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An t‘xi'!?ut:p!n Bsays : * (?-;*mparn the
puablisker of a newspaper, who has {o
g all around the country 1o eollest his
pay, to a larmer who sells his wheat on
oredit, and not more than g bushel to
noy prrson. Il any farmer will try the
experiment of distributing the proceeds
of his labor over two or three coantics
with an additiopal one or two or three
distant states, for one year, we will
guarantee that he will never, after that
Years experience, ask a p::b]i-‘h.-r to
supply him with a paper a year or two
without the pay for it." ’
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AREANSABS POKER.

ilow Four Aces were Beaten by Five
Jacks.

The following incident is related of
Scipio Chotean, a half breed Creek In-
dian and negro :

He was asked if he was the man who
had fonr aces beaten.

He answered: * Yes mah; I's de
mm. "

“ Will yon have any objection to tall-
ing it?"”

“T'aafeard it will git ma into trouble ;
but if de judge is willing,” appealing
to th- foreman, ** I will tell it."

The judge consented, when Bcipio
said -

““Yoa ses, I lives on do cattle trail
from Texas through de Creek country
to Kansas, and Iwas in de road cneday,
and T meetsn centleman nhiad of a big
drove of eattle, He say,  Old man, do
you live in dis conutry '

“1 says, * Yes, sah,’

“ He says, * It's a mighty poor eoun-
try. How do you make a livin’?’

“I egays, * Sah, tis pulty good coun-
21y ; we has plenty of weat and bread,
and T makes agood livin'a—

“He says, ‘Old man, do yon ever
play keerds ?’

“I says, *Yeas, sah ; I does, sometimes,’

“ He says, * Would you have any ob
jection to play a little draw ?’

“1 msays, * No, sah.’ .

“*So we gels cff our horses slong side
de road, and sat down, and I pulls out

‘6 keerds. Well, in a short timel
beats de gentlem n ont of sixty-two
dollars and & half, and I t'onglht I had
him ; so I puts up a hand en him—for
I is, do 1 say it myself, & miglity smart
hand at keerds—and I know'd he would
hab tree jacks and I would hab tree
aces, and in de draw I know'd he would
git de oder jock, and T wonld git de
oder see, So he raises a Lit, and I
raises on back, till at last T put np all
de money I had winned from de gentle-
man and all de change [ kad, and 1
krow'd I had him, Well, in de diaw
de gent got de oder jack and I gob de«
oder aee, De gent wanted to bet, but
[ claimed asight for de money, and told
him T had an inwineible hand dat eonld
not ba beat.”

“Ha egays, ‘Old man, dem is right
good britchies yon is got on ; Lhow much
did dey cost 2’

“1 says, ‘ Yes, sah ;
dollars.’

““He saays, *‘I'll put up ten dollars
agin dem.’

*1 says, ‘Berry well, sah, butT tells
you I got a inwincibile hand.’

*“ He puls up de money, and I holds
up my legs and Le pulls off de britohes
and lays dem down.

““ Now, sal,’ I says, ‘I told you I had
a inwineible hend what can't be best,
I's got fo' aces,’

“ De gent says, ‘Ol1 man, did vou
ever hear of five jacks beatin’ fo' aees 7

“I says, *T's heard it, sal, but I's
never seed it ; and if you conwince me
of it, de money’s yourn.”

“ ¢ Berry well," hesays, Inving dowsy
one keerd, ‘ain't dat de jacks ob elubs?
“*Yes, sah,’ says I, ‘dat am de jack
ob elubs,’

“ He lays down anotuer keerd, *Ain‘t
dat de j ck obspades!’

“ *Yer, sab," T says,‘ datjam de jackub

dey eost me ten

spades.’

““ He laid down another: “ Ain't dat de
i;n‘k ol dinmc*mh'?'

““*Yer, sabh, dat is de jack ob dia-
mo s, "

“ Den hie rous Lis hand in Lis bosom,
il polls ont a great long pistol and
points it at me and ease, ‘Ain't dal
jack *haul”?”

““ I says, * Yes, vah.’

““Ain't dat five jacks? And don't dat
win de money ?’

““ And I =avs, * Yes, sah, dat is Jack
Haul, and dat is five jacks, and five
jacks beats an inwineible hand.’

‘* S0 he puts de money 1n his pockel
and ties my britches on "hind ob  bis
saddle and tells me to seatter and I did.

“ Yoo sev, it sarved me right, forl
t'ofight de man was agreen Missourian
when I put vpde hand on him, but he
was an Arkausaw chsp, snd T finds dem
mighty sharp, jundge.’

—The last question np for debate in
the law sehool of one of our colleges
was: ‘Do live stock become landed
property when turned into fields %"

It will pay you to

| The Practical Uses of Poetry.

|

Everybody rejoices when a lazy fel-
| low is compelled to work., Tt gives su-
| preme satisfaction fo see an habitual
shirk effeotnally cornered. The most
economical and conscientions will now
and then rejoice at the destrunction or
isjury of the most beautiful fabries, it
they have seemed to give any factitious
importance to the body they covered.
| The neat kids, the shiny boots, the fine
broadeloth, never give their wearer so
keen a pleasure as they afford to his
homespun apd hard-worked neighbor
when any contingenoy compelling him
to paut forth his strepgth in some meni-
al oceupation, splits the kids, muddies
the boot,aud rumples the broadeloth,

I anpose it is on this principle that
all those good, sensible, praetieal
people who eonsider poetry the natural
loafer of liternture, eeize every oppeor-
tanity to putit to some homely nse,
and seem to delight in seeing it har-
nessed down to a plain, healthy moral,
or made fo express a geographical or
meteorological fact. The despiser of
Tennyson, and ignorer of Whittier, in-
variably resorts to

“Thirty days hath September,

April, June and Novemrier,”
when he wishes to verify his dates, He
ovoks forth from his window, and dis-
eerne the signs of the eky with a mut-
Wtered

“Fvening red and morning gray

Takes the traveler on his way.”
He even regulates his houseliold eeon-
omy with sneh questionable synopsis as

“ A stiteh in time
Saves nine,”

His children are tanght their first les
sous of thrift in the couplets—

“Sea o inand let it lav,

And you'll have bad luck all day;

Seoc a pin und pick it ap,

And al! the day you'll have good Inek.
As often as there is & funeralin his fam
ily, he searches the hymn-book for a
rhyme to be placad on the tombstone ;
and, if the event calls out a few origi-
nal stanzas from some local muse, the
copy is preseived forever in the family
serap-book. ‘

It is but a few years since one of these
geninses, who periodieally burst npon
the pnblie scbools with a scheme of
learning, so sugared aud honeved that
the children ery for it, turned * Peter
Parley's geograpliy ” info verse, and set
thousands of classes to singing, in con-
cert, complete list of bays, rivers,capes
and eapitais, He was followed by one
who developed the same idea in the
realm of philosophy, and whose crown-
ing triumph was the couplet by which
he tanght the order of the eolors of the
rainbow : =

“On memory’s talilet thiese shal' live,
While we cau gpeil the word R-0-Y-G-B-1-V.”
But more {roublesome to remember

han dates, facts, and geographieal sta-
tisties, yet more morhifying to forget,
are the reguirementsof etiquette, The
completest victory of those who lash
solid faels to buoyant poetry, that the
whole may flost gracefully in the mem-
iry, has been achieved by a geniuns who
reduees the whole seience to plain rmles
and puts every rale in rhyme, Londor's
couplet—

S That s foolish who snpposcs

Thosp does are it that Lave
was one of the acveidental touches which
s0 often precede a great discovery., The
riper genins grasps the ["fil.'(‘![lll', and
rives it a1 complete application. Thas
we remd
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vour own handkerchiof and mind.”
Here is an essential principle of po-
liteness fo wadded to sweet verse that
even a child eannot misunderstand or
forget il :

in company v

Would make refined beh
The world-wide diseassion on the

proper use of the knife and fork is all
snmmed up and settled by this sugges-
tive passage :

If yo uld, fn n momant
Reverse their use, porhaps von'd gash
A momth alreads fartoo wilae,

And shock all who mipght 8. ¢ beside,

nr lecth o X
Jlars mick,”

learair, or madam,

Eot in the mode of Eve and Adam,”

Verily, poetry is good for something,
after all | bot, like a willful c¢hild, one
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ALONE,

Three stalwart sons old Sweyn, the S8axon, had ;
Brave, hardy Jads for battle, or the chase ;

And thongh, like pessant, barbarously clad,
Each wore the nameless noble In his face;

Onr o'er another rose their heads in tlers,

8.eps for their father's houorable years,

Oane niglt fo a tumn sat they ronnd the fire,
In the rude cabin bountiful of home ;
Miid by the rev'ronce due from child to sire,
Bold in the manhood pnto maet'ry come ;
Working thelr 18:ks 0'»r hobtsmen's forest gear,
Loot'ning the bow and sharpening fhe epear,

Lost in his thooghts, old Sweyn, the Saxon, stood,
Leaning in sflence 'ga'nst the chimney-stone ;
Staring unoonuscions at the blazing wood,
#Mteeped In the mood of mind he oft bad known ;
As ao old treée whose stonteat branshes alinks,
Searcs from their vigor stgn of life will lake,

AlLol, the bearded, with uls bow had dons,
Alfred, the cimble, laid his spear asidn,
Edric. tho fairest, tiring of his fno,
Left the old bonund to slumler on his hide
Yot was thelr sire like oue whose features seem
Shadcd by sleep, and all their light s dream.

f born,
wothers, epoke:
in the corn,
And ¢ ing from the oak ;
L:t ns to couph.™ Bat Sweyn had raived bis head,
And tons, uawitting what bal pass'd, hoeatd :

n the favor of the o

‘¢ See, from my breast, T deaw this chaln of gold"—
Fair in the firelight royally it shone, —

“Thie for his honor that shall best unfold
Who, of all creaturea, is the most alone;

Take him from palace, motast'ry, or cot,
Loving unloved, forgetting or forgat.”

Then Athol spoke, with thonghtful tone and look:
“ Ho in the loneliest—most alone of all,

Who, in a skift to the mid-seas forsank,
Fmds not an echio, even, to Lis call;

If echo lived, not &1l alone were he:
But thero™ no echio on the solemn des 17

And Alfred next: * Bat Jonslier, Lirother, far,
Tha wretch that flics & jast avenging rod ;
T-;}_\l:m ll‘l 'l'r'.r‘ﬂﬂl! are wastes, & foo the star,
Il earth he's lost, yet knows
Mout lonely be, wh :. making man L
Uslo man’s maker dareth not to go 1

Thns spoke the lade, with wit heyond their years
And yet the old man beld his board and sighed,
As onie who gaing the form his wishing woars,
Bat misses still 4 soasethifng most denled ;
Upon his youngest cager looks he turned,
And Edrie’s eheck with grace ingennous burned,

1 think, my father"—and Lis tonss wers low—
** That lonelicr yvet, aud most alone, i he
Scarce tanght, thovngh crowds are leading, whera
to go,
Ao orie face missing can no olher aae:
Though all the Norman's conrt around hilm moves,
He is alone apart from ber he loves,”

A hush fell on them, Then with Joving afp

Aud all the touching romance of the old,
The heary father kissed young Edric’s bsir,

And o'vr his shoulders throw the chain of gold ;
Then foll upon his darling’s neck and cried,

“1 have been Lonely since thy mother dled 17

VP THE CUMBERLAND,

L

The fairest face that I ever beheld T
saw one night at a German tornfest, T
had ceased dancing a ronnd-dsnce—one
of those gallops that, to be thoroughly
and heartily appreciated, has to be
danced under the branches, upon a
warm snmmer night to good mnusie, with
exocllent partner and utter abandon.

Breathless, overheated, and vigorons-
Iy applying my fan, I leaned back
against the rade pine railing surronod-
ing the dancing-platform, while my
partner bastened to one of Lhe many
refreshment tables thickly dispersed
throughont the brilliantly-lighted grove
in order to proecure some i-\-_m]ing‘ bey-
erage,

*“Well, what have you decided to
do ?” asked & man close beside me. and
i a very indifferent tone. '

bone, starving, and with only a few tat-
ters wherewith to their naked-
ness—showing throe e mist more
like shadows of the departed than liv-
ing human beings.

Al, the misery of war! They who
understand the most nnderstand it the
least, A strong man is shot, even unto
death, and there isagreat moan. Hearts
are wrung, hopes erushed, and loves
blighted. Btillthere is something laft—
sympathy, home, food. The women
and children living in the midst of war
have none of these, They lose their all,
and there is no They shiver,
they starve ; they &8 aliving death day
sfter day, and night after night. They
kuow the meaning of war, snd noue
glhers. lhey can translate without

aw.

Everything tended toward a depres-
sion of epirits, even the pale-faced
cabin-boy whom we had on board, a
poor lad, evidently a prey to bait from
the days of his infaney. The day’s work
was done. He had eome upon the deck
te rest a little. He stood with legs

c.ossed, snd placed npon the rail-
ing. Hel ' {down upon
the murk I | hink he was

guilty of dreaming of battle-fields,
strewn with goryslain ; bnt he certainly
hummed one of the saddest airs ever
invented by mortal man. It went to
our hearts. It thrilled onr nerves, It
drove ns frantie. With one accord we
conld have taken him by the heels and
gently tilted him into the depths of the
river, We refrained, however. DPer-
haps a faney that the hitherto refresh-
ing waters of the Cumberland would
never again tas'e so sweetl, repressed
onr murderous feelings. Then, there
was that nun, who never, since lLer em-
barkation upon the ** Hazel Dell,” had
visibly crossed the threshold of her
state-room, pacing the farther deck like
a caged lioness.

There was something in the noble
physique and manner of the woman that
struck me as familiar, as she walked to
and fro, in the mist, with hands locked
firmly at her back, and bowed head ;
and once whep, in o moment of eelf-
forgetfulness, she passed so elose to us
that the end of her robe almost touched,
us, on catehing sight of the nether
part of her face, I felt almost confident
that T had seen the woman at some past
period, where, or when, I conld not re-
eall. That at such time and at sunch
place, however, she rcted not in the ea-
pacity of a nun, I felt morsally feertain.
Every movement of the woman proved
itself antagonistic to the cloth; the
loeked hands gave no sign of ten-
derness; the compressed, shandsome
mouth no sign of commisera ion or pity,

The last shade of daylight was with-
drawn. The darkness beeame intense,
The smoke and steam, 1ssning {rom an
hundred ehimuey stacks, overbnrdened
by the density of the fog, fell abont ns
in 8 smutty, sluggish shower. To say
the least, our sitnalion was trying ; yea,
even though we hind reached a passin
life where personsl appearanee and love
were nt a disconnt. Still, we remsined
npon tha deck, watching the fleet trail-
ing its monstrons, palpitating propor-
tions aronnd the carves of the river,

** Nothing. What ean I do? Al is
lost,” answered a woman, in a quiet,
even voice,

On hearing the strange words, T
tnrned to behold the speakers, T saw
a large, handsome woman, seated upon
fhe pine railing, in a ecareless, almost
wanton position, Onoe white hand rested
npon the shon'der of her male com-
panion, who ttood in such close proz-
imity that he almost rested npon her, |
while the other tenderly, thonghitlessly,
threaded the hairs of his head. The
face, as T said before, was the fa 10st |
that I ever beheld-—one of those rare
faces that the most favored of ns be- |
hold but once ina lifetime : one of tto=e |
fair, full faces, with clear, well-opened
eyes, and skin not only delicately fair
but healthy, withont speck or flaw ; the
remaining features perfect, with aslight
Tentonie dash over all. The almost
white hair was rolled beeomingly back
from the brow, -

“Do! Whatean Ido! I bhave been
dving all my life ; and what has come
tome? A broken hesrt. I have been
scheming, planning, throagh long years,
easting aside all hope of heaven for a
grot of earthly happiness; and what
has come to me ? bitter disappointment,
To-night I sit in the midst of broken
plans, blighted hopes, und lost faiths,
Anld yon—vyon gnistly tell me to think
of the fature. Yon are ernel: but T
deserve it all—I deserve it all ! Ishonld
have been wiser. I never should liave
forsaken all that was gool for a love
out of which nought but evil eould
come. Do! What can I do 2"

‘\\-'ith a wild gesture, the woman
raised her interlaced hands, and pressed
them to her cheek. For a moment she
sat with reverted foce; then, slipping
from the railing, she glided a<ross the
platitrm, and descended the stairwav.

I knew by the expression of her face
that the grand old love had surged back
into Ler heart, earrying befora it, like
straws bofore the wind, wonaded pride,
vanity, anger, Lhalred, indignation. She
would not part with him thus. Through-
ont the Iong eomiog years, lovely and
and full of sorrow, sha mnst remomber
Lim in a better light. There must be
some kind parting word or lock to thiuk
of in the bitter dav and darksome night.

She hastened after him for a minute :
then sha stood still, Following, 1
watched her eagerly, A few feet in front
of her T saw her lost lover eross her
path, His wife hung npon his arm.
They were in ecompany with several
jovinl friends, They laughed and
talked in & loud voice. They did not
stek her. She peered after them, with
slraining, hungering’eyes, till they were
lost to ber. She tnrned like a whirl-
wind, and, as she shot past me, and dis-
appet «d among the trees, her face was
like the foee of the dead.

1

It was a soft, warm evening. An ex-
ceedingly fine mist fell from the heav-
ens, There was every indication of a
night eoming on full of drizzle, dark-
vess and desolation. Nevertheless, we
few passengers of the little dispatch
boat, the * Hazel Dell,” were gathered
together npon the deck, watehing the
great fleet of stesmers and iron clads
coming gracefully aroned the curves of
the Cumberland river,

The boats were lashed four abreast.
We were passing n dangerous point. It
would never do, throngh ecuarelessness,
to lose our wealth of ammunition—the
ammunition destined to still manv a
brave heart, and so, p rhaps, bring us
vietory—victory and success,

The mist came down. The burnished
accoutrements of the thonsands of troops
and the bayonets attached to the thou-
sands of gnns, stacked in rows, and
ready for the eager hand to grasp at a
moment’s warning, struggled in vain to
flash and gleam in the light of the de-
parting day. Still the mist came down.
Several times we made an attempt at
light econversation. Each attempt
proved a failnre. Wit had taken nnto
itself wings and flown away. More-
over, it absolutely refused to be lured
back. Instinctively we shrank from dis-
cassing topios«f war. We were pass.
ing a dangerous point,. We were not
surs of ¢n bonr. We were dumb. We
sat in silence,. We sirove to smuse
onrselves by watehing the fleet, and ad-
wiring the great, tattered fragments of
dark mistletoe swaying from the naked
arms of the noble trees, scarred by the
lightning of war, relt of beanty and
s'reng h by shots from a hundred gnns,
and left to perish, forsaken and alone.
Every now and then we beheld a group

things ! inving heard the shrill shrick
of the whistles, thev had hastened down
to the river's edge to see the fleet pass

The fires, glowing lurid and fitfal
throngh the darkness; thie myraids of

| red, white sand blne lights, lifted high

above the boats, shining amid the fog
like the eyes of demons, and the wvol-
nmesof sparks, surging from the stacks,
renidering the scene frightful in the ex-
treme. On'y the plash of the wheels |
gave ns to realize that we s ill romained
this side of hades.

The night wore on. We sat riveled,
spell-bound, speechless, TInstinctively
we felt that words were wholly inade-
quate to express our appree ation of the
SCEDE,

We were bronght to onr renses by a
scream from the nun, who still con-
tinned, uninterraptedly, to walk the
deck.

““We are ron into |” we heard Ler ex-
claim; and the next insiant there was a
rushing in our ears, followed immedi-
ately by a lond erash,

““What is it ? "What is the matter ?”
we eagerly asked of the nun, who had
come close to ns,

“ Nothing,” she replied, in a calm
tone of voice, having regained hier com-
posure; “‘nothing—only a detached
boat, brushing too close to us in the
dark, has torn the trellis-work off the
side of the little * Hazel Dell.” Noth-
ing serious, I know."”

We felt exceedingly relieved; but
the spell of enchantment was broken,
Finding ourselves alone—our gentlemen
friends baving forsaken ns at the first
ery of danger; indred, this does some-
times happen in America—n e deseended
the dark trap, and picked our way to
the eabin, dripping as we went, over
the few ““ boys in blue " who lay slecp-
ing peacefnlly on their army blankets,
in the storage-room, in the midst of
tnhs and pails. The poor fellows were
returning from a leave of absence, on
account of sickness. God help them!
They seemed fitter subjects, with their
emaciated forms and haggard faces, for
the grave than for a fleld of battle !

I think we had slept abont an hour
and a half, when we were awakeped by
the shrieking of a whis!le. Onr blood
ran cold. T knew all the signals, but,
in my eonfusion, eonld not make ont
whether I had heard (wo long and one
short, or two broad and one short. We
were not kept long in doubt. Doat
after boat took up the rignal of danger.
In an instant we were seetling in an
abiyss of eonfusion and wild turmoil,
The very air seemed rent with the
shrieking of whistles, Tt seemed that
all the demons of the infernal region,
ereaped, were holding high carnival in
the air abont ns.

At the firat sonnd of danger the boats
steamed np, and darted forward 'nto
line with lightning rapidity; and, what
with tlie shrieking of whistles, inter-
mingling with the shouts of officers, the
enrses of men, the clang of musketry,
and the trampling of horses preparing
for landing, onr sitnation was truly sp-
palling ; and when the boom of a can-
non mingled with the nproar, I felt that
our days upon the land were nambered.
That we never more shonld gaze upon
the verdant pastures, or look npon a bit
of bright blue sky, we felt morally ecer-
tain,

There was a mysterions noise in the
cabin, Having succeeded in partly
dressing myself, I cautionsly pushed
open my state-room door, and pe'l’.'!‘ff]
out. The cabin was deserted by the
men. At the side of the fable stood
the nnun, arrayed as she had been in the
evening. She was evidenily prepared
for battle. She held in her hand a
coarse leather belt, from which were
suspended ten or twelve flasks, while,
with her beantiful white fingers, she
endeavored to pick open the obstinate
buckle. She muttered to herself, but I
conld not see the expression of her
bowed face. I watched her intently.
After a few seconds, as if attracted by
my fixed gaze, she looked nup and saw
me,

Glad v would I have withdrawn into
my ri om: but before I had time to do
s0 she spoke.

“Opme here, please, and be kind
enongh to help me 8 moment.” Her
voice was cool arnd collected. Tt shamed
me. Half my terror and trembling
fled. I obeyed. Oa reaching her, she
gave me the belt.

“ There,” she raid, “ Thave snoceeded
at last in openi that buckle, and if
you will fasten it securely about my
waist, I shall be obliged.”

The beli was heavy with a burden,
and my hands were shaking from fright ;
but T fastened the buckle secarely.

“* Yon are & trifle afraid ? she asked,
looking down upon my trembling hands
with a quiet smile.

by. Poor things! worn to skin and

“Yes, I am afraid,” I asnswered

bravely. I thivk it is enongh to
dauuttlra'e:tontut heart. Acen't you

" 1 b

- o a littla; but war is my
fm a battle and a battle-field

expect to gain my happiness upon
earth, my peace in heaven | "

There was a depth to the words be-
yond my ken, It was intended to be
sach., Idrew back from the woman.
Aft that mc:iment thir:hmme the lboo_m
of & secon . arp ory of pain
escaped my l:g:: Thelife-blood snrged
back from my white face to my heart.
The nun, too, gave a little nervous
start.

“ Come ! " she exclaimed, and fitting
a heavy roll of white cloth from the ta-
ble, and catching me by the ehoulder,
she pushed forward ; *“Jet ns get outof
here, or it is all lost—all 1™

With a frantiec gesture, up went the
beautiful white baad ; and the glorious
eyes, although I econld not see them, 1
felt to be fall of imploring. Again I
knew her words were full of meaning ;
but as she dragged methroughthe dark
storage-way, I could not stand on cere-
ac:g. I rather clung to her, than drew

On reaching the deck, we found the
promise of the evening folfilled. The
rain came down in & fine drizzle, The
decks were wet and slippery.

Standing unnmolested upon the deck,
we could not bnt notice the alacrity and
orderly manner with which the tastics
of war were conducted. Boat after
boat darted like an arrow toward the
shore. The {roops were landed in haste,
but without confasion. They formed
into line as orderly as upon dress pa-
rade. The next instant we saw the
shadowy column ascending the hill-side
on the double quick, and disappearing
over its brow.

A moment after, a wvild yell of fri-
umph arose from behind the hill, and
we knew that out soldiers had come np-
on the foe, Inrking among na ure's bat-
tlements, The ery waa taken up by
the soldiers scaling the river side, and
caught, too, by the men slill on the
decks of the boats. The noise was sim-
ply appalling,

“Isn’t this perfectly lLorrible |” I

whispered, and at the same time slipped
my hand into that of the nun,
“ Horrible ? I think it is splendid!”
She pressed my fingers till I could have
sereamed with pain. “*If T weie a man,
I counld fight to-night! I womld ery,
‘Down with the rebels !’ and strike cven
unto death with every blow!”

lhe woman was beside herself.

“ For God’s sake, keep still!” I eried.
*“ Look, they have set another boat on
fire !

““Great God, so they have! What
are our men thinking about! Are we
never going to set foot upon earth
again ?"

Even as she spoke, the ** Hazal Dell”
grated close to the shore.
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The early morniog came. The rain
still contipned to fall, sullen and slow.
It dripped from the branches mourn-
fully, pitifully. A cold chill perva-
ded the atmosphere. We were now
on shore,
‘There hiad becn wild tumnult at the
dead hour of night. The morning light
saw it still. Oanly the dripping of the
rain, the moan of a wonnded soldier,
the ceceasiona: footfall of a friend in
search of a missing comrade, the twit-
ter of birds, frightened from th.ir
nests,

| * There hal been great inmnlt at the

Still, onlya skirmish
had taken place, Ouoply a small band of
lawless men had made an atlack upon
the fleet. They had been driven back
from the river, for a mile or two, iuto
the woods, where, overpowered by num-
bers, they had seattered and dispersed.
Our soldiers, vic orious, had retnrned
to the boats, that is, with the exeeption
of a few left to gather together the
wonnded and the dead. The nun and
I, having followed in the wake of the
troops, were doing our utmost to alle-
viate the anguish of the sufferers,
“List !” said my companion, “‘I
thonght I heard a moan.” Bhe bent
forward and inclined ber ear to the
ground.

After a panse i tcame to us again.
*“Which way?"” she cried, in a pene-
trating voice,

The moan was repeated. Her expe-
rienced ear instantly detected the direc-
tion from whieh the sonnd came,
“QOcme " said she, straightening
herself and stepping bravely through
the tall, wet grass, her black robes,
heavy with the rain, rustling as they
trailed behind her.

We found a dying officer under a
bush, He was shot through the breast,
From his situation and from the black
trail of blood, we Eknew that he had
painfally crawled ont of the way of
farther danger, and had lain down un-
der the hazel tree to die. He was al-
mosat gone. He lay partly uwpop his
gide, with his head thrown hack. His
eyes were fixed, and the blood-stained
hand, pressed upon the wound, was
etiflening.

Kneeling beside him, and shoving
her strong hand between the massive
shoulders and the gronnd, my compan-
ion raised the dying soldier a little, and
pressed the mouth of a balf empty flask
to his lips.

Our suply of lignor was almaost goue,
During the past two hours we had sne-
¢ red many a man, who elherwise would
have perished.

For some reason of her own, my eom-
panion would not listen to any scldier
accompanyiog us in our dismal work.
For reasons of her own, she wished to
perform her deeds of mercy in darkness.
For reasons of her own she wished to
gain her happiness upon earth, ler
peace in heaven, in a mysterions way.
Holding up the dying man, she gen-
tly raised the flask, that a few drops
might fall npon the swollen lips. Too
lale! The blood spurted from the
wonnd afresh, a groan eseaped the
blackened lips, and the soldier was

dead.

Laying him down, she closed the
glarsy eyes with her beautiful white
hands—the lands that I had seen, in
that wesry, early mornping, bandige
many a crnel wonud, stem the red cur-
rents of life flowing swiftly away, wipe
the death-damp from the browa of men
gcarcely alive, and carefully cover the
faces of the dead—those beantiful
bands that T had seen perform acts that
wonld surely bring peace in heaven—
thos: hands that I had seen do that,
too, which made me shudder! Yea,
they had raised a horrible doubt in
oy breast! They had aronsed my
suspicions. I was alert, I watched
them eagerly, now.

After closing tenderly the eves, the
white hands gunietly slipped into the
pockets of the dead man. There was
no other way of obtaining a clew fo Lis
identity—no other way, perhaps, of ap-
prigsing the ple a: home of his
death. Overlooked by comrades, he
might fall to dust under the hazel-bush
while dear ones in distant lands watehed
waited, hoped, and longed in wain for
his coming throngh weary years !

““Ah ! was that unother moaun I heard?”
ehe eried.

For a moment I was thrown off my
guard. I peered eagerly around ; then,
rememl ering, I quickly turned. I saw
the nun hurriedly corncesl the soldier’s
purse amid the folds of her sable robes
with one hand, while in the other ghe
held a limp, wet letter.

“ This letter is all I can find,” she
said, indiffer ntly, and at the same time
ar-se from the ground ; *“ bnt his name
is npon it, and 1 shall keep it, and so,
perhups, be able to write to his frienda
in the econrse of a day or two. Let me

dead of night.

I gave her a small patoh out of my
diminished roll. She spread it over
the r white face.

** Poor fellow I"” she sighed, ““T hope
the soldiers will find him, and give him
a decent burial I”

Then she clasped her hands together
and muttered a prayer, Heaven knows!
gshe may have been sincere; but my
faith in the woman was gone,

“QOome!" I exclaimed, impatiently,
““let us be doing, or else we slall surely
freeze,”

I had been pressed into serviee against
my will, and when I had becoms thor-
oughly ‘drenclied with raip, when my
bare hands had become nnmb with cold,
and my feet tired with troimping, I am
afraid that I proved to be not the mest
desirable companion,

“You ars very tired,” said the nun,
kindly ; “but we must not give way; we
must keep on till wo remoh the spot
where the confederates broko and fled.”

“ For what?” I asked, in a sarcastic
tone, She understood, and kept =i
lence.

We trod on together, without a word,
till we enme to where & man lay stiff in
death. He rested npon one side, his
back {o us, his face invisible. Btill, on
beliolding him my Dbrave companion
drew back, with deep braathing, Sle
raised her hand swiftly to her head,
then, rushing forward, she fell nupon
her koees beside him, took him firmly
by the shonlders and torned him upon
Lis back. On2look at the face was snf-
ficient ; with a wild ery she drew back.
The expres-ion npon her face ternfied
me. Tustanily she was upon her feet;
in a trice soe disappeared from my be-
wildered guze into the depihs of the
forest,

Many years have pone by since the
going ont of the lights at the German
Turnfest. Many yens bave gone by
since the last strain of musie bad died
away upon the heavy summer night air.
And vet, standing alone with the dead
man at my feet, that early morning,
upon the banks of the Camberland, the
cold rain eatnrating my garments, and
the cold air penetrating my fle b, that
wondrons night, with all its abandon
and revelry, with its strange comming-
ling of refinement and grossnoss, sweet-
est strains of bheavenly musie, and bit-
ter beer, rose vividly before me,

Again I beheld-the splendid woman,
whom I had seen goadad on to Jesper-

ation ando wiolence, by the heartless
taunts of s faithless lover, disappear
among the trees with a face full of
agony. Again I saw her as I saw lLe-
that dreary morning, in a far distant
land. All was clear to me now, I knew
the dead man, too, who lay at my feet,
uncared for—knew him too well, 1
could net stoop even to close his eyes ;
I understood the woman now, She had
bartered her sonl, for what? for eyes
that would never look npon the glitter
of her gold For a heart tha* would
never yearn for her in her splendor,

I never saw her again, 1 bave often
wondered whether she went down iuto

Care for Daughters.

Wonld you show yourself really good
to yonr danghter: ?
to them in a truer sense than that of
heaping trinkels on their necks. Train
them for independence first, and then
lubor to give it to them. et them, s
soon as ever they are grown up, have
soma little money, or means of making
money, to be their owp, and feach them
how to deal with it, without needing,
every moment, somebody to Lelp thom.
Caleulate what you give them or will
bequeath to them, vot, as is usnally
doue, on the !chances of their making o
rich marriage, but on the probability of
their remuamming single aud sceording o
the s:ale of living to whieh you have
socustomed them. Buppress their
luxuries now if peed be, but do not
leave them with searcely bare nccessa-
ries hereafter, in striking contrast to
their present home. Above all, lulp
them to help themselves, Fit them to
be able to add to theirown menns rather
thaa to beé forever pinching jand econo-
mizing till t eir minda are narrowed
and their hearts are sick, Give them
all the caitare yom can to every pt wer
which they may posses. Tf they should
marry after all, they will be the happier
and the better for it, If they should re-
main among the million of the nnmir-
riad, they will bless you in your gtave,
and say of yon what oaunot bo said of
many a doating porent by his surviving
child: **My father eared that I shoald
be happy, after his death ss well as
while I was his pet and his toy."

Mexican Manners.

A writer in the City of Mexico says :
I doubt if sny capital in the world con-
taing 80 many bandsoms women and
wealthy gentleman, or has so muny poor,
hidaous-lookiog people. Like all Span
ish towns, the rich are very rich, and
the poor very poor. The ‘wealthy are
handsomely, tastefully, and fash onably
attived ; while those of {lie widdle
classes affect the ehivalrous drees of old
Oastilo—cloth jeckets with metallie
battons, gandy sushes, sombreros with
embroidered bands, and gold and sil-
ver clasps down the outer seams of the
pantaloons., The women promeunads
with no head dress, their faces protee-
ted from the sun by poerasols, which
they coquettishly carry. From ten to
twelve in the morning the sireels are

four or five o'clock in the afternooun,
after which honr few ladies are to be
geen on the thoreughfares nntil late in
the evening., Then the puarks, plazas,
and p omenades wear an animated ap-
pearance, Ladies are to be peen float-
ing abont graccfully, followed by their
servauts ; and eaballeros, in fall dress,
swords, boots, snd spurs, ride slowly
around mounted npon superb horses,
whose heads aud loins are neurly cov-
ered with elegant trappings,

About Dreams.
If you dream that a black eat with

the lowest depths of vice, or whetLer
all happiness upon earth being denied
her, she continned to labor m good
faith for her place in heaven,

The Society Man.
A correspondent of Hearth and Home
draws this little picture of a “society
man " in diffienltirs ;

I had a enrious enconnter the other
night. It wasamadman—in Mrs, Brim-
low’s elegant gentleman's aressing-room
—**first floor-front for gentlemen" —ns
the dusky door-keeping antomaton down
stairs had just informed me, Just in-
side the above-indicated door 1 encoun- |
tered a man I know it was a man—
you can always lell them at a party.
They wear very thin, narrow boots ;
very tight pants; very low vests; very
startling lockets; very spiky dress conls;
very distingunished ties under very ex
emplary collars; very waxy mustaclics,
an-.{) part their hair very near the mid-
dle—very., Indeed your average party-
man is a sort of a mild superlative all
the way throngh—inside and out. Dut
if T had entertained any donbts at all
eoncerning his masculinity, they would
have been dispelled by the muttered
oaths that came struggling from under
his mustacne and throngh his com-

_harrowed spirit—all because his Kids

ressed lips. 1t certainly was a man,
ka'w him by his cloths and his awear.
And he was mad, I said so, and I stick
to it. Hia faca was red, and his brow
contracted, his step impatient, and he
bore all the sppearance of ono who is
trying to keep his feelings under con-
trol,'and that, too, with very indifferent
suceess, He was evidently etruggling
with something, and at last I ecompre-
hended the situation ; he was trying to
squeeze his hands—which usnally se-
commodated nines—into a pair of white
kids that were only eights and a Lalf,

Certainly a very trifling affair to get
mad at; bnt just try it yourself once,
As he siid to me: *‘There's my lady
wailing impatiently in the next room
for me to take her down sta‘rs! and
here I am yet, sweating and swearing
over these confounded gloves, See;
I've just got one on I"" and he held up a
rather eclondy white, which locked as
thongh the seams were {rying to mect
each other through the poor man's
band, making the parts where they
weren't appear like mininture canves
bellying before the wind—*acd now
bere this other ome won't come, Dy
George ! T wish goats would eat their
own kids—so that—whew | there the
old thing goes! Confonnd it!’ And,
sure enough, an enormons rent revealed
n great deal of red hand between two
sections of rather rumpli d-looking kid,
He looked like a man whose light had
gone ont—a man who was sent for and
conldn't come—who thought he would
and then wiched he hadn't—aud just as
he was getting up an espepeial mule-
diction appropriste to the ocessioun,
Black John sppeara with a grin and a
jerk : **Please, sah! Miss Grimsby
wants to know if you are expecting to
go doxn to the parlors this evening ?”
And so thera was nothing elss to be
done, snd the poor fellow descen led,
with an ineensed Indy, a torn glove, a
were half a size to small.

The True Woman.

“The true woman,” says
writer, ** needs to be songht, Bhe does
not parade herself as chow goods. Sh
is_not fashionable, Generally she is
not rich, If you gain her love, your
two thousand are a million. BShe'll not
usk you for a carringe or a first-class
house. She'll wear simple dresses, and
turn them when necessary. BShe'll keep
everything neat and nice in your sky-
parlor, and give you such a welcome
when yon come home that you'll think
yonr parlor higher than cver. She'll
entertain your friends on a dollar, and
astonish you with the new thooght, how
very liitle happiness depends on
money. Now do not say any more, a
can’t sfford to marry.' Go, find the
true woman, snd yon can afford it
Throw sway that cigar, burn up that
switeh eane, be sensible yourself, and
seck your wife in a sensible way."

n la'e

A Hvae ArporiTe.—A correspondent
of the Chicago Tribune eays that an
enormous acrolite recently fell in the
vieinity of Farmersville, Livingston
connty, Missonri, The shock of i's
impact with the ground is stated to have
been like a1 esrthquake, and the mol-
ten mass is described as fully twenty
feet high above the soil, and some
twenty-five feet in diameter. Itgg—
sents the nsual appearance of snch -
ies, being a black, shining mass of me-
teoriciron, Its size is unprecedented.

—A geniua is popnlarly snid to be
one who can do everything except make |

have a rag.”

a living.

white feet and reven yellow rings
around his tail, is sitting on the meeting-
Louse steeple, it is a sign that you will

| marry within a year, if single, and that

yonr wifo, if you are married, contem-
plates cloping with the hired man.

If you dream that yon see n white oat
sitling on a coffiu, aud 1 white horse is
galloping around 1o a eirele, and a white

| flag is waving in the air, there will be
sickness in the family—probably your |

wife ; and you will do more gulloping
aronnd and waving before she is well
than yon ever thonght of.

1If a2 married woman dreams of fol-
Jowing a blue horse down hill, and she
com & to a spring of muddy water, and
sees o anake 1o ik, some one is going to
make her feel bad., The widow Skin-
ner will probably start n slory that the
dreamer needn’t ptick her nose np over

other folks, as her father was once con- |
| vieted of stealing saw logs,

To dream of seeing n erowd of angels,
and hearing blissful musio, and of
plucking golden apples  {rom silver
trees, is a sign that your mother-in- aw
is coming to visit yon, and all the an-
gels and golden apples you weo alter
she gets there, can ln- put in your left
eye,

Plﬁster as a Manure.

There seems to be little donbt bnt |

that plaster, or as it is ealled by chem:
ists, sulphate of lime, is on rome soils
an efficient and cheap mavure; while on
other noils it seems to be of little or no
valuoe, as no difference ean be deteeted
in the erops following it4 mse. Now in
order to tell the so on which it will
pay to use it is the question that we
shall have to deecidoe for ourgelves, for I
am not aware that any man can tell by
looking at the soil, where it will pay to
use it, or where it will not pay. Thore- |
fore, if we would know for a cerlainty,
it is best to try small quantities on dif-
ferent parts of the flold, either by sow-
irg on grass lands ss a top dressing, or
by using as a maunre for Held erops in
different ways, and the answer that you
may get will likely be a tins one.
After yon have fonnd where it will pay,
then use it liberally, and it may be well
to say here that if the crops are all
consumed upon the farm, there need be
no fears of ruining your furm by using
plaster in & judicions manner,

Tha Tcmato

Jegeph Harrod, formerly of Portland,
Maine, now of New York state, claims
Lave introdnend the tomato inte
Amerien. Ti e gpot where he made his
first tomato hills now coversd by
spacious stores, and is nf‘[un-ll!t- the now
Il]llrl’ll' lu_'..\f.l-!‘.;"r m PIII‘”MII". l'l‘lll‘
story ranse thus: In 1816 Mr. Har
rod had a store in Portland, with house

nd garden attached. In June, n friend,
wlio was a ship owner, gave him rome
tomato (“‘golden” or “love™ apple)
seods, which were brought in a vessel
from Culba, They were p'auted in the
expectation of seeing a viee flowering
plant. Three years afterward he sent
gome seeds to his futher and others in
Haverhill, Mass, Two veara later still,
one of these friends, Sherifl Bartiett,
wrote him, saying that the lomato was

onod for a salad, if cot up and dressed
ike a cucumber,

in

Always Green.

Vegetation in New Zesland is ever
green, Forests, wild shrabberies of
su.all bueh, grass plains are nlike cloth-
ed with verdure winter and snmmer,
antumn and spring, sod the effects of
such a olimnte with such a vegelation
are these ; that the operation of reclaim-
ing and eultivating land ean be earried
on most eqnally well at all seasons of
the year—that when the first econdi-
tions of sunccessful cultivation ars com-
plied with, all tue English grain, root
and froit erops are fioe in quality and
yield—that comparatively little winter
provision is necessary for stock, and
that all the domestic animals mualti ly
fast, are free from many of the Euro-
pean diseases, matore early, and present
to the eye of the connnisseur that ela n,
sleek, glossy appearance of coat snd
skin geldom seen except among 8 ook at
home,

—TIt ia related of the lale Senator
Wig'all that on the collapse of the con-
federney, while o1oseing the Mississippi
to make iris way into Mexico, in the as
sumed charnpcter of an nltra union mon,
be was informed by a federal solaier,
who was on board the ferry boat, of the
intense salisfaction he would experience
if he conld fall in with and haog to the
topmost limb of the fallest trce the

Then bo generons

thronged and the shops erowded nntil |

FAOT AND ¥, o
—‘.':ll right, 411)3 boss, T'll be there,”
ma
be hanged. 7y wiagpemnd o
I am no herald to ind aire of men's
pedigrees; it sufloetls mt‘! to k:orn:.h:ir
virtues,—S5ir I, Sydney,

~A lndy nsked a veteran whioh rifle
onrried the meximum distance, The
old chap snawered, * The Minle mum,”

—~When the waiter pamsel Bpio.r
some very old cheese st the hotel tulile,
the other day, e responded : * Xot a
mite.”

—In Naples a barber will abave, out
bair, eomb, brosh, black boots, and give
you a cigar and eall it sgnare for ten
cents,

—New York Commereial : “Oarious
ly enongh, it was at Wapea-Waggn thn!
the Tiochborne tale was first set 16 wo-
tion,™

—M. Normand, the archileot of the
new Vendowe coldnn in Paris, promisca
to have the montnment ready oa the 1:d
of June,

—A man writes L
“beeanse Le i so inferoally short,
ond he gets in reply the Leartless »
sponse, ** Do as 1 do, stand up on a
chair,”

—A Kentucky paper apologizes for
having spoken of the *‘red-headed,
malignant mule who dispenses the
ocounty money,” by asying that it wrol.
“ Big-hearted, valiant sonl.”

—**What is leaven's beat gilt
man?" wsked a yooug lady Banday
night, smiling sweetly o 5 pleasant
locking clerk.  *' A Lovs,”™ |r-|-f|1*‘ the
young manp, with grea! prodetos,

It is Propos d to provent the nu
pance to ratlroad travelers arising frow
the mmoke and fine ashes from the loco
motive, by sttachiug a pipe to the
amoke stack Lo carry the wmoke to the
end of the train,
—Said Lord John R
a social dinner : ** What
the o! j-'('t of 1« puslation
ent Rll"d to ”il‘ Ere nleat !.ll.!.".l-- r."”
“What do you copsider the greatest
unmber #'  continved  Lis  lordship
“ Number one, my lord,” was the com-
moner's prompt reply,
—The following ol
appears in an cxel
Willinms, of Wyomiug, started o wa
three miles to clhinreb the other Bund ¥,
and the L found her torn iolo about iy
picces, the result of meoling a bear
whose moral chursoter w st o low
state,"”
Tenayson has boen
“‘?l' "r Wi Il“":‘l" "‘ T!:
bmrg, From the muanus
| kent us to revise, we lo
liberty of erasing the th
which was as follows
o Lirds and boes, snd »
To praise thee, shall
Wih voices barn fr
Maviar ] © Muiia

—A fine equestrian pointing, nine Ly
seven feet, representing the last meeli
hetween Geun, I L Lee and Btopnewanll
Jackson, on the duy before the battle of
O ancellorsville, painted by F. 13, O,
| Julio, of New Orleaus, in on exhitbition

at Richmomd, Jt is va'oed st £140,000,
| aud will be presepted to the Les Moo
rinl Cliapel, at Lexington,

an oditor for 81,

oll to Hume, nt

» yan connider
" 4 The gTeat-

foun parsgaph
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raged on §n
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“ You see, grandmnmma, we perfor.
ate an apertore in the apexs aud » cor
responding aperture
by applying (be egg

I‘.T'n‘ . ni '.

III"I nriv
| forcibly inhaling the 1 h, the shell
iwentirely diselisrged of its eontenin™
“ Bless wmy sonl,” eried the old lady,
“what wonderful improvements they
they do make! Now,in my younger
illl_\-", Wit j!lhl made o ol ¢h end
and sucked."

—An exohange bells us 1l
boy's toothachie geucmlly o
at B a. m., reaches its hightest altitude
al a quarter to 0, when the pain is -
tense to an extraordinary degree ; oom
mences Lo subside st D, and after thint
l“#'.l]nlu'rlr* with o o 'l'!,"_\ that must b
very comfortabile to the sufferer, 1
night that boy Linsn't got fonr gquarts of
wa'nuts h'lflul‘ll ont to dry, np st
in becsuse there is no place up stuirs o
| do ik,
| —The number «f ofMoers of foreipgn
| birth in our regulur army in 240 O
| these Treland elaims tie majority over

any, ninety- ix; Cormany ranks pexd,
|I'urr_r-l‘n'f-; while Eogland hins ten lovs
thun the latter fignre. Of those who
| have risen from the ranks, coe bundred
| and fi;&fhl are Amerient furty - i
Irish, and twenty-three G Thius
in the majority of meritori
“regninen’™ of Americ n birth, e
to the generallyv-roccived opinon.
North Adams tinilon
known for his keon, P pent wal,
\ long sinoe & woll-known el rgytonn call
| ad at his shop with a pairof pastaloo
{ and asked him if they conld be repair
| The knight of the shoars nurolled t
| held them np n the most artistic mal
ner, curelnlly ex:mined them, and 1
ied : ** Yer, yewn; the are Lho
'u-.nt part of them.”  The reverened per
[ tleman saw the joke, smiled blandly,
and gracefully bowed himself oud,
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Moving the Stove.

A roader who s reoently married
writos ue asking whioly end of a stove s
the lightost, A stove is very deeeiving,
snid one has to become well aeqgaainted
with a new one to find ibs potute of ad
vantage, Oor friend should ot be oo
hinsty in taking held of n stove, A slove
that is to bhe moved should be wiated
the still watches of the nlght bef
and eari fully exnmined by the light of
a good lamp, The very cnd wo thought
the lightest MAY prove the hoaviest (in
fuct in extremely likely to), or it may
be that t e lightest end 19 the most 4
fionlt tofget hold of and hang on to, [
is a very distressing andertaking to ear-
ry a half ton of by your finger
nails, with a eold blooded man ea 11y
holding the other end, nnl & pervons
woman, with a dust-pan in ope Lol
and & broem in the other, bringing
the rear and gett o the hpoom bolween
vour legn, Dewd

LI

o g 1) tasre 1% an
to be at the lower end of the stove
Gimng Liack ward W n Niniresy willi »
stove in your hands regaires s delios
of perecption which very few por)
possess, snd whieli can | v reven beer
voars of consolentions
are bolow, yon have
mirsing muach thnt m
menmitive notonre, Il
in brings vour fare )
Lo of the slove, nud e Lo ope Bun Lais
axpects i to see what s going on
thus sitnated, von are relioved fro
responsibility and thought o the
ter, with nothing Link to p
valiuntly aliead nud tiek of H
Then above yom 4 1 an \
you do not sea, witl | two inches
;|'|'||'I. hin preet el mndd  lom
tongue lolling oo s clin, Ard it in
well vou don't seo Lilm, for it is an aw
ful sight, Dut the chief sdvening:
heing below in that, in oo of the Ve
falling, you will be canght benentl it
and instantly killed Nothing short of
your death will ever com peosate for the
soratohed paint, soiled earpet, nmd torn
il r'lli”l. Apd po man liw wenm s nnd
with his hearing uniwpoired w l
want to rarvive the I i
hurl.-,r Neww.

Isstherma L'nds,

These lines, as their name ind'astes,
are lines of eqnal temparature, snd vary
greatly from the lines representin: 1o
]illitl!a.ll' of different locahities, It wonld
naturally be supposed that loealitio o ait
nated at the samwe distance north oo
south of the equator wonuld bé of the
same average temperninre throughont
the year, but an examination of a mip
on which isothermul lines sre ropr
sented will show o remarkable variation
Take the isothermal line of forty degreen
of animal tempersture, Tt runs through
tho southern part of the Galf of
Inﬂ‘l'(_'ﬂl‘!‘. thenoe uthh ol Tevlen
snd through the center of Seandinavin
It in as warm on the western ooust of
Furope as it in on the enslern eonst of
the Upited States, 00 or 800 m
fuyther south, will ripen
these latitndes in this ratio, A »ir
statement is true of the wost portion
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Teras arol traitor. ** Yes, I too would
be pulling &t one end of the rope,™ ve-
hemently remarked Wigfall,

—The

Congregationalist  explains

the United Btales, Take the parull
of fifty degrees of equal annnal tep por-
atore—it runs by Albany, the ith
| shore of Lake FErie, throneh Norther
Ilinois, then northward to Nortborn

what it means by *“‘lightning-bug piety” | Oregon and awsy to Puget’s Sound,
~bright while it lasts, but cold and l hnndreds of miles furtlier norih dinn

soon out,

it in on the eastern side,




