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Here’s 16 Qur Starry Flag.
Here's to pur etarry fiag : o wtter where 1t
fiv,
‘Over the polar snows, under tho tropie sky,
Out on the silent prairie, or on the restless
warve,
Over the loncly ean.p, ever the warching Lrave
Or 1n the busy city, where'er nien fling it forth;
Is the Fast, or the West, or the Senth, or the
North,
HFlere's to the starry flag,
The flag that flies abuve us!
Here's to the land we love !
Here's to the hearts that love us !

Heres to our starry flag!  Over onr Lomes it
flies ;

‘Oh, dear is it to our Learts, end pleasant unto
onr eyes ;

Over the little children, over the maiden
sweet,

Over the toiling men in the city's crowded
atreet,

Over the court and market, over the rich and
“poor,

Feir {s our flag of freedom, beautiful every-

Here's to our atarry flag,

The flag that flies above ns !
Here's to the land we love !

Here's to the hearts that love us !

If you wonld know how dear, wander away
from home ;
Far, far east to other lands, just for a season
roam,
‘Buddenly wake to see, some lovely autumn
day,
The etarry bunting fiying free over New York
bay ;
Oh thep with throbbing heart, oh then with
happy tear,
You'll eay: “Dear flag of my country—dear
flag, #o dear, so dear |
Here's to the starry flag,
The flag that flies above us!
Here's to the land we love !
Here's to the hearts that love us !
—Harper’s Weekly.

A SUMMER IDYL.

The train was spproaching Rhinebeck.

iss Barrow raised her eves from the
povel between which and the river, the
clondless sky snd the green banks
opporite, fresh in sll the freshness of
early June, she had been desnltorily
dividing ber attention, and her maid
began gathering np her wraps. One or
two paseengers in the eame car did the
same for theirs, and among them a

where. |

! though.”

ilt. .‘Sha fits tho place, and the pluce fits
er

_ "My aunt is a charming womau,
18 & pity she never married.”
_ftapity. Idon'tsee that her condi-
| tion as it is conld be birttered. If rhe
hud married she would bave run the
chance of getting some obstinate man
with not a thonpht in sympathy with
hers, who wonld have been putting
down his foot eterraliy and making ler
life a bere”

“Yon don't tuke n sexlimental view
of marriags,” remarked Travers,

“No. Iamupcteentimental. Perbaps
I um bard.”

Truvera glanced at her, with the black
lace she had thrown aroind her head as
8 pratection from the Jawpness cling-
ing about her roft, piguant face and
white throat, aud thought she did not
look so.

| PBut Miss Barrow did not seem in-
| elined to porsue the subject fnrther.
{ She turned to po back to the house. In
| diing #o she brushed Ler fan irom the
{ parapet.  Travers stopped to pick itup.
aud poticed that it had & lurge metal
ring attuched. Instead of liying it in
Maud's outetrete ed hand he slipped
the ring over ber wrist, Tho wrist was
very pretty, and so was the band, and
Travers experienced a subtle pleasure
in perfornuing this familiar httle act
He glanced np guickly; Lut the yonug
lady’s eyes were averted.

The pest morning Travers proposed
to take aavantage of the cool, fie day
for a horseback ride. Miss Barrow was
willing, and & couple ol hours later
they were under way. The roads were
in good cordition, the air was exhilarat-
ing, and Miss Hamersley's horses were
capital. Toe color came into Mand's
cheeks and her eyes shone like stars
As for Travers, it did not seem to him
thut he had ever enjoyed such a ride
before, By-und-bye, however, i e suid:

“‘Don't you think we bad better turn
back, Miss Barrow! It may be tco
much for you.”

“Oh, I am not tired.

1t

I am thirsly,

Travers looked around him, *I
think I could get yon u glass of waterat
that little house on the top of that
slove, but I don’t like the idea of
leaving you alcne.’

*Oh, I shall go, too.
change from riding," said Maund.
can tie the horses here,”

The climb proved to be a rougher
path than ‘she had imagined, but she
would not be persnaded totake Travers'
arm, :

It will be a
“You

young man of twenty-eieht or so, with
a fair mustache, who had traveled|
opposite Miss Barrow frcm New York, i
absorbed in & scientific magnzine, He |
was & handsome fellow, but more dis |
tinguished-looking than ha: dsome, and
dressed with quiet, unimpeachable
correctness. These two qualities Miss
Barrow had noticed in a casual way
‘when her eye happened once or twice
to fall on her fellow-traveler, for she
thought a great deal of both of them.
The latter, indeed, is a subject to which |
wemen pay moreattention than men are
aware,

As the young lady alighted on the
platform at Rbinebeck an urbane servant
we} her and apnounced that Miss Ham-
ereley’s carriage was waiting snd that
Miss Hamersley regretted not ‘ccling
strong encugh to drive down herself.
‘The man remained be hind to see to the
lupgeage ard the carriage drove off. In

.rounding the corner to the other sfde |
of the platfurm Miss Barrow saw again
her fellow tr veler with the fuir nus- |
tache; he was wpeaking to Miss Ham- |
ersley's man, the latter having possessed |
himself of his portmantean, andas they
7 d she heard him say: ““Never mind;

11 take another vehicle.”

Apparently. then, the gentleman was
a guest of Miss Hamercley. Two or
three years before the knowledge would
probably bave afforded Miss Barrow
some gratification, very natural under
the circumstances. The prospect sug-

ted poerilnlities which would cer-

tainly have added an unexpected zest to
her eolitary visit fo an elderly maiden
Iady in delicate bealth at an icoiated
¢enntry house.  Bat a disappnintment
which Mis« Barrow had experienced not
long since, through a mran to whom she
had been engaged, had changed all such
feelings  Asshe herself had raid t» her
old friend, Miss Hamersley: **l not cnly
feel as if I niver again would care for
ant man, but the whole sex has grown
indifferent to me.”

Tbe drive was quite a long one, and
the sun was shooting ravs of slanting
Jight between the trees and scroes the
lasus of the well-kept grounds when
the 1ld Hamerrley mapsion came in
sight., On the vine elad porch stood
Miss Hameisley herself, looking like
a pivtare of Revolationary times with
her zmall, delicate face. her gray silk
drese and wealth of puffed white hair,

Well, my young friend,” she eaid,
*‘go I have you at last. Let me look at
you.” Bhe raised Mits Barrow's veil
:and kissed her cheek. “As pretty as
ever. Now let me take you to youa
ronm—why, what'sthis? Jack Travers,
I declare!”

It was Miss Barrow's fellow traveler,
whote vebicle bud followed Lers at a
Jittle distance, and who now drove up
und sprang to the ground.

“#1 expected you to-morrow,” said
Miss Hamersley, laying her band affec-
tionately on the young man’s shuulder.

¢ T should huve telegraphed—"

“Never mind You're always wel-
come., Mand, Jet me introduce my
nephew, Mr. Travers, Miss Berrow.”

A few minutes later, when Miss Ham-
ersley, bad jnined Mand Barrow in her
room she eaid: **I hope you will like
Jack Travers. But I know yon will
He's a splendid f«llow.”

I daresey I shall like him,” replied
the young lady.

“]1 koow, of couree, that yon will
tot except 1n & friendly way, and that's
just why I asked him up while yon were
hee. The fact is you are very similarly
silnatcd., Jaek has not gotten over an
unlucky love affuir, and if I bad him
meet some irl who would have fallen
in love with him it wounld have been a
bad thing for the girl, as it would be a
bad thing for any man who Ishould in-
vite and who would full in love with
you. As it ig, youn and Jack are both
invuninerable to the tender passion, and
will be the best of fiiends accordingly.
You will pet on nicely, snd your visit
will be less of u bore than it would be
in the solitary scciety of an old woman
like me "

A little later Jack Travers came upon
hisannt and asked: “Who is this young
lady you have with you, dear aunt?”

** Bome one,”, was the veply, *‘whose
heart is full of a memory—thongh,
really, why she should still think of
that brute of a man who treated her
80 outrageourly is a mystery to me—
and wio not only willjuot expect you to
fall & victim to her charms and begm a
flirtation iostanter, but wonld think
anything of the sort a great bore. So
you need not exert yourself.”

“Indeed? Tha''s a comfort. Bat
what a singnler girl,” and il bhe had
spoken bLis mind ‘he wonld have added,
“and what a beautiful girl, too,” fur
just then Maud entered, huving laid
aside ber traveling drees and thick veil
for a long dinner dress of pale blue,
wbich showed to remarkable advantage
the prilliancy and the piquant charm of
ber face; the warm fairness of her
skin, ‘anid the light glossy brcwn of her
soft hair.

M:ss Eamerley's explanations to both
her guests bad the effect of putting
them thorovghliv at their ease with each
other, and the dinner was a gay one.
Ly the time it was over they bad dis
covered that they had many ideas in
cowmon, and mwany p ints of sympathy,

_The lcng Jane twilight had nut yet
faded, and Mies Hamersloy snggested
that her nephew shonld take Miss Bar-
row to the parapet to see the view.
“For rhe raid, “Icen't go about
muoh, and jou must entertain each
other.”

The view was extended, for the Hamw-
ersaley place stood high. Jack Travers
leaned egainst the parapuot, while Miss
Barrow lookea around her. Buddenly
she glanced up and caught his eyes
fixed ou her.

+ [ often think what a delightfnl ex-

“No, no,"” she langhed, and stepped
quietly to one side. In doing so she
stumbled over her habit and uttered a
little ery of pain.

* Mies Barrow ! what is the matter?
exclaimed Travers.

* }—1'm afraid 1 have sprained my
foot, Let ns turn back,” she murmaured
faintly. Shetook astep or two, and

I Learing her old fijend’s enlogies of her
favorite nephew. This Miss Hamersley
noticed, as well a8 that, as the week
{ wora on, her young niece grew very
rostless and nervous. But, whatever
har thoughts were, she kept her own
counsel.

After Travers Lad been gone a fort-
night Mand came ont of the house one
evening toward sundown., She was
slowly erossing the lawn, with her long
dress trailing over the grass, when she
raised her eyes and saw him atanding
not six feet from her. 8Bhe ttood quite
still, not startled; she was too over-
whelmingly gdad for that, Bhehad just
been thinking of him—indeed when,
for duys bad she not ?P—and saying to
herself that of course he wonld mot
come back, that she conld not expect it
when she had dismis-ed him o summa-
rily; and now there Le was beore he'.
Still ehe spoke lightly as be came for-
ward and took her hand,

“ fon reappear like a ghost,” ghe
said. * Did you spring from the ground
or drop from the skies ?"

Travers laid the hand she had piven
bim on his urm und led her toward the
parapet where they had stood together
on the first evening of her arrival
Whean they re«ched it he said: * You
know why I have come back, Maud. 1
love yuu with my whole heart aud soul
and strength, and I have comse back to
-tell youso; to tell you that 1 cannot
live withont yon— 8t p,” he con-
tinued, as she was about to speak, “I
know what you will say, that it is too
sudden, that 1 have not known youleng
encugh,  Well, I Con't ask you to ac-
cept me now. I will wait—only let me
think that you will care a little for me
by-and-bye. Will you, Maud ?”

He leaned over her and looked into
her eyes.

Alus! Maud conld have said that she
cared much more than a little for him
then, But she was wise and knew that
a man should never be given mora than
be asks for, but rather less. 8> she
only murmured, * Perbaps I may,” and
Iravers, with his eyes fixed oo her
sweet face and the roguish dimples at
the corners of her mouth, was content,
Presently he said:

# Am I psrdoned my misdemes or of
the other day? Yes? Then you should
let me repeat it to show tnat I am for-
given."”

But this time Miss Barrow drew her-
gelf away with much di-nity.

“Not at all. For shame, Jack. Give
me your arm and we will go back to the
house, And, mind you, let me explain
to your uunt first.”

And she did. .Bu}, to her surprise,
Miss Hamersley was not surprised at
all. Indeed, sume months later, when
they were both talking sbout BMiss Bar-
row's approaching warriage, such a
: Jeum of mirchief came all at once over
the older lady’s fuce that the younger
cne suddenly eaid she believed Miss
Hamersley bad invited Jack and herself

then stopped again, flushing and palirg
alternately.

Travers looked into her face. |

“ You meant,” he said, ‘that you
can't walk a step. You must let me
carry you."”

*Oh, no, no.”

* Miss Barrow, this is really unrea
sonable. I must insist.” And without
more words he raised her in his arms |
and bagan desce: ding the slope again. i
Maud crimsoned and a faint fush rese
in Travers' cheeks also. The wind blew !
a stiay wisp of her hair against his face,
and with it the faint perfume of violets |
she had on her Landkerchief. When
he resched the foot of the slope und
lifted ber on her horse his lieart was
beating rather fast, and Maud was I
trembling a little.
¢ Does your sukle still pain so mueh?”
he said, softly. She shook her head.
They rode slowly home through the |
green fields, almost in silence. Travers,
while constantly watehful of bis com-
panicn, reemed to be distrait. *‘Isup-|
pose he is thinking of that pir! ke was |
in love with,” ssid Mauvd to herself, |
and for u young lady to whom the mas- |
culine sex had grown indifferent she I
certainly allowed the supposition tc
give hera considerable pang. ,
Mirs Barrow, for the next week, lay |
on & couch which was wheeled from the |

to sit indoors or out. Miss Hamersley |
and Travers took turns in resding to !
her, bat the latter's office in this respect |
was rather a sinecure. He alwaysfouud |
after a few moments that it was much
more pleasant o bave Maud talk to |
him, and to be able to look at her. |
This tendeucy, indeed, in a few days
grew into such a distracting wish to be |
always near her that Travers might
have been alarmed had he chosen to |
gaestion himeself und hisfeelings, Bnt |
he did aot cheose to. |
Ouoe warm afternoon he eame into the |
library, where ehe lay on a lonnge near |
the open window, with a cluster of red |
moss-roses in his hand. |
* They are the first of theseason,” he |
gaid. Maud raised ber hand for them, |
and he stocd looking down at her. She |
wore & thin white dress, and looked |
prettier than he had over reen ler. |
Her cheeks were & little Anshed, and |
her hair tossed abous a trifle as if she |
had just been asleep. She geemed too
listless and comfortable to move, but
thanked him with a bright glance, and
preseed the rosesagainst her face. Pres-
en'ly his persistent gsze appeared to |
embarrass her, for she said, not a little |
wpeasily:

* How hot it is] Why don’t you sit
down?”’

Travers sat down mechanically, still
without speaking. Miss Barrowglanced
at him, and her eyes began to sparkle
mischievonsly.

** Perhaps I should not have asked
you to sit down, though,” she said
demnurely. **You might have been con-
templating & speedy exit for the pur-
pose of smoking a cigar.”

“] assure you, I was thinking of
nothing of the sort, Miss Barrow.”

* Not thinking of smoking ? I fancied
thera was no hour of the day a’man did 1
not think of that.”

“He may make an exception when he
is in the society of ladies.”

“Indeed he does not, or I have yet to
learn it. Oh, women are no* of as much |
importance as that to men!" Her tone
had changed, and she spoke the last
words bitterly.

* That is what that braote of a man
she was engaged to hus tanght her,”
thougkt Travers. I should like to—"
He sterted up, and completed his pious
wish with regard to the said man at the
window.

But Maud was in a strange mood this
afternoon. When she spoke her tose
was quite different again.

“‘Are you angry ?"she asked, softly.

“Angry—no.” he replied, coming
back and standing before her. ‘‘How
tantalizing you are to-day,” he broke
out after a pause.

8he took n. heed.

** To show you I did not intend to be
rude, I will give you & rose,” she suid
—*%ghall IT?"

“Yes," he whi=pered.

“ stoop down,” she murmured. He
knelt beside the Inunge, and she passed
the stem of the rose through his button-
hole. Her little whits fingers were very
near his face, and he saw that they
began to tremble. Suddenly he canght
them both in ote of his, and before she
conld stir, without koowing himsell
what he was doing, ho threw his arm
ground her and kissed her.

The next iostant he was on his feet
Maud, crimson and palpitating, stood
before him, supporting herself aguinst
the 1 unge.

**You have insulted me—"

* Miss Barrow—Manud! Forgive me!
Pardon me! I did not know what I was
doinw, I love you sn!”

“]tisan insult,” she eried again.
t Leave mo—leave me!” Aund throwing
hersel! back on the lounge she burst
into o passion of tears. Travers, curs-
ing lLis folly, left the room.

That evening he told his auut he
should have to go to New York for a
few days. Maud heard the announce-
ment calmly and took leave of him very
coolly. During the days that followed
sLe never spoke of him to Miss Hamers-

ler, except unce when, in an slnborately
careless way, she inquired whether the
gitl to whom Mr. Travers had been

istenes vomr annt's is in this place,” she
said,  “There is cuch a harmony in

engaged was very pretty. On the other

{ to her place in June with an ulterior
| motive,

house to the grounds as she felt inclined |-

*‘ Well, frankly, I did,” owned
Jack’s aunt. * You were the two picest
young people I knew, and it was my
opinion you should make a match of it.
As to the fact of your both having been
in love before being o Larrier, that was
absurd, of course. All you needed war
a chapnce to unfold s charmipg little
idyl, and I knew no better place than
this for such an idyl "
Something Curious Happened.

A boy ten years old pulling a heavy
cart loaded with pieces of boards and
lath taken from some demolished struc-
ture—an everv-day sight in all our
citien, Tired snd exhansted he balted
nnder & shade tree. His feet were
braised and sore, his elothes in rags, his
face pinched and locking years older
than it should. What must be the
thoughts of such a child as he looks
out upon the world—the fine honses,
the rich dresses, the relling carriages—

Mr, Spooprudyke’s Search.

“0h, dear!’ grunted Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke, *1'm sura I'm going to diel” snd
the good womun Hopped over in the
bed and contemplated her hurband
with n puls face and a look of genersl
dehility. “Yon'll be good to baby,
won't you, dear ?"

“Q0h, ho!” 1eturned Mr. Spropen-
dyke, pounding her tenderly on the
head with his big hand. “You're all
right. Bear np apsinst it, and yon'll be
well in an hour or two. 1've often had
the cholera morbus, bat you never sce
me give up like this, Where's the
ginger ?"

“T don't know,” moaned Mrs. Spoop-
endypke. “Look on the top shelf of
the closet. It it isn’t there, try the
bottom drawer of the wardrobe; or it
may be in the pantry. Ow-w!" and
i Mrs. Spnopendyke doubled up und
straightened out with a jerk.

“Yon can’t remember any other Con-
greseional distrie's represented by that
ginger, can you? " growled Mr, Spoop
endyke, prowling around the room in
an simless but epergetic fashion. *Yuu
don’t eall to mind a couple more roost-
ing-places in which that ginger is o be
found, do you? Where'bouts on the
top sbelf?” and Mr. S; oopendyke rat-
tled aronnd among the old bottles and
emply pill-boxes. * Look here! 1've
fonnd that court plaster I wanted day
before yesterday!”™ and more than
gratified with hi~ find Mr. Spropendyke
utterly forgot the original object of kLis
search.

“You'll send baby to a good school,
and see that the marries happily, dear?”
groaped Mrs, Spoopendyke, adapting
woman's style of hinting that the givger
wonld be acceptable. ‘*And you'll
bury me by mother?”

*¢Qertainly,” replied Mr. Spoopen-
dyke, immers: d 1n the contemplation ot
the court plaster. **Where's the sheef
of flesh color that was here?” he de-
manded. ‘I don't seem to detect the
presence of that particalar element of
sdhoziveness | Where's the flesh colored
poriion of this curative?” and Mr,
Spoopendyke ra. over th - little squares
again in a vain search for the piece he
missed,

“Did you look in ' the wardrobe,
love I" asked Mre. Spoopendyke, faintly.
“ It isn't here I'" growled Mr. Syoop-
endyke, raking over the con‘ents of the
drawer and turning them over with his
feat. *Whut—{ TUpon my word!
you're a pretty weman! I thought you
eaid that old razor strov of mine was
lost when we moved. Here it is as big
a8 life and twice as dirty. Glad 1
found that strap,” mumbled Mr. 3poop-
endyke, inbbing it tenderly and olow-
ing off the dust. *“Got a piece of
cloth ?"

:Oh, do look in the pantry " plead-
¢d Mrs. Bpoopendyke. *‘I'm sure it's
in the pantry!"

Mr. Spoopendyke charged on the
pantry like a column of horse and
hustled around and bumped his head,
but didu't seem to meet with much sue-
cess,

“] don't see sny,” ho muttered.
“Don’t you know where you keep your
cloth? I -'pose 1 might stand round
here till doomsday, while moths corrode
and thieves do bresk into thie razor
strop and steal the whole busiuess
without finding u piece of elnth to wipe
it ou. Huven't ye gotf an old skirt or
something?’ And Mr Spoopendyke
drew the strap nnder his arm two .r
three times and regarded it aflection-
ately. g
“0h, please find the ginger!”
squenled Mrs, Spoopendyke, as another
spasm canght hor, ** Never mind your
old strap! Find the ginger!”

“Ain't I lookinu for it ?’ retorted Mr.
Spoopendyke. *‘ Here's a cork, and the
bottle can’t be far of When I find
that bottie I'll have a clew to the gin-
ger, and I’m going to follow it to the
bitter end. You ought to save *these
corks anyway, when I go fishing. What

the huppy faces of those who have
never known whab it was {o be poor? |
Does it harden the heart and make it |
wicked, or does it bring a feeling of
loneliness and wretchedness—a wonder- |
ing if the rich man's Reaven is not so
far from the poor man's Heaven that be
will never catch sight of their pinched
fuces?

The boy lay down on the grass, and
in five minutes was sound asleep. His
bore feet just touched the curbstone,
and the old hat fell from his head and.
rolled to the walk. In the shadow of
the tree his face told a story that every
puscer by could read. It told of scanty
food—of nights when the body shivered
with eold—of a home withont sunshice

-of & vonng life confronted by mock-
ing shadows.

Then something eurions happened—
A laburing man—a queer, old man with
8 wood-saw on his arm—crossed the
street to rest for a momenr, peneath the
same shade. He gladced at the boyand
turned away, but his look was drawn
again, and now he saw the pictare and
read the story. He, tno, was poor. He,
too, knew what it was to shiver and
hunger. He tip-toed along until he
covld bend over the boy, and then he
took from bis pocket & piece of bread
and meat—the dinner he was to eat if
he found work—and laid it down beside
the lad. Then he walked carefully
away, looking back every moment, but
Lastening out of sight asif he wanted
to escape thanks. Men, women and
children had eseen it all, and what a
lever it was! The human heart is ever
kind and generous, but sometimes there
is need of & key to openit. A man
walked down from his stepsand left a
half-dollar beside the poor man's bread.
A womsan walked down and left a good
bat in place of the old ome. A child
came with a pair of shoes snd a boy
brought u cont and vest. Pedestrians
halted and whispered and dropped dimes
and quarters beside the ftirst silver
piece,

Something curions had happened.
Tho charity of a poor old man kad un-
locked the hearts of a score of people.
Then something strange ocenrred. The
pinched-faced boy suddenly awoke sund
sprang up as if i} were & crime to sleep
tiuere. He saw the bread—theclothing
—the money—the score of people
waiting around to see what he would
do. He knew that be had slept, and he
realized that all those things had come
to him as he dreamed. Then what did

he do? Why, he sat down and covered
his fice with his harde and sobbed lLike

a grieved child. They had read him a
sermon greater than all the sermons of
the churches, They had set his heart
to swelling and jumping until it choked
him. Puor, ragged and wretched, and
feeling that he was no more to the
world than a stick or a stone, he had
awakened to find that the world re-
garded him as & human being worthy
of ail and entitled to pity.—letroit
Free Press,
When to Stop Advertising,

When every man has bucome so thor-
oughly a creature of habit that he will
certainly buy this year where he bought
last year.

When younuger, fresher and spunkier
concerus in your line cease starting up
and using the newspapers in telling the
people how much better they can do for
them than you can.

‘When nobody else thinks it pays to
advertise,

When population ceases to multiply,
and the generations that crowd on after
you stop comivg on.

W hen you bave convinced pverybody
wh se Jife will touch yours tuab yom
have better goods andl lower prices than
they can ever get ontside of your
gtore:

When you perceive it to be the rule
tbat men who never do, and never did,
advertise, are outstripping their neigh-
hore ia the same line of business.

When men stop making fortunes right
in your sight, soiely by a discreet use
of this mighty agent.

When you can forget the words of
the shrewdest and most successful busi-
ness men concerning the main cause of
their prosperity.

When you would rather have your
own way aod foél than take advice snd
win,— Printers Circular,

" The ancient Egyptians portray in
their rock-cut memoriils the operation
of filtration in conneotion with the

hand she did not seem at all averse to

manufacture ol wine,

kind of a looking bottle was it ?”

It was long and narrow,” replied
Mrs. Spoopendyke, almost in despair,
T ought to find it from that deserip-
tion,”. muttered Mr. Spoopendyke,
“Most hottles are perfectly round.
Here's the arnica buttle upside down,
and [ told you to keep 1t filled, I
might knock my arminto the next Pres-
byterian general assembly, and I'd have
to wait ull day befora I could geta drop
of arnica to soothe my anguish | What's
this straw hat of mine doing in the hot-
tle box, anyhow? What particular mal-
ady did this bhat Lave that suggested
such a disposition of it ?" acd Mr.
Spoopendyke smoothed ont the crown
and squinted with one «<ye wlile lLe
straightened the brim. **That'sn g od
hat yet,” and he put it on snd reparded
himselt in the glass. “You wanted
anme ginger, didn’t vou? Wheroisit?
Where'd you put it ?”

Mrs. Spoopendyke srose from the
bed, pale but firm, and stalking across
the room seized the bottle and flounced
back into the bed with a bump that
showed she was mad. Theie is nothing
on earth that will 8o express a woman's
wrath as that one dive among the
sheets.

** Getting better, ain’t ye?” snorted
Mr. Hpoopendyke. “I told ye the
choleramorbus didn’t lastlong, Where's
that razor strop? What'd yo do with
that strap ¢’

Mrs, Spoopendyke eyed him, but
made no response.

 Point ont to me the present address
of rhat etrap |” howled Mr. Spoopen-
dyke. “Take this finger and lay it ten-
derly on the home and country of that
strap " and Mr. Spoopendyke whirled
aronnd like a grindstone and filled the
air with bottlesand boxes, and powders
and pills. “‘Come out of thejougle and
face mel” yelled Mr. Spoopendyke
apostrophizing the strap which he re-
membered having in his hand but a mo
ment before. *‘Show me to the strap!
Take that strap by the ear and lead it
before Bpoopendyke in proper person !”
and the enraged gentleman thrust his
foot through the crown of his hat and
drew the wreck up to his hip.

*What's that sticking out of your
breast pocket?’ asked Mra. Spoopen-
dyke, scraping off extarnal applicatious
of an assortment of drags.

“Umph I” grunted Mr. Spoopendyke,
drawing out the strap. * Found it,
didn't ye? Another time yotilet things
alone, will ve? Muade me spcil my
straw hat with yonrnonsense! Another
time you want anything you just stand
back and let me search! Y' under-
stand ?"

¢ Yeg, dear,”” murmured Mrs. 8poop-
endyke, and 88 her husband lefr the
room she took a consoling swig at the
ginger bottle and reflected thut he
badn't enjoyed the attack of cholers
morbns mnch more than she had.—
Brooklyn Eagle.

WISE WORDS,

He who pretends to be everybody's
particular friend is nobody's.

If you do what you should notf, you
must hear what you would not.

When the best things are not poegi-
ble the best may be made of those that,
are,

Himan foresight often leaves  its
proudest possessor cnly a choice of
avils.

There is no joy like that arising from
the conscionsness of’ duty faithfnlly
performed.

What we charitably forgive will be
recompensed as well as what we chur.
itably give.

The best way to cover your tracks s>
that no mau will find you out is not to
do the deed.

Tdleness is hard work for those who
are not used to it, und dull work for
those who are.

Leisure is sweet to those who have
earned it, but burdensome to those who
get it for nothing.

It is always well to accept the inevi-
table with equanimity. The old proverh
runs; “Bince my house must be burued
I will warm myrelf at it.”

Without earnestness ne man is ever
great or does really great things. He
may be the cleverest of men, he may be
brilliant, entertaining, popular; but, if
he has not earpestness, he will want
weight. No eoul moving picture wuas
ever pajnted that had not in it deptl of
shadow.

| ¥HE FARM AND HOUSEHGLD,

ITow to Traln Tomato Vines.

] In all my experience acd observaticn
in the caltivation of the tomato plant,
gays a writer for the Country Cent/aman,
I have never seen 8o profitable a way as
is practiced Iy my next neighbor. When
his ground is made ready he sets the
plants in rows about four feet apartand
thren feet in the row. When abouta
foot high he places a s'ake about six
feet long firmly driven into the ground,
leaving abcut fonr and a half feet above
ground. To these stakes the stalks are
tied, pains being taken as the plants

prow t: have a crotch at or
near the ground. As these t®o
branches grow he entwines them

about the stake. When any branches
start ont of the main stalks they are
ullowed to grow only a few inches long,
tben headed in by taking off the ter-
mipal buds. In that way many side
branches sre furnished for benring.
When planted in this way the plants are
easily cnltivated ; light and air freely
circulate in every part. The tomatoes
being thus favored grow very large, and
being s> far above ground, are free
from dirt, aod all washing and cleaning
are avoided. They are reauy for mar-
ket when picked. Where there is not
a snitable branch formed near the
ground, one stalk is wound arcund the
stake and does very well. When the
stalks reach the top of the stake they
are not allowed to go higher. On
plants eet ont in this climate
about the Iast of April or 1st of May,
the first ripe fruit appears about the
middle of July; aud growth of vice
avd yirld of frhit continue until
frost kills the leuv.s —usually three
months of ripening My ueighbor tells
me that in a good growing season he
has pirked from half a bushel to three
pecks from each average stake, and no
larger or smoother tomstoes than his
appear in market, He also tells me
that he would rather have the stakes
taller thun shorter. In this way of
training the stalks the fruit is ripe two
weeks earlier thav by the low way of
training. The object of this trimming
is to induce growth of frnit instead of
ponecessary branches. When the stalks
are in rapid growth trimming is needed
once in ten or twelye days. In this
way he has raised at the rate of 1,200
to 1,600 bushels per acre.

Colture of Geesn.

- The goose sits about thirty days.
When the young are hatched they
should be kept away from the water
not expored to heavy rain or dews, wet
floors in the homse or the hot sun's
rays. Feed them at first with bread
ernmhs scaked in milk, scalded bran,
cornmesl or ground outs, fresh cat
grass, chopped cabbage, lettuce or
green sods, they wil! devour or nibble
at them when onlya day old. Young
goslings have sume natural enemies to
be guarded against ; rats are especially
ford of them, and will try ba-d to de-
atroy them. The fox, skunk, mink,
wensel, muskrat and tartle bave no ob-
jections to the flesh of a tender goore
or goeling whenever they can get a
good chance.

Atter a month of steady feeding let
the goslings ran in the pastore and join
the old birds in the water. When you
come to tatten them place a dozan or
80 in a roomy, movable coop, give them
all they will eat of cornmeal and vege-
tables cooked with coarse fat, sheep's
plucks or liver, boiled potatoes and
ground oats, Three weeks of such
feeding will fatten them,

From large sized geese abont three-
fourths to a pound of feathers may be
had annually. Geese may be plucked
two or three times in a year, or when
the quill of the feather is ripe, that is,
clear and not filled with bloody matter.
Th small feathers should be plucked
first, leaving all the large, except five
or eix nnder each wing to suppert them
from drooping, The early goslings
msy be plucked once when their
feathers are grown and ripe, and yet
grow ont in time for fattening before
the holidays.

The sex of yonng geese may be
known to the breeder by many signs
Among some breeds and varieties it
shows in the color, size, earriage, atti-
tnde, mode of atiack, pugnacity, inflec-
tion of the voice or cackle, or recurved
fcuthers in the tail, ete ,and which may
be noticed by compariaon, close study
and experience in breeding them. The
best and most populsr breeds in this
country are the Great Hong Kong,
Tounlouse and Embden; but there are
others that are very handsome and pro-
lific, bnt they lack size and desirable
flesh qualities for table mse.—Poullry
Munthily,

App lention of Baroyard Monure.

The following contribution appears
in recent Eoglish agricnltural papers:

The economical application of farm-
yard dung must, to a certsin extent, be
based upon its composition, and there
are two processes by which this may be
ascertsined--tirst, by direct analysis,
und, second, by calculation,

Muny years ago I published a series
of caleulations based upon the food
consumed upon & farm of 400 acres, the
quantity of straw nsed as litter, and
the loss by respiration. The farm was
estimated to have 100 acres in turnips |
or marigolds, 100 in bay and 200 in
wheat and barley. The amount of
dung produced was eqnual {o 957 tons of
2,000 pounds, or about two and a balf
tons for each acre. The composition
per ton was as follows :

WEBIER. o vvvivins cRiiBainmsresvesiine 1,400
Dry matter..... av e e vess 60O
MiLETRl8. s vsserernns vononnnrerssennss =0%
P’hosphone acid as plosphate of lime.., 10
Potash..covsnnionszres tresseastirasans 1014
Nitrogen....... FApeyar sseseraana Rl 13

This estimste sgrees very well with
the analyses made by Boussingault,
Voelcker and onrselves, and may be
said to repredent the composition of
good unfermented farmyard manure.
We are indebied to Dr. Voelcker for
several snalyses of the dung in different
stages of decompnsition, and we show
thut only a very sn:all proportion, prob-
ably not more thun two pounds of the
thirteen pounds of nitrogen contained |
in each ton, is in the form of ammonia.
Considerably more thau ninety per
cent. of the whole of the dun{ consists,
therefore, of water and wood. A large
proportion of the manure constitnents
of the dung exists in combination with
the straw or the eolid excrement of the
uniraals, subetances which decompose
very slowly in the soil, nnd for this |
reason it takes n large smount of dung |
to produce much effect on vegetation,
Our experiments lead us to the con-
eluston that the influence of one dress-
ing of dung may not be entirely at an
' end for Lwenty or thirty years, or per-

linps even a longer period.
., With the compositicn of dung before
e, and the known composition and
condition of the varions ingredients it
contains, the guestion bas often oc-

curred to me whether it will be possi-

it fertilizing power.
| the ammonia or ought we to try and
manipulate in some way to hasten its
action? If we can get the foll effect of
un grtificial manure in one year, why
must we wait a lifetime to see the end
of cne application of dung? Time is
money, snd the old-fashioned iaen that
a mauure is valuable for its lasting
I properties will not bear argument, ae, if

it is true, it would be better to leave
| tho brnes and phosphate rock under
i gronnd,

With all this ecientifio prelude, I am
bound to confess that I am just as help-
les+ in regard to the management or im-
| provement of dung as the bmost old-
fashioned farmer. Itisof no ure fizing
ammonia where thero is hardly any to
fix. It costs nothing to look at your
dung with the idea of doing something
to it ; but you eertainly cannot tonoh it
without going to some considerable ex-
pense. I, for my t, therefore, am
content to let it alone, As I grow a
good many mangels, [ apply the greater
patt of the dung to this crop, my pruc-
tice being tv open out the farrow and
| apply about twenty tons per acre ; then,
i after eartbing up the furrows, I proceed
| to drill the seed npon the top.
| It Idid not grow iroots, 1:thould ap
| ply the dnng in autumn to the clover
| or grass. This, of covrse, wonld involve

tle to do auything by wav of improving | Yo©F sweet,

Ought we to fit |

exposure to the atmosphere,but I should
not fear much loss on this account ; or,
at all events, I do not think there
would be more by this process than by
any other.

To give some idea of our attempt to
estimate the loss of the imgredients
contained in dung, [ may say that we
applivd it to grass land hetween 1856
and 1563, and havinz taken a crop of
hay every year since, at the end of
twenty years we had only got back
fifteen per cent. cf the nitrogen sup
plied in the manure, less than one hall
of the potash, and not much more than
ope third of the phosphoric acid. The
effect of the dune last applied eighieen
vears ago is still qnite distinet, and
when it will come to an end no one cun
predict. Oan the whole, as regards the
question of economy, [ am therefore in-
clined to advise that the dung should
be carted from the yards to the fields,
and left there in a heap until 1equired
for application, or that it should be ap-
plied direct trom the yards. All labor
¢xpended on dung adds certainly to the
cost, but it does not add with the same
cerrainty to its value.—J. B. Luwes, in
Cultivator. d

#arm nod Gnrden Notes.

The corn and potatoes in the drills
will vield more to the acre than those
in hills.

Freyuently cxamine the inside of
your harness to ree if there is anything
that chafes and galls.

Green suckers from corn, especially
sweet corn, should be broken or pulled
for mileh cows, They are to cows what
iee cream is to a human being.

After a hen has been silting fifteen
days put the eggs into a vessel of Iuke-
warm water. Those which will hatch
will stir in the water, while those not
alive will lie still,

1t is lamentable that so few farms
have a supply of small frnita. Many
farmers never have a berry of their own
raising, while the most hardv fruit,
the common red cherry, is not atall
plenty.

Cabbages respond quickly to frequent
hoeing. Itis one of the crops upon
which too muoh labor cavpot be be-
stowed. They should be ecultivated
often, even when there are no weeds
among them,

Many people think that because pars-
nips may remain in the ground all win-
ter theygrow so well as not to need
much cultivation, They should be cul-
tivated as carefully as carrots, ani the
weeds should not obtain the mastery.

A correspondent of the Country Gen-
tleman gives the following as his method
of destroying sprouts from roots of
trees; Bore a three-fonrths inch hole in
the center of the stump, ten inches
deep ; put in one ounce of the oil of
vitroil and plug it up tight.

At three feet npart each way there are
4,860 hills on an uere.  Potatoes yield-
ing onlv one bushel toevery thirty hills
would give upward of 160 bushels per
scre. Thut this is much above the
average crop even in good years shows
Low great are the possibilitiesa for im-
provement in potato growing.

Daring a great many rainy days in
summer stock are much more comforta-
ble if ul’owed to 1un to the barnyard
snd shelter themselves nnder sheds and
in the stable. But when they do this
they should be fed as liberally as in
winter, und, if possible, with green food
s good nt least as they get in-pasiure,

The cotton plant is destined to be-

! enme ot greater importance thun ever.

Farmers have learned thuat cottonmsced
meal is a good feed for most kinds of
stock, and that after feeding it makes
the most valuzable kind of manure. It
requires some care in using, and is bet-
ter if mixed with at least half its bulk
of wheat bran.

E: B. D.,, Kansast The yellow or
orange colored dust on the under side of
blackberry leaves is a fungns growth
known as ruet. It is the same in every
respect as the rust on wheat and oats,
and some kinds of blickberries, the
common wild ones especially, are very
subject to it. This rust kills the plants
or makes them grow very weak, and
rapidly spreads from one plant to an-
other, until all are infected. '"The
remedy is to cut ont and dig np every
plant that is disessed, and grow non2
but those which are proof against ik

Heclpes.

Cueese OMELETTE. — Take throe table-
spoonfuls of milk and & pinch of ealt for
each egg; beat the eggs lightly for
three minutes, pour ioto & hot pan in
whick a pieca of butter the size of a
walnut has just been melted ; when
nearly cooked sprinkle over it grated
cheese (old cheeseis best), fold over
and serve at once,

Oaruear, Crackers.—One teacupful
oatmeal and enough tepid water to wet
and make into dough; mix well and
quick ; the harder the dough the better;
if 1t will bear to be rolled out with the
rolling-pin, begin to roll it, stopping to
press the ragged edges wilth jour
fingers ; keepas it in the same way till
it is one eighth or a quarter of an inch
thick ; be quick about it or it will get
too dry under your bunds; make only
dough enough at one time for ome
eracker ; donot b own it any in bukine;
it will be good for months if you put
it in your oatmeal barrel snd cover it
with meal.

To | om Ontoxs.—*'A Doector's Wile”
says : Sume yeurs ago I read in an Eng-
lish journal a contribution of Mr. Frank
Bucklan:l, where he stated that after
mertal fatigne and occasionsl sleep-
lessness he was greatly benefited by
eatiag onions at his dinner. How
goporific or sleep-inducing the onion,
the muen despised vegetable, is, I am
not prepared to state, but I know that
many persons who are troubled with
slecplessness mse them. If properly
boiled #o as to get the twang out of
them, the onion is & most delicate vege-
table. To cvery quart of onions a gnart
of cold water, with a half tublespoonful
of salt. Boil not tuo fast for two hours.
Drain in colander thoroughly and allow
to get cold. Make a sance with atable-
rpoonful of butter, the same of fourf
and one-half pint of milk; rab butter
and flonr perfeetly together, with picch

of black papper. Boil milk, which'
pour over tlour and butter, and stir al |

tha time to keep smooth. Put onions
in sunce and let them heat until the
same boils, Ought to be served rather
dry.

CurraNT JELLY.—Stem the currants,
soald them in u poreelain kettle or ina
crock in a kettle of hot water. Do not
let them Ftoil; you can tell by the
cbanged color when they are scalded.
As soon as they are cool enough wash
andl strain them throngh a coarse linen
bag first, and then through a flannel
bag. The juice from a few quarts of
red raspberries will give currant jelly a
delicious flavor. Allow one pound of
sugar to & pint of juice if you like it
but it will jelly with

Five pounds of sugar to
pounds of juice will an-

leus,
six

| swer, but will requnire boiling a few

moments longer, When your juica has |
been boiled ten minutes throw in your
sugar, and as quick as it dissolves try
your jelly by cooling a little vn & spoon ;
if it etiffens in the least the jelly has
cooked enough., From ten to filteen
miuntes is nenally sufficient time for it
to boil. Your currants shonld not be
very ripe if you want your jelly tobe a
fine color, and if your cnrrants are not
very ripe five minutes wil be lobng
enough for the jaice to boil before the
sugar is added. Jelly made in this
manner will neverfail to stiffen.

Upon the railways of the United
Kingdom daring 18bl, forty-two per-
sons were killed and 1,161 injured by
acoidents to trains; rolling stocka, per-
manent way, etc., us compared with
A ty-one and 1,023 respectively in 1880.
O! those killed twenty-three were
pa+s -ngers and nineteen servants of the
coropanies, and of thnss injured 993
were passengers and 168 servants.

Boston gossips declare {bat Oscar
Wilde bas met his fate, snd will marry
a New Eoglsnd girl. What the New
England gir] has done to merit such a
fate is not stated, '

LADIES’ DEPARTMENT.

Muatrimonial Superstitions.

There is no period in & woman’s life
hat 8o completely chaages ber whole
extstence as marriage, and for that very
r-ason she is apt to be more supersti-
tious and fancifal at thal time than ut
any other; and while superstitions are
fuet becoming a something of the past,
there are very few women who will not
hesitate before making Friday their
wedding dav, or will not rejiice at tne
sunshine, for *happy is the bride that
the sun shines on.” June and October
have always been held as the mostpro-
pitions months in the twelve, a hap:y
result being rendered doubly certain if
the ceremony was timed so as to take
place at the full moon, or when the sun
and moon were in conjanctien.

The Romans were very superstitions

ahout marrying in May or February;

they avoided ull celebration days, and
the Caolends, Nones and Ides of every
month. The day of the week on which
the 14th of May fell was conesidered
very nnlucky in many parts of merry old
England, and in Orkney a bride selects
her wedding day so that its evening may
h:;iva s growing moon and a flowing
tide.

In Scotland the last day of the year
is thought to be lucky, and if the moon
should happen to be full at any time
when a wedding takes plaoe, the Lride's
cup of happiness is expected alwdys to
be full. In Perthehire the couple who
have had their bauns published at the
end of one and are*married at the be-
ginning of another quarter of a year
can expect nothing but ends.

The day of the week is also of great
importance, Sanday being a8 great
favorite in some.parts of England and
[reland, Andalthongh an English lass
would not marry on Friday, the French
girl thinkstbe first Friday in the month
particularly fortunate. IMost of us
know the old ssying concerning the
wedding-day :

“ Monday for wealth,
Tuesday tor health,
Wednesday is the best day of all,
Tharsdsay for croeses,

Friday for losses,
Satarday no luck at all.”

In Yorkshire, when the bride is on the
point of erossing her father's threshold,
after returning from church, a plate
containing a few square pieces of cake
is thrown from an upper window of the
house by a male relative; il the plate
is broken she will be happy, if noi she
will not expect to eccape misery.

In Sweden a bride must carry bread
in her pocket, and as many pieces of it
as she can throw away, just so much
trouble does she cast from her; bu! it
ie no luck to gather the pieces. But
should the bride lose her slipper,
then she will lose old troubles, only
in this case the person who picks it up
will gain riches. The Manxmen put
salt in their ‘pockets and the Italians
blessed charms.

It is an unhappy omen for a wedding
to be put off when the day has been
fixed, and it is believed much harm
will ensue if & bridegroom standsat the
junction of crossroads or beside a closed
gate npon his wedding morn. Iu Eng-
land it is thought to be a bad sign if
the bride fails to shed tears on
tbe happy day, or if she
indunlges Lerself by taking a last glance
at the looking-glass after her toilet is
completed ; but she may gratify her
vanity without danger if she Jeaves one
band ungloved. To look back or- go
back before gaining the church door,
to marry ia green, or. while there iy an
open grave in the church-yard, are all
unfortunate, and the bride must be
careful to go in at one door and out at
another.

When the bridemaids undress the
bride, they must throw away and lose
all the pins, Woe to the brideif a
single one be left about her! Notning
will go right. Woe also to the bride-
maids if they keep obe of them! for
they will not be married before Whit~
santide or till the Easter following at
the soonest,

1f the bridal party venture off dry
land, they must go up stream. The
bride must, to be lucky, wear

** Something old and eomething new,

Something gold and something blue.”

If she should see a strange cat or hear

.a cat sneeze on her wedd ng day, then

she will be very happy; and if on her
wedding morning she steps from her
bed ou to something higher, and again
on to something higher still, she will
from that moment rise in the world For
this purpose a table is placed beside the
bed, and if it can stand near tLe dresser
or something higher than it. then she
wust step from the table to that which
js higher. But woe betide her shonld
she full!

In leaving the hnuse end church, she
must be very careful to put her right
foot forward, avd on no account allow
any one to speak to her husband until
she has called bim by name.

To breuk the wedding ring isan omen
that the wearer will soon be a widow;

but
** Ag yonr wedding ring wears,
Ho will wear away your cares,”

Fushlon Fanclen.

‘f'o vear velvet 1o midsummer is one
of the modern innovations in the es-
thetics of dress.

White ostrich plumes are worn on
white chip, Eoglisb, Dunstable, Italian,
Manila and Panamsa bruid bats,

Student blue is a lovely shade of pale
gray blue, much in demand for light
woolen suits for country wear.

Dressy suits for children are made of
sateens, plain and fizured, snd trimmed
profusely with lace and ewbroidery

Hats and bonpets of white dotted
muslin are shirred on white splits and
irimmed with flowers, feathers and
luce.

Dark blue or gray blue guimpes or
yokes and sleeves are worn with pale
blue and pink ginghawm dresees by chil-
dren.

The fashion of to-day lends toward
simplicity of dress and musnners at
watering _laces, according to Harper's
Bazar.

In spite of the effort to introduce
bouffant skirts, paniers and bustles, the
outlines of all costnmes remain about
the sawe.

Children wear Mother Hubbard and
Kate Gieenaway dresses of Turkey-red
calico, with white muslin pokes or
guimpes and sleeves.

Among splendid novelties sent over
from Puaris are embroideries of metallio
bullion and imitation j-wels, incrusta
tions in relief upon velvets, brocades,
damnases and satins,

The latest French fashicn is to wear
your flowers in & round clump or clus-
ter, and right up on the top of the left
shoolder, instead of in a long trailing
spray along the side of the bodice.
Sumetinies eight or ten roses are clus-
tered together 5o as to produce the ap-
pearance of a huge rosette, while double
narciesi and large bunches of azaleas

are in great favor. In fastening on these | 4

flowers, it wiil be found well to mse a
gentleman's scarf pin, as the stulks, be-
ing thick, cansot e encompassed by an
ord nary pin.

For skirt trimmings one wide flonnce
headed by several rmall ones, two uar-
row knife-plaited frills, headed by a
wide, falling bouillonne, and several
rmall flounces, or the skirt covered to
the knces by alternate narrow ruffles
and puffirgs, are the favorite siyles.
Above these skirt trimmings, set on in
whatever manner they may be, is the
inevitable scarf, draped arcu -d straight
a In Espagnole, or rhirred in the center
and nrranged en panier. Iu very rich
materials the skirt is nsually plain, the
only trimming consisting of & full wide
garmture uronnd the bottom, three
pnfiings, with a fluted edge each way, 8
double hox plaited flounce lined with 8
contrasting colur, or & erquille ruche,
fenthery aud full, being three popu'ar
modes of forming this trimming. |

Breakfast should be eaten in f#le
morning before leaving the house for
exercise or labor of apy description;
thoss who do it will be able to perfoim
more work and with, greater alacnity
than those who work an hour or two

before breakfast.

Stnart’s Last Fight.

J. Esten Qooke, an ex-Confederate
officer, tells how Genersal Stuart met bis
death from Sheridan's men at the battle
of Yellow Tavern. Mr. Cuoke says:
The battle had evidently reached the
tnrning point, and 8. uart saw the de--
perate cheracter of his sitmation. It
was diffioult to use his artillery in such
a meles of friend and foe, ard his )it
wing was eoon in ntter disorder. The
Fuderal attack bad at last succeeded
w brenking it to pieces; the men ware
goattering in every direction, and ree-
ing Maijor Breathed near him, SBtuart
whouted:

¢ Breathed! take command of nll the
mounted men in the road, and hold it
against whatever cowes, 1f this road 18
lost we .1e gone |”

Buach an order was precisely suited to
the tastes of & man like Breathed. I
was Intimately acquainted with him,
and n ver knew a buman being who
took snc. sincere delight in desperate
fighting. At Suart’s order Breathed
saluted, and shonting to the men to fol-
1,w him charged the Federal column,
pparently careless whether he was
followed or not. He wus immedia‘ely
surrounded. and a hot sabe: fight took
place butween himsell and his swarm
of enemies, A saber blow nearly cut
bim ount of the saddle, and he received
a pistol shot in his side, but he cut
down one Federal officer, killed ancther
with bis revolver, and made his wav
out, his face streaming with bloid. At
this moment the artiliery opened, but a
determined charge was made on the
guns, and all the pieces were captured
but one. The driver of this piece
lushed his horses and rushed the gun
off toward the Chickshominy, fellowed
vy the cannoneers, cursing and sbput-
in : “For God's sake, boys, lel's go
back; they've got as far xs Breathed 1”
It wonld have tiean better for the gun
to have been captured As it wus
whirling along at wild speed it broke
through the ecavslry, tbrowicg them
into disorder, and before the line was
reformed the enemy struck it and the
battle was end-d. Both the Bouthern
uings were driven, and there was no
hope of continuing the contest. Btuart
was noarly in despa'r, and was seen
galloping sbout, shouting and waving
his saber in a desperate attempt to rally
his ren, but it was impcssible. The
field was & scene of the wildest die-
order. Federals and Confederstes were
darting in every direction, and one of
the former as he darted by Stuart flied
at him and shot him through the body.

The bullet entered his side, and
pussing through the stomach inflicted a
mortal wonnd. Ia its passage 1t just
grazed a emall Bible which he always
carried, the gift of his mother. lle
reeled in the saddle and was caught by
Captain Dorsey, of the First Virginia,
and as be had closed his eyes seemed
sbout to expire on the fleld, His im-
mense vitality, however, sustained him,
and endeavoring to rise erect again in
his saddle he » xclaimed to those around
him: * Go back and do your duty as I
have dcne mine, and our country will
be safel”

Swords.

The first weapon used by man was
probuably a club; and it is also likely
that in time this wus made of very hard
wood, and somewhat sharpened on one
or more eides, so a8 to inflict a more
deadly wound. Wooden weapons of
this kind are now in use by some sav-
age races, Tien it was found that
more effective weapons of the sort
could be made of a harder substance,
and short, unwieldy swords were hewn
out of stone, very much as our Indians
made their arrow-heads of flint. Bota
sword of this kind, although & terrible
weapon in the hands of a strong man,
was brittle and apt to break ; and so in
time, when the use and value of metals
came to be understood, swords were
made of these substances, The early
Rounians, and some other nations, had
strong, heavy swords made of bronza.
But when iron aud steel came into nse
# was quickly perceived that they were
the metals of which offensive weapous
shounld be made.

By a careful study of the form and
use of the eword, from its first inven=
tion until the pre~ent time, we may ge'
a good idea of the msnner in which in
various ages military operations were
carried on. At first men fought at close
quarters, like the bensts they imitated.
But as the arts of warfure began to be
improved, and as civilization aud en-
lightenment progressed, men seemed
anxious to get farther and farther away
from one another when they fought,
and so the sword gradually became
longer and longer, until, in the middle
ages, & man's sword was sometimes as
long as himself.

But there is & limit to thig sort of
thing, and when the use of projectiles
which would kill at a great distance be-
came genersl, it was found thatasoldier
was seldom near encugh tv his eneny
to reach him with his eword; and at the
present day it is seldom used in actual
warlare except by cavalrymen, and these
frequently depend as much on the fire-
armnus they carry as upon their gabers. It
i1 said thut cavalry charges, in which
the swords of the riders are depended
npon to ront the epemy, do not fre-
quently occor in the warfare of the pres-
ent day; and those naval battles of which
all have read, where the opposing ships
are run side by side, aud the sailors of
one, eutlass in band, rpring npun tLe
deck of the other and engage in a hand
to hand fight, are now seldom heard of.
Our iron clad ships fire at one another
from o great distence, or ene of them
comes smasbing into another with ifs
terrible steel ram; and a sword would
be a very uscless thing to a modern
gailor, ~ Our armies lie a mile or two
apart and pop at each other with long-
range rifles and heavy cannon, and to
the great body of the opposing forces
swords wonld only be an incumbrance,
—&8t. Nicholas.

A Leap for Life,

The citadel of Cairo, Egypt, stands
on a steep, rocky bluff above the city
the relative positions of the two being
very much those of the capitol and the
lower town at Washington. It was the

favorite residence of the famous Egyp
tian dictator of the last generation,

Mehemet Ali Pacha, who strongly forti-
fied it and kept a number of heavy
eannon constantly pointed from its walls
at the city below to overawe the diraffec-
tion which his iron rule inevitably pro-
dnced. The walls are still in tolerable
repuir, and might give some trouble to
o force noprovided w:th heavy siege ar-
tillery. Above the ramparts are visible
at a considerable distance the tall, slen-
der, white minarets of the Mohaumme-
dieh mosque, built by Mebemet Ali
This is one of the principal ornaments
of Cairo, its interior being decorated
with a richness of coloring unmatched
in the world, except, perhaps, by the
Alhambra palace at Grenade. In fromt
of the main entrance lies a vast paved
nadrangle surrounded by a low colon
nade, which bas acquired a tragic histori-
cul renown as the scene of the famuns
“massacre of tha Mamelukes” by order
of thepasha. Mehemet, finding in the
turbulent independence of these war-
like chiefs 8 formidable
obstacle to his cherisned
soheme of absolute power, invited them
to a bangnet in the court-yard of the
citadel. They rachly accepted the
rteacherous courtesy, and were saddeanly
fired upon in the midst of their revel by
a detachmeut of suldiers concealed in
the encircling colonnade. All peri-heo
gave one, the son of the principal chief,
who, alone preserving his presence ot
mind, threw bimself upon tke ground
and sucoeeded in reaching his horse
which was tied to an adjoining pillar.
Springing npon its back he cut his way
through the swarming asssilants, and.
finding the pates shut against him, took
a flying leap Irom the top of the wall, a
height of eighty feet. The horse was
killed on the spot, bat the daring
Mamelnke, escaping with a broken
limb, orawled away and hid himsclf be-
fore he could be overtalken.

To some men popularity is always
suspicions, Enjoyiug none themselves.
they are prone to suspect the validity of

those attainments whioh command it.

Time’s Core.

Mourn, Oh rejoicing heart,

The honrs are flying,
Each one some treasuro takes,
Euch one some blossom bLreaks,

And leaves it dying ;
The chill derk night draws near,
Thy sun will scon depart,

And leave theesighing ;
Then mourn, rejoicing heart,

Tho hours are flying |

Rejoice, Oh grieving heart,
The hours fly tast,

With each =ome sorrow dies,

With each some shadow flics,
Until at last

The red dawn in the E.at

Bids weary night depart,
And pain is past;

Rejoice, tuen, grieving heart
The hours tly fast |

HUMOR OF THF DAY,

Household hints—Pokers and broom-
sticke,

*We'll shake once more for the qui-
nine,” a8 thu ague »nid to the victim.

“Ida:” The best thing in bonnets
continues to be as in the past—a pretty
face.

Woman's inhumanity to woman is
outbalanced by her insane devotion to
mascalinity, :

It didn't regnire much of a phi'os-
opher to discover that all rich widows
are handsome.

An exchange thinks that Pittsburg
will never make s success of glass
shingles, There is mo chance for the
carpenters to wiste nails.

A New York doocte~ rays there s and
annsusl amonnt of ozone in the atmos-
phere this yea=, but that's no excuse for
a man to steal a fellow’s nmbrells,

*Whbat have you been doing since I
last saw you?’ *‘I've been attending a
course of free lectures.,” *A course of
frea lecrures I  * Yes, I was married a
week after we parted.”

A womsan has snzgested that when s
man breaks his heart it is alt the same
as when a lobster breaks one of his
claws, another sprouting immediately
and growing in its place.

“ Yes,” said Fogg, “I used to believe
everythisg; wa: the most credulous
fellow alive. Bat,” he added, *‘since I
have had this confounded sore throat, it
is hard for me to swallow anything.”

Deaf men make gueer mistakes some-
times. ** Were you born deaf ?” asked &
man of one whose hearing was dread-
fully affected. * No,” was the reply,
1 was born in Penn-Yao.” * Shut the
door l:gelled the grocer to a des{ man
who had just stepped in. *“I'm a bore.
“Well, it I am I'll do mytrading some-
where else,” and away he went in a huff,

Secret Marrlages in New York. -

The Badger case (which has just been
settled by compromice in New Yors),
says & letter from the metropolis, is very
remarkable in its character, the facts
being as follows : Jacob Badger recently
died in his seventy-sixth year. He was
& rich old bachelor, and had for many
years been at the head of aa opulent
shipping house. His heirs praceeded
to divide the property, when a claim
was made by a woman who asserted her
dower right as his widow. For thirty-
five years she and' *John Baker” had
held connubial relations, their home
being in Brooklyn. “Baker” bad
always conducted himself in an exem-
plary manner, providing liberally and
enj.ying the respect of the peighbor-
hood, Every day he went to New York
and returned at night, and this oniform
Iife was only terminated by Lis sudden
demise. Itwas then learned that *Juhn
Baker, 'of Brooklyn,and Jacob Badger,of
New York, wera the same, and the
womsan was allowed a dower of $42.000,
New York contains many such instauces,
which find protection in that mantle
which a greac city torows over society.
[ well recmember the flonr dealer,
Daniel Angerine, who always passed for
a bachelor. After™his death, however,
it was learned that he bad a family,
which bad only known him under a
false name. I was also acquainted with
snother bachelor Lusiness men (the late
H. N. Ferns), who kept his residecce &
gecret from even his clerks. Every morn-
ing he appeared at the store.and af
night he Jeft, but no one knew whither
he went, and his employes became so0
acoustomed to this myste:y that it
cessed to be a matter of comment,
Evenjually Ferris was taken ill snd
died, snd it was th-n discovered that
he had & private establishment in an
obscure street, far uptown. R. . Schuy-
ler, formerly the noted railway com-
tractor, also passed for a buchelor, until
his failnre brought out the fact that he
nad a wife and family in which he had
long been known by the name of Spicer.
1 could mention 8 man of wealth and of
high family who passes in the Fifth
avenue ocircles as 8 bachelor, but his
triends have long been convineed that
he has a wife somewhere in the city.
Some of these secret marriages oceur
in the fullowing manner: Young men
seetbeimpossibility of supporting those
helpless, high-toned city girls who w-nt
a fashionable establishment, and benes,
going from one extreme to suother,
rhey will sometimes marry the daughter
of their washerwomen, simply because
the latter can take care of themselves,
As such a marriage would distress their
friends, tuey keep it secrct and pass for
bachelors, Deing thus enavled to retain
their pusition in society. Such are
smong the strange featnres in metro-
politan life. No man, however, can say
lie murries below hiy station if his wife,
however humble, is of decent character
and possesses intellizence. That false
notioa concerning men marrying be-
peath them hus led to a vast extent of
mischief, .

How a Statesman Coutrols His Temper.

When M. de Persigny was French
minister of the interior, he received a
visit one day from a frirnd, who, on send-
ing up his name, was showa intothe preat
man's sanctum. A warm discussion: rise
between them. Snddenly an usher en-
tered and handed the minister a note.
On opening it he at once changed his
tone of voice and sssumed a quiet and
urbane manner. Puzzled as to the con-
tects of the note, and by the marked ef-
fect it bad suddenly produced upon the
min:ster, his friend casta furtive glance
at it, when, to his astonisnmeut. he
perceived that it was +imply a plaip
sheet of paper, without a rcratch upon
it! More puzzled than ever, the gen-
tleman, after s few minntes, took his
leave and proceeded to 1nterrogate the
usher, to whom he was well-known, for
he himself had been minister of the in-
terior, -

 You have,” raid he, 'just handed
to the minisrer a note, folded up,which
had o most extraordinary effect up.m
bim. Now, it was a plain sheet of
paper, with nothing written upon it.
What did it mean? '

Gjr,” replied the usher, “here is the
expianation, which I mu-t beg you to
geep secret, for I donot wish 10 com-
precmise myself. My muster is very
lisble to lose his temper. As he bim-
<elf i+ aware of his weakpess, he has
ordered me, each time, that his voice is
raised sufficiéntly to be audible in the
anternom, withont delay to place a
sheet of paper in an envelope, and take
it to him, That reminds him that bis
remper is getting the better of him,
and heat once calms hiwselfl. Jost
now I heard his voice rising, and im-
mediately carried out my instt nctions.™

Sulcide. |

The larger numver of snicides take
place in countries where life is thouuht
vasy and happy, as in the kingdom and
duehje of Saxony, in the smaller Ger-
man states, and in Denmark, Trust-
wortby statisties prove thut there are
110 cases of self-marder in France for
every sixty-nine cases which happen in
Enuland.  Suicides are least frequent
1 Spain, which is, perhaps, of ail Eor-
pean countries the most superstitions.
There are only thirty female suicides
to every 100 men who destroy them-
selves. The preatest number of suicides
ocenr in ummer; the fewest in mid.
winter. Ont of 23 304 French snicides,
8,413 died of strungulation, 4,656 by
drowning, firearms disposed of 2,462,

and poison of only 281.
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