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• J Prohibition and Popular Consciente.

Our conservative neighbor, the 
Observer, is not yet ready to raise 
the Prohibition flag, becaure as it 
says :

No Prohiditory legislation can possibly 
become general and effect ire unless the 
mass of the population cen be ma le to feel 
that the prevalent use of intoxicatinf drinks 
is an evil.

In the last century. She pursued her 
lover, not to kill him, but to tie him 
firmly to her apron strings. She mar
ried Jim Lums at Wapping. Lums 
was a Dutch sailor, who squandered 
her money and then ran off and left 
her. She donned man’s clothing and

fiursued, enlisting us a marine and do- 
n<* valiant service in Admiral Boscow- 

eu’s fleet. Learning that her husband 
had been executed for murder, she re
turned to Wappiug and long kopt 
public house there.

Houses in Finland arc built by first 
raising a substantial foundation of 
stone several feet above tho ground. 
Upon this beams are piled one above 
tne other, dovetailed at the comers, 
and packed with moss aud other good 
non-conducting material, and finniy 
fastened to each other by wooden pegs 
so as to make up the wails. Deals are 
laid on the outside of the walls, aud 
they are carved, painted and otherwise 
adorned, according to the wealth and 
faucy of the owner. Houses thus con
structed are very warm. The Czar aud 
Cz ti'ina slept in one of them ou their 
recent visit to Fiuland.

The Farmer*•< l)»nïhletM Dowry
to exert every nerve in my body to 
thrust your wife and children in an 
empty house one story under the 
ground, that they may sing “Home 
sweet home” on a wad of straw in a 
damp corner.

I have also given a large order of 
timber, for the purpose of propping 
up the shelves of tne pawnbrokers’ 
storerooms, that are now bending 
beneath the weight of clothing and 
bedding of my beat friends which 
they have laid by, having no uso 
for them in summer and very easy 
about them in winter, indeed they 
are all aware of the necessity of the 
three balls.

The number of females in my 
army for exceed that of males ; but 
by persuading respectable persons to 
stay away from teetotal meetings 
and enjoy their glass in moderation 
I am quite certain of having a regu
lar regiment of the real none such— 
for I am glad to inform my people 
that I have conveyed already more 
than 1 expected to a drunkard's 
grave, and that in Parish Coffins.

The fashions for my soldiers this 
year are to consist qf one shoe laced 
across the upper with strong grocers’ 
twtne, one old bool slipper with a 
hole at the toe, to let out the water 
that gets in at thejiieel ; odd stock
ings, without sole®, breeches full of 
air-holes; no shift no vest; the 
coat is to be worn as usual, with a 
patch out of every parish on it ; and 
a hat that is betake for a spying- 
glass.

Thus yon con dress In the morning with noedls 
and thread,

And slrip by scissors when ready ïor bed.

I now order all my officers frdm 
the General down to Ensign to sent 
out the recruiting pasty to inform all 
my subjects that the fire Canteens 
are openg both day and night, the 
year round ; Chfristmay Day, Good 
Friday, and Easter Sundy, all in
cluded, for the pure purpose of ac
comodating my faithful subjects with 
Tenpenny Ale at Eightpence, or 
E'ghtpenny for Sixpence, and Six
penny for Fourpence—inform my 
well-wishers also, the Bounty at 
present is a empty knapsack, light 
pockets, and black eyes, with liberty 
to plunder both before and after 
battle, and when unfit for service, 
a strong recommendation to the 
Poor House.

The doctors will order those ab
stainers a little exercise if they wish

tramp to enjoy the fresh air, without 
counting all I sent to New South 
Wales, and that passage free for the 
good of their health ; and have I 
not my soldiers’ children continually 
on the tread-mill leorning their 
exercises.

Upon the ground of my clemency, 
then, I claim your allegiance. But 
if total abstinence be insisted on, or 
religion and industry preached, let 
the medal-men know, that he who 
with his strength has often set a 
house on flames—and commanded 
the ocean to engulf the largest ves
sel—he who holds the keys of death 
in his hands—and one that collects 
anuually forty-five Millions of taxes 
—and keeps a standing army of 
malsters, brewers, distillers, jerry 
lords, quart-boys, walking clerks, 
office clerks, dray-men, tipplers, 
muddlers, drunkards, and a thous
and more, are all ready, after getting 
the first drop of the devil’s new 
milk, to defend the interests of my 
kingdom, and crush beneath our 
feet all teetotal rebels—then we will 
sing,

Another and another glass, give drunkenness 
full scope, .

Hur.ah, hurrah for whisky, the gibbet, and the 

rope.

Given from under my hand every 
day at the Puncheon House,

Little Alcohol Slowpoison,

1M5, Great Hardship Street, off Poverty Road.

Dublin : Printed for his Satanic 
Majesty, by Peter Suicide, Trans-

Eortation Entry, near Murdering 
iaue.

GLEANINGS.

It is now proposed 
by electricity. <;

In New York 25,000 pupil 
tending the night schools. ?

There are 507 miles of fpaved and 
1,100 of un paved streets in Philadel
phia.
, Thirty American girls 
normal schools in the i 
public. . -

A Boston firm has spent $17,000 in 
out a fine oditicp

VILLANELLE OF DEAD LOVE.
They tell in England a profitable 

anecdote about Mr. Bakewell, of Dish- 
ley, who was au eminent agriculturist 
and breeder of stock. He was also re
garded as a very wise and shrewd 
man, and his neighbors were in tho 
habit of resor ing to him for counsel 
and advice. ()u one occasion an old 
friend weut to pay him a visit for the 
purpose of explaining to him iiis posi
tion, and at the same time bogging 
him that lie would recommend him 
what to do. He had l.ved ail ids life 
upon his own farm ol 1, 00 acres; he 
lived very well, but be had never saved 
a shilling. He bad three daughters, 
and the eldest was about to bo mar
ried. He highly approval of the match, 
but the intended husband expected 
some portion, and he had nothing to 
give him. Snou d ho tnortgago his es
tate, or what should he do? Mr. Bake- 
well begged him to spend the night 
with him, and promised, the next 
morning, to give the result of his cogi
tations. Accordingly, the next morn
ing, when they met at breakfast. Bake- 
well said: “1 have made up my mind 
what you ought to do; give your son- 
in-law one-fourth of the farm, keep the 
remaining three-fourths, and do not 
part with any portion of vour capital 
and stock, and work the remaining 
three-fourths with it- Do it better than 
you have hilh<-rto done, and your in
come will be rather increased than di
minished.” HU friend followed his 
advice, but at the cud of two or three 
years another daughter would be mar
ried, and the perplexod fatiier agai 
resorted to his friend B ikewell for ad
vice under this new difficulty. Bike- 
well coolly said he had watched his 
proceedings and seen their results; he 
must do in this case as he had done be
fore; he must give up another fourth 
of his farm, and keep the original cap
ital and stock. The father seemed 
somewhat puzzled, but as the first ex
periment had succeeded, he determined 
to try it in this case also. Last of all 
the youngest daughter was to be mar
ried, and, in utter despair, the poor 
father paid another visit to Dishley to 
explain his perplexity. “Well,” said 
Bakewell, “tell me honestly whether 
your income has diminished by having 
your farm reduced one-half?” The 
father acknowledged he thought it had 
not. “Then,” said Bakewell, “you 
must give up another fourth of your 
farm, and keep the remaining 250 
acres for yourself, and, to tell the 
truth, you will then have just such a 
farm as your stock, your capital aud 
your head are fit for, and will be a 
better and happier man than ever. 
Old Bakewell used to tell this story 
with great glee, and declared his friend 
left as much stock aud capital upon 
the 250 acres as he ever had upon the 
1,000, aud, as he believed, made a 
better income out of it.—American 
Cultivator.

Stage-Struck Young Ladle«.

The season’s crop of young ladies 
with phenomenal genius for the stage 
appears . likely to be unusually large. 
Already several have been heard from 
and the returns from remote counties 
are not yet in. Out west there is a 
young debntante named Stella Bees, 
about whom the paragraph writers are 
industriously raving. Sue has begun 
her stage career and the customary 
enthusiastic a lusions to her youth, 
beauty, and talent are coming into 
New York in such bulk as to threaten 
the machinery of the postoffice with 
untoward clogging up. In the metro
polis, waiting for the opportune mo
ment for flashing resplendent upon the 
dazzled community, is a young girl 
from Georgia named Hussey. She has 
already given two recitals before small 
invited audiences of critical people, 
and in that capacity she has attracted 
marked attention aud a very consider
able degree of commendation. What 
she will accomplish when she appears 
with the regular surroundings of the 
stage is quite another question. Miss 
Hussy is a vory young girl. 1 should 
not think she could be over 15 or 16, 
and she shows a good deal of originali
ty and power iu her recitation. She 
will probably appear iu tragedy before 
the season grows muca older, 
third of the series of expectant stars 
who havo thus far approached tho visi
ble firmament this year is a little Miss 
Speyer, with goideu hair, big black 
eyes, aud the taste for diciamution 
wuich usually betokens a coming debut. 
The success of Miss Auderson aud Miss 
Mather both of whom began at the top 
of the ladder iustead of its lower end, 
has been responsible for a vast deal of 
this Kind of thiug. Not many years 
ago most ambitious young ladies could 
be really convinced that, without the 
experience which actual employment 
on the stage involves, there can be no 
more than a very small chance in a 
profession which depends largely upon 
the skillful use of its technicalities. 
But this assurance is nowadays met by 
a reference to Miss Anderson aud Miss 
Mather, and the cloud of debutantes 
increase iu density from year to year. 
—S. Y. Times.

to heat horse canBY DABXIY MARSHALL.

The wet wind whistles a grewsome tune- 
The lore pines moan with sibilant sigh,

And mj love lies dead with the daar, dead June

The clammy cold beams of chill, clear moon 
Like the Ups of Death on the still eaith lie, 

And the wet wind whistles a grewsome tune.

The sea growls hoarse at scanr and at duae.
And the stars sparkle wan in the Air frosty sky, 

And my love lies dead with the dear, dead June.

Wh«re the flowers were wont to shower their 
boon.

The ragged brown leaves hang sere and dry, 
And the wet wind whistles a grewsome tune.

Icy’s the seng that the dark brooks croon.
As they hurry the sedges and lank reeds by— 

▲ad my love lies dead with the dear, dead June-

s are at-

•e teaching 
entine Re- a

l Our neighbor makes therein a 
threefold mistake.

1. It is a mistake to assume that 
the mass of the population do not 
know and realize the evil of the 
rum-habit and rum-traffic. Knowl
edge of evil has never since the tall 
in Paradise, been limited by men’s 
abstinence from it. Nor can the 
popular conscience be graded by the 
low line of common life. The basis 
for all moral appeals is in the fact 
that the world knows better than it 
does. In spite of prevalent intem
perance the liquor curse is burned 
into the popular conviction* The 
chureher, in which 20,000,000 of our 
population are found every bunday
ring with warnings against it. States
men frankly confess it in public doc
uments. Politicians are seeking to 
graft some sort of temperance pro
posals upon their dying parties, that 
they may be reviewed by touchiug a 
“live issue.” As a known fact, 
drunkards and semi-drunkards by 
the thousand dropped ballots from 
hands halt-palsied with indulgence 
to swell the temperance victory in 
Georgia. The cry of woe goes up 
to Heaven from every side, and 
everybody hears it. The misery 
everybody sees. In which direction 
is our neighbor looking? Has a 
moral catalepsy fallen upon his 
eyes?

2. Our neighbor is, moreover, 
short sighted in the very direction 
in which it is looking. For, grant
ing that Prohibitory legislation needs 
the support of popular temperance 
sentiment back of it, would not the 
fact that such legislation could be 
carried show the existence ot tho 
popular sentiment? This is our 
grievance with many good men who 
claim to be friends ol temperance 
reform, that they are willing to stifle 
the expression of the popular senti
ment. To oppose such legislation 
on the ground that the people are 
not yet ready for it, is to “beg the . 
question,” to prejudge the fact, and 
prevent its determination.

3. Were it true that popular senti
ment is not preponderatingly on the 
side- of temperance restraint, this 
would be no reason for withholding 
temperance legislation. The growth 
of civilization has followed the wis-r 
dom of law-makers who were in ad
vance of the masses. It has been so 
from the days ol Solon, who assumed 
the legislative function only on con
dition that the people would leave 
his laws undisturbed during his ab
sence, and then knowing that the 
people did not appreciate his code 
and would be disposed to change it, 
went into a long voluntary exile. 
The disposition to leave legislation 
at the level ot the popular notion, 
and to lead the crowd only as they 
would be disposed to go were there 
no leadership, is not that of states
men, but of demagogue. Our laws 
ought to be more than police regu
lations ; they should win the popular 
respect as sources of moral educa
tion, the preceptive models to which 
the popular manhood has given 
itself. A people whose laws are no 
higher and purer than the lives ot 
the lowest stratum of society is near 
to anarchy.

Our neighbor overlooks the tonic 
influence which would come from the 
passage of temperance laws. There 
is a majesty in the announcement of 
a popular judgement, like that in 
Georgia, which sends a thrill of en
couragement among temperance 
workers throughout the world, 
touches the marrow* of the indiffer
ent, and opens the eyes of those who 
have been dreaming of some distant 
millennium to be brought in by 
moral suasion. Let us have one 
“long pull, and a strong pull, and a 
pull altogether” for Prohibition ; 
and if we do not find that popular 
sentiment is on our side, we will do 
much to make it so.

of “Lalla
I)Kookh.

A German statistical} finds that there 
aro 1,000,000 blind persons in the 
world.

A firm at Bartlett, N. H., turns out 
1,000 bushels of shoe pegs each work
ing day.

There are 6.832,954 
in the United States 
Protestants.

In London proper land is very dear, 
having recently been soldat the rate of 
$15,000,000 an acre.

The carious discovery has just been 
made that vegetarians are never affect
ed by sea sickness.

A single chandelier in the mountain 
castle of that spendthrift the King of 
Bavaria, cost £4,800.

Tho mortality of chloroform is 1 to 
5,860; that of either, 1 to 16,542; that 
of nitrous oxide, 1 to 100,000.

$
O heart, how wildly yon best I Bat eft soon 

Death will hearken and heed yorr importunate lan Catholics 
i 10,187,764ciy.

The wet wind whistles a grewsome tone,
And my lore lies dead with the dear, dead Jnne. V

Edwards, Mies.

TWO ROUNDELS' The financial ruin ol Berry Wall of 
New York, the “King of the Dudes, 
is said to be complete. He has spent 
every cent of tho fortune left by his 
father, and iulo possession of which he 
came at his majority only live or six 
years ago. Wall’s mother has a large 
fortune, a part of which may come to 
hint, and for the present he must rely 
upon her for support. He has a young
er brother, “Billy” Wall, who is not 
so reckless with his money, but of 
whom the story is told that, having 
some dispute with the keeper of a 
Broadway bar-room, lie rented the ad
joining store the next morning, and 
fitted it up with a bar and the rest, at 
a cost of nearly $5,000. Then he set 
up a barkeeper in it, and got for it 
such a run of custom that within two 
months tiie neighboring establishment 
was ruinod.

n
O blissful hour, tho’ fleroe storms best 

Upon my brow with ruffian power.
Tho’ stones and thorns may wound my fest, 

—O blissful hour

Tet life shall bloom with one sweet flower, 
That shall my weary wanderings greet 

With cheering bloom and perfumed shower

If I bnt hold the memory sweet 
Of thee and that fair blooming bower 

When lips in love did clinging meet—
O blissful hour.

Tho

Sixty murders and only three con
victions since the war is the criminal 
record of Sumter County, Tenu.

Jay Gould’s family bavo an iucome 
of $1,400,000 a year for their invest
ment in Missouri Pacific Railroad 
stock.

LATER.

O fleeting hours, that flying leave 
The gall of Ufa without the sweet,

That leaves our lonely hearts to grieve
—O fleeting hours.—

O’er friends we fondly nsed to greet 
O’er hopes that charmed, bnt to deceive 

That strewed the path beneath our feet

With flowers rare;—but we perceive,
That still our boyant pulses beat— 

“Love Ungers not within the seive
Of fleeting hours.” 

R. D. O AM BREI,L.

It is now said that the over-draw 
check rein, by reason of muscular strain 

blindness inupon the eyes, produ 
horses. T

Icelandic women have for ages voted 
in church affairs. T&f custom is kept 
up by the Icelanders jpfao have come 
to this country and settled in Dakota.

There are no fewe® than sixty-four 
volumes of the GenÀan Bible for the 
blind. It costs $25. f The letters are 
in haut-relief and the-paper very thick.

An old regulation t-t Yale is that a 
student shall lift his hat at a distance 
of ten rods from the/president, eight 
from a professor and five from a tutor.

Father Hyacinthe, in a recent ser
mon in Paris, declared that war could 
not be dispensed with, and that those 
who advocated its Abolition were dan
gerous people.

Cardinal Newmab was received into 
the Roman Catholic Church over forty 

ears ago —the 9th of October, 1845. 
had been vioar^f St Mary the Vir

gin at Oxford, j * \
Robert Toopfbs has personally known 

•very presMèit of the WaRod States 
except Washington, Jefferson, John 
Adams, Grant, Hayes, Garfield, and 
Cleveland. He was the first secretary 
of state in the confederacy, and later 
served in the field as a brigadier gen
eral.

Peanuts.

“Nearly all the peanuts that are 
brought to this market como from Vir
ginia,” said a dealer. “A good many 
are grown in Tennessee, too; but the 
central point of the peanut raising 
business, which is one of the greatest 
industries of the State, though of very 
recent growth, is at Norfolk, Va. In 
old times—fifteen years ago—all the

Îeanuts were imported from Africa.
he African peanuts wore small and 

round, the shell containing usually but 
a single kernel. The American pea
nut is simply the African nut modified 
by the conditions of the soil in this 
country. The best peanuts are hand
picked; others are thrashed out like

Sain. In Norfolk there are several 
stories where peanats are prepared 

for the market They are first thor
oughly cleansed and then sorted. The 
bad ones are picked out by young girls, 
whs* stand on either aide of a „ wide re
volving belt on which the nuts are 
thrown. Afterward they are packed 
in bags and shipped to the market 
Peanuts have become a recognized ar
ticle of commerce, and are quoted on 
’Change, iike corn or wheat. They 
sell, wholesale, at from 3} to 5 cents a 
pound. Best hand-picked fetch about 
5 cents usually. Spanish peanuts, 
imported article, sell for a higher price, 
frequently as much as 20 cents a pound. 
Peanuts are frequently used to make 
alleged olive oil. Not more than a 
fourth part of the olive oil sold in 
this country is real; generally it is 
made either of peanuts or cotton seed. 
The only way to distinguish peanut 
from olive oil, is to pour nitric acid in
to it The peanut or cotton seed will 
char, but tho real olive oil will not 
Most of the peanuts grown in Africa 
nowadays are sent to Marseilles, and 
expressed for oik The latter is sold as 
a low grade of olive.

PROCLAMATION.

A Sermon on Whisky.

An aged darky rose to a standing 
position and a point of order the other 
night with a tremulous voice and a 
feeble mien, and combated a sentiment 
adverse to the crushing out of old king 
alcohol. Said he, “Mind me, my 
bredern an’ my sistern, of a nanna-cote 
1 wonso heerd when I was nigh about 
a pickaninny. Dar was a sho’t-ho’n 
kalf a ram’lin’ ob hisself down a shady 
lane, when wot should we see but Mr. 
Snaia a lyin’ on de ground wid a oig 
rock ob his bed. Says Mr. Kalf: ‘Wot’,

T» all well-wishers of Disease, Despair, 
Death and the Devil.

BY AUTHORITY.

Whrreas,

ItI Prince Alcohol, by favor of his 
Satanic Majesty, Patron of Publicans 
Jerry Lords, and Protector-General 
of the workhouses, Prison Asylums, 
Churchyards, Ac. of Great Britain 
and Ireland,

Having received information that 
after an extant rg a efgn~gfTe»«raI
years and the possession of an Em
pire larger than any of the former 
Princes of this Earth ever held, that 
an attempt is making now by these 
villian8 called “Teetotalers,” to pre
vent my use in any shape, even in 
cordials, by those means stopping 
the scenes of bloodshed, robbery, 
and seduction ; thereby causing great 
discontent among my loving subjects 
—I think it necessary to make this 
my PROCLAMATION, to convince 
the world that blessings of every 
kind are connected with my govern
ment. I doubt not but what I shall 
be able to satisfy all my loving sub
jects, and to bring the Tetotal Rebels 

very heavy punishment.
My Friends—instead of one day 

on the Spree or Batter, have I not 
often given three or four, and some
times a fortnight together ? Besides 
this, don’t I treat you almost every 
day to a fine jaunt in my Black Car
avan to either Newgate or Bridwell; 
and do I not prove to be a lover of 
Fine Arts, whën 1 frequently paint 
your eyes in true rainbow style, and 
give a beautiful purple hue to the 
nose of my best Customers.

The publicans at present charge 
three-pence per noggin for whisky ; 
now I intend telling where they will 
get Nox Vomica Quassia and Pearl- 
Ash much cheaper than is paid for 
it now, so they can by that means 
sell it much clearer and cheaper— 
consequently my loyal subjects can 
get the more of it, but it must be 
paid for on delivery to prevent 
mistakes.

Well dressed people do not com
mence drinking in the morning— 
but my eye has always been on the 
working man, so when he wants his 
morning glass he is to go to the 
side door, for the law will not allow 
me to be used publicly before six 
o’clock. And as a further proof I 
love my subjects, my apartments 
shall be open to rich and poor the 
moment the clock strikes twelve on 
Sunday and continue so until there 
is danger of the Inspector of Police 
coming round at night.

Who that is fond of good interest 
would not seek my ground to build 
upon ; for if a house only costs six
teen pounds a yaar, so liberal are my 
drinking friends that they often 
raise its value to one hundred and 
fifty pounds by their constant attend
ance at the free admission Concerts 
and Shooting Galleries, but they 
shall be rewarded, for J shall fire 
them into dry lodgings rent free.

You also know, my friends, that it 
is not my wish that any of you should 
be under heavy rents, taxes, or ex
pensive furniture ; my desire is, that 
you make the lockup your home, 
and that the parish be compelled to 
support, besides you will be safe 
from bums and bailiffs, for none will 
entrust you ; but I pledge my honor

$e

Brooks Trout in California.

The brook, trout of Whitney Creek 
are almost as regally colored as the 
gold fish. Their sides are barred with 
gold, while underneath they are of the 
most delicate, but very richly blood 
color. They are remarkably tenacious 
of life. After being dressed for over 
ten minutes, and after being two min
utes in the pan, in boiling fat, they 
were still vigorously protesting against 
death and dishonor of cooking. The 
flavor of these brook trout, though very 
fair, was not remarkable, but as to 
beauty, they were incomparably ahead 
of any fish not of tho tropics I have ever 
seen. To take them from their crystal 
waters, in all their grace of life, flash of 
motion and magnificence of color and 
subject them to the disgrace of the fry
ing-pan and death in pork fat, was 
adding deeper disgrace to the "deep 
damnation of their taking off.”

That they were never made to be 
eaten is beyond question. Such beauty 
and such colors have higher uses. I 
love to think of them in their flashing, 
ice-cold pure streams, not in Summer, 
when human visitors disturb them and 
the grounds bounding their rivers 
hot, dusty and discolored, but when 
deep, healing snow covers the moun
tains and silence is supreme. That, 
indeed, is the only time of real magni
ficence in the mountains.—."San Fran
cisco bulletin.

my hed.’ ‘Dunno,’ 
spec you’ll bite me. 

says Mr. Snaik; you take do stone off, 
an’ fo’ do Lo’d 1*11 nebber bite you.’ 
So Mr. Kalf he knocked de stone offen 
Mr. Snaik’s hed. ‘Which way you 
gwine, Mr. Kalf?’ says Mr. Snaik. 
•Down dis way,’ said Mr. Kalf, so they 
started off togedder. Bime-by Mr. 
Snaik say: ‘Mr. Kalf, guess I’ll bite 
you.’ ‘Why,’ said Mr. Kalf, ‘you said 
you wouldn’t bito me if I turned you 
loose.’ ‘1 know dat,’ says Mr. Snaik, 
‘but 1 kain’t help it it’s iuy nature.’ 
‘Well,’ says Mr. Kalf, ‘we’ll leave dat 
queschun to de fust niggah we meet.’ 
Well de fust niggah (ley met was a fox. 
‘Mr. Fox,’ says Sir. Kalf, ‘Ituk a stone 
offen Mr. Suaik’s hed awhile back, an’ 
he promised he wouldn’t bite me. An’ 
now he wants to bite anyhow.’ ‘Well,’ 
says Mr. Fox, *de only way dat I can 
arborate de mutter is to see do ’rig’nal 
persishuns of the parties. ’ So dey went 
back an’ Mr. Snaik laid l^sseif down, 
and Mr. Kalf put de stonemn his hed. 
‘Now,’ says Mr. Fox, ‘dat am do ’rig’
nal persishuns ob de ’sputants, am it?’ 
Dey buff sed it was. ‘Well,’, sed Mr. 
Fox, ‘Mr. Kalf, you just go ’bout yo’ 
bis’ness and Mr. Snaik won’t bite you.’ 
Dassit, my bredreu, dassit. You mus’ 
put de stone on de hed, an’ gwine 
about yo bis’ness, au’ de Snaik won’t 
bite you.”—Pittsburg Chronicle.

Buys Mr. Kalf, 
’ ‘’Deed, no,’

f » *

The proposed universal day meets 
with no encouragement from astrono
mers. Upon the proposition to count 
the hours of the day from 0 to 24 in 
civil life one of them says that it will 
scarcely ever be adopted, for nobody 
(except, perhaps, sick people lying in 
bed), will have patience to count the 
strokes of tho cioek up to twenty-four.

Doctors say that mothers who have 
pride in the weight of their newly-born 
children shouid weigh them as soon as 
possible after birtu. Children lose 
weight during iho three first days of 
life, and tiie loss sometimes amounts 
to twelve ounces or more, it takes 
them nearly a week to regaiu the 
weight they had at the lime ot birth.

When Rubinstein was in this country 
“Josh B.liings” was introduced to him, 
and the pianist iu conversation present
ly endeavored to impress upon tho 
Yankee an idea of iiisnigu family rank. 
“Indeed,” lie said, “I have ascertained 
that my ancestors were prominent men
in the Crusades, and one of them ac
companied the Emperor Barbarossa. 
“On the piano, 1 suppose,” said Josh.

Mme. Annie Louise Cary Raymond, 
while in Scarboro, Me., last summer, 
learned of a little girl in town who had 
a hip trouble that threateued to cause 
permanent deformity. Mrs. Raymond 
had the child sent to the Maine Gener
al Hospital, where she maintains a free 
bed, and under the excellent treatment 
there the little patient seems likely to 
be entirely cured.

A writer in tho Eastern Medical Jour
nal says that tho medical idea of a tea
spoonful is one fluid drachm. This is, 
in fact, about the measurement of that 
article as used by our grandmothers. 
But this and the dessert spoon are now 
made so much larger than formerly 
that they hold nearly two drachms, 
and people who measure medicine by 
them overdose themselves. The table
spoon remains as in the old days.

Justice always falls on somebody in 
China. A barber in Haukow threat
ened his assistant with prosecution on 
the charge of stealing 27 cents, where
upon the accused man took opium. Au 
official investigation was ordered, but 
the barber bought up the mandarin, 
who acquitted him, * but, as it was 
necessary to make an example of some
body, ordered the policeman in whose 
beat the barber lived to be fined and 
severely whipped.

It is said that the first restrictive 
liquor law ever passed in this country 
was enacted in a little town iu Rhode 
Island and read as follows: “Every 
saloonkeeper who sells more than one

fallon of liquor to a minor shall be 
ned $1 and costs.” The first temper

ance pledge remembered in circulation 
in New England was thus worded: “1 
solemnly swear to abstain from the 
use of intoxicating liquors ou all occa
sions except on training days, wedding 
days, banquets, aud other great occa
sions.”

The popular old ballad of “Billee 
Taylor” is said to have been written in 
honor of one Hannah Snell, who lived

an
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II boston Herald.

Growing Old Gracefully.

After a certain age, varying 
to 60, men are liable to declaim about 
the vanity of things and to have a set
tled distaste for pursuits and amuse
ments which occupied earlier years. It 
is a dangerous time. In order to find 
relief such men often break up the bus
iness vocations of a lifetime and seek 
in new experiments the glow and ai> 
dor which have vanished with youth. 
It is a prolific source of financial fail
ures; often of domestic disruptions; 
sometimes leading to snicide or mad
ness. Youth and its passions are not 
to be recalled by a change of locality 
or of business. What these people fret 

_about is simply the departure of youth. 
They have not the philosophy to adjust 
themselves to approaching age and se
renely await the end, and they plunge 
into chimerical business ventures and 
break up homes and seek new lands in 
the vain hope of reviving a tire which 
can never burn brightly again. There 
is not one man in a dozen, with a fixed 
and ample income, who can not with 
patience submit himself to the con
servative dictates of age, and with 
books and friends lead a life of inno
cent pleasure. The struggle is always 
to make sixty beat with the impulsive 
□umbers of thirty, and that can never 
be. The wise man will bow the yoke, 
and by so doing will cease to feel it. 
It is a yoke which all must wear save 
those wiiich the Greeks declared were 
blessed of the gods because they died 
young.—Pdtsburg Telegraph. *
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A Hungarian Noble’s Home.

H. R. H. can not have been sorry to 
get to Paris, says the London Truth, 
as the country seats of Hungarian no
bles are not temples of luxurious re
finement. Here is the description of 
one of them by an English sportsman 
wiio had been invited for a month’s 
hunting:

----- is an enormous building of
whitewashed brick, standing in a moat, 
and strongly resembling an old-fash
ioned workhouse or county jail. Oc
cupying three sides of a square, the 
central court is of loose sandy shingle; 
nor, for some acres round the house, is 
a tree higher than a furze-bush to be 
seen. For protection against the ferae 
naturae of the count’s vast hunting- 
gronud, the environs of the house are 
“cleared” in a style which an Ameri
can pioneer would have applauded.

A walled garden with a single small 
and ill-built forcing-house constitute 
the grounds. Beyond all is plain and 
forest, forest and plain, interspersed 
with hamlets, inhabited principally by 
the keepers and trackers of the count. 
Within all is as barrack-like as with
out. Ill-painted wainscot and ill- 
whitewashed walls, ornamented hero 
and there with ill-proportioned bas-re
lief, whitewashed or rather yellow- 
washed like the rest, pervade the vast 
mansion; with the exception of tbo 
state-rooms, which are hung with fad
ed damask, and scantily filled with the 
meager«furnituro of the last century. 
An enormous hall, on whose walls tro
phies of antlers and boars’ beads are 
divided by gun racks and stacks of 
arms, occupies tiie central ground 
floor, and admits the winds of heaven 
to the vast staircase and roomy corri
dors above. Except in the state apart
ments and in the countess’ boudoir not 
a carpet is to be seen, and of forty bedr 
chambers there aro .only eight in which 
fireplaces are to be found.

AppbJ *clc in New Jersey.

Besides the coons and weasels living 
in New Jersey, writes Prentice Mulford, 
there are many human beings, descend
ants of the Dutch. V 
said, still hereabout some very old 
people who speak Dutch—or could if 
they wished. Applejack is tho favorite 
beverage among this class, but they do 
not commence its energetic manufact
ure uutil nearer the sea coast—about 
Long Branch, where popular belief in
clines against the killing of the fish- 
hawks whose frequent nests are con
spicuous on the taller trees (suggest
ing bushel baskets lodged thereon). 
“Kill a tishhawk,” says a Dutch de
scended Jerseyman of this section, 
“and yourcowswill give bloody milk.” 
They believe it and beliove in apple
jack too.

I drank once a huge applejaek punch 
concocted for me by one ot these land
lords (they were buildin 
Branch iron pier at the 
fifteen minutes after the fluid had be
gun the assimilating process with my 
organization I saw countless iron piers 
stretching away in dim tapering per
spective far down the Jersey coast. 
It is one of the most insidious of stimu
lants in its effects, and may not give a 
hint that it means business until it has 
been within you fifteen or twenty 
abates.

There are, it is

!

Rest for the Weary.

Tho public lias long suffered from 
the fiendish scream of the steam- 
whistle, but there is a prospect of alle
viation. Lately attention has been 
turned to this matter, and that great 
remedial agent, the inventor, has per
fected different styles of what has been 
known as a gong whistle. But some
one with the love of musical harmony 
in his soul has taken a step further in 
the way of removing the offensive noise, 
and produced a musical cuime whistle, 
the great merit of which consists in 
producing a musical chord composed 
of the first, third, and fifth tones of the 
common musical scale. Tho effect of 
this chord in the whistle is to remove 
the piercing, hurtful effect upon the 
ear and at the same time very much 
enhance the carrying qualities of the 
sound, from the fact that more tones 
or vibrations oi the air are produced.— 
Boston Traveler.

IForeign Names for English Ships.

Who (asks a correspondent) have the 
naming of the fleet, and on what prin
ciple, if any, do they choose the 
names? We have lately been promised 
a Renown, an Espoir, an Immortalité, 
and this morning hear that we are to 
have a Nile. Without objecting to the 
first and last, may we not fairly ask 
why it is necessary to give British ships 
foreign or classical names? Possibly 
the two given above may commemorate 
vessels that formerly belonged to the 
fleet and were originally prizes of war. 
If so there is good reason, no doubt, 
for reviving the name. But this can 
not be urged on the part of the Achil
les, Agamemnon, Ajax, Hector, Pene
lope, and dozens more of ancient per
sons who have had no connection with 
our history and very little with the 
water. We have no Drake, Frobisher, 
Wilioughby, Hawkins. Richard Gren
ville, Howard of Effingham, and worst 
omission of all, we nave no Admiral 
Blake. When these are exhausted we 
can go buck* to Hubert de Burgh, and 
tbeu to the vikings, Hastings, Rengist 
and Horsa.— I a l MlÊkàianetU.

I-

sg the Long 
time), aud in

It was foreseen years ago that Cali
fornia would produce tcu times as 
much fruit as would meet the wants of 
local consumption. That point is now 
believed to have been reached, yet 
fruit culture is still in its infancy there. , 
The only limit to production seems t® 
be the foreign demand, and fruit grow
ers are anxiously casting about to find 
markets for their crops. They have 
had several conventions to consider 
the subject, and will soon hold anoth
er. It is expected that they will be 
enabled to send two freight trains of 
fruit per week to the Eastern markets 
next year, and if the business is pooled 
it can te made profitable, otherwise 
not The element of co-operation is 
essential to success.

The O’Connell family had two di- 
The liberator beaded the

The duchess of Connaught is a sol
dier’s daugnter as well as a soldier’s 
wife, and sue I kes to feci that her hus
band is filling a suitable niche in her 
country’s army; so the plucky little 
womau has urged that lie ought to go 
back to ludia and take her with him, 
and it is stated that she has been hoard 
because of her importuuity.

visions.
famous one. His brother James, who 
was made a baronet finally, remained 
till his death a prosperous British offi
cial Mrs. Morgan O’Connell, of the 
boycotting of whom by her tenants so 
much has recently been reported, mar
ried Sir James O’CoiAelPs soil
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