrill of delight,”
he paid, ** over any of my publications.”

Povrray,—The acconnt of a young
Maine farmer, whose hens do pay,
stood as follows at the end of six
monthe : On hand, his original 19 hens,
plus four large broods of chickens: be-
sides all the eggs used in the family.
The eredit side of the account shows
that the bens paid for their own grain
feed, and the grain feed of one cow and
two pigs for several months, snd fur-
nished by sale of eggs in addition §5 in

Bhe noticed, however, that there were

priate? Did you know that in 1847 a

but few legislative hata on the hall

money. I think his hens were chiefly
Plymouth Rocks,

[

A Down East Eleciion Day Fully
Described.

[From the Portland Transoript. ]

Town meeting day in the country has
a peculiar and indeseribable flavor en-
tirely distinet from that of the day for
electing officers in the city.

For a few weecks before the great
ovent, the merits and demerits of the
men who have held office within the
memory of the cldest inhabitant and
those of the wounld-be ecandidates are
duly *“‘eussed" and disovssed in the
corner grocery, amidst a dense cloud
of tobacco smoke and the ever present
odor of salt fish and kerosene. Pre-
vious to the day of elecHon a cancus is
held by each politicsl party for the
nomination of eandigatas, or, if party
feeling happens to be ‘ow, all unite in
one general cancus,

At last the important Monday dawns,
usually raw and damp, with quantities
of mud and “slosh ™ in tho roads. All
are ont of bed betimes, for the *“‘chores”
must be done, and tie wash water
brought in good seasom in order that
the male portion of the family may get
an early start to town meeting. By
nine o'clock the children Legin running
fo the windows proclaiming the pames
of the passers-by, if they happen to
know them, and wondering for whom
they will vole,

First go the boys, who, elways eager
to earn a cent, bave been provided by
mother with gingerbread, cookies, turn-
overs, ete.,, which they hope to =ell to
those who do not go home to dinner,
and to that class of individuals who
must ever be munching#omething,

After the young merchants pass, come
thoge who live the greatest distance from
the *“town house,” the place where the
meeting is generally held, and who are
obliged to walk., Ere long the teams
appear in profusion, with thres on a
geal, and the boys eilting in the back
part of the wogon with feet hanging
down, or, if sleighing has not yet dis-
appeared, standing upon the runners of
the sieigh, holding npon the sides with
both hands, They wouldnt miss the
fun for anything, and, in fact, one
would imagine by their aivs of import-
ance that they are abselutely necessary
to the successful result of the meeting.
They come home jubilani or depressed,
as the case may be with their fathers,
with pockets stuffed full of votes, and
many a story to tell of what they have
seen, heard and done,

Oceasionally & woman may be seen
to pass with husband or brother, Isshe
going to town meeting? No (though I
could name = town in this State where
the women did attend ona yesr, attrasot-
ed by the promise of considerable ex-
citement), she is going to spend the
day with cousin Susan, sister Jane,or
son John who lives near the town-

house, . g -
But the gcnluzm.\ﬁnrt. Yankee

woman doesn’t leave her washing bo go
a-visiting, Not she! Bhes has been
looking forward to this day as one when
the *“*menfolks"” will be aut of the way
and she can get her washing cut, floors
washed, and numberless * odd jobs™
done without the interrnption of getting
dinner (for mo woman who doca not
habitually live alone goes through the
ceremony of getting dinner for herself)
and of wiping up wet and muddy {racks
upon the floor,

But anoiher class of women have an-
ticipated this day with dread, for, poor
things ! they are not *smart,” and so
they depend upon the strong arms of
husband and son to lift the pails of wa-
ter, hang ount the elothes, and empty
the tubs. They might' put by their
washing until anofher time, but every
day brings its work, and they are be-
hind ell throngh the week if the wash-
ing is not done Monday.

Bat if is time to eall the meeting to
order, The first business on hand is to
choose a moderator, which is sometimes
done at once with no controversy; at
other times, however, evary one seems
to have gof ont of bed '*wrong foot
foremost,” and a consﬂi-mble portion
of the forenoon is spent before the deed
is aceomplished. Then comes the elect-
ing of selectmen, town agent, clerks,
treasurer, school committee, et al. 1f
political feeling rnns high, the vote may
be a * tie,” and several ballotings pro-
duce no effect. Now the men become
excited. One of the most zealons will
take his team and ride two or three
miles to bring to the polls some old man
who has been sick and feeble all winter,
In vain his wife protests ** "Twill be the
death of him,” excitement gives the
weak limbs strength, and he dons over-
coat and mufller with trembling hands,
saying : *“I guness I better go, wife, for
it may be the last time I sghall vote,”
To offset his vote the other side
brings np a young msn who has his
vote all ready to cas gome one,
remembering that he £4¥_Jora abont
the time his daughter Eliza made her
appearance npon this sublunary sphers,
challenges his vote, sayiog that he is
not of age. More thap likely he be-
longs to a family so numerous that even
his parents have forgotten the date of
his birth, anyway his father has, and
there seems no way to decide it untii
the old doetor, who has been home after
his book while they have been disput-
ing, reads the reeord of his birth where-
by he is proved to be abont a menth too
young. Upon that the defeated side
shamefacedly back down,

Finally abont the last part of the af-
ternoon the officers having been chosen
and the bnsiness {ransacted, the tide
homeward turn, The people at home
never need to inguira how the election
has gone. The sigus of victory or de-
feat are plainly evident albeit, a word be
not spoken.

Yet, not always is the required busi-
ness performed in one day. If thereis
a ‘“tie"” which repeated ballotings fail
to untie, the meeting may be adjourned
to another day. In the intervening
time each one becomes more sei in his
determination not to allow his party to
be beaten, and the pext meeting has the
same resnlt, An adjournment issgain in
order. By this time some one loses his
interest, other affuirs elaim the atten-
tion of another, or duty ealls him nway
from home, and thus **the third time
saldom fails,"”

e —

Prxonep eoin has bgen driven out of
oirculation, except when yon are in a
hurry and the groeer knows yon to be
a man who don’t count your chaage,

Mercautile Failures.

STATISTICS FOR THE QUARTER JUST ENDED
—AN INCREASE OVER LAST YEAR—NXNOT
A CHEERING OUTLOCK,

A statement showing the number of
business failures in the United States
and Canada for the three months ending
March 31 last, together with the amount
of liabilities, has been prepared from
the records of a New York mercantile
agency, The exhibit is not a gratilying
one, showing a large increase over the
number and extent of the failures dur-
ing the same period in 1881,

It appears that daring the first qnar-
ter of the current year there were no
less than 2,190 failures in the United
Btates, with liabilities amounting to
$30,338,271, as compared with 1,761
failures in the same quarter last year
and liabilities of $24 447,250 ; and this,
in turn, was donlile the losses for the
corresponding fime in 1880, when the
linbilities aggregated only 812,777,074
The 2,190 failures last quarter are di-
vided as follows: In the Eastern States,
202, with losses of $2,112 376; Middle
States, 508, with losses of 210,608,612;
Sounthern States, 700, with losses of
0211,87,250; Western States, 523, with
losses of £5,201,533, and Pacific States
and Territories, 167, and losses of
21,328,000.

A comparison with the first quarter
of 1881 shows the following:—Eastern
States, 263 failures, with losses of
$2,518,461; Middle States, 415 failures,
with losses of 810,006,867; Southern
States, 526 failures, with losses of
$5,5610,380; Western States, 433 failares
and losees of $4,102,847, and Pacific
States and Territories, 124 failures and
losses $1,318,605. The showing for the
quarter ending March 31, 1880, was a
very favorable one, as follows:—Eastern
States—Failures, 212;  liabilities,
$1,2990,844, Middle States—Failures,
444; labilities, 24 043 340, BSouthern
States—TFailures, 241; liabilities,
$2,452,386, Western States—Failures,
345; linbilities, $2,625,952. Pacific
States—Failnres, 100; liabilities, 81,515,-
Total liabilities, $12,777,074.

In the Dominion of Canada during
the past quarter there were 206 failures
reporbed, with liabilities of $2,653,825,
In 1881 there were 166 failures, with
22,026,556 in liabilities ; while in 1880,
a period when the showing for this
country was remarkably favorable,
there were no less than 503 failures in
Caneda for §4,816,297 liabilities, This,
however, was exceeded by 1879, when
during the corresponding querter there
were 634 failures for 811,648,697,

552,

Longfellow’s Home,

The New York Feening Post says:—
Those who visited the poet in his later
years found him in that picturesque old
housa, built before 1747 by Col. John
Vassall, whose familv stone in the Cam-
kridge chuschi-yurd beare-ouly the gob-
let and the sun— Vas-sol. Ttwas s lady
of the eame family who there had a
glave buried at her head and another at
ber feet, as Longfellow himself has
sung. After Col. Vassall, the honse
passed to his son, a high-bred Tory,
who forfeited sll ia the Revolution;
then Gea. Washington had it for his
headgnarters ; then Thomas Traey, en-
riched by privateering; then Andrew
Craigie, 8 wealthy commissary in the
Revolutionary army and the builder of
the bridge between Cambridge and Bos-
ton which still preserves his name, The
house had its stately halls, its cavern-
ons recesses, its seeretb erypts ; from one
of which hiding pleces came forth mys-
terionsly, dropping night by nightupon
the stairs, those letters yellow with age,
and recording somo dim family secret,
which have been made the theme of one
of Saxe Holm's best stories, *‘Esther
Wynn's Love-Letters.” In this stately
old honse dwelt the venerable poet,
who was nsnally to be found in his
simple study, rich with the accumula-
tions of literary Inxzury. One might
find him seated with Coleridge’s ink-
stand before him, perhaps answering
one of the vast acenmnlations of letters
from the school children of Western
cities—an enormons mass of correspond-
ence, which was a little while a delight,
and then became a burden. Before him
was a carved book-case containing a
priceless treasure—the various editions
of his works, and, what was fur more
valuable, the successive manuseripts of
each, carefully preserved and bound
under his direction, and often extend-
ing to three separate copies ; the ongi-
nal MS, the M8 as revised for the
printer, and the corrected proofs, More
than onece have his friends nrged him
to build a fire-proof bnilding for these
nmaque memorials, as Washingfon did
for his papers, but the calm and equable
anthor always answered, *‘If the house
burns, let its contents go also,”

Yandallsm.

A strange discovery has been made
in the Berg or Castle at Vienna, Thers
is a certain loffy gallery leading from
the chambers of the Crown Prince to
the chapel, and the walls of this pas-
sage are lined with historieal pictures
of an immense value. This gallery is
neither very well lighted nor much
used, and the pictures have only been
placed there becanse of their great size.
Workmen have lately been employed in
repairing the telegraphic communica-
tion between the different parts of the
vast building, and in the course of their
labors a skylight overlooking this cor-
ridor has been opened, whereby prying
sunrays have been able to stream upon
the dark canvases, To the horrer of
the Captain of the Palace, who is the
responsible personage, the eyes of all
the figures have been found to be cat
out, so that staring holes are left. The
perpoetrator of this piece of vandalism
1s as nnknown as the motive which in-
duced the not,

Deliberate William,

William H. Deibert, of Leadingville,
Pa., is wonderfully deliberate and im-
perinrbable, After eating a dinner in
his usnal slow manuner, he pushed his
chair back from the table and remarked:
“Unecle Abe is hanging in the barn.”
The family rushed out and found that
Abraham Deibert had indeed committed
suicide, Willinm said that he had not
thonght it best to spoil the meal for
them, considering that the man was al-
ready dead.

—— e ———

who avoids the

A sace HEN—One
hawk,

KILLED BY CRUELTY.

A Case of Insane Asylum Bratality
and Neglecet by Covetous Rela-
tives,

A Philadelphia dispatch says ; Eliz-
otte M. Grant, who was for a time an
inmate of Dr, Alfred T. Livingstone's
private insane asylum, at Wayne
Station, Delaware Connty, and who was
recently bronght to Kirkbrides, and
thence to the residence of her unele,
John A, MeAllister, in this ecity, died
Friday morning, Her uncle has made
affidavit before Qoroner Janney that her
death resulted from maltreatment at
Livingstone's institution, and a war-
rant has been issned for his arrest,

The eruelties practiced on Miss Grant
in Dr. Livingstone's Delaware County
Asylum are described by Miss Leslie
Hastings, of No, 2135 Arch street, who
had special charge of her as nurse,
“ Miss Grant was no more insane than
I am,” said Miss Hastings Friday,
““She wounld naturally feel sad after
losing several of her relatives. Her
treatment in Livingstone's place was
ernel in the extreme, Her general bear-
ing,” continned Miss Hastings, ** was
gentle and lady-like, and yet the medi-
eal etndent, Clifford, who was in charge,
gave her hypodermic injections of mor-
phian to keep her qmiet, He wonld
eateh ber roughly by the arm, push up
heor sleeve and plunge the syringe into
the quivering flesh, which was turned
up in knots, causing her a great deal of
pain,”

Mrs. S. Smith, who was employed at
the Wayne Station establishment for
several months and then came to the
Locust street main institution and re-
mained until January 16 last, assisted
in looking after Miss Grant, and she
says the treatment of the patient was
entirely improper and harsh. *‘I have
often soothed her by quietly reading to
her or talking to her and getiing her
mind away from her malady. Then she
wes as rational as anybody and con-
versed with me as well as any one could.
Dr. Clifford was wery brutal to her,
Sometimes, when she had her spells
ard shrieked, he would eome, and,
showing the hypodermie needle, would
remark, ‘Do you see that; you'll get
that if you don't keep quiet.,” It had a
bad effect on her, She wounld getso
nervous she conld hardly sit still,

**Miss Grant remonstrated with Clif-
ford for his ernelty, but he only asked
me to hold my hand over her month to
keep her qniet, which I never did. The
price paid for the care of Miss Grant
was less than that paid for others of the
patients. The room she occnpied was
one of the worst in the house, being
next to the roof, and econtaining no
ccraforts in the way of earpets or good
furniture, During the eoldest days of

the winter the stove in her rocm did
nnt enntain five antil after ton a’aloak

in themorniig. ¥eor bed was peculiarly
uncomforliable, and was not even pro-
vided with a bolster, although she often
asked for one. Miss Grant has been
wronged and ornelly treated, The pa-
tients were generslly badly used. I
became disgusted with the place and

left.
““I've known the injections to be

made three or four times a day. It kept
her in a sort of drunken stupor. She
was always worse when she got over
the effects. Then she had other medi-
cine to take. Another ;va.y of qnieting
her,”” continued, the nurse, ‘‘fo
prevent her shrieks from being heard,
was for the docters and an attendant to
hold a towel tightly over her month and
nose, I've geen her that way until she
was black in the face, Then the hypo-
dermic was given to her, 8She begged
and prayed that this might not be done.
I said I conld not understand why this
treatment was given to Miss Grant,
who was generally quiet, and not
to my special patient, who was
always noisy. 1 said it was not
proper, Clifford said he had his
orders from Dr, Liviogstone, and
would earry them out. The hypoder-
mic operated very quickly on Miss
Grant. I have seen another person
etherized several times, Then the
light was puat out, and that poor soul
was left alone in that dark room all
night. Clifford was in the nextone.
She breathed so heavily that he became
alarmed. The next dayshe rose np in
her bed and began tearing at her side
and shrieking, ‘Ob, my heart! oh, my
heart |' and calling for her friends,
When her mother came one day Miss
Livingstone, the doctor’s sister, called
me aside and asked me not to say any
thing about the ether,”

John Buall’s Liquor Bill.

Mr, Jokn Bnll maintains his reputa-
tion as a steady, reliable drinker, Dar-
ing the year just closed his little ac-
count for beer, whisky and wines was
$635,372,300. In 1880 it was a trifle
less, This is what is called moderate
drinking in the United Kingdom. The
gentleman who has compiled these
fignres for the London ZYmes, from
whose columns we have taken them,
deplores the evils of intoxieation among
his conntrymen, and he points out, in
order to explain the significance of his
statistics, that in the last ten years they
have spent in liquors a sum nearly equal
to twice their rational debt, or, in
round figures, over seven thonsand mil-
lion doliars. Placing the liquor con-
sumption in a still more gloomy set-
ting, hie shows that the expinditure is
more than the annnal rental of all the
lands and hounses in the kingdom, Our
Loundon contemporary, in commenting
on the subject, instead of sharing in the
ruefnl apprehensions of the DBritish
Neal Dow, takes a cheerful view of the
question. It sees no ground for regret
or dismay, If the Dritish people, it
says, onn afford to spend all this money
i this way it only shows how rich and
progperous they are,—New York Her-
ald,

A Baxx Vauvwur,—An ingenious burg-
lar-proof bank wvault has been ocon-
structed in a Western city. It consists
of an inner and onter casement of iron,
Between the two is a network of elee-
tric wires charged by a powerful bat-
fery. If a vobber should bore through
the ouler shell with any metal instrn-
ment, be would be strnek dead as il by
lightning, or it not killed outright,
would be held a paralyzed prisoner.
This is how the builder of it, tells the
story, nt any rate.

Shipherd*s Business Transaclions,

A cilizen of Chicago tells this little
story: I know the man Jake Shipherd
very well, He and I were well ae-
guainted with each other for twenty
years, while he resided in this city. He
is a pushing fellow, and always full of
money-making schemes and devices,
The Iast time I saw him was geveral
years ago, when I met him on Daarborn
street one day,

“What are you driving at now, Ship-
herd?" I asked.

“‘Doing a brokerage business in New
York,” he replied; “but just at present
I am engaged in selling a newly-in-
vented machine that is one of the big-
gest things out—a darning machine,”

“*A darning machine,” 1 execlaimed;
“what kind of a machine is that ?"”

¥Ohb, it is a grea! thing,” he replied,
enthusiastically, “‘and every family in
America will have to have it—there's
millions in it, sure pop, It is n gimple
contrivance which darns up holes in
stockings and darns everything and any-
thing that needs darning, on the sew-
ing machine prineiple. I own the
whole business and am now pushing
it,”

I see so many things in this town
that need darning and mending nowa-
days,” I jocosely remarked, “that I
guess it is just what I want. Why
don't you send me one of your ma-
chines?"

““Of course I will,” he langhiogly
replied, and walked off,

That is the last time I have seen Mr,

Shipherd. In a week or ten days after-
ward, I was one morning surprised on
having a small box, about a foot square,
delivered at my office by an express
messepger —** (0, O, D., and express
charges from New York.,” Without
knowing or suspecting what the box
contained, I paid the amount. After the
messenger had gone, I opened the box,
There was one of Shipherd’s Darniog
Machiner, sure enough, That which 1
had in a joke asked him for, he had sent
me, and [ bad po more need of it than
I had for a white elephant, and he kuew
it |
I eent the machine to a lady friend—
a good housewife in the conntry—telling
her to try it, and if she found it service-
able, to keep it—it might be a good
thing to have in the family. Ina few
days I received this message from the
good madame:
*That darning machine you sent me
is a humbug, It doesn't work., I have
tried it thoroughly, secording to direc-
tions, and it is as utterly worthless for
the purpose as is my husband’s thresh-
ing machine, Send my complidients to
the man you bought it of, and tell him
if he is as great a humbug as his ma-
chine is he ought to be sent to State
Prison,” ‘

I gent thia littla miesiva én ‘R_-nrhn-
Shipherd, but he never answered it. He

is weleome to the £10 he gouged me out
of, but I have felt like *“darning " him
and his machine ever since,.—Chicago
Evening Journal,

A Lady’s Experience,

Miss Tona Matsin, of Hawesville, Ky.,
one of the three lady passengers saved
from the steamer Golden City, burned
at Memphis, teils a touching story of
her experience, 8She was going from
New Orleans to her home in Hawesville
in company with her mother, Mrs, H.
M. Percival and her nephew, William
MeKinley, a lad of fifteen. There had
been a merry party in the eabin, and
ber mother retired after eleven o'clock,
Some time after they had fallen asleep
they were awakened by MeKinley, who
rushed into their stateroom and esid
that the boat was on fire. She and her
mother got up and, without waiting to
dress themselves, went out into the
cabin, which was full of smoke. They
walked hurriedly forward, her mother
being a little behind. On arriving st
the front guard of the boat she eaw that
her mother was not with them, and at-
tempted to run back after her, but was
prevented by Mr. MeKinley, who saw
that she was only going to her own de-
struetion, as the cabin was then a mass
of flames and smoke,

**0Oh, I thought she was with us,”
mosned Miss Matsin, tossing wildly on
her eouch. *“*I wanted to go back to
her, but he would not let me.”

The accent of utter despair and re-
moree that marked the words would
have tonched the hardest heart, Be-
coming more composed she gaid her
nephew pulled her out on the gnards
and lowered her down to Oharles Ross,
Jr., a passenger, who was standing on a
coal barge, He canght her in his arms
and took her ashore,

Don’t Whine.

Don’t be whining about not having &
fair chance, Throw a sensible man out
of a window and he'll fall on his feet,
and ask the nearest way to his work.
The more you have to begin with the
less you will have in the end, Money
you can earn yourself is muoh brighter
than any you can get out of dead men's
bags. A scant breakfast in the morning
of life whets the appetite for a feast
later in the day. He who has tasted a
sour apple will have more relish for a
aweet one. Your present want will
make future prosperity all the sweeter.
Eighteen pence has set up many a ped-
dler in business, and he has turned it
over until he has kept his carriage, As
for the place you are cast in, don't find
fanlt with that; you need not be a horse
because you were born in a stable. If
a bull tossed & man of metal sky-high he
would drop down into a good place. A
bard-working young man with his wits
about him will make money whileothers
will do nothing but lose it.

—
Soldiers® Estates.

A telegram from Dayton, Ohio, as-
gerls that the Managers of the Boldiers’
Home, soting under the power granted
by the Board of Managers in a resolu-
tion passed in 1873, have receutly pre-
sented bills for board, elothes and medi-
cal attendance to the administrators of
estates of such inmates as died pos-

these amounting to many thousands of
dollars, The telegram instances oue
bill against ike estate of Joseph H.
Oahee for 835,000 for 10 years' board
and maintenanca, snd another for
$28,084 against the estate of Joseph
Kelly, for 461 weeks' maintenanoe.

WIT AND WISDOM.

Tux tailor knows how to get aronnd &
cusiomer,

A LEARNED MAN is a tank ; a wise man
is & spriug.

Measure vour mind's height by the
shadow it casts,

Tarer people can keep a gecret when
two of them are dead.

WoeN a business is “‘run down" it 18
time to have it “wound up.”

Daxma butter is the latest foreigm
importation. “Now wa can bave it
pat.”

“T cax't account for it!” exclaimed
the defanlting bauk ecashier,—Phila-
delphia Item,

A puacksyorn is seldom arrested for
forgery, though he lives by it,—Canm-
bridge Tribune,

A Two-yranr old tootsy-pootsy told
her aunt it was “yaining,” beoanse she
‘heard its feetsteps on the gallery.”

Tuae man who malkes the best of life,
loses the worst of death, The eraam of
man's experience is obtained {rom
spilled milk, — Whaitehall Times,

Ory of the Constituent :

“Tell me, gentle Shipbord, tell me troe,
Does my sweet Senutor sail mmong your erew
— Puck

A Troy lawyer asked a woman on the
witness stand her age, andshe promptly
replied : ““ I scld milk for you to drink
when a baby, and I haven’t got my pay
ya;-f’

It New Jersey if a bank ecashier or
public officer of trust doesn't get home
by nine o'clock at night they immedi-
ately begin forwarding his mail to Eu-
rope.— Blociington Eye,

gy

It 15 asserted over and over that
auxiety shortens life, but when a ehap
sees another fellow feeding his girl
sandwiches af a pienie is he going to
sit down and bid his soul be ealm ?

It 13 a singular enincidence, scon
after Beecher publicly declared that he
had been in the habit when in Paris of
visiting Mabille, the Parisiang shut it
up,—Clincinnati Saturday Night,

Tar difference between a person in
his first childhood and his second child-
hood ia this: In his first ehildhoud he
cnts his teeth; in his sseond childhood
his teeth cut him.— Zowell Courier,

Tarer sticks of stove-wood weighing
five and a half pounds bend a boy's back
four inches ont of plumb. How many
additional sticks will it take to make
his chin touch his kuees 7 —Deatroit
Free Press.

Ax old farmer was in town last week
looking for an editor’s table on whiel
to build a hen's nest, He explained
that he had learned from the papers
that the biggest eggs were always laid
on the editor’s table, and he wished to
accertain whether the papers lied or
not.— The Judge.

A Frorpa man the other day killad
a rattlespake by throwing a glass of
whisky i its faca, Now we nunderstand
why Oil City hunters invariably take a
qnart bottle of whisky with them when
they go gunning, We had been told
that it was a good rattlesnake antidote
but we never knew how it was used]
—Dervick,

Waex Filkinsbury movad away from
town he was asked if he reccived any-
thing in the way of a keepsake from the
citizens. ** No," he replied, ‘““ nothing;
though I believe thers was something
said about my receiving the congratula-
tions of the people in my change of
residence.” ’

A wonsTinr pDamed  WMMivart  will
soon issue a work on tho eat,” suys the
New Haven Register., We've done that
already. It was a hesvy .copy of
Shakespeare’s plays, and we issued it
from a third story window, and it took
her right between the shoulders, and
we hope it broke her blamed back.—
Boston Past,

Pegpsoxs in Texas who want to send
horned frogs throngh the mail to their
friends in the North, should defer doing
s0 until the mails make faster timo than
they do at present, as the frogs will ba
sure to starve to death before reaching
their destination, N, B.—A horued
frog will live three months withonk
ealing,

Tnuey tell of & man ont West who was
putting a blast in a well, and it went off
prematurely and blew him ont into an
apple-tree about fifty feet away. In a
moment he recovered himself, snd re-
marking, “The Lord knows better than
I do, after all; I guessit’s about tims to
go pruning,” took a large pruning-
knife from his pocket and set to work,
— Kome Sentinel,

Ergctriorry 18 a wonderfal thing,
There is an electric bhair brosh war-
ranted to make the hair grow and onre
headache, and an electric flesh brush
that will cure several other ills that
flegh is heir to; and now if some fellow
will bring ont an electrie elothes brash
that will make an old suit of elotheslook
and wear like new, he ean seli thonsands
at a dollar apiece, or three for two dol-
lars.— Norristown Herald,

AN EXCHANGE gays: “Some mnst have
a-qnarter of a column to express a well-
defined idea, when writing for a news-
paper ; but it is astonishing how eoncise
they can make an advertisement that
costs thirty cents per line,” Yes, some
like to spread when it don't cost a cent.
That class of men are so thin that they
don’t amount to much in the world. —
Cambridge Tribune,

“Waar shall we do to entertain our
girls?" says a religious exchange. A
man who needs advice as to how to en-
tertain his girls is not fit to edit a re-
ligious paper, We suggest that he
shonld take one of them ont buggy-
riding in the alternoon, tell her what a
daisy she is, and how insipid and fixad
up that other girl is. Then he should
take *“that other girl” out for ice cream
alter supper and tell her confidentially
how very uninteresting and awkward
the buggy-riding girl is. When the
two girls meet the religious editor can
depend on them entertaining each other
without his personal assistance,— Teras
Siftings.

THE NEW ARITHMETIO,

| flowers nmong five girls

sessed of any money, in some onses |

rADpy dedires to divide six sun-

s0 that ench

| girl can wear one to the party. How
ean she do it withount entting one of the
girls in two ?

A BASE hss 878,420 in its waultas,
The cashier gets away with 360,382,
and the bank settles with him for two-
thirds. How mueh is the bank ahead,
and what will the poor cashier do if
next winter happens to be a hard one ?

A

A cERTAIN grocer, whose scales only
weigh fifteen ounces to the pound, sells
a20 ]k!llluiﬂ of wvarious [_t-‘lmiss every
twelve hours, Find what he gaing
weekly, and after you have figured it
up do your trading with some other
house,

A poa starts ont o overtake a cat,
She has seventy feet the start and knows
that he means business, At the end of
every rod she slips back two inches
and he gains four ivehes, How far
must he leg it to overtake her and hush
her yeowls lurever ?-Detroit Free Pre 8,




