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A FANTASY.

I lie in a dreamless sleep

While shadows over me creep:

I am thrilled with a rapture deep
As the drifting clouds pass by.

I hear the rustle of leaves,

The birds in the garnersl sheaves,

And the wind that wearily grieves
Through the stubble, brown and dry.

I have never a thought of care;
Forgotten the old despair,
Too blest for even a prayer.
With clasped hands 1 lie.
There is peace in the darkenad room,
There are lilies in perfect bloom,
And the haunting, rare perfume
Of jessamine floating by.
No glanee T backwnrd cast;
A seal is on the past,
And the future, vazue aml vast,
Beckons with bated breath.
But the wind goes shuddering by:
I hear a strong man's sigh
And a heart-sick child's low ery:
Is it life, or is it death:
—Sarah D). Hobart, in Lippincott.

SUNEHINE AND SHADOW.

He came—the day was dull and dewl,
The skies were cold and gray:

The slanting rain beat on the pa)
And blurred the tossing bay,

But oh, so dear his tenvler tone,
His smile so sweet to sen,

That in my heart the sunlight shone,
And all was fair to me.

He's gone—the day is fresh and fair,
The skies are warm and bright,
The robin sings: the blithe bee wie s
O%er fragrant ficlds his flight,
But dim and blurred through tearful eyes
The sunlit bay I see:
For on my heart a shadow lies
And all is dark to me,
—Walter Learned, ti Manhatian,

THE DOCTOR'S WARD.

“Marry Kitsie!” Dr. Grealy cried,
pushing.back his chair and staring at his
gister _in amazement, *‘ What in the
world should any one want tomarry Kit-
sie for?”

“For a multitude of reasons,” Miss
Dora replied, with a pleasant little langh.
“ You secem to forget, Jack, that she's not
a child any longer, and that half the
eligible young men in Ballycoyle are in
love with her already.”

“ That's not suying much,” the doctor
replied, grimly. ‘‘There are only three
men in the place that can afford to keep
a wife; but what you say about Captain
Challoner fairly amazes me. Why—why,
he’s very near as old as 1 am!”

‘“Even so, Jack: you're not quite a
patriarch yet, you know. Just think for
one moment—what brings the captain
here day after day and evening after
eveningi”

““Well, then, to tell you the truth,

Dolly, I rather fluttered myself that he |
came to sec me and play cribbage with |

me,” the doctor replied, looking gravely
at his sister. “I did, upon my con-
science!” :

“Then you're a conceited old gbose,
that's all I can say,” Miss Dora replied,
laughing heartily at her brother’s evident
amazement. **Frank Challoner comes
to see Kitsie."”

“Then he sha'n’t see her any more,"”
the doctor cried, ringing the bell vio-
lently.

it Here, Bridget, where's Miss Kitsiei”
he roared, as an eMerly woman put her
head in the door, holding the hundle in
her apron,

““Where would she be, sur, but up-
stairs—fxin’ herself for tay?” Bridget re-
plied, in «n aggrieved tonec.- She did
not like being summoned from the
kitchen for such a trifie.

*“lhen go upstairs this moment, and
tell her she's not to come down to
night. No, wait a second—1"ll go myself.
Or you go. Dora.”

“‘Bless an'save us, miss, the masther
is taking lave of his sinses!” Bridget ex-
claimed,still clinging to the door-handle:
und at that moment Kitsie came tripping
down stairs singing gayly:

“4Dh! there's nothing half so sweet in life

As Love's young dream!""

“What do you know about love's
young dream, miss?” the doctor suid, as
she entered the room,

“Nothing at all, Uncle Jack, but what
the song says.” Kitsie replied, looking nt
him curiously with & pair of the bluest
eyes,shaded by the longest and most defi-
ant black,curly lashes. *‘Nothing
world yet; but,sure,1 may be wiser some
dﬂy- L]

*Hum!"” the doctor growled, throwing
a triumpbant glance at his sister. ©I'll
take care you learn none of that nonsense
yet a while.”

“Miss Kitsie, jewel, will ye come here
one minute?”’ Bridget called from the
kitchen; and when they were alone Miss
Dora stood by her brother’s chair and
looked at him sadly.

‘I am sorry, Jack, that Isaid anything
sbout Captain Challoner; but now that
we've broached the subject, we may as
well look it fairly in the face. There is
no doubt, whatever, but he admires Kit-
sie—who could help that/—no doubt,
either, it would be a fine thing fof the
child if he married her. He is rich, and
a thorough gentleman—though not so
young as I could wish, perhaps. If any-
thing happencd to you to-morrow, what
would become of Kitsic? While I had a
crust she would share it, of course, and
Bridget would wcrk her fingers to the
bones for her; but it would be a poor
prospect fora bright, merry, lovely young
thing to be shut up in solitude and pov-
erty with two heart-broken old women.
Life at best is uncertain, Jack, and a doc-
tor’s more so than many people’s, going,
as you do, in the way of illness every
day. Wouldn't it be a comfort t you to
know that Kitsie was well provided for
and happy?”

The doctor sat for fully five minutes,
gnawing his mustache somewhat savage-
Iy: then he took two or three turns up
and down the dining-room, and stood
looking out of the window for a minute.

The prospect was n pleasant one—a
of smooth emerald lawn, the white
leading to the village, and beyond
the beautiful blue sea and the white cliffs
of Ballycoyle.

For seventeen vears he had associated
Kitsie with the sea, the cliffs, the lawn,
the pretty cottage.

How would it all look when she .was
gone? What a change would take place
in their happy home! How would Dora
get on without her loving, constant com-
panion?

How would he, Jack Grealy, bear the
losst It was so sudden and unex-
pected that he had scarcely time to
realize what losing Kitsie meant to him.
sclf. :

He wonld not think of it. 1If this

P

grave, handsome, wealthy suiter could
win her, let him; he would not stand in
her light. 1lc had heen everything to
Kitsie for seventeen years—since he res-
cued her, a tiny buby, from the sea at
the nsk of his own life, and placed her
in his sister's arms,

There had been a wreck off * Old
Man’s Nose,” and the only two persons
saved were a tiny, golden-haired bhaby
a Hindoo woman—evidently her nurse—
who died a day or two after.

For seventeen vears the child had
made the sunshine of the doctor’s home,
the music of his life.

She knew no other friends, was not
even aware that she was their nizee in
love only, and had no claim on ecither
Uncle Jack or Aunt Dora; and now the
first stranger that came by would take

" her away. He or some other—it was ull

the same, Jack muttered. Ile would
have to lose her, and he might as well
make the best of it.

L & sup];'osc you're right, Dolly,” he
s id, at length, turning to his sister;
“Challoner,would be an excellent match
for Kitsie. But I never even thought of
such a thing, and for the moment [ was
surprised. Of course, I must tell him
her history, the little there is of it,”

And then be left the room with the
slow, unsteady step of a man but balf
awake.

Miss Dora looked after him for n mo-
ment in pained surprise. It slowly
dawned upon her that there was some
thing wrong with Jack—something
strange in his face and voice and man-
ner, and that somehow Kitsie was the
cause of it. DBut she was a wise woman
and knew when to be silent uswell as
when to speak, only she thought decply
and sadly of the trouble in Juck’s honest

y eyes. After tea, Kitsie sat down to
g:piano, and played over her uncle’s
favorite airs, “The Meeting of the
Waters,” ‘“The Young Ilay Moon,”
“The Coulin,” and other plaintive, old
Irish melodies.

“Play something else, Kitsie,” the
doctor cried at last, ‘‘something new—

-something English. I'm tired of the old

Irish airs, they’re so melancholy.”
““Then I'll play y®u szomething from
‘Pinafore.” I know vou like that.” Kit-
sie cried, merrily, snd the doctor smoth-
ered an exclamation. Hec hated ‘*Pina-
fore”—hated it doubly at that moment
for he remembered that Captain Chal-

- loner had given her the music.

in the |

At that moment the captain himself
was announced, and after a pleasant
evening he rose to go at 10 o'clock, his
usual time for saying zood-night.  But
when the doctor accompanicd him to
the door he lingered for a moment, and
then said he should like to have half an
hour’s conversation.  * The fuct is, doce-
tor, I have something serious to suy to
you, and asI am summoned to England
on urgent business, [ shouldto say it be-
fore L go.”

“(‘ome into the den,” the doctor said,
leading the way. e knew quite well
what the captain was going to say and
neved himself to bear it.

“You must have seen, doctor,” he be-
enn, ‘‘that I admire your niece, Miss
Kitsie, very much.  She is very beauti-
ful, artless, and unallected, and if I can
succeed in winning your consent and
hers, 1 should like to make her my wife.
1 am a rich man, and 1 do not think you
will have any reason to fear for her fu-
ture if you iutrust her to me.”

“1 Delieve that, captain, but I ean’t
answer for Kitsie,” the doctor said a
little huskily: **in fact, I have no legal
righ*. either to give or withhold my con-
sent, as the child is no relative either by
blood or marriage, nor is she my wardin
reality. I picked her up seventeen years
ao, when u ship was wrecked off *0ld
Man's Nose.'  She has lived with my sis-
ter and mysclf ever since, amd is very
dear to us both, but we have no right to
influence her.”

<+5till, 1 am sureshe will be guided by
vour wishes to . great extent: at least,
she ought to be, seeing how good you
have been to her. At least, give me your
consent to try and win her!”

“You have it,”" the doctor replied;
“and if you do win her you will be for-
tunate. She has a beautiful nature, #
sweet temper, a loving heart.  Kitsie is
largely endowed with good qualities, and
she is very lovely!”

Captain Challoner fully indorsed the
list of perfections, though he could not
help asking himsell what sume of his
aristocratic relutives and friends would
say to his marrying o nameless sea waif,
brought up by a poor dispensary doctor
in a remote little Irish village. He
thought it best not to inquire too mi-
nutely into the circumstance of herrescue,
better take her just asshe was, Dr. Grea-
ly's niece, than discover that she be-
Jonged to some one more objectionable.
He resolved to discover the state of Kit-
sie’s feclings the very next day— though
he had not very many doubts or fears on
the subject, she was always soglad tosce
him, and enjoyed his society so much—
and that he would return to London and
see what the very urgent business was
that his lawyer had written about.

About 2 o'clock he called at the
cottage with the intention of asking
Kitsie to accompany him for a walk on
the beach., e found her alone, curled
up in an easy-chair, having what she
called & good read.

Her uncle had gone to see a patient ten
miles off, and her aunt on a shopping
expedition to Miltown. The captain
thought he might as well speak then and
there as anywhere else.

Fora long time Kitsie did not under-
stand him,and when she did she glanced
around with frightened eyes, sceking
some means of escape.

“Oh, no, no, please, Captain Chal-
loner! I never thought of such a thing!”
she cried, entreatingly.

*‘But you can try and think of it now,
dearest,” he said, holding her hands

| mently.

“Iean't—I won't! Please let me go!”
she sobbed.

But he detained her, pleaded his
cause with gentle insistence—told her
that he knew her history, and pointed
out that it was her duty to relieve Dce-
tor Grealy of his trouble and expense &2
soon as she could; then he told her of
his wealth, his home, his friends—of
the new and delightful world open to
her.

But Kitsie listened in adull, dazed
way: only a few of his words rung in
her ears—‘‘You are no relatlon to Doc-
tor Grealy: you are alitte sen waif.”

At last she pushed him from her with
both her trembling hands,

“Go away, or I shall hate you!” she
cried, passionately. *‘You have robbed
me of all T care about on earth; I will
never see you, never speak to you again,
Captain Challoner—never, never, never
be your wife!”

And she rushed past him and into
her Uncle Juck's study, leaving him to
find his way out of the house as best he
could.

{ An hour later the doctor returned.

Was that white-fuced, trembling little
form looking up at him with such mute,
appealing misery his blithe, Donnie
Kitsie?

“My pet, what is it?” he eried, strok-
ing her hair tenderly, ‘‘Come, tell me
all about it.”

With mariy sobs and tears, Kitsie told
b her story; how Captain Challoner wanted
to marry her and take her away, and,
worst of all, said that she did not belong
to Uncle Jack and Aunt Dora.

“Asif T could ever leave you!" she
cried, piteously. *“‘Oh, tell me it was a
cruel, wicked story, and that I am your
very own Kitsie—tell me, Uncle Jack!”

“ My pet, it's true we saved you, but
you belong to us all the more on that ac-
count, and vou shall never leave ug, dear
—never, till you wish to go. Come now,
dry your eyes before your nunt comes
home, and forget all about Captain Chal-
loner.™

But Kitsie, once set thinking, could
not forget so easily. She fretted and
worried herself intoa serious illness, and
ther Miss Dora had to take her away for
u change, she grew o thin and pale. But
after the first few weeks Kitsie seemed
no better, and one day, when the doctor
came to sce her, he resolved to find out
what was the matter.

“ Kitsie, what is it?" he whispered,
taking both her hands, and l\'nccling
heside ker. ** My durling, can’t vou trust
me? Can't you tell me what troubles
vou?'

“Idon’t know,” she replied, hiding
her face on his shoulder.

“But I must know, or I shall go mad,
Kitsie, you are not fretting for Frank
Challoner, are you? Tell me the truth,
darling.”

“Juck ! Only one little word, but it
was cnough <@ another moment the
doctor had takeri ber into his arms, and
into his heart forever, and little Kitsic's
worst troubles were ended.

When they returned to Ballycoyle a
wonderful surprise awaited them, Kitsie
was no longer a sei-waif, but a wealthy
heiress.  Ier friendsat last had discov-
ered her. She had sailed with her father,
mother and nurse from Calentta, and
their vessel had been wrecked.  They
were rescued by the brig that went to
pieces on **0Old Mun's Nose,” and only
Kitsie and her purse awl two sailors
picked up at sea escaped, They, however
proved that & gentleman and Jady and
little wrirl had heen on board their brig;
and several other cireumstances proved
that Kitsie was indeed the long-lost
daughter of a wealthy gentleman, whose
fortune on his death went to his brother,
and trom him to his nephew, Captain
Challoner, his sister'sson,  When Kitsie
was discovered, the captain honorably
gave up the fortune, but neither she nor
the doctor would consent to taking all;
half wes more than sufficient for their
wants, for they declare they shall con-
tinue to live all their lives in Bullycoyle,
only paving an occasiona! visit to Kitsie's
English home.

How to Sleep.

Tn a recent paver read before the Bos-
ton Society for Medical Improvement,
Dr. . M. Hodges said: *'It is a common
impression that to take food immediately
before going to bed and to sleep is un-
wise. Such a suggestion is answered by
a reminder that the instinct of animals
Erompts them to sleep as soon as they

ave eaten: and in sum:zer an after-dinner
nap, especially when that meal is taken
at midday, is a luxury indulged in by
many.  Neither darkness nor scason of
the year alters the conditions. If the
ordinary hour of the evening meal is six
or seven o'clock, and the first morning
meal seven or eight o'clock, an interval
of twelve hours or more elapses without
food, and for the persons whose nutrition
is at fault this is altogether too long a
period for fasting.  That such an inter-
val withont food is permitted expluins
many o restless night, and much of the
head and backache, and the languid,
half-rested condition on rising, which is
accompanied by no appetite for breakfast.
This meal itself often dissipates these
sensations. It is, therefore desirable, if
vot essential, when nutriment is to be
crowded, that the last thing before going
to bed should be the taking of food.
Bleeplessnessis often caused by starvation,
and a tumbler of milk, if drank in the
middle of the night, will often put people
to sleep when hypnotics would il of
their purpose. Food before rising is an
equally important expedient. It sup-
plies strength for bathing and dressing,
laborious and wearisome tasks for the
underfed, and is a better mmorning ‘pick-
me-up’ than any hackneyed ‘tonic.’”

Hanlon seems to have discovered the
rowed to wealth,— Whitahall T'imes.

MONACO'S GAMBLING DE.
A VIVIDLY ::;Lw*n'n::r::rmx OF A

Enormous Profits of the Concern—
Immense Sums at Stake—Hun-
dreds Lured 1o Muin and Death,

Dr. J. II. Bennett says in a letter to
the London Pall Mull (Fazette: Public
attention has been forcibly directed for
the last few years to the Monte Cnrlo
gambling establishment at Monaco, and
to the growing evils which its existence
entails, OF late the feeling of aversion.
not to say horror, which it occasions has
become so general in every country
throughout Europe, both with the gov-
crued and the governing bodies, that I
cannot but think that its days are num-
bered. Both Burope and America have
become fully awakened to the fact that
the gumbling house is a blot on modern
society, aud that its great and yearly in-
creasing prosperity scatters ruin and des-
olation over the carth. The acknowl-
edged profits of the concern are 17.000),-
000 franes, or nearly £700,000.  No per-
son living has probably seen more than 1
have of the Monte Carlo gambling estab-
lishment, for I have resided in its im-
mediate vicinity (Mentone) for twenty-
five winters, and consequently no one is
better qualitied to speak of its moral and
social influence on the surrounding pop-
ulations. 1 took refuge on the Genoese
Riviera in 1839, ill unto death, thereby
saved life, and have returned to it in
the winter ever since.  On my first
arrival the gambling house was in its
infaney, established at Monaco itsell,
under the patronage of the prinee, and
attracted but little notice. It wus a very
small and insignificant concern.  When
the gaming establishment at Homburg
was closed, M. Blane, its head, bought
up the Monaco business, obtaining from
the prince o long lease with all kinds of
privileges, which were, of course, largely
paid for. Bringing to the matter wreat
experience and a masterly mind, M.
Blanc’s success has been stupendous.
What much aided him was the fact
that the closure of Homburg was fol-
loweid by that of all the gambline houses
in Europe, so that gamblers of all nation-
alities, men and women, have been thrown
into his clutches. Year by year the area
of the pernicious influence of Monte Carlo
nus increased, in ever widening circles,
until it is now telt all over the world, in
Europe, Asia, Africa and America,

Its enormous influence for evil is best
understood by a simple ealculation which
I owe to a professional gambler.  As the
chances of the table are one in thirty-six
in favor of the bank, to gain annually
nearly £700,000, which it professes to
do, (17,000,000f.) £24,500,000 must
have been staked on its fables, must
have been won and lost. The bank’s
£700,000 profit js its royalty—at the
rate of one in thirty-six—on this enor-
mous amount of money, which must,
therefore, have been played, lost and
won. If the 17,000,000f. are the profits
after deducting the very heavy expenses
incurred by the establishment, asT be-
lieve is the case, the amount actually
played must be much greater. It is
this fact of the gambler dealing with
large masses of money that partly ac-
counts for the strange fascination exer-
cised by gambling. A careful player,
who begins with, say, £1,000 capital,
may have fingered, according to the doc-
trine of chances, £30,000 before he loses
his capital. If he play long enough,the
bank royalty of onein thirby-six is sure
to swallow up his capital, and then he
has had all the emotion of having been
ulternately successful or thercverse, rich
or poor. lHe regrets when he has at
last lost his initial capital that he did
not stop when successful, which he never
does, vows that he will be more prudent
next time,and in order to have the chance
seils, borrows, raises money anyhow.
Often he losesall feeling of honorand pro-
Lity, and, after risking his last shilling,
plays his wife’s dowry, his daughter's
fortune, his employer’s money, to end,
may be, by suicide.

At JMonte Carlo often every fourth
playeris a woman; and such women!
Truly they represent the sivens of old,
and are infinitely more dangerous, often
ruining entirely those whom they circum-
vent. The womer are not all, however,
of this class. Husbands often thought-
lessly encourage their wives or duughters
to risk a few five-franc pieces, or napol-
eons, on the table, nud thus inoculate
them with the gambling frenzy. It is
principally to attract these really respec-
table people, to lead them by slow de-
grees to the gaming tables, that every
possible allurement and inducement 1s
offered to all, to travelersand to residents,
with the most unbounded liverality. .\
magnificent band of seventy-five musi-
cians discourses sweet music every after-
noon and evening. Theatricul and oper-
atic performances are offered weekly at
nominal prices, at which the leading
celebrities of the day take part. The
gardens are; perhaps, the finest in South-
ern Europe; the reading room is one of
the best supplied, with periodical liter-
ature; and all are opened from morn to
night, without restriction, to any well-
dressed person. Says the spider to the
fly: *‘Walk into my parlor, my pretty
fly." They do walk in by thehundreds,
by the thousand, and are constantly
sucked dry, destroyed morally and phy-
sically.

When I first inhabited the Riviera the
Monaco gnmbling house,us already stated,
was o mere gambling club or casino,
which excited but little notice. Now it
has become the great attraction, the great
fact. Half the people one meets are go-
ing or have been to Monte Carlo. If
fricnds are invited the probable answer
is: [ am going to Monaco, to the classi-
cal concert, to the band, or to an operatic
performance, but few dare confess they
are going to play, and yet very many do.
Hundreds go from Mentone every day,
thousands from Niee, Cannes, and even
San Remo and Genoa. 1t is a growing
pestilence, a real moral plagme  spot.
People who ought to know better play
away the money they bronght to live with
throughout the winter, and are impover-
ished throughout their stuy, living on
strict necessuries, This I hear from the
Mentone tradespeople, who bewuil the
daily loss they experience from this cause,
Many of their most respectable clients
lose so heavily at Monte Carlo in the carly
part of their stay that they have to live
from hand to mouth during the remain-
der. Many who come to the Riviera from
the North to save life, lose all their funds
early in the winter and have to return
home to face discase or perhaps death,
Other invalids, better off send aunin
and again  for money, sell. mort.
mage,  borrow, entirely negleet  their
health, spend the days and evenings
in the close. badly ventilated rooms, and
die before the end of the season. Itis
very hard that people going to the south
for health should be exposed to such
temptation. In every hotel there isa
band of gamblers who talk of nothing
but rouge and noir, of numbers, of sys-
tems of play.  These votaries of gambling
are not necessarily the voune and the
inexperienced.  They are often middle-
arcd or aged men and women, and noble-
men, gentry, generals, colonels, barris-
ters, physicians, The demon of gam-
bling has got hold of them. They come
from the four corners of the earth; and
the ruin that follows—bankruptey, pov-
erty, dishonor, suicide—mostly falls
upon them at home at New York, Rio
Juneiro, Batavia, Caleutta, anywhere, [t
is saifl that during the winter about a
suicide & week occurs in and near Monuco,
If o, it is only a tithe of what oceurs
clsewhere through Monte Carlo. For
whom is this royalty of £500,000 yearly,
this enormous income, raised? Merely to
subsidize a degraded prinee, and to ;.-:'i\'c
colossal Incomes and [lortunes to half o
dozen persous, who are ashamed of the
source from whence their money comes,
whom no respectable person would like
to acknowledge or receive as friends, and
to whom socicety only owes punishment
as inciters to vice.

R
A Clever Prince.

A German paper tells this story: Once
when visiting a small town in one of the
smallest German states, the sovercign
prince was received at the pates by
twenty young damsels in white, As u
piece of cunning strategy, the ten pret-
tiest maidens were placed in the front
rank, and the ten—less pretty ones in

the second. Charmed with the attrac-
[ tive appearance of the vanguard, His Se-
| rene Highness did what comported itself
| well with his sixty years and his princely
dignity— he kissed every one of them on
| their beautiful forcheads, At the end ot
the front rank he made n sudden pause
—aonly for a couple of seconds, however;
then he beckoned to hisadjutant, **Spar-
renholz, here, go on with the rest!”

————

Medical Intelligence.

“Doc or, I come to see you about my
younger brother.”

“What is the matter with hin?”

“One of his legs is shorter than the
other, and he limps. Now, what would
Jou do in a caseof that kind "

“I reckon I'd limp, too,"—Siftings,

has

Whoever has learned to love,
learned to be silent.

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

The sawdust and refuse of the sawdust
is now made to yield fourteen gallons
of turpentine, three to four gailons of
resin, and a quantity of tar per cord.

Dr. Koller says that if silk tissues are
il:lHrcgzlate(i with chromate of copper
and then exposed to the direct sun-
shine, various shades of brown may be
obtained, and the fabric is rendered
waterproof.

W. J. Knowles has exhibited to the
London Anthropological Imstitute &
chipped flint implement which he found
in undisturbed boulder clay in Ireland,
and which he therefore regards as evi-
dence of the existence of man in the
glacial period,

Clover«does not seed in New  Zealand
heeause there are no humble bees to fer-
tilize the flowers. Vartous attempts which
have been made to introduce the insccts
have proven futile, but Mr. J. C. Firth
has suceceded at length in getting a con-
signment  of hmmble bees, which were
transported in a torpid statein a chilled
room. If successful in acchimatizing
them, Mr. Firth expeets them to save
him £05,000 a vear in clover seed, all sup-
plies having now to be imported,

Reports to the Paris Academy of
Scienee on the lightning-strokes in France
during 1883 show that such accidents
were largely conlined to the months of
June and July, the number reported for
July bemg 143, resulting in thirtee:
deaths,  Most of the persons struck ove-
cupicd positions near a tree, chimney
or i liouse on an elevated site with trees
around it: but there were cases of death
in open fields and on aroadway.  Several
aceidents from lichtning happened to
persons cnrrying umbrallas,

The manufacture of artificinl human
milk is growing into quite an industry in
England. Itis made from pure cow’s
milk, which is first boiled to destroy all
germs, then treated with a digestive for-
ment called pancreatine, by which arti-
ficial digestion is produced, and is finally
brought to the constitution as humaa
milk by the use of dilute acids for pre-
cipitating the excess of albumen. Sick
children in hospitals have heen fed on
this product, and gained most rapidly in
health and weight. =~

SELECT SIFTINGS.

About 125,000 elephants are unnually
killed in Africa to supply the ivory
trade.

A fumous bell, which in the old days
of Florence used to signalize the out-
break of war, was called the martinelia.

The caves or tombs of Benni Hassan
are excavated in the rock on the shore of
the river Nile, and aro the oldest known
monuments in Egypt, except the Pyra-
mids.

Picadilly, one of the fashionable streets
of the British metropolis, received its
name from the “pickatsils, " orrufls, avorn
by the gallants of the times of the first
two reigning monarchs of the House of
Stuart in England.

In the island of San Domingo there is
a remarkable salt mountain, g mass of
cryatalline salt nearly four miles long, es-
timated to contain 89,337,600 tons, and
said to be so clear that type can be read
through a block a foot thick.

In January and February, 1780, the
cold was so intense that the harbor of
New York was so strongly bridged with
ice that the British dragged cannon over
it from New York to Staten Island.
Knyphausen was in command of the city

of New York,and he became alarmed for

its safety, because thus deprived of all
the advantages of its insular situation.
The pickets were doubled and all the
people put under urms, so as to prevent
a surprise by patriots, who might cross
the Hudson on the ice.

One of the queer sights in the streets
of Jupan is the rows of wooden sandals,
old and new, large and small, which are
seen outside of the doors of the houses,
where they are left upon entering. They
have a separate place for the great toe,
and make a loud, clacking noise. It is
surprising to see how quickly the people
step in and out of them without even
stopping. Straw slippers are also worn,
and travelers starting on a journey take a
supply of several pairs, in order to have
new ones rendy when the old ones give
out. They cost only one and a half cents
a pair.

Names That Were Missed,

Now that there 15 some speculation on
what name to give the Northern portion
of Dakota, in case the Southern part
should be admitted to the Union as the
State of Dakota, it may be interesting 1o
note that just one hundred years ago, in
1784, an ordinance was drawn up in re-
gard to “‘the territory ceded orto be
ceded by individual States to the United
States.” The original draft read:

“The territory northward of the forty-
fifth degree, that isto say, of the com-
pletion of forty-five degrees from the
equator and extending to the lake of the
Woods, shall be called Sylvanin.

<Of the territory under the forty-fifth
und forty-fourth degrees, that which lies
westward of luke Michigan,shall be called
Michigania; and that which is eastward
thercfore, within the peainsula formed
by the Inkes and waters of Michigan,
Tiuron, 8t. Clairand Erie, shall be called
Chersoneens, and shall include any  part
of the peninsula which may extend ubove
the forty-fifth degree.

¢ Of the territory under the 43d and
424 degrees, that to  the westward
through which the Assenisipi or Rock
River runs, shall be called Assenisiping
and that to the eastward, in which ure
the fountains of the Muskingum, the
two Miamis of the Ohio, the Wabash,
the 1llinois, the Miamis of the Lake,
and the Sandusky Rivers, shall be ealled
Metropotamia,

“wQf the territory which les under
the 41st und 40th degrees, the western,
through which the river Illinois runs,
shall Le ealled Illinois, that next ad-
joining to the eastward, Saratoga; and
that between this last aml Pennsylvania,
and extending from the Ohio to Luke
Srie, shall be enlled Washinglon.

“Of the territory which lies under
the suth and H8th degrees, to which
shali be added o mueh of the point of
land within the fork of the Ohio and
Mississippi ns lies under the 37th degree,
that to the westward, within and adja-
cent to which are the confluences ot
the rivers Wabash, Shawnee, Tanisee,
Ohio, 1lineis, Mississippi, and  Mis-
souri, shall be ealltd Polypotamia, and
that to the eastwand, further up the
Ohio, otherwise called the Pelisipi, ehall
be called Pelisipin.™

Each reader can judge for himself
how much wis gained and how much
was lost by the fact that, under the
ordinance finally agreed  upon,  these
|lrnl!:>scl| numes were not fastened upon
the Western territory and perpetusted
in history.

Queen Cow.

A few years ago many people stood
ready to claim that cotton was king, in-
deed there are many gasping slaves to-
day who claim the same thing,  Statis-
ties are abundant by means of which
this e¢laim can be, in a part substantia-
ted, but a very few people scem desirous
of clniming that kinz cotton ever did
mueh to iiupruw» soeiety, edueation, or
condescend to fight such a valgar thing
as umortgage.  Cotton may be king or
not just as people eare to think. We
don’t believe he is, but we do believe
that the good old cow is gueen, and that
with a gentle and royal purpose she is
seeking to build un the lands that the
oldd monarch hus wasted. There is very
little style nbout the old cow. She steps
slowly and clumsily about her busi-
ness, but she makes the business pay
well.  She plods along in heat or
cold. wet or dry, eating what is miven
her, fecling interest cnough in~ the
family to look after the duiry interests
under circumstances that would dis-
courage any other livine creature: and
when sheis fed and eared Tor as she should
be, she responds like a queen. She
should be crowned with n new miiking
pail and an extrn feed of meal. The
goud oid cow has paid off more mort.
gages, and paid for more farms than any
other known production, She is mother
of all our beel. In many a houschold
she catches the woll on her horns and
tosses it far from the door. She has
turned the tide of agricultural prosperity
in many parts of the country from a
downward course in raising grain or
cotton to an upper and prosperous one
in raising stock, grass and huy. Flowers
and grass spring from beneath her fect
on the most barren soil. The old cow
don't stop to enthuse over them, but con-
verts them into good, solid, hard cash.
King Cottor may well tremble when he
sees good old Queen Cow marching in
his direction. She comes marching along
in advance of better schools, better
morals, better farms, better men and !
women. The dead old cotton fields will |
burst forth into grass at her touch, and i
contentment and happiness will leap out |
of her milking puil. We take off our |
hats to Queen Cow. May her shadows |

never grow less.—Svuthérn JLice Stoel: |

Journal, - |

THE WHITE HOUSE QUEENS.

WOMEN WHO HAVE REIGNED IN THE
EXECUTIVE MANEION.

Their Laborious Duties—The Growth
and Develop t of Nocial In-
fluence in the Government,

The dutics of the mistress of the
White Ilouse are quite laborious, and it
is probable that society feels as anxious

herself to assume those duties, writes &
Washington correspondent. The long
hours of reception in which she must
stanid and shake by the hand the rows
of nameless and unknown visitors; again,
those oceasions on which she must sit at
state dinuers and say pleasant nnlhings;
the weary worn appeals for office which
are made not alone to the President. but
to her by privileged friends as well; the
annoyances which her public station in-
volves, and the self-usserted priviieges of
the press, all tead to make the position
an uncomfortable one.

Of course there are many pleasant fea-
tures and many which gratify person-
ally, and it is hardly possible that any
who know the details of its duties and
pleasures would reject it or scek to do so
if it were offered.  Yet there have been
those amony Presidents’ wives who re-
gretted that their duties took them within
the White 1louse.

Arthur is the fourth President who has
entered the White Iouse a widower.
Ilis sister, Mrs. McElroy, has been the
acknowledged mistress of the White
House during his term, and is quite aceom-
plished in a social way. Very retiring in
her wavs, and without ambition for pub
lic recognition, however, she has been
seen little by Washington generally and
has only been known personally to a eir-
¢le extremely limited. The women of
the White House, tracing back to the be-
ginning, form an interesting chapter or
serics of chapters in the history of, not
alone Washington society, but of the
nation.

Under Garfield’s ndministration the so-
cial features had searcely developed.

Under llayes the White House was
open to all society, thousands attending
the receptions, and lunch-tables were
spread at the evening entertainments for
many hundreds.

Under General Grant the White House
was gay, but there wus not that democrat-
jc frecdom which marked the regime of
Mrs. Grant's successor as mistress of the
White ITouse.

Another term back, Mrs. Johnson,wife
of Andrew Johnson, was mistress of the
White House. She was an invalid, and

rersonally entertained little, receiving
\er visitors in her chair. Her daughter,
Martha Patterson, wife of Senator Pat-
terson, entertained in her stead, renovat-
ing the war-stained, tattered habiliments
of the mansion with rare taste upon the
small allowance of 530,000 which Con-
gress made for that purpose,

Mrs. Lincoln, who preceded, was mis-
tress of the White House in a time of
great turbulence and national tribulation,
and there is small wonder that the recol-
lections of her time there are not agree-
able ones to those who were there during
that period. An ambitious woman, with
little experience outside of a country
town when called there, deprived of the
counsel of her husband by the constant
attention to public affairs which his du-
ties required, stricken with grief during
the years of her stay by the loss of her
favorite son, Willie, the painful expe-
riences of her timein the White House
culminated with the ussassin’s shot,
which was heard around the world.

Preceding Mrs. Lincoln, Harriet Lane,
theadopted daughter of James Buchanan,
who was the only bachelor President,
gave to Washington society onc of the
most brilliant social administrations it
hus ever had.

Mrs, Pierce, her predecessor, was a
scnsitive, shrinking women, who had
scen her son killed by a railroad acci-
dent but a short time before her arrival
at the White House,and who, during her
stuy there, attended to the social duties
only because they were duties,

The next in order, tracing back, is
Mrs. Fillmore, who was more strongly
murked as a literary woman than any
since Abigail Adams. It was her taste
for books which established the library
pow in the White House, her husband
having, through her solicitation, nsked
of Congress and obfained nn appropria-
tion of $30,000 for n White llouse li-
brary.
~. No sadder woman ever reigned mistress
of the White lTouse than the wife of Presi-
dent Taylor. Shehad aceompanied her
husband in all his war cxperience, car-
ing for him in camp and counseling
with him upon the ficld. During the
presidential contest she prayed daily for
Clay’s election, *‘It is u plot,” she said,
“to deprive me of the comforls of n
home, which I had expected toenjoy
now that the war is ended * She came
to the White House only as a matter of
duty, her duaughter, Betty Bliss, being
pushed to the front to hear the burden
as mistress of the establishment. When
her husband died within the walls of
the White House she was heart-broken,
and during the two remaining years of
her life never mentioned the White
House unless necessity compelled.

Mis. Polk, who preceded Mrs. Taylor,
still lives in the city of Nashville. She
is the only woman who has ever held the
position of private sceretary to the Presi-
dent, she having filled that position
through choice during her husband’s
term. She was a woman of great ability,
quite as familiar with the afiairs of State
as her husband, and even more so0 s to
details.  “Surah knows where it is,”
was President Polk's customary remark
when any document or book was wanted.
She did not ever neglect her social duties,
and was spoken of by an English lady as
not being surpassed in beauty, style or
dignity by any of three queens whom
she had seen.

Under Tyler the Whate ITouse had two
mistresses, Ilis first wife died there
during the carly part of his administra-
tion, and her successor, Miss Garner, of
New York, afterward became known as
the bride of the White Iouse, being
married to President Tyler in the presi-
dential mansion.

Mrs, Iuarrison never oceupied the
White House ax its mistress, her health
having prevented her from coming here
with her husband, whose death followed
1 month later, before her arrival.

Van Boren was o widower when he
entered the White [Touse; his duughter
was its mistress,

Jackson was ulso a widower when he
entered the White House, having become
s0 but a few months previous, and nnder
the most painfui circumstances.  [lis
wile. who was o beautiful, gentle and
trustful  woman, married in her early
vears injudiciously and had been  di-
vorced, afterward marrving Jackson,
During his campuaign the tongues of par-
tisun mulice did not spare even  Mrs,
Jackson, but her husband had spared
her, keeping from her the newspapers
which contained these attacks.  After
his eleetion, however, sitting in her room
in a hotel at Nashville, whither she had
gone to prepare for her journey to Wash-
ington, she overheard in an adjoining
room the tongues of gossipers detailing
the slanders which the press had pub-
lished regarding herself.  The agitation
brcught upon her by this caused an at-
tack of heart disease, and in u few hours
she was o corpse.

Mrs. John Quiney Adams, the wife of
Jackson's predecessor, gave to Washing-

had ever known, provoking Mr. John
Age, the first short-hand reporter ever
in Whashington, to the production of hi-
famous puem, a couplet of which runs
thus:

Belles and matrons, mndds anld madams,

All ave gone to Mrs, Adams’,

Her reign was quite in contrast with
that of her predecessor, Mrs. Monroe,
who was the danghter of a British offi-
cer, and little given to social enjoyments,

Her predecessor, Mrs. Madison, is spo-
ken of as the only woman of social
gemus ever oceupying the White lonse.
Her reign there was, of course, brilliant.

JelTerson, who preceded Madison, wis a
widower when he entered the White
House. e was not a believer in social
life as it then existed, amd gave few
levees or entertainments.  Iis danghter
presided at those few which Le did give,
and Mrs Madisson, the wife of his scere-
tory of State, occupied the place of chief
lady at the White ITouse at the state
dinners.

Abigail Adams, wife of [President
Adams, who preceded Jeflerson, was
the first mistress of the White Ilouse.
She dried her clothes in the great east
room on wash day, but was, for all that,
a remarkable woman.

A cookery book says, “‘always smell a

sult codfish before buying it." Weal-
ways do, und after buying it, too—for
three or four days after. The fuct ig,
vou ean smell o salted codfish without
Duying it at all if you get within ten rods
of “where it is. The odor of a salted
codfish is like the darkness that once
settled on Egypt; it is something that
can be felt.—Somerville Journal.

to know who it shall be asthe individual |

ton a more Drilliant social reign than it |

NEWS AND NOTES FOR WOMEN.
Red hose are worn with dresses of al-

most any color.

Married ladies frequently wear black

lace over shot silks of light colors,

Dresses arc much less draped this sea-
gon than they have been for many seasons
nast.

French modistes are using more mate-
rials of red and yellow than of any other
color.

Alligators’ teeth set as pins are used
for holding the corsage pouquet this
season,

Between the ages of fifteen and forty-
five a woman can grow aboutseven crops
of hair,

Almost all petticoats to wool dresses
are lined with canvass to give them con-
sistency.

White and colored mull pokes, with
Valenciennes lace ruches, are pretty for
girls' hats.

White flannel suits should never be
laundered ; when soiled they should be
sent to be dry cleansed. —

A Dblack satin basque waist has a mus-
In front of bluck and yellow striped sutin
and yellow lace slecves.

Spencer waists with shired yokes mak®
a pretty change from those wi:: plaits,
and are rather more dressy.

Some new silk stockings have stripes
running up and down: those in black
and white are most fashionable.

Bows of rosette shupe now figurc on
many of the French models as decoration
for kilted and flounced petticonts.

(ieneral Wallace says that although he
lived in Turkey three years he never
spoke to a Turkish woman during that
time,

Tunies with full blonse bodices or
red Adrinnople are worn with two
toned wray or heige skirts of glace ba-
tiste.

The newest bonnet is called the *Se-
quin,” and in shape is not unlike the
“Princess," which was worn for several
years.

Many clegant black lace mantles
have either the slecves alone or
the bodice only lined with red silk
auze,

Capes are shown in ladies' cloth of
various colors and arc finished with a
ruffle of the same pinked in fine points
or scallops.

Small circulsr capes are again revived,
but meet with little popularity, as they
arc ugly, notwithstanding their unpre-
tentiousness.

Patent leather low-cut shoes are worn
with bright-colored silk stockings, but
they have not a very lady-like air for out-
of-door wear,

Scarlet crepe sun bonnets trimmed
with green corn or with bearded wheat
and green velvet frogs are worn at French
watering places.

A simple tucked petticoat, long over-
skirt and Norfolk jacketand trimming of
white silk bindings of galoon, is the
prettiest style for making white flannel
suits.

Wraps are lined with surah or louisine
silks in blue and white and brown and
white, and these often form the trimming
of the dress with which the wraps are
worn,

Miss Mary F. Seymour has been recent-
ly appointed commissioner of deeds for
New Jersey by Governor Abbett. Sheis
the first woman who ever took testimony
in a New Jersey court.

Red Morocco shoes are quite fa-hion-
uble, but this bizarre foot covering is
never becoming to the foot. Red bows
and Rhinestone buckles are added to
muke them more conspicuous,

Bonnets made of figured light foulards
and lace are worn by little girls. They
have soft crowns and frills of lice in
double rows aronnd the front, and are
ticd with ribbon strings under the chin

The revival of bonnets with a peak 1n
front, wherein decoration of flowers ani
ribbon may be ndded to fill in the space,
is hailed with delight by those whose
vouthful bloom finds in them a becoming
setting.

The wedding gown of Miss Tooker,
lately married at Newport, and worth
five million doliars in herown right, was
a fine white satin,covered with point and
Mechlin luces and pearl embroidery. worn
with a point lace veil and dinmonds.
Bishop Clark performed the ceremony.

At the famous ball given by Minister
Morton in Paris, Mrs. Mackey is said to
have outshone all French or American
millionaires by the display that she made
of diamonds and precious stones. She
wore on this occasion the famous set of
supphires which attracted so much atten-
tion at the Paris exhibition in 1878, It
is valued at $300.000, and comprises dia-
dem, bracelets, ring, carrings and neck-
lace. The pendant to the latter is com-
posed of one enormous sapphire of the
size of a pigeon's cgg, set in large dia-
monds. But then Mr. Mackey’s income
averages about %75,000 per month, snd
this is only onc among muny parures antd
sets of precious stones that Mrs, Mackey
may call her own. ITer jewel chest 1y
valued ut %1,000,000,

Flour Made oi Wood.

Ina letter from the Catskill moun-
tains to the New York Sun the writer
snys: The chief industry up here is pro-
ducing wood flour, a kind of cousin to
wood pulp. It was first manufactured
in the Catskills about nine years ago,
und now over twenty mills are in full
blast, The process is exceedingly sim-
ple.  Any soft-wood tree—poplar is the
favorite—is felled and drawn to the mill.
The bark and boughs are removed, und
the trunk put in a machine which is
nothing but  lead pencil sharpener on a
lurge scale, with four or more knives in-
stend of one. On starting the machine
the pencil sharpener revolves with great
swiftness, uand in a few minutes converts
the log intoa hundred miles of fine, clean
shavings.  These are ground and bolted
exnetly as in a flour mill.  The product
is n soft, fine, vellowish-white Hour,
sinular in appearance to very well ground
corn meal. It possesses u shght woody
smell, and is almost tasteless. It is put
up in large bags and then dispatehed,
unmarked, to the buyer.

[ triedd to find out who purchused the
article, but with no sugeess.  The wood
miller was not very communicative. ** It
makes,” he said. +fwell T don't know
low mueh exactly.  One log may give
live bags, and it may give ten, It sells
well—that is, pretty tolerable. T reckon
1 ¢lear about eight or nine dollars u day
out of it—perhaps more, I never figured
it up. What's it good for! (iood many
things. It's used to stiffen paper, but if
you put in too much the paper gets
brittle. Paper stock is dearer than pop-
lar our, and that's why they put it in.
If you mix the flour with linsced gum
and *biled’ oil you get a kind of oilcloth,
Some folks mix it with meal to give to pigs
and other animals, I guess it's good, but
I never give it to my hogs, aund even
those fellows give it to some other fel-
low’s eritters and not their own,  Yes, 1
have heard that some bad contraclors
mixed it with meal for army and Indian
aupplics, but I don't take much stock in
the story, beeause they could buy sour
meal as cheap as poplar fHour. It
wouldn’t pay to mill pine or cedar or
hemlock: they are worth too much as
timber,  But any wood that isn't used
that way can be milled into flour, I use
poplar almost altogether, bue when I ruu
short of logs I grind up Inttonball,
bireh, elm, or willow,"”

The farmers dislike the new industry.
as it promises to play havor with the
forests, which are both an attraction to
the boarder and a protection .to agricul-
ture. The tanneries years ago used up
nearly all the oak and hemlock; the hun-
bermen have stripped the country prac-
tieally of pine. cedar and walnut: the
chair factories are consuming the hickory
and maple; and now the wood-flour mill
promises to grind up what remaining
trees there may be,

The Two Nymphs.

Two nymphs named Luck and Ill-luck,
who lived in & wood, wished to know
which of them was more beautiful than
the other.  They went to a fox in the
wooill and asked him for his opinion. e
turned to them and said: “ cun give no
opinion unless yon walk to and fro for a
while, o they did. Quoth the fox to
Luek, “*Madmm, you are indeed charm-
ing when you ccme in.” Quoth he to
Hl-luck, **Madam, your gracefulness is
simply inimitable when you go ont.”

e —
A Story of London Life.

The circumstances were very pathetie.
The ruined gentleman continued to main-
tain the wife of his affections in a life of
ease by presenting himself as a one-legged
begear on a crowded ity erossing, not-
withstanding the conviction that it would

one day bring him to grief. [Ie was
tinally run over by his own wife's
brougham. She had never suspected

what lis business was till she saw the
victim of the accident.—MNotes and

Querices.

NATURA NATURANS.

Where'er my eyes may turn or senses range,
Inspiring nature points to life beyond;

And when the soul, with rays of light that dim
The stars, dispels the haze that floatsand falls
Athwart the rising dream of future life,

As tranquil seas endow the tranquil air,

Lo, from the depths of premonitions wiss,
Peace her glory sheds upon the heart that
SaYS:

If life were not good for man, man would not
live;

If death were not good for man, man would
not die; .

'Tis life's fulfillment that all things should
fade,

Again to live. Naturo can ne'er destroy.
Naught perisheth, and all that's dust is life.
Still with care shall we awnait the certain
change,

Like Fear mantled by her good behavior,
—Ilugh Farrar McDermott,

HUMOK OF THE DAY.

“Out on the fly!” is now the cry of the
infuriated bald-headed citizen.—Lowell
Chtizen.

Talk about babies; but then, we
never indulge in small talk.— Chicago
Sun.

A man will put his best foot forward
if he nas a sorc toe on the other foot.—
Picayune,

The rising of the tied—Turning out to
build the fire and cook the bLreakfast.—
Waterloo Obscreer.

Stooping over to pick up o fair lady's
handkerchief loses its joy when it sacri-
fices a suspender button.

Since pantaloons have been selling for
ten cents a pair Detroiters have begun to
look quite dressy.— Courier-Journal.

“Ah, how do you vote this year,
Smith?" “‘Same ns I did last—at the
polls.” And they passed on.—Buston
Post.

“That was aclothes shave,” said the
hurglaras he tumbled over the fence,
leaving & part of his pantaloons with the
bulldog.— Life.

In Cincinnati there is & soda fountain
called “Blizzard.,” It is probably ~o
called because so many men have been
ruined by it.— Boston Post.

“No," said Amy, *‘Tll have the whole
hog or none.” ‘‘Pledse don't say ‘whole
hog',"” remonstrated the high school girl,
“gay ‘undivided porcine.”—Derrick.

Young physician—No, it is not in
good taste for o young physician when
writing to a patient to sign himself,
“Yours till death,”—Somerville Jour-
nal.

A bit of poetry floating around in the
papers is headed: “Thee, Thee, Only
Thee.” It is probably Jay Gould's ode
to the mighty dollar. —Philade/phin
Chronicle.

“There! that's the summer hotel for
me,"” suld Blgsby, pointing at an adver-
tisement in his paper. ‘*None of your
temperancyt houses. They udvertise,
‘Hops every night.”—Burlington Free
Press.

Brown—An, Fogg! Quite a stranger!
How do you like your new residence ?
Fine landscape, I suppose? Fogg—No,
there's no landscape to speak of, but
there’s two fire 'scapes,”—Boston Tran-
seript.

THE BITTEREST BITE,
The bite of a '‘skeeter” is painful,
The bite of a bug will haunt:
The bite of a sandwich is baneful,
At arailroad restaurant;
Tha bite of aserpent is sm!&’njng.
And nothing is worse than this;
The bite of a bull-dog is madd'ning,
While the bite of a girl is bliss;
Buta bite more paiuful than kerosene
Is the bitter bite of an apple green.
—New York Jowrnal,

If there 18 anything that will make 2
man cordially hate himself it is when he
takes a walk about u mile to the post-
office to find that he has left his keys at
home, nnd then on going back after
them to find on opening the box that
the ouly thing in it is a card notifying
him that lus box rent, is due.—Boston
P unt.

At a fushionable ball, Miss Gattlefry,
who was rather careless in expressing
herself, approaches Mr. McPeal, an
says: “‘Supper is ready. Why don’t you
take a lady toeat?” ‘‘Be—be—because,"
replies the stuttering Mr. McPeal, “I
ner—ner—ner —never e—e—eat la—la—
ladies.” Smart man, but he ought to
be killed.—Arkansaw Traceler.

Oh, frolicsome insect, though far you may
roam, .

Bee it ever so humble, there's no place like
comb; =

Where honey L s]{:rk]ing in beautiful wells,

Not even the tombs has more comfortable

sells,
Comb, Comb! Sweet Comb!
There's no place like Comb!
Oh, he stung me! The brute! My proboscis
is sore—
Go back to your ugly-thatched beehive once
more.
The wasps wax impatient, the hornets are
mad— .
T]le;lfnwn.nt you; ITdon't! When you go, I'll
glad!

‘Comb, Comb! Sweet Comb!
There's no place like Comb!

HEALTH HINTS.

A Spanish proverb reads: *“When you
sit with yogr back to a draught you sit
with your face to your coffin.

Doctor Vigouroux recommend a glass
of lemonude, taken as hot as possible
every hour or half hour, as not only an
easy und agreeable but a most eflicient
cure for diarrhea,

It is said that by the following simple
method nlmost instant relief of earache
is ulforded: Put five drops of chloro-
form ona little cotton or wool in the
bowl of a clay pipe, then blow the vapor
through the stem into the aching
cur.

To remove a cinder from the eye it is
recommended to send u flax seed in after
it. The glutinous substance which it
forms with the lachrymal secretion. en-
velopes the irritating body, which is car-
ried out thus cnecapsuled. Travelers on
railway trains who are peculiarly linble
to receive cinders into the eye, should
earry a small supply of flax seed with
them against these accidents.

As heartburn is usually n symptom of
some form of dyspepsia, to prevent it
thoroughly, it will be necessary to cure
the disease. But great temporary relicf
muy generally be obtained from the use
of anti-acids, such as agnesia, lime
water, cte, The great thing is to pre-
vent it, by the use of a proper diet. Dis-
pose of pastry as you would if you knew
itto Dbe half arsenic. Let others eat all
the sweet things. Take u large propor-
tion of animal fond, though not salt or
smoked ments,  Sait and water, or vin-
egar and salt, over the stomach and
bowels, with plenty of friction, should
never be forgotten.

The Chinese Army.

When, in the engagement at the Peiho
in 1860 the Chinese suceceded in cap-
turing o gunboat, they determined to
turn their prize to account. Having,
with this intention, lit the fires, and pro-
duced the amount of smoke from the
funnel which they had been accustomed
to see, they expected the vessel to move,
and were much astonished to lind that it
remained motionless.  We fear that this
is but an illustration of the condition of
the bulk of the lund and sea forees at
the present time. They have the best
weapous, ships, and armaments pro-
curable, but they do not know how to
use them, The mandarins labor under
the delusion that European soldiers and
sailors are, man for man, no better than
their own defenders; and they believe
that the possession of equully good arms
would, in any future war, turn the scale
in fuvor of their own overwhelmingly
lurge Dbattalions. They entirely ignore
the fact that the success of
wenpon depends on the power und the |
will of the soldier to turn it to the Dbest |
sccount.  Only ]nlcl{‘ we  have seen |
Egyptiansoldiersarmed with riflesslaugh- |
Il-l't-.r{ like sheep by suvages carrying only |
spears, We do not believe that Chinese |
soldicrs would ever present so abject a
picture of cowardice as these Egyptian
troops did at Teb; for, though they are
not men likely ** to snateh bright honor
from the pale-faced moon,” they are by |
no means devoid of cournge, and have
shown on occasions that they can fight |
bravely and with determination. But !
the Chinese have no liking for the pro-
fession of arms. They despise it, und
rerard theiv soldiers as inferior beings,
and as being fit only to be food for pow-
der. 1t is obvious, therefore, that & com-
plete change must come over the national
mind on this subject before the neeessary
radical reforms in the army ecan be
thoroughly carried out, But this is not
the only direction in which there must
be a complete change of front.  Theiron
of reform must enter deeply into the
whole corporate life of the empire; the
public service must be chastened and
puriied; the laws must be justly ad-
ministered; and the egregious folly of
despising everything which is not Chinese
must be given up—before China will
ever be able to place an army in the field
which will fice the foe with the strength
und steadiness of truined soldiers, —
Blackwoeod's Muguzine,
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WISE WORDS.

Hﬁpom-itca hide their defects with so
much care that their hearts are poisoned
by them. ;

Every day is a little life, and our

whole life is but a day repeated. There-
fore, live every day as if it would be the
lnst.

Any man may do a casual act of
good nature, but a continuation of
them shows it is a part of one's tempera-
ment,

One of the best rules in comversation
is never to say a thing which any of the
company can reasonably wish we had
left unsaid.

Hard words are like hailstones in sum-
mer, beating down and destroying what
they would nourish were they melted
into drops.

The net of ourlife 18 of a mingled
yarn, good and ill together; our virtues
would be proud, if our faults whipped
them not; and our crimes would despair
if they were not cherished by our vir-
ues.

Blessed are they to whom Feople go
when they are in distress! Blessed are
they around whom little children flock.
Blessed are they upon whom grateful
eycs look, saying, ‘‘Come again! I'm
better for your coming,”

It is one thing to indulge in playfu

rest, and another to be devoted to the
ursuit of pleasure; and gayety of heart
uring the reaction after hard labor, and
uickened by satisfaction in the accom-
plished duty or gerfect.eﬂ result,  is alto-
gether compatible with—nay, even in
some sort arises naturally out of—
a deep internal seriousness of disposi-
tion.

To passion, to joy, to anguish an end
must come; but mere gentle living, de-
termined by a framework of gentle rules
and habits —why should that ever be
ended ¥ When a soul has got to this re-
tirement, and is content in it, it becomes
very hard to die; hard to accept the ne-
cessity of dying, and to accustom one’s
self to the idea, and still harder to con-
sent to carry it out. )

Henry Clay's Fortnne.

Ben: Perley Povre says in his reminis-
cences: ‘‘Henry Clay was pronounced
insolvent by his  Kentucky opponents in
1842, and they paraded some mortgages
on his property as evidences of his inabil-
ity to pay his debts. In ¢ letter to a
friend, denyivg this calumny, Mr, Clay
said: ‘I am not free, absolutely, from
debt. I am not rich. I never coveted
riches. But my estate would, even now,
be estimated at nnt much iéss than $100,-
000. Whatever it may be worth, it s a
gratification to me to know that it is the
product of my own honest labor, no part
of it being heredjtary except one slave,
who would obligé me very much if he
would nccept his freedom. It is suffi-
cient, after paying all my debts, to leave
my family above want if I should be sep-
arated from them. It is a matter also of
consolation to me to know this wanton
exposure of my private affairs can do me
no pecuniary prejudice. My few credi-
tors will not allow their confidence in mg
to be shaken by it. It has, indeed, le
to one incident, which was at the same
time & source of pleasure and of pain, A
friend lately called on me, at the instance
of other friends, and informed me that
they were apprehensive that my private
affnirs were embarassed, and that I al-
lowed these embarrassments to prey upon
my mind. He came, therefore, with
their suthority, to tell me that they would
contribute any sum that I might want to
relieve me. The emotions which such a

roposition exeited can be conceived by
Ennomblc men. I felt most happy to be
able to undeceive them, and to decline
their benevolent proposition.’ "

Redwood forests in California are year-
ly diminishing, as this wood is increas-
ingly used in building on the Pacific
const. Thesuperstructure of most dwell-
ings in 8an Francisco is of redwood, and
the 'Friscans cherish the belief that it
does not burn as readily as other light
materiul. .

The Navajos, a New Mexican tribe or
Indians, are very rich red men. Theif
wealth consists entirely of cattle, sheep
and horses, numbering respectively 7,000,
1,000,000 and 5,000 head.  Their reser-
vation is large and isolated, and the cli-
mate is favorable to the increase of their
herds and flocks.

War is, fortunately for humanity, a
very expensive matter. A real, live,
Whitehead torpedo costs in England
about %1,800 and torpedo practice at
1,800 a shot is something slmost too
costly for even long-pursed nations lika
England.

———— R ——

At a recent scientific meeting in Lon-
don it was stated that arsenie, in quanti-
ties large enough to poison beasts, has
been known to find its way through the
ground into wells fifty feet distant.

Loss of Flesh nnd Strength,

with poor appetite, and perhaps slight cou
in mominF.oronﬁrst lying down at night
should be Iooked o in time. Persons afflicted
withzonsumption are proverbially unconscious
of their real state, Most cases comumence
with disordered liver, ]% to bad diges-
tion and imperfect assimilation of food—
hence the emeciation, or wasting of the
flesh, Itisaform of scrofulous disease, and
is curable by the use of that greatest of all
blood-cleansing, anti-billous and invigomﬂng
com ds, known as Dr. Pierce's "Golden
M Discovery.”

A BAND of turkeys routed an army
ofmmhoppeia%, Cal, in two days

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
cures all female and kidney complaints.

AT least twenty food-reform societies are
now in a flourishing condition in England.

How to Save }Money,

and we might say—time pain as
well, in our advice to good housekeepers and
ladies generally. The great mecessity exist-
ing always to have a ectly safe remedy
| convenient for the relief and prompt cure of
! the ailments ar to women—rfunct

im:gulnrityi constant pains,and all the symp-

Paris had 2,503 fires within its limits last
year,

Many {mitators, but no equal, as Dr. Sage's
Cat.m% Remedy. '

THE oldest American firm manufacturing
gunpowder was established ninety years ago.
“Rough on .I‘t%g“’llcmlﬁcug;rs eruptions,
1
ring-worm,tetter,salt rheum, ch.ilbfahmp

25 Cents
‘Will buy & TREATISE ON THE HoRrsm axp His
Diseases Book of 100 pages, valuable to
every owner of horses. Poetjlfﬂ stamps taken.
Sentpostpaid. New York Horse Book Co.,
184 Leonard Street, New York city.

How to Becure Health.

Beovill's Sarsaparil'a and Stillingia, or
Blood and Liver S;"rug. will restore perfect
health to the physc.l organization, It s.
iudeed, a strengthening syrup, pleasant t.
take, and hus often proven it-elf to L= the
best blusd purifler ever diccover.d eilect-

curing scrofula, syphilitic discrlers,
woakness of the kidneys, erysipe as, maiarii,
all nervous disorders” a d’ debility, bilious
complaints, and all discases ind.cating an
impure condition of the blood, liver, kidneys,
gtomach, ete, 1t corrects indigestion, espe-
cially wrhen the comp.ant is of an exhaustive
nature, having a tendency to lessen the vigor
of the brain and nervous system.

“Rough on Toothnche.*

Instant relief for neuralgia, toothache, face-
ache, Ask forRough ong;‘mthacha.“ls&:ﬁc.

Keop in the Fashion. The Diamond Dyes
always do more than they claim to do. Color
over that old dress. It will look like now.
They are warranted. 10c. at druggists. Wells,
Ric.ga.rdson & Co., Burlington, Vit

Thousands, yes, millions, of hottles of Car-
boline have bean sold, and the sale still goes
If there were no merit in this great nat-
hair renewer do you suppose that the
people would still buy, as they continue to do.

1t 1 Life I'relcr_vlr.m try TWells

ou are losing yourgripon life, try*We:
Heallh Renewer. G oes direct to weal: spots.
T~ Prerty Women.

Ladies who would retain freshness and vi-

vacity, Try “Wells' Heaith Renewer.”

| If a cough disturbs your sleep, one dose of

Piso's Cure will give you a night's rest.

Ax international anti-vivisection congresa
will be held in Paris next year.

The Vacation Season

1s now upon us, vhen thousands seck pleasursand
recreation, But the Arst essentlal to enjoyment (s
good health, and {f yousuffer from biliousness, dys- |
pepsia, scrofula, salt theum, or diseases of the kil |
ueys and Liver, nothing will reators you to health so |
qulckly and effectively as Hood's Sarsaparills. There-
fore take tlils groat medicine before you take your
vacation.

“Duringth hs1lhave been
debllitated orrun down. I havo taken Hood's Sarsa-
parills, which gave me now vigor and restorsd me to i

|

my wonted health aud strougth. WiLLrax H,
Crovae, Tilton, N. H." |

++] derived so mueh benefit from Hood's Sarsaparills |
shat Ithink it hasno equal.” Mgs, M. A. ENioHTs,
Charlestown, Mass, i

Mrs.W.0. Aahton, Lrnn, Mass., saysshe was a great |
nffarer from sick headache; shoe received great benaft
from Hood's Barsaparilla.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

8old by all Druggists. 81; six for 85. Prepared only by i
0. I, HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowaell, Masa, |

100 Doses One Dollar

the same time on the liver,
els, it relieves all these
them to 'orm their da
has erful power. . See &
‘autlon to Dalrymen.
Askfm-"ﬁ'ai Ri &ao.‘llmww 3
eu{i:ﬂ;@qulo]:':gg%moﬂm. Beware
o colors,for
of all imitations,
Ve

other
every other oneis lieble to becoms
the butter into which it is
cannot get it write to us at B 2
to know where and how to get it withoub exy
Thousands of tests have beem

Hay-Fever. After trying in vain for eleven
ears to_cure m&&ag—l’w&, I
Pottle of Ely's Balm, which
relieved me.—R. W. Hauris, 1
Newark, N. J. Price. 50 cents.
For twenty years I was a sufferer
the summer months with Hay-Fever. I pro-
curad a bottle of Ely's Cream Balm; was cured
by it use.—Charlotte Parker, Waverly, N. Y.

< '
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A Great Problem.
—Take all the Kidnsy and Liver

—Take all the Brain and Nerve force
revivers,

—Talke all the Great health restorers. -
—In short, take all the best qualities of
and —best

all the 23
ities of all the best medicines in the .

warld, and you will find that —Hop - b

—Bitters have the best curative qn?i‘lﬂ- B

; . cents msil
s i % uxff

Ages—A Brilliant Recovery. -
congratulsted on the exceptional success of Mt
medicine called “Favorite Remedy” In b
dan, disorders, £

constan
- o thousnds
rs whom and beney
fit. Thlleﬁniomdon. may be of vital impork
from one of the best known and populer
in the fine and growing city from which he -
and donbiless gl';n:ﬁmviny find Mz. ﬁ
opreLD, Mass., March 98,108k |
Rondout, . kx-h:' s R

Dr. David Kennedy, of Rondoat, N. Y., 1s ofte ~~
d radically curing these most pllulll
as ders, Proofs of i, fixe ihs
are
are published b i for e sae
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Dr. David Kennedy,
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toms att t upon uterine disorders—in-

duces us to recommend strongly and um-

qlun]iﬂed]y Dr. Pierce's ‘Favorite Prescrip- BOiO o
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25 CEN'TS

Every Farmer and Horseman
should own a book deseriptive
of the Horse, and the Diseases
to which the noble animal is
liable, that sickness may be rec-
ognized in its incipiency and
relief promptly alforded. Our
book should be in the hands of
every Horse owner,as the knowl.
edge it contains may be worth
hundreds of dollars at any mo-
ment. If you want to know all
about your Horse, how to Tell
his Age, how to Shoe him, ete.,
gend 25c¢. in stamps, and receive
the book, post-paid, from

NEW YORK HORSE BOOK GOMPANY,
134 Leonard St.. N. Y. City.




