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LOCKING THE STABLE DOOR

BY LILLIE E. BARR.

* Maggie,” said Joln, cna winter night,
When the westher was cold and wet,
“Yon did not shat the stable door,
And I wonder yon eonld forget.

Aud vou left the door open, dear;
£0 bsiter go lock it at once, Maggie,
Or the pony will steay, I fear.”

“Why, Johu, yon were in the stable lest;
You went to give Fanny her corn;
And I 1hink you had better lock the door
If you want her to-morrow morn.'
“Maggie, you know that you went for egge.”
*4+Ob, but that was at fonr o’elock;
And if you're afraid of Fanoy, John,
You had e tier go Lurn the lock.”

“ My boots sre off, a:d my pipe Is lit,
And I'm balancing bouks to-night;
Go, Maggie, o1 swk the stable door,

And see if tho pouy is vight.
I would do it with plessure myself,
But [m busy, as your can
And [ realiy think yon ought 10 lvarn
To rely on yourself—not me."

He looked at his pratiy little wile,
And she saucily tossed her head;
* Aud really [ think that you might sce
I am making to-morrow’s bread.,
And now, when my haunds are in the yeast !
Why, Jolin, 1 nm pirfectly shocked!
I wonldn't go now to the stable
If its door should never be locked.”

o

“Very well, love; tmt if Fanny's lost
You must never blame me,"” Le said,
Then he turned anew to bills and bhooks,
And Maggie to kneading ber bread.
But, 0! the evening was sad and long,
And the balances sll at fan!ts
And Maggie's vread did not sise at all;
It was ruined with too much slt,
Magzzio was elient, basy and aad,
And Jobn could make uotbing come olear,
At lengih be &aud, with & merry langh:
* Shall we go the stalle, dear 77
Bo rhe took ths light ; he took the key:
Aud they went through the wind and rain;
But they never for trifles quarrel’d more,
S50 the lesson was not in vain
— f,u-'i_;e'l'.

"ASHER’S WIFE.

It was with feelivgs which she strove
in vain to analyze that Clara Clark, at
: the matnre age of thirty-eight changed
her maiden name, and becams Mrs,
Addison Asher.

The love was norewone ihat indneed
her to do this. All through the odiom
of being su cold meid, she had preserved
in ber heort a love that was ever fresh
and fair, She had gathered her roses
while they were buds, and not one petal
had lost a fragment of its bloom,

With that clearness of insight which
characterizes n universal opinion, every
one argued ihat Addison Asher was one
of the last men in the world whom

Clara Clm1k woald be supposed likely to
marry. Q(lara was faslidions ; Asher

was free, Her family lLad for genera-

tions been constant charch-goers ; hia
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family, so far as it eculd be traced, had
been free-thinkera and wilh
pariic: ¥ uy thivg
excepling epicurism, Drankenuess was
bereditury with them. The father and
grandi{sther had died of drink ; the boye
—all excepting Addison—had died ol
drivk ; and it was more than probable
that Addison, having inherited the re-
mains of a once large fortune, weuld
follow in the same peiil-planted track
The love of drink was hereditary with
the Ashers—so said Clara’s friends and
relatives, It was an incurable disease
of the blood—a sort of physicsl madness
—which descended from father to son,
and sooner or later would deastroy Addi-
son, a8 it had destroyed so many a
strong man of his family wlready, The
question was only a quesiion of time.
The minister who joined them to-
gether ; the groomsmen and bridesmaids
who looked on; the relatives and se-
quaintances of the bride, who filled
cvery eligible part of the chureh, all
agreed in cne unspoken opinion—un-
spoken, at least, for the time—and that
was, that Clara had thrown herself away
npon & vagabord who would break her
heart,

The esremony over, the twain that
were one passed through the murmnrs
of the congregation down into the doom
ol weddea life. For Clara, old friends,
old scenes, old infloences existed only
in the trembling mists of memory, Her
husband took her with Lim to his howme
in & quiet inland town, and, buried in
that seclusion, her friends only heard of
ber at long intervals, Sooh news as did
come represented her ss leading a life
of quiet happicess. Not a eingle irreg-
ularity on Additon’s part bad as yet
been known to tinge that usion with
the shadow of grief. Her friends won-
dered and shook their wise heads.

“0OIf eonrse, this will last for a httle
while,” they said. *‘It will be strange,
indeed if he don't keep straight six
months after his marrisge,” remarked
Clara’s sisters among themselves, And
they all agreed, with ipunmerable shuk-
ings of the head, that they wonld give
that enfant perdu just six months, and
pot & day longer !

The little town in which Cisara and
her husband lived was not easy of access;
her marriage hud estranged from her
her family and friends; consequently
ghe had no visitors beyond the new
friends she made there, Dut one day,
toward the middle of snmmer, when the
six months were pearly ended, a horee-
man stopped at the large white house
where she lived, and asked whether Mr,
and Mrs, Asher were in. DBelog told
they were, the visitor gave his Lorss in
eharge of a boy and banded in his eard,
He was an old fricnd of Asher, and an
old lover of Clara; acd while he was
waiting alone ia the large, cool parlor,
throngh whose bowed shutters a light
as soft as lhk:lg‘ll was B(]I.I.!ith'd, Lo
found himselfra deeply meditating upon
Olara’s probable hoppiness, snd what
might Lave been had there been no
Addison Asher to stand in his way, that
he only heard steps, which he did not
recognize, when the being who made
them had approached close to him.,

He turned about to siretoh out his
hands with all his old unrestrainalle
fervor, but started baek on beholding,
elose to his elbow, n strange woiran,

free hivers,
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spparently fifty yenrs of age. Her face
‘Imu white as flash can become in
| whick the blood sfili cironiates. Her
| lavge, translncent eyes were gloomed
with fasint blue shadows underneath.
Shestood there, like n mournfnl spirit,
gozing before her with serene sadness,
As be locked s dim attempt to smile,
bidden forth from some distant lair of
the soul, beeame visible sround the

eorners of her mon

th; and, as he still
looked,

the apparition beld ont its

You know that you went there late for eggs,

) |
who it was.

** Clara—Mrs, Asher—is it you?”

She motioned him to a seat, and
passed a handkerchief slowly scross her
mouth, as thongh to hide an invelan-
tary trembling there,

“Iam not looking well,” sh® man-
aged to say. “In faet, neither—ueither
Mr. Asher nor I have been very well
lately. He would come down to see
you, but he has a dreadinl headache,
acd I know yon will excuse bim to-day,
Dr, Lisner,"

Her former lover gazed npon her for
& moment with inexpreasible compas-
sion ; made up his mind quickly, and
said :
¢ Clara, I studied every phase in your
nitare too theroughly, in the days that
are past, to deserva that yon should
trent me a2 yon wonld treat the world
at large. Youare snifuring irom secret
griefs you tell no one, They are weigh-
ing you down and ealing your soul
away. You may net know it, but you
are walking rapidly to your grave nnder
the pressure of all this silent affliction.
[ dare not ask you to confildein me, I
can only ask yon, before you make up
your mind to go on the rest of that
journey alone, to pause one instantand
remember that if there is a friend om
earth who will keep yonr secret, what-
ever it may be,and do all thatiean be done
for yon, even nnto death, that friend is
bhere, waiting for you t> speak.”
She had eat with her fingers inter-
locked, gazing at him with compressed
lips and sef teeth, and white, ex-
pressionless face, But ke, knowing hier
nature, and how intense was the in
stinet that nrged her to sereen and save
her husband, had watched her narrowly,
and detected two or three involuntary
swallowings in the throat and almost
imperceptible twitches of the head, due
to the brave restraint her will asserted
over a shattered nervous system., Bhe
had thought that she could hear him
with pretended ealmness to the end;
could tranqnily shake hands with him,
and o preserve her secret antil she had
seen bhim go. Batshe Liad overestimated
her strength. The mind may do wuch
in commanding the body and enforcing
obedience; but there is a point at which
the body rebels, and the mind, in its
terror, sunccumbs, With Cliara that
point was reached now. Bhe bad
schooled her nature for six long months,
and made it bear, withont shrinking,
rude touches at which its first delicate
impulse was to shrivel np and scroil
itsell away. Dut now the poor nerves,
stretched to f(heir nlmost tepsion,
suspped beneath the tonch of a kind
word, anod the divine sgency of tears
rushed to the eyes before which she

Then for the first time the visitor saw

even the prospect of being mnear and
watching over him once again, could not

accursed drink ! Save me if you ean by
other meaus, aud I will live for him
again, as I have lived for him Lefore,
Bnt do not foree that to my lipa. Witl
my last sirength I will resist you. 1
will turn my head from thke myrzh and
wine, and dio as my Bavionr dicd !"

Faithful o her resolve, from that honr
she sank, aud they brought lier hus-
band in to sit beside her throngh those
lnst hours. A little before the end came
sbe looked at Dr, Lisner, and he beni
over her with his ear very near Ler lips,
as before,

“Toll him, whon I am dead,” she
gasped; “‘something tells me it will save
bim yet.”

“If you gain greater assvrancs of
that toward the end, will yon let me
know, dear Clara "’ he murmured back,
Her power of speech was gone, but
she locked at him with the earnest
agony of vain endeavor.

“If possible, and if you are happy io
that inereased assurauce, toward the
end, will you signify it by turning your
eyes from him to me, and back again ?”
Bhe looked st him with & thankiul
smile; and he gat on one side of the bed,
holding her hand, while the husband
held the other. Bo they sat for hall an
hour, her face growing radiant and inef-
fubly eslm, Then, as thongh she saw
the Bummoner, she gave her hunsband
one long, bright lock, rnised her eyes
for au instant to Dr. Lisner's, and fix-
ing them again npon her husband’s
face with forgiving hopefulness, con-
tinued looking fondly o until she died.
I'rom that ecene, snd from the mo-
ment when, above the dead one's grave,
Dr, Lisner poured into his ear all that
her last words had bid him atter, Addi-
son Asher went down to his grave a man
s0 changed that his worst enemies—and
he had made some—spoke softly of him,
Wifeless, childless, and, with the ex-
ception of Dr, Lisner, friendless ; with
squandered fortune, and ruined health,
and premsature gray hair, and wrinkles
come too soon, he went down to his
grave with one memory clinging aronnd
him like a sanctifying roba.

With temptation tugging at him in the
guise of hereditary passion, craving
thirst, life-lung habit, unrelenting re-
moree, he kept belore his eyes the pie-
ture of & dying woman, whose eyes
were fixed ou him with a forgiving
hopefulness, and working out her own
salvation with fear and trembling, next
to the God who bad heard Ler, he wor-
shipped the wife that had saved him.

The Lessons it Teaches,

clasped her hands.

“ I know that my secret is safe with
you,” she said, when he rose to go, and
he did not proleng an isterview eo piti- |
ably painful. I know you will ietno |
one share it, DBut do o ]
my poor Lusband. He cannol help it :
it is madoness with him, My friends |
were right—it is in his family blood.
He loves me with all the devotion of his
sonl, as much as I love him ; so that, if
this were not madness, you see he wounld
have Lroken himselfl of it long ere this,
He may be able to see you to-morrow,
and then youn wiil be careful nut to let
him see in o moment of weakness 1 be-
trayed him ?"

And so she smiled him good-by. But
as he rode along he murmured to him-
self, ** Porr Clara! that man is drink-
ing her into the grave. If brain fever
does not eet in, she will drop dead some
day of broken heart !”

Almost all the rest of the day he rode
about the conuntry, for he was onut on a
snmmer’s jaunt, aud bad intended, after
visiting the Ashers, to exlent his trip
West, But now he resclved to bide his
time for a few days and await results,
He did not have to wait long.

Toward midnight he was aronzed
from his sleep in his room at the hotel
by the landlord, who informed him that
one of Mrs, Asher's eervants had come
in quest of him, with the information
that Mrs. Asher had been teken ill in
the evening, with all the symptoms of
an approaching delirium, and that Mr,
Asher was nowhere to be found.

In ten minntes Dr, Lisner was in his
friend’s house. His afternoon’s prophecy
had been too lrue, Fever of the brain
had already commenced its work, and
Clara no longer recognized ber old lover,
Until the crisis approached, during
the days and nights that Life and Death
fought in that dim chamber, dealing
each other deadly blows, he searcely
left her sid-. Her husband had re-
turved next day, but io such a dreadful

eondition that it was only after many
hours' stupor reason enough retorned
for him to understand what had taken
pince. Then Le, too, watched at the
bedside, with the look of an abjeot
eriminal awniting the eéxecution of his
doom. But he obeyed Dr. Lisner and
the nuree who had heen engaged like a
frightened child; and, when they led
him away, followed without a word or
question of resistance.

Ho it Lappened that one morning,
when Clora awoke from that profonnd |
sleep whieh was to be either the sleep
of life or the sleep of death, she found
hers:1f alone with Dr. Lisner and the
nurse, whom she heard talking in a low
tone together, They had not seen her
open her eyes, and she heard the doctor |
BRY :

‘\When she wakes—-for I feel that she
will wnke, and get well—she is to take
a tesspoonfnl of this every honr;” and
now she heard the sonud of liqnids being

poured,

Soon after this, when the news that
ghe was awnke bad epread through the
honse, Dr, Lisner held a teaspoonful of
something to bher lips. She gave a
beseeching look, which ecansed him to
remove it again and bend his ear very
low to hear what she said, In her weak
gtate it took her many minutes to utier
it in the lowest of low whispers, bnt it
amounnted to this:

o] don’t eare how weak [ am, T don't
care so very much now whether 1 pet
well or not, For T have done all T conld
for him. I have lived for him; and, if
dying will do any good, 1 will die for
him, FEven to me from death,
don't put to my lips au} thing like that
has ecursed my wretched hus-
band's life. Yon know what I mean.
But if I die—when [die—you may tell
him that T might have saved my life,

SAVE

which

wasted hand and seemed asbout tospeak.

but for bis sake, did not. Then you may

|l-t-l’urc baking powders

tell bim fhat even my great love for kam, f

persnade me to tonch with my lips the

PLAYFUL ARXY BEAN.

e

TIHE

Got Home.”

the soldicrs who never re-
the war, wis written by

tribute to
turnped from

“ camp fire,” of a Grand Aimy Post at
Janesville, Wia. :

I dou’t know what it is, but there is
something in beans thal makes men
snciable and reckless. Beware of beans,
I'..m' as yon valune your fulnre [].v'lppi-
ness, Look not upon the bean when it
is baked and giveth iis eolor in the pan,
[or at last it swelleth iike an aecordion
aud biteth like a cuenmber, Butl
would like fo ha thete, Thomas, and
take the old soldier by te II!IJ.';d, end
fook Intotha @ros thl nfe becoming
dim, and notice the cifiet of Piber
Time's pencilings on the faces of the
boye, who twenty years sgo were as full
of vitality and as kitten; as any man
ibat ever kopt etep to the rattlicg of a
canteen sguinst a cartridgs-box.

Boys, do ycu reslize that you are
growing old ? It is hurd to realize it,
but if another war were lo break ont,
vour little baby that you left in its
mother's arms Lwenty years ago, crow-
ing at the hand me-down blne nuniform
in which you were disgnised, would be
the chap the Government would want,
Boys you nre rapidly becoming *‘old
back numbers;"” though you feel yonng
enough to stub around bome, you are
‘‘exempt” now. Do yon realize that
the little baby girl that elong to yon as
you said good-by, twenty yeuars ago, with
tears iu your cyes as biz as a glass
paper weight, or an oditor's dimmond
pin, is now a woman, married, and that
another baby is trying to nttér fhe word
“arandpa’” when yon come inr;mtting
on your youthfal airs ? ¢
1t is pleasant now to chuse the festive
bzan around the home camp fire and
talk of the nights when youa slept on the
ground in & pup tent, or on some bat-
tlefield with yoor wét and muddy
panialoons’ leg [rozen as stiff as eod-
fish, while yon dream that every atar
that was looking dowan from above was
the eye of a dear one at home beckon-
ing yon to ‘‘Hold the Fort,” and hurry
up and get throuzh with the confounded
foolishness and ecome hopie, You ean
langh now es you think how you got np
in the morning safter such a night's
rest, locking as thongh vyou had been
drawn through a binsk ‘fence, and
swearing becanse the nigger was afraid
to come up with the camp kettle of
coffee,

Ycu who are lelt have a right to be
bappy,but ia the midst of your bean

Writing of the Malley caze, the Albany
Argries saye:—Meantime 1o parent:
children the case is preaching a tragio
t { of fathors
mothers to eara for

a8 well as the comforts «

1
tla

Bl rimon the Traa

BEuin

ana Lo
f thoir children,
It is & sermon against sendiog forth vair
dimghters, in the company of well
dressed intending scoundrels, whose
means of buying luxuries snd maintain
ing a flash appearance are accepted as |
substitules for prineiples «f hopor and
the common kindoess which even beasts
possess. It is a sermon against promis-
euous dances, faney suppers, indiscrim-
inate associations, and secluded drives,
at late hours, beyond the constraints of
home and nnder circamstances to ronse
the devil there is in any man and possi-
bililies to wickedness or fatal confidence
which are in every woman. It is a ser-
mpn against bringing up boys to be
loafers, ministering to their own pas-
sions, and girls to be simpering, gig-
gling, pawmpered idlers, intent on no
useful work, bat pursuing the gratifiea-
tion of their vamity, and trusting to
their wits alone to keep them from the
snares whioh are set nuder every excite-
mert and pleasure. One amiable beauty
went to dishonor and death ont of a
decent and plain home, in the furious
gearch for enjoyment which ministered
something to pride, something to the
senses, and nothing fo the mind. Two
boys, who might have earned a respect-
able living and added to the world’s sum
of work, went into a conspiracy against
a woman's honor, did her to Ler death
aud are now eitling in the shadow of
the gallows, If such lessons ss are
tanght were needed, and who shall say
they were not ? surely the memory of
that pale and angnished face, beantiful
in lhe quiet and peace of death, looking
up from the mud and ooze of the river
bank, in the yellow light of an Augnst
morning, should be a moral monitor, e
the homes of this land, for as long as a
child's love, adanghter's honor, and a
parent’s pride in both, have power to
move the mind aud heart of the race,

3

A Balter Pudding.

An excellent batter pndding made
with eggs in the good old fashion way
were known,
and eerved with strawberry sauce, is o
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that the greut Congress above “removed
the disabilities” of the boys who left
vacancies in their regiments, and that
the few chickens they took, in the WaY
of business, from the enemy will not be
entered up against them in the Big
Baok, but that the provost guard on
duaty at the pates of the ““New Jerusa-
lam " will “present arma" to them,
and tell the boys that they are weleome
to the best there is, and that when we
all gel in our work here, aud are ready
to join our regiment in hieaven, that the
fellows that we buried vyears ago may
stand on the parapels as we come strag-
gling in, and give us the old soldiers’
welecome, with a ““threa times three”
with a tiger. And we shall 3ay to them,

with twenty ¥ 0s ns hope

been hero before, ouly we were detained
by business.”™

Send the Indian to School,

Facts recenlly and more remote dates
made publie throngh these columns show
that the experiments mede at Hampton
Normal School, Virginia, in the direc-
tion of tesching yonug Tudisng to be
cleanly and deeent, and to study, think,
work and acquire steady uabits, have
demonstrated that all of the avernge In-
dian needs, to become as good as any-
body else, is opportunity. Helias been
80 anxious to learn to till the soil that
Congressmen have seen him at Hamp-
ton, hoe in hand, working beside pe-
groes. What Congressmon would do as
much to prove his desire to learn how
te earn his living honestly 7 The youog
Indians arrive at the school in blanket
and breeclclout, with fnuvgles in their
hair, enspicion in their eyes and large
qnautities of misplaced real estate in
their faces ; they go away two or three
years later in  deeent garments
and good temper and wizh heads fall of
new idess and hands frijned o work.
Their parents, instead of buiog disgust-

their boys and girls, and the neighbors

fine dessert, Here is the receipt: For
the pndding, Btir twelve tablespoon-
fuls of flonr into the yolks of nine eggs,
aud beat thoronghly, adding a little
galt, Blirin slowly a quart of milk, and
jnet before putting the puddingin the
bag add the whites of nine eggs., Boil
either in a greased monld or in a heavy
liven or jean bag, which has been well
greasad and flonred. Let the pudding
boil slowly two hours, being carefnl that
the water is boiling when itis put in
and that the boiling does nol stop for an
instant till it Alter you lift
| the pudding ont of the water, submerge
the mou!d or bag in cold water for a
sccond, this will insure the puddivg
coming ont of the monld smooth and
| glussy. Serve at onea with the follc wing
strawberry sance : Deat to a cream half
a cup of sweel butter and two cups of
powdered sugar, and add a large enp of

is (iu!l(‘.

straowberrios,
ouglily aud beat fhew into the sauce so
that they form a2 smooth erimson mass,
The golden batter pudding looks very
pretty with this crimson sance, and is
This 18 an excellent way to
introduce strawberries to the table when
they first como and are expensive, as
| as only a few aro required and the early
! goid berries ave fully as good for flavor-
Ing ns the laler sweet oues,

dulicions,

===

Some people nre always looking tor
the bad, aud of course always find it
They insist on carrying the heavy end
of the log all throngh Lfe,

demand that their children also sball
have a chanee o goto school. The In-
disn agents ars not pleased, neither are
members of the Indien Liiug, for « little
| leaveneth the whole lnwmp, nad if the
lidea of really becoming like civilized
| people should enter the Indian mind
| throngh the medinm of tLe children
who have been to school no power in
the conntry can keep up the jobbery
aad rasoulity that have characterized
onr dealings with Tadians throngh many
adinistrations, Nevertheless the yonng
fndian shounld be edocated for his own
vake, his family’s sake and that of the
nation, parlienlarly as it oosts a hun-
dred times less to ednoate him than to
| kill him, whioh is the only alternstive
that has ever bean disoveral.—New
York Herald,

———

Tae Hion Har.—The ordinary high

Mash the berries thor- | hat has generally been denouunced 85 A |

grievous imposition of fushion, but it
has at last been tarned tos reslly nseful
purpose. ‘The Swiss Federal Council
wns at its wits’ end to know what to do
with the requests for invitations to the
| Bt. Gothard festivities, and Lhere were
l 600 gentlemen at Jeast” whosa claims
wers undenisbhle, but all of whom the
Couneil did not see its way to “feeding
and lodging for thres days.” In this
cmergenoy the Conneil has intimated
that “‘eylinder hats sud black conts will
be de rigueur,” sud this costume 18 BO
abhorrent to Swiizers that many will
" stay nway rather then vear the hat.

A Tribate to the “Boys who Never

The following tender nud touchiug

George W. Peck, in the form of a letier
of regret at being mpable to attend o

Il:‘u}qllr-l let meask wvon fo stand up |

I Pfruicroscopic resgarches

“All yizht, comrades, wa should have |

ed at these departures from the good |
old ways, are deliglited at the changein |

] "
Poor Eneouragement for Office Seekers,

——

[ met on the slrect recently Mr, Wm.
J. Florence, the actor. SaidI: “Have
you had an appointment yet 9"

“Nojand I am afraid I won't get
onencw, It is my first experience in
office huntiug," said Florenee, “and
many things sbout it hurt my sensibili
ties. Everybody bas received me per-
sonrily with muoh kinduess, bnt I don't
like the idea of dispossessing a mun of
n place where he is getting his bread,
Everywhere T turn there is eome poor
feliow tn be discharged if I should be
appointed, Yeb thoy say that is {he
only way to get an offica. Ifitis, Tam
afraid I don't like {Le 1
would not think of giving op my pro-
feesion permanently, T mercly thought
I would like to hold a position under
the government! in somes foréign coun-
try for abont n year, that I might in-
form myself in publie aifuirs, get a litile
of the tone of a diplomafist, and do my-
self a little additioual oredit es an
American cilizen ruther than as an
actor. Butit is preity hard to gratify
a desire like that at the expanse of some
fellow who wants the placs mush more
than you did,”

“Did you see the President ?” T said,

“Yes, nud found him perfeetly af-
fable. He talked about my appoint-
ment generally with interest; bnt the
frouble seems to be to get anybody ont
goas to let me in, I do not understand
that there is avy objection to ‘me, but
somebody’s man is everywhere that I
nquire abont, The Presidant said to
me that he had notasked a single ap-
pointment from his own administration
on the ‘ground of persopal friendshiv,
and that the Secrelary of State has
made ouly one or two appointments
rom the list of his friends. This San-
ator and that BSenator, this State and
taat State, this section*of the party and
that faction all claim acertain share of
the President's patronage ; and he re-
marked that there wera 60,000 poli-
ticians expeeting offics, and only 6,000
offices to bestow among them all., While
[ was talking to the President he said :
‘Now look st this man coming, Tiis
John W, Franeis, backed by the whole
State of New York for the mission to
Austria. Every po'itician or political
influence of the State supports him,
and he only gets the place of Charge
d'Affairs in Porlugsl, a sort of tempo-
rary thing, and is glad to get that.”

Organic Life in Other Planets.

|iil.~i!1(_"~F.

The Lendon Telegraph has a letter
from Derlin, whiclisays: —A marvellous
discovery was made a full year ago by
a German lawyer named Dr, O. Haho,
but so inerediblo did it seem that the
| tearved world refused to fake notica of
it, wilh exception. Pe. D, F,
| Weizland devoted a whol
| Hahn's book and ' test thor

onea

He now publishes his opicion, and de-
clares that Hahn has proved the ex-
istence of organie remains in the sloney
which dari into the terrestrial atmos-
pl from stellar spaca,

Froia musenms in Tuabingon snd in
Vienna, Hiho proecured Limsell more
than GO0 chips of meteorites of the
Choadrite olass, proved in ensh case to
be gennine, apd having been eollected
on eighteen dilferent oceasions, partly
during the present and partly during
the last century, in Earope, Asia and
America, Mimnute ingpaclion has dis-
covered in them a quantity of organic
| remaing, principaliy belonging to the
| most ancient form of porons eorallinea,
[to the genus of fossil zoophytes de-
nominated Favosites, or at lasst bear-
ing & very slrong resemblance to thess
| Intter, thongh of a still smaller type.
| Abont fifty kiuds of these tiny animals
have been made out by Dir, Hehn and
assigned to sixteen different families, to
which he has given names, thus laying
the foundation of a new Dbradeh of zo-
ology—meteorie zoology,

Dr, Weinland says that it iz only the
shell of the Choadrite meteorite that is
barnt and glezed by friclion with our

A newspaper correspondent writes :

venr to study | e
mighly hia | ¢

THE APPLE ORUCHARD.

WHY TREES DIE OUT WITHOUT GIVISG DUE
RITURNE, WITH A REMEDTY,

A paper read before the Potomae Fruit
Growers at their April meeting points
ont the canse and the remedy for apple-
trees that die out before giving due re.
tarns for the time and land they oceupy,
Mr. Peirson began bis paper with the
azssumption that a soil eomposed of clay,
with a sub-soil of sand and gravel, 1s the
proper composition for healthy growih
and long Jife of the tree.

He said if such a loeation eannot be
had, or if an crehard is already growing
upen clay soil and sub-goil, a8 many of
tha decaying orchards are, the remedy
is to lay deep nnder-drains near enongh
together to thoronghly drain every part
Apple trees not lang endure wet
feet, TItis o waste fo plauk sn orchard
where, however rich the soil may be,
there is a cold, impeneiralla mass of
wel clay. Light soileof nand or gravel
withont a mixture of elayare unsuitable
to the full development of the tree and
the profitable produetion of fruit.

It is of the first importance that the
varieties selected for a permanent or-
chard should be such as hiave been
proved well adupted to the scction. @A
few thoroughly tested soris for summer,
fall and winter are deoidedly preferabls
to a multitude of every kind advertised
by ambitious nurserymen,

Winfer apples are the most desirable
to grow largely, provided we find good
varieties that will keep well, Limber-
twig is placed first on the list for winter
in the Potomac region. The tree 1an
vigorons grower, bears abnndantly
every year ; the apples eling to the tree
nuiil November, snd will keap well
uniil April; froit medivm sige, sub-
acid, solid, rich and good flaver,

The Winesap eod Corthouse or
Bomanite are excellant varieties ; troes
vigorous growers, full bearing every
yeéur, but snch extremely dry weither
as we have had last season cansed them
to fall off and rot early in the winter,
The Primate is a large red and white
apple, very tender, juicy, rich flivor,
bears abundantly every year, com-
meneing to ripen in Angust altar sum-
mer apples are gone, and continues
ripening until November, The other
two varieties named are too well known
o need recommending or describing,

O

e

Apother Story of Custer’s Death.

The Rochester Democrat has the fol-
lowing item :

The case of Bebastian Beck, whose
carecr among the Sioux Indiens was
noted in this jourpal, has been fully
investigated at the County Poor Office
by Overseer McGonegal. Daring the
recountings of his wanderings, the old
man gave a reporter from this journal
a clearer insight iuto the battle of the
““Little Big Horn ™ than he before had.
Deck, who has heen a eaplive among
tho Bionx for eight years, participated
in that battle. He rocountsd the de-
tails of the murderons charge upon
Caster, in his broken English, in a man-
ner that was interosting even to those
who were familiar with the slaughter of
the gallant General and his band, He
suid that npon the night of the charge
Siting Bull expected Custer, and had
massed all his forees and had a band of
9,000 warriors, of which he was ane,
The plan of their batile was as follows:
T'he Indians fenced in a large corrai
with eaplings, and within built fires,
Upeon the saplings thoy hung their blank-
els, and wiibin they fixed biliets of
wood to represent themselves as seated
about the fires, They then went into
the mountains snrrounding the spot and
weited nntil Coster and his company
should be atiracted to ths trap they had
devised, They were successfal, for the
General saw the light, reconnoitred,
and thought his chance had come, He
opened fire npon the Indisns, This
was the signal. With one fell swoop
3.000 painted devils rushed down npon
him from the monntain sides, In a
moment the little band of 300 men were
surrounded, and the unequal battle was
commenced. Beck eaid that Ouster
showed no fear, but rode into the fight
with eyes and saber flashing, and never
raised it bnt that he left upon some red
akin's face his blecody and ragged-edged
trade mark “ X" which so many of his
victims in the late war knew, so well.
One by one his men fell beside him, aud
at Jast he stood alone among them bat-
tling with his trosty saber in his re-
maining right hand, Bat st last he too
fell, piereed by seven shots, Deck eaid
that his fight was terrible in its destrae
tiveness, Fonrteen of theose Indians
who entered the fray paid for it with
their lives, and their cold eopper-hu=d
faces lay turned to the morning sun

The preparation of the soil shonld bs
thorough; by under-draining if neces- ‘
sary, as we have said; by deep culiiva-
ticn and enriching, 8o that the land
would raise a good crop of corn. Bat
the trees thirty feet apart each way if
the orchard is designed to oceupy the
land exclusively.

Muloh around the trees every summer
unt:l the limbs shade the ground suifli-
gient {o protect the roots from the hot
sammer san.  Th bo |
eid natl sbat

l

|

may

A gronnd
ihs reds got sufli

rthh for besring. To

to bearing, sced the
fand ve, clover and timothy in
Aungust., After lhe ground is well
covered tnra on a flock of sheep, keep-
ing them omznntil October every year; i
they will eat the wormy epples as they
fall, so that what ave left will be fair |
and sound, and the fruit will continue
to improve from year fo year; they will
keep down all suckers as far as they
ean reach, and the land will become
enriched aud will not need plowing
oftener than once in four or five years,
Destroy every cocoon or eaterpillar nest
As soon as they can be discovered.

Who Was in Fault?

A New Mexico correspondent of the
Springfield Republican writes as fol-
lows : Ouar eyes are opened to the cruelty
of the white men in regard to the Indi-
ang,  As an illusiration : A few months
since, the enstern papers wera filled with
stories of atrovities perpetrated by the :
red men, but they failed to tell the orig- '
inal cause, The story ia this case is |
this : The eondustor of our train last)
yenr was stoppiog at the end of theroad |
in a little village where the Indians were
setiled, and where as usaal the inevita- |

atmosphere. The heat dces not extend
so far duving the short transit of the
meteor as to impair the kernel, which |
has an sppearancs somewhatlike coarse
shell lime, of a conglomeration of petri-
fied organio matter, baked in a lump.
Though only few sepecimens can be
called well preserved, yet the
is sufficiently distingnishable to enanble
| us to class most of thestrocinres among
|t.he Polycistines and the Foraminifera.
They must have existed in water warm
reuuugh never to freeze down to ihe
bottom, Where are we to seek for thas
water, if Prol. Schiaparell1 tells us that
meteorites do not belong to cur solar
system, but are intruders from with-
out? Very strange is the complete re-
semblanes of all the enttings examined
to one anothar, though, as stated, they
| belong 1o stones fallen at different
| periods in all parts of the globe.

Borrowed Herself Out.

It often happens that the loan of some
honsehold uecessity may be of very
great convenience to a neighbor—such
as flour, egps, matehes, tea, ete., but
how often theso thinga are paid back by
an inferior article, or else entirely for-
gotten, or perhaps the show of making
payments iz goue through when a less

; quantity than was given is returned, I
| remember hearing a story whieh is so
apt to this last point that T eannot help
but relate it, **A plain Friend hed for
a neighbor, one who wns a constaut
horrower, and as she saw tha articles
when returved were less in quantity
| than shie had given, she resolved to put
| the following plau into exeoution, She
: bonght one pound of the very best tea
| and prt it box, and
when the neighbor borrowed a cupfnl
it was taken onut of this box; when she
returned it, it was pnt back in the same
pla-e bat as she always retuarmed a mueh
less quantity than she borrowed, the
result was in {ima tha box beeame
empty. So one moruing when she
eame for the usual cupfnl of tea which
I.qlm wonld return after she came back
from the store the following conversa-
tion tovuk place.
| “PDost thon seo this 1:-:I| hox, Sirah
Aon?" " Yes!” *““Well some time
ago I filled it with a pound of the very
best tea and I kept it specially for thy
nete. I took from it only what 1 loaved
thee, and I put back into it what thon
returnedst, Now it is empty; there-
fore I say unto thee, thou hast borrowed
thyself ont, and I have no more to loan
thee, Farewell !"

into A& seporate

|
|

gubstance |

ble whisky saloon was establisbhed.
While talking with an azed Indian by
his eabin with his family of children
about him, three mounted cow-boys
came ont of the saloon, and, deshing by
our conductor, fired at the old man snd |
{ killed him upon the spot. The air of |
| the fatal ballet was felt by our friend. |
| He at once did all he could to aid the |
stricken houschold, who found in him & |
friend, The next day on his roturn I
trip the bodies of three white men lay |
where the old Indian stood a few houry |
before, and the grim savage simply said |
“Me bury the red man, but the white

man may rest where he lies.” Thesa \
cow-boys had no provoeation whatever, l
and it was learned afterward that the

poor man was the vietim of & bet of $10

by the eruel murderer, who said *‘he

wonld shoot the oid mau between the

eyes on 8 fly” or lose the bet, This was

the beginning of one of the recent In-

dian outrages ino New Mexico, Who was
in fealy? '

The Same Story.

One of those useful but exasperating
members of gociety who are always pre-
pured to prove at a moment’s notice
that however hot, cold, wet or drya
SEAS0T mMAY it is jost -abont
hot, eold, wet or dry as

be,

ns

| quiekly,

next day, with those of the 300 brave
soldiers who followed the brave Custer
into his last fight. This is the story of
the oid eaptive of the Bioux, who claims
that he was thera and saw that intrepid
officer die, His last words were: “I
am alone; 1 have doune my best; the
boys are all gone and I will go with
them.”

-

Some New Hdtel Rules,

Rates, &

Aoy hit

} per day.
b

5 sboub slop-coffee will bs
thas rate of twenty-five sonts

charged ¢

r hint,

No extra clarge for damp sheets.
Rhenmatism always on band,

Our beeisteak is cast to order at one
of the iargest foundries in the country,
and can always be depended on as fresh,

Guests desiring napkins with holes in
'em will please give notieo st the cflice
twenty minutes before meal time,

Onr meat cook is an old, experienced
miner and sapper, and ia provided with
picks, erowbars, torpedoes, fuses, eto,

Guests who wash their ghirts in the
water-bow] will be charged two shillings
ench. We cannot enconrage cleanliness

{in this hotel.

Children will not ba allowed to play
in the halle. A beautiful miil-pond will
be found two blocks below to drown
them in,

We call special atiention to onr beds,
The matiresses are made of the best
quality ol scrap iron, and the pillows
are warranted to be made of hard wood
and thoronghly seasoned,

The carpets in the bed rooms have
been in use upwards ol twenty-five
vears, We ecan therefore recommend
tliem without reserve.

Purties who look as if they might find
fault with onr particular braod of but-
ter will please pay in advance,

To eall a servant—press the button
If you don't get one under an
hour and a hall yon may know that your
bell is ont of order.

The towels furnished guests are the
invention of a Wisconsin man, They
are warranted superior to any other
shingles in the market.

There is a safe in the office for the
storage of money and valuables, but in
case the night clerk skips with the pile
the hotel will noi be responeible,

Sour oranges, cheap raising and wormy
apples earried to rooms will be charged
extra,

Guests desiring hay-seed mixed with
their tea will please give noties at the
office. Otherwise it will be all hay-
seed,

Please report sny inattention of ser-
vants. Wae expect you to fee the porter,
stoward, chambermaid and waiters, to
pay double for buot-blacking and bar-
bering, to put up with flies, dust, dirt
und other trifles, to pay half a dollar to
ride np aud as much more to get beck to
the depot, but inattention of servants
is something we can't permit, —Delroit
I'ree Press,

Love in June,

the average, has sent to a Boston paper
his record of snowfalls in that cibty for
| the Inst thirty-nine years. During the
| winter which died an nnnatonral death
: last month there wera thirty-one snow-
| storme in DBoston, icelading mere
{ flurrie 8, and an aggregata pracipitation
|of five feet two aud one-half inebes.
| Thirty-eight years ago there were forty-
| four storms and eeven feck saven inches
of snow, a record which hss not since
been surpaseed, ¢ Therefore it will be
seen," concludes the statistician in the
old familiar way, *“ that we havo had
abont an aversge number of snowstorms
and depth of snow in Bostin during

the past season,”
—

Nor A Caspioarie,—Stilson Huatchins,
editor of the Washington Fost and Con-
cord (N. H ) Unien, writes : “Mr, Til-
den said to us pome weeks ago that he
would not aceept the nomivation for
Glovernor this year fora fea-simple title
to the State of New York, and that he
had no more inteation of beiog a eandi-
date for President in 1884 than he had
of becoming an applicant for the throne
of Knssia,”

‘T it not baantiful, sweetheart "
“What 7" asked George W. Bimpson,
| looking tenderly into the deep blue eyes
L of Daphne MeCarthy as they were raised
to his and glancing aronnd in a nervous,
| steer-oanght-in-the-corn way.

“Why, the sweet perfume that is be.
ing wafted to ns on the June air,” said
the girl, shifting hey chewing gom as
she gpoke. “‘Do yon not feel the sen-
snous langor that ia ull abont us—the
subtle perfume that seems to have kissged
the air with dewy fragrance?”

The wistful, fear-haunted look eame

| again into the man's face. He sniffed
the air in several directions and there
cyme upos the perfect features of his

Wabash avenna faoce o smile of ecalm |

content. *‘Yes, darling,” he said, bend-
ing over the girl, **1 tumble now."

**Anid what is this perfume, George ?"” |

| the girl asked. *'Can tell
| darling 2"

| “You bet I cun, my angel,” replied
George, speakiug in tones of passionate
fenderness. *‘They are going to have
corned beef for snpper in the next
house, "

yon me,

WIT ANDZWISDOM.

Ir you are so terribly mervous that
every stupid thing you see frightens
yon, avoid the louking glass,

In pare itis difficult to say who do
you the most mischief, encmies with
the woret intentions, or friends with
the best, —Bulwer Lyton.

Taere is a cortain way of di<tingnish
ing & man from a head waiter at o swall
party, notwithstanding both may be
dressed the same, The waiter generally
has a towel on his left arm, and the man
gauerally has a young lady there, if he
ia agreeable,— Picayune.

““Faraer, when & hen sots on an egg
three weeks and it don’t hateb, is the
egg spoiled ?' *“‘As an arficle of diet,
my son, the egg is thenceforth a failure,
but as a species of testimonial it ia
strikingly aromatic aud expressive,”—
Rome Sentinel,

ArTter the cirems ia over, after the
wild beast show's done. Iirst son of
toil (ecstatically): “That wans a bully
show, Did you see the lion-tamer,
hey?” FRecond son of toil: *Didn't I?
[ tell you it tekes bim to boes s lion.
Why, he jnst knooked that old lioness
about as if she had been his wifa "

Henn is another illusiration of the
power of the press—the Archimedan
lever that moves the world, ete, Last
winter nearly every paper in the land
ridiculed the big hats worn by the la-
dies, nod now a fashion item na}-‘& : The
feminine hat i3 larger than ever this
summear, —Norristown Herald,

AccommopaTioss for six — Moses
Schamburg has heen annoyed by bur-
glars prowling about his residence om
the upper end of Austin avesue, Yes-
terday bhe went into a gun shop to bny
a pistol, “What kiod of a woapon dn
you waunt ?” “I would like one,” said
Mose, ‘“‘mit asccommodations for six
burglars. "—Yexas Siftings,

“Ponrer,” said & passenger from
Albany, on the New York Central Rail-
rond, as be stepped into his slesping
berth, “eall me at Liyons, sure,” “All
right, sah.” Late next morning he
called him. *“Oualy twenty minutes
from Buflalo, sah.”™ *“Why didn’t you
call me at Lyons?’ “Lyons? 'Fore
gooduess, dat's it ! Yon did say Lions
for suah, boss, an’ I done fonght oher
the whole eircas, an’ I hops to dis of I
could keteh onto any auimile higher dan
Buffalo! I'll remember de cage next
time, boss,’

TaE kaugraw min't much ov & recom-
end for the factory wich made him, or
maybs he kuu in himeell wen the rigi-
nal diergram was in the safe, snd rakjn’
up such organs sz wuz lef over he made
his ownseH. He looks in the fnce like &
shaller goose, and wen yon mee him
walkin® ou his narrativ, you don't blame
nachar for givin’ him that expression.
His legs mus’ been made ou dil'rent
mole#, canse the last one iz long ns a
torehlite perceshin, but tha front ones
haz got loo much shortnin' in. Bum
kangrews haz thare eloze mads =0 they
kin carry thare familys round in thare
overskurts, bat if 1 waz a boy kangrew
ide rather paddle mone kanew, EKan-
grews wares mustaches like eats, but a
jsckass kin give 'em a yard start on the
ear uestion an’ beet 'em like sicksty.
Efibad ter be a kaugrew ide hev mi
tale sawd off cloze an' mend my arma
with it s0 i conld reech the botfom of
the preserves,—fome Sentinel,

KOTES FROM THE JUDGE.
Corrox may be king, hat gan-ootton
isn't a heir to the throne, appareutly,
Ax esteemed contemporary asks:
““When will the Brooklyn Bridge be
Onislied ?" This is too muoh, Ask us

when the Washington Monument will

be put an ploaco.

Tr s said that the msjority of bsoa
orgauists in this conntry eome from
[taly. Judging from their appearance,
one would naturally suppese that they
all came from Gronse.

A xEws item say: ‘A Kentueky dog
has been trained to baild a firein au open
grate,” The dog’s owner is evidenlly an
cld baohelor. If he was a married man
he would not permit the brute to per-
form such disagreeabls work, He would
train Lis wile to do it,
. l.t "L.m"'
She ecsn work a fanoy soreen
Just the uiecest ever seen,
In neiyle that ail her * cuichahed ™ set on-
chants ;
But my friend, ‘twixt you and me,
It would elull & moan to seo
How she stitehed n peteh vpon ber old mans
pants,

TEXAS SIFTINGS,

Taere is & mitigation to every mis-
fortune., Guaiteav writes poetry, but he
cannot take it to the newspaper offices
acd ask the editors to pablish it

Mosr of the Austin boardiog houses
are built yp on the tops of the lills in-
stead of down in the ravines. Labatt
saye the object is to prevent the board-
ors from becoming too ravioe-ons,

W E Noricg in sevaeral Uexas exclinnges
the item that the State is foll of tramps,
As the legislators are ali now en route
for their homes, it is improper, to say
-the least of it, to publish such items,

Ax Anstin Sanday school teacher
wanted to make his pupils comprehend
the parable of the good shepherd, so he
said: * Now, dear children, suppose
you were all little sheep, and I had
charge of you and led yon sbont, what
would 1 be?” “A big sheep,"” was the
nnanimons respouse in choruos,

Waexever an account of any shoot.
ing sorape appears in any Texas paper,”

| it is almost always cortain to wind-ap

with the statement that the sarvivor
belongs to one of the most respectable
families in that part of the State. The
public has read this so frequently that
the respectability of the family of &
party toa shooting serape has almost
become proverbisl. This was illustrated
sdmirably in a conversation we over-
heard a few days ago, An Aunstin mer-
chant asked a friend if he knew ol a
proper person to take eharge of a set of
books, *“Yes there is young Bill Fla-
vin, Heisa good hand at books, and
he belonga to one of the most repeot-
able families.” ‘It can't be much of
family. I never heard of any of thom
shooting anybody."
Curions Coineldences.

A hill collector, who had after many
vain attempta sucoeeded in seouring an
andience with the ocenpant of an office
on Larned street, West, was met with
the salutation; "*Well, now, but isn't
this a curions coincidence | Why, I waa
just reaching for my hat to go snd pay
this very lnll, I'll eall at the store in
less than fifteen minutes."” Minules ran

to hours, but bhe did vot appear. Hours
| made days, and days made wecks, and
poarly six monihs had gone to keep the
eighteenth century company, when the
oolleator found the debtor in once more,
and prezented the bill. *“*Lands ahve |
bnt this, indeed, is a curions coincl-
exelaimed the oceupant, **Not
five minntes ago 1 found myself dead

broke, sud [ said to my « fice boy that
your bill wonld surely turn up. Well,
[ well, but how strangely things do hap-
| pen ! Please call some time in the fall,™

| dence !




