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Y JONN G, WHITTIER.
My ¢1d Welsh neighbor over the way
Crept slowly out In the eun of spring,
Pushed from her ears the locks of gy,
And lstened to hear the robln sing.

.

Her grmndson, playing atmarbles, stopped,
And oruel In sport, as boys will be,

Tossed n stone at the bird, who hopped
From bough to bough in the appletice.

" Nuy," sald the grandmother ; ' have you not
heurd,
My poor, bad boy, of the flery pit,
And how, drop by drop, this mereiful bigd
Carries the water that quenchies jt ¥

“ Hoe brings cool dew In his Hitle bill,
And leta It fall on the souls of sing

You can see tho mark on his red brenst still
Of tires thnt scorch ng be drops it i,

WMy peu;- Bron vhuddyn! my breast-burned
bird,
Singing so sweetly from limb to lmb,
Very dear to the heart of our Lord
15 e who pities the loau like Him1"

“Amen!" 1 said to the beantiful myth;
“ Bing, bird of God, in my beart as well,
Eaeh good thought 1s n drop wherowith
To cool and lessen the fres of hell,

“Prayers of love like min-drops il
Tenrs of pity are cooling dew,

And denr to the heart of onr Lord are al)
Who suffer 1ike Him In the good they do!”

AN OLD GAME.
SR

“ Batton ! button! who's got the but-
ton "

These words {ell in hurried accents of
vexation from the cherry-ripe lips of
Miss Lucy Ware, and were nccompanied
by a fairy-like avalanche of fascinating
screams. She was just about to step
ithourd the cars when she discovered her

088,

“Oh dear! Tt was on when I started.
What can have become of it? 1 can
never match it in this world "

And she cast n look of consternation
at the vacant plece on her sscque, where
there should have been a lurge ngate
button.

“Why don’t you look around for it "
she dempnded of her handsome cousin,
Gerald Wentworth, who was to see her
safely started on her journey,

Hao elevated his eyebrows at her impe-
rious tone, and scanned the ground st
their feet.

“What are yor looking nt, Tom Shel-
ly? You'd better go back to your grensy
machine-shop, unless you can find my
button "

Tom Shelly lifted his hat, bowed low
to conceal o shude of pain that passed
across his face, und walked sway., He
biad come to take a last look at the des-
potic little beauty before she passed
trom his vision, perhaps forever. She
was the inearnation to him of all that
was bright, winning, sprightly, and lov-
uble; and after she was gone he would
muse and dream about her, when she,
perhaps, would bestow only an occa-
sional, transient thought on him us an
atom pmong her home reminiscences,

Just then the warning whistle sound-
#d, and Miss Ware was compelled, sorely
ngainst her will, to submit to her logs,
and proceed on her journey.

Bhe waved her handkerchief, Gerald
Wentworth waved his hat, and then the
latter overtook Tom Bhelly.

“Bhe's n high-toned little picce, Shel-
ly," he snid.

“Who? Oh yes! Miss Ware, Bhe iy
to be gone for a long time, 1 believa "

* All winter.”

Tom sighed, He locked st his rusty
clothes, and contrasted them with the
elegant suit of his companion.

* Bhe's pretty proud, isn't she '

* Proud as Lucifer's sister—if he had
one," laughed Wentworth. “ Though I
don't know as I ought to ssy that. I
think a good deal of her myself."

“ You do "

“Yes—she's my cousin, you know.”

*She is very beautiful.”

“ And she knows it too."

Tom was silent, He did not feel ca-
pable of maintaining his careless tone;
80 he looked straight abead, and plant-
ed his heels on the pavement with vigor
us be stepped.

*“They say Euu‘m the best man in
Dunning's machine-shop, Shelly. How's
that ?*

“ Curse the machine-shop and its
grease and dirt I" exclaimed Shelly, “1
wish I'd chosen some more genteel busi-
ness,"

“ Well, it isn’t as neat as it might b.
to be sure. Dut still, when you get up
to the top, it's sll right, Look st Dun-
ning—how he stands in the commuypnity.
He began by kindling the fires, you
know."”

Hero the two turned off in different
directions. Their brief conversation
passed from Wentworth's mind immedi-
ately; but Tom remembered it, dwell-
ing und lingering on each word, and
turning it over and over in his mind.
There was no torture so delightful to
him s to bear Lucy Ware talked sbout,
and to meditate on whatever concerned
her in near or remote degree. He
watched by stealth her smiles, and was | !
angry with ull the world because he
could not resist the infatuation. For he

smile,

swers to expressions of concern,
thus the winter passed.

right.

present,” persisted Tom.
s vucation before long, Tl usk for it
when I do.”

tion 1t.
season.”

“ Dunning began st tho bottom, didn't

he, mother? And why can't I work up
to where he stands now? Yes, Went-
wortlt was right. 1'll do it!"

“Do what, Tom ¥

*“ Oh, nothing—only I'm not going to
stand at the lathe all my life—1I can tell
yoa that."

“Why, what's the matter, Tom?
Aren’t you deing very well now ¥

“No. I'm nothing but a greasy, Le-
grimed laborer, Butﬁ'll make my mark
yeb, or give up the ghost.”

" Mercy ! don't talk so. T thought you
wers very well satistied.”

“ Batistied !" contemptuously,

*“It is wrong to murmur against one's
lot,  We ought to be thankiul—"

“ Don't mention the word * thankful’
to me! Pardon me, mother, I don't
mean to speak unkindly; but—well,
there's going to be a change ; that's all.”

“You don't mean that you nre going
to leave Mr, Dunning "

“No, no.”

“What was it about Mr, Wentworth "

“Oh, I met him to-day"—Tom blushed
—*and he reminded me of how Dun-
ning began as a chore-boy, and of the
way he stands now. And I thought,
why can't one do it as well s another ¥
Why can't I doit?"

Tom looked at bis mothér in a deflant,
argumentative way,

“I'm sure I don't know," she replied,
slightly nonplussed. * Hat you should
not deceive yourselt by building air-cas-
tles."

“I'll take care of that. ButI've got
an idea that I mean to work out. It may
amonnt to nothing."

“ What is it, Tom ?"

“1 can't tell you mow, You know
that brains sometimes make more money
than bands. If I could only invent
something."

Mrs. Shelly shook her head doubtful-
ly. *“Inventors are generally hair-
brained creatures.”

“Not by a good deal! You ought to
be sshamed to slander them. Think of
what they have done for the world.”

Tom left the tnble with his meal but
balf finished, and threw himself down
on the couch.
pocket it came in contact with some-
thing that sent a crimson flood to his
face. e rose hastily and went up to
his room. e hit o Inmp, and smiled in
exultation ns he laid & small object on
the table. It was Miss Lucy Ware's
missing button. Yes, Tom had seon it
when 1t dropped, picked it up, and re-
solved to keep it us a remembrancer of
the tantnlizing siren who hed so be-
witched Lim. Some time, perhags, he
would return it. He chuclled as Lo
thought of her discomfiture, and her
blissful ignoranee of who was the pos-
sessor of the lost trinket, Then the fool-
ish fellow gazed at it long and earnestly,
finally plucing it in an inside pocket of
his vest.

He went to n shelf on which was
ranged u choice collection of scientific
works, took one down, and commenced
reading. But his thoughts refusing to
concentrate themselves on the subject of
the book, he finally flung it nside and
went down stairs. He astonished his
mother for the rest of the evening by
being unususlly gay and vivacious. He
perpetrated fearful jokes, and both
Innghed until the tears ran down their
cheeks, thus insuring a good night's
rest.

But a change was coming, The next
day Tom bought pencils, compasses, and
drafting puper, aud in the evening shut
himgelf up in his room. This was re-
peated the next evening, and the nexs,
end st the ond of a weck his mother
learned to look no more for the pleasant
hours they had been wont to spend to-
gether after tea. Tom grew pale, and
his face assumed s thonghtful, resolute
look. Andsoon he drew half of s two
bundred dollars from the bank and fitted
up o little workshop in a baclk chamber.
llure the sound of filing and hammering
was heard late into the hours of almost
every evening. Tom wus working ont
his iden, whatever it was; and it was
plaiuly no child’s play with him, but a
game in which he had staked his all—a
battle for life or death. His earnest
face told this, always soberly meditative
now, and scarcely ever relaxing into a
His mother noticed this; Mr.
Dunning noticed it ; his friends noticed

it ; but he dischurged all his daily duties

with rigid fidelity, snd gave short an-
And

One August day Mr. Donning said :
 Shelly, you are entitled toa vacation,

and you look as thongh you needed it
Go oft for a couploe of weeks.
shall go on the sume.”

Your pay

1 don't want it now,sir. I'm all

right,"”

“ Ab, but I'm afraid you are not all
You are pale and thin."”

“I would prefer to work on for the
“1 may want

“All right, Don't be afrsid to men-
Only don't wait till the busy

For the next lhreebwet-!;s Tom stuck
ater than ever to his little workshop

ovenings, and often toiled there until
the wee, small hours were tolled out by

ought to have dismissed her from his | the lonely, solemn town clock.

thoughts with contempt after she re-
fused one night to go to o concert with

At the end of that time he went to

Mr, Dunning with bright, almost happy-

him because he did not dress well |looking eyes. Yet he had » jaded, ex-

cnough. He was wounded and cut; but
the circumstance did not bring common
sense to his head. He sulked, and toiled, |
and ho with & miserable, doubting |]
hope, and pocketed his fifteon dollars »
week, and was still an abject slave,

Miss Ware was going to New York to
spend the winter with a wealthy sunt,
end now he had her last words to think
of—a command to go back to his greasy
wmachine-shop |

When he left the Ihl:ll that night it
was to walk home with slow steps snd o
thoughtful face. Ruminations in which
there were gleams of sense, energy, and
purpose ran through his head.

8 found supper waiting, and sat
down opposite his mother with an ab-
sent, preocoupied look.

“Are you Tom "

“ No, not particularly.”

persistence, but ean

flectively, “I suppose so.
to have taken it in the summer, though,
Bat since you ask for only a week, you
shall have 1t."”

very caref|

hausted nir,

“ Now, sir, I want my vacation.”

# Whew " said Mr. Dunning, “We've
ust got in some big orders, you know."

“ 1 ean't help it, sir. 1 must have a

week.”

“You muat ?"
“1'm sorry, sir; but rather than not

have it I'd throw up my place.”

“ Why, what's the row, Bhelly 7 Any

thing going wrong "

* No, sir. I hope you will pardon my
go for & week "

“Well, yes,” said Mr, Dunning, re-
You ought

That night Tom pscked something
ﬁly'm s small box, bade his

Putting his hand in his |

“TUpon my word, Bhelly, I did not
know there was so mugh in you "

Tom Bhelly and Mr. Danning were
closeted together in the latter’s private
office, with some pa spread ount be-
fore them, and a small brass model of o
muchine standing on the desle.

“ Well, sir, since you approve of it,
and think it likelr to nuswer its pur-
pose, suppose we talle business.”

“ Busiuess i

“Yes. You have capital, nnd I have
the patent. There's money in the ma-
ching, bat it will take money to bring it
out.” :

“Very true.”

* Well, your capitul invested in these
works is one hundred thousand dollars,
I'll putin my invention atfifiy thousand,
and own one-third of tho establishi-
ment.”

“ Ha! I should think you might 1"

“0Or, it you like, I will travel two
fonths, and see how the thing is likely
to tuke betore we make any agreement.”

“Don't yon think you've got your
idens up rather high on the matter "

“Pernaps I huve,” answered Tom,
coolly; “ but I don’t propose to go beg-
ging, and let others grow rich out of
what 1 ought to have,"”

“Such things are all experiments—
grent riske."

“ I know, gir; bul you gee what it is,
and the need it supplies, and it is for
you to say whether you will run the
risk ot taking hold of it."”

Mr, Donning paused and reflected.
“1 will look the matter over,” he said at
length, “and you may come here to-
morrow evening.”

This was as satisfactory ns Tom could
have expected, and so he withdrew,

When he went home he asked his
mother (to whom he had confided naught
of his plans) how she would like to live
in Judge Graobam's house on Main
strect,

“The juldge is going to Earope, and
wanis to sell.”

“ What is that to us, Tom ?
buy his house.”

“ Well, we may be able to some time,"”

“Some time ! What » woy you have
of looking ahead, Tom "

“It's better to look aliad thaun be-
hind, T think.”

Tom went up stairs, threw himself
back in a chair, and took Luecy Ware's
button out. He fingered the memento
over and over, gazed on it, and finally
pressed it to his lips stealthaly, as if he
feared some one might be looking, Then
he wondered what Mr. Dunnivg's de-
cision would be, und revolved in his
mind all the contingencies of success or
fuilure., H» slept but little that night,
for his whole future hung on the inter-
view of twenty-four hours hence.

We can't

New-Year'snight! A silver wedding!

Mr. Dunning's mansion was thrown
open and thronged with his friends, It
was no stately affuir, The children were
there ns well ns the old folks, and the
bouse was sglow with merriment and
goord cheer.

There were beantiful presents, smiling
congratulations, sud shaking of hands;
bright-eyed girls, with dazzling dresses
and shining white shoulders; dignified
matrons in stately silks and dismonds;
benignant fathers in glossy broundeloths
and sober kids ; elegant young men in
swallow-tails and white vests; scream.
ing children, with wild, delighted coun-
tensnces ; and the buzz and rustle and
din and clatter of o crowd that bad dis-
missed dull ecare for the nonce, aud was
bent on making & night of it.

Tom Bhelly was there, and so was
Lucy Ware, 'I'he former was surrounded
by triends and new acquaintances eager
to congratulate him on a recent impor-
tunt event—namely, his admission as
partner with Mr, Danning.

“Dooning & Shelly has a very re-
spectable sound,” said one.

* Accept my congrutulations on your
good fortune,” said another,
| “ Well, Tom, your luck has come ut
ast.”

*Yon deserve your luck—every bit of
it," were the words of an old friend.

Tom vreecived ell this with due
grace and modesty, A few ventur-
ed to sound him, to test his intelligence,
but were speodly satisfied on that score,
He was a thoughtful reader, and pos-
sessed a little stock of books that many
of those around him would have done
well to subsitute for the unwholesome
sweetmeats with which they were wont
to regale their minds,

In the mean time Tom is soliloquizing
mentally, He 1s growing restive, and
longs to speak to Lucy Ware. Bat he
wounders how she will receive hLim—
whether his good fortune will make him
mora attractive to her. Andif it does,
and if certain hopes he has cherished are
fulfilled, will 1t bo Ze that wins, or some-
thing elsa ¥ Will it be & ensh match or
8 lovematch ¥ Orwon'tit be any mateh
at all, and is sueh speculation idle?
They were perplexing questions, and
Tom found himself unable to consider
them with thst coolness of judgment he
had resolved with himself to bring to
bear on the matter,

At last Tow spproachied her, and as he
drew near felt a choking thrill, Bhe
was just as beantifol as ever, and guve
him w glance out of her ligunid bilack
eyed, that rippled up from under the
long lashes like a flood of sunlight,

But in spite of the wild canter into
whicli his tlwd was fired, he bade her
good-evening, touched her gloved palm,
and uttered some commonpluce remark
with very praiseworthy nonchlance,
Just then u set waos forming to dance,
and one couple was wanting. Of courso
Tom asked Miss Ware for the honor,
eto, and the two marched on the floor,

“You will allow me to express my
pleasure at your advancement, will you
not " ghe asked, in o tonein which there
was just s shade of tremulousness,
“Oh, certainly, if you take enough
interest in me to feel sny plessure et
it."

“Why, of course I do. I always feel
interested in those deserving success.”
Her tons was charmingly frank now,

a “ Oh, thnt'::é:-h '.;:l:l mdﬁ'}'um. .l}it-
e disappoin e in Miss
Ware's eyes dilated s little,

“1 thought you looked so.”

Eot-lm' good-by, and started for Wash-

“ Well, I got it by hard work," he said.

“1 went back to my
shop that time, as you

" What do you mean "

“Havé you forgotten about it? It
was when you went to New York to
visit your nunt. You lost Ifour button
at the depot, you know, and told me to
Ko back to my greasy machine-shop if
I couldn't find it."

Mins Ware blushed soarlet, “Oh,
do not speak of that. It was very rude
in me, T sapposed you had forgotten it
I was only in fun.”

“But I wasn'l" Tow's tone was
rather storn, and Lucy looked up quick-
ly. I made a vow then."

# Oh dear ! I hopel wasn't the means
of your making a vow?"

“Do your And suppose you were—
what then ¥ Is there sny thing so very
alarming about making a vow 1"

*Idon't know. They are so seldom
kept.”

* Al but this one is partially fulfilled
already, and will be entirely gome time.
That is, only one thing can provent it."

Miss Luey did not ask what that
one thing was, but grew reserved, and
during the rest of the quadrille did not
look into Tom's face with her embarrass-
ed froedom, The conversation had besn
onrried on disjointly during the panses
in the dancing. When the lust ligure
was finished Miss Ware said ;

“Oh dear, I am so tired of dancing !
Let us walk in the other room, and see
what the children are doing,"

Her hand still resting on Tom's drm,
and they made their way into another
apurtment, where a merry throng of
boys and girls were partaking of the
pleasures of that old exciting game,
*Button! button ! who's got the but-
ton ¢

“That's o good old game,'
glancing at the children,

“ Button | button! who's got the but-
ton " came in ringing tones from one of
the players.

“1've got it!” exclaimed Tom,

“ No, sir; I've got it myself!” shouted
a merry, blue-eyed girl, betrayed into
the letting out of her seoret,

A little scene of confusion followed,
and then the game went on,

Lucy Wuare had looked up at Tom in
surprise. * What made you sny thot?”
sho nsked.

“Becuuse it is trae,” le answered,
looking at her with s mischisvous twitch
of the eyn.

Miss iucy looked puzzled.

* Do you want to see it ¥"

* Yeu," she angwered, with a doubtfal
look,

He reached in his pocket and held
something out in his hund,

* Why,” she exclaimed, in nmazement,
“that's mine! Where did you get it?
It's the one Llost,"”

“1 know it" -

She blushed vividly, and wes utterly
mystified,

“ Please explain,” she gaid.

“Oh, there's not much to explain, I
picked it up when you lost it at that
time.”

“And why did you not give it to
me "

“ I preferred to keep it.
my grensy machine-shop.”

“ Plense don't !

Tom laughed, and grew immedistely
gerions aguin. Hae had to screw lus
courage up to the sticking poiut to ut-
ter the next words.

“ I kept it becanse I loved you!” he
whisperad,

“Oh!" And Miss Lucy hid her face
in her hands, while her heart beat vio-
lently.,

“ And I haven't gob over it yet!" he
said, boldly.

This wes s very audacious remark,
and Tom had to tuke breath sfter it.
Miss Ware also breathed audibly. Bat
she did not spurn him with indignation
—no, fur from it. Tom finully suid,in a
veice u tritle unsteady :

“ I made & vow that morning, part of
which was to work my way out of that
greasy machine-shop. 1U've done that.
The next wus to keep the button until
its owner cared enough for it to—to—
repay—to—that is, to give herself to me
a8 u condition of its restoration.”

Miss Wure looked into his face with
swimming eyes, yet out of the depths
of which still welled up & fountsin of
irrepressible roguery.

* But my sucque has gone out of fush-
ion now, and the button will bz of ne
use to me,"” she said,

Tom looked at her earnestly,

“ And, besides, 1 think youn ought to
be willing to give more thun a button
for what you nsk,”

Tom flushed s little st this, but sud-
denly seized her hund and exclaimed
with energy :

“1 enn give the whole love of an un-
divided heart—a life-long devotion—a
love as lmchnnqillg and untiring as the
sun that shines! Will that do ¥”

I don’t know but it will,” come in
a faint murmur,

Aud s0 the old, oid game was played,
and who shall say that hesrts did “not
win r

Erensy mnchine-
id

me,"”

said Lucy,

I took it to

PropacaTioN oF Pike.—We learn
from the Rochester Union that Mr. Seth
Green has lately been engaged in propa-
gating pike, and with considerablo sue-
cess. Mo has demonstrated that pike
may be onltivated, sud will no doubt
soon be able to do it us successfully as
with shud, trout and white fish, ?l‘ha
yellow pike is one of the very best flshes
found in our lukes, bays and rivers, of-
ten reaching the weight of twelve
pounds. Its yield of ova is immense—
usingle fish producing sometimes one
million eggs. Great resalts way be ex-
pected to follow the propagation of the
pike. The large white-tuiled mullet
and the *red sides” are receiving the
sttention of Mr, Green, but he has not
proceeded far enough with his experi-
ments to enable him to sonounce By~
thing positively.

In & furflous horse ease in Binghamton,
N. Y, the attorney asked & veterinary
surgeon, * Hamau{ou ever mads any ox-
aminstions in the abdominal re {on?"
To which the witness replied, » I?n; all
of my examinations have been made in

Broome county,"

Presents For Young Ladies,

There was a good desl of wisdom in
the now obsolete motion that young la-
dies should be chary in receiving gifts
from gentlemen who are * friends only,"
and that they should be still more chary
of making presents to gentlemen.

I hoard o young fellow say the other
day, out of the depths of Lis vexation:
“1 think I'll cut the girls entirely, if
t’lls?' don't stop making me so many
triling presonts.  You know they're
alwayas ot it. A fellow can't bo intro-
duced to a girl and make himself agree-
able to her, but what, after seeing her
two or three times, comes the inevitable
funey necktie, or smoking cap, or hand-
karchief with your iniiilﬁs embroidered
on it.  All very nice and very good of
them, I'm sure, Butit gots to bu a bore
after u time, becavse it places you under
§0 many obliﬁhtipnﬂ to so many differ-
ent girls, The young lady who em-
broidered you a pair of slippers thinks
you an ungrateful wreteh it you take
the young lady who worked you a note-
ease eover ont to drive, and the one that
worked the note-case cover thinks that
she is horribly treated if you ask the one
that embroidered the slippers to go to a
concert with you. And so you catch it
all uround, and yon have to be s better
diplomatist than Bismarck if you can
manage this sort of thing and not get
into u serape or geveral scrapes,

“What's a fellow te do about it?
That's what I want to know, Onedislikes
immensely to be put underany obligation
in this way. Dut what man wonld
dare to refuse to tuke a present of this
sort from a young lady atter she has ta-
ken the trouble to make it for him ¥ Most
of us would rather they wouldn't do it;
hul; if they will do, how e¢an you help
it ¥

1 think T hear Miunie, who wears her
hair a la Pompadour ; and Nettie, who
lets hers flow in erinkled masses of light
brown over her shoulders; and Josie,
whois an ange! in light blue; and Ella
of the vose-leaf complexion—all uniting
their somewhat high American voices in
u ghorus of ** Conceited! What a wretch !
Just like those horrid men, you know !
Don’t let's ever give them anything
sgain.  Never! Never! No, we will
not I

It would be a great deal Letter if you
wounldn't, young ladics; or, at lenst, if
you'd wait till you sre asked. But I
kmow you don't menn to keep your word,
aund you know it, too. Like a good
wmany of your sweet little promises,
made on the impulse of the moment, 1
fenr this particular one is made to he
broken.

You call these young men—who re-
evive gowe delicate trifle from your fair
fingers and then swagger off to boast of
it and to make mysterious nllusions to
such nand such & girl whois * sweet on
them "—* goneeited.” But whose fault
is it that they ure coneeited ¥ Nobody's
but yours! and the way ball & dozen of
you will make idiots of yourselves abont
one young man is 8 wonder to see. You
nearly pull him to pieces in the contest,
How you angle for invitations to the
theatre! Tlow you give gentls hints as
to your wishes 1n this direction or that
diréetion!  And do you suppose he can-
not sce what is going on ul{ the time?
You put him up a8 u premium swmon
yourselves, and then you are surprisec
and angry that he beging to value him-
self accordingly. Conceited Yes, of
course heis! The wonder would be if
he wusn't; and it serves you just right
for spoiling bim g0, It is a great pity
that you dou't lavish some of this spon-
taneons petting on your own brothers.
You can make your homes so attractive
to other girl's brothers ; but the lights
are not turned on, and the new musie
practiced snd the becoming dresses don-
ned for your own! Hlse, perbaps, we
wight have n more home-loving set of
)’Ull.l]g men llI.I.lI.'.II].g us.

You say if a young man don't want
what you propose to give him, let him
refuse it. I should like to see one of
them dare to do that. As one young
gentleman remarked s little while since :
“What man would dare to refuse to
take from s lady a present that she has
been at the trouble to make him ? It
would be the blsckest ingratitude and the
greatest discourtesy. And no man will
be found to pioneer the way. On the
contrary, they will continue to submit
to be hypoeritical, to grumble and to
‘gwell ' on tho strength of these enforced
presents, and get called conceited for
s0 doing."”

Angeline gives Edwin an embroidered
pen-wiper, and Edwin mutters * con-
tounded bore," behind his moustache,
remembering that he has plenty of pen-
wipers kicking about at home—presents
from other admiring young ladies. But
outwardly Edwin is as grateful as if his
sole hope of existence hung upon that
new pen-wiper; snd Angelina forthwith
beging to design n cigar case for some
other hopeful youth. And I know that
Angelinn will be one of the first to ex-
cimim *“Cruel! treacherous! ungrate-
ful!" Daar Angelins, thera ought to be
# magio echo which should reply to you,
“ Unmaidenly | scheming | ealculating!”

For you know very well that you
commouly give in small measure that
you may receive in greater measure.

ou want to put Edwin and Tom and
Dick and Harry under those very obli-
gations to you of which they so loudly
complain, The cigar cases und worked
handlerchiefs and cravat bows are so
many spells to bind men in your train—
80 many lures to get cavaliers for par-
ties aud concerts. You understand well
enough the weight of the maxim, “ One
good turn deserves another ;" snd that
you may have s good tarn doue you,
you take the initiative in the matter,

Indeed, you are altogether too fond of
taking the initistive; and in so doing
you cheapen yourself immensely. It is
s peculiarity of woman nature to scorn
the fruit that is ready to fall into its
mouth, and to prize most that whioh it
has to climb for, Bo with men in re-
gard to women., You will be taken at
r;mr own waluation, neither higher nor

wer than thst, and if you show your-
nelf go futally ready to fjl into the arms
of any chance-passer, no man will care
to hofd. out arms for you in
earnest, though he may be content to

———
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smuge himself with you now and then
when he has s dull half-hour on his
hand. Howanp GLysnox.

Snakes and Frogs in Ircland.

In a recent note on Bt. Patrick's day,
we adverted to the well-known tradition
among the Irish peasants that serpents
eannot exist in Treland. A correspond.
ent, however, informs us of the unfortu-
nate fact that not only do serpents and
frogs munage to exist in Ireland, but,
worse still, that they absolutely swarm,
tho latter especiaily, in the country dis-
tricts—notably in the county of Dublin
and the Queen’s county. It is common-
ly supposed that if any adventurons
spirit tock the trouble to introduce n
fuw of the reptiles, he would find it la-
ber lost. But as the snakes are there,
und old suthorities maintain that Ire-
land was free from them uutil compara-
tively recent times, the fact remains that
somelody must have imported them. One
acconnt gives it out that they were first
propagated from spawn, introduced ns
an experiment, in 1696, by a Fellow of
Trinity College, Dublin; snother, that a
gentleman imported a number of vipers
trom England into Wexford, about the
year 1797, but that they died immedi-
ately after. In the summer of 1831,
however, a gentleman, by way of exper-
iment, brought a few pairs of the com-
mon snske from Seotland, and placed
them in a plantation at Milecross, near
Newtonards; and the rendiness with
which they multiplied was more slarm-
ing than pleasant. The late Marquis of
W——d, well known in his day tor his
strange freaks, is said to have tried the
samo experiment on his own estates, but
with no snceess, May not, after all, the
iden of St. Putrick's prohibition of enakes
in the Emerald Isle be traced to the as-
sociation of the serpent with the Bvil
One, und to the success which his rever-
ence had in reforming the vices of his
barbarian disciples '—Onee a Week.

Bird Migrations.

It seems inexplicable how many hirds
find their way back to exsctly the same
haunts of the previous year, and this is
more extraordinary when wo consider
the distance between their winwer and
summer retreats, I have often wondered
how tiny warblers find their way from
Northern Burope to Central Africa, and
at the very short time spent by certain
birds on their journey, The cuckoo np-
pears in England just as soon as we find
it in Southern Italy., It has seemed to
me that bird migrations may be per-
formed in the following ways: Such
birds ns push furthest inland ot one
point do not do so at the other, For
example, the swallows and insectiverous
birds that frequent Northorn Burope
muy content themselves with the cli-
mate of Algerin wnd Lower Egypt,
while the rest from Italy end Southern
Europe push to equatorial latitudes, and
vire verst, A great many warblers from
Northern Europe spend their winter in
the South and in the islands of the
Mediterranean, whilo the msjority go
still further southward, But why bllﬂlﬁd
individuals of the same species remain
in cold climates when others migrate to
wirm countries ¥ For example, the red-
breast braves the severest winters in
Britain, while the robins of Southern
Europe migrate to Africa, and the same
may be said of the song-thrush and
blackbird; and I sscertained that the
same birds as met with in the South are
relutively smaller than their Northern
vompeers. The power to resist very low
temperatures is somewhnt strange. I
have noticed the pied-wagtail, as well as
the bee-eater and chiff-chiaff, become fee-
ble when the thermometer stood eight
or nine degrees ubove freezing, Whaut a
contrast to the pigmy golden crests and
titmice of northern regions, where we
find them lively and moving about at a
temperaturt or twenty-four degrees to
thirty degrees below zero Fahrenheit | —
Notes or « Naturalist in the Nile Valley
and Malta, ;

Photography withent Light.

A mew process, called Leliotype, by
which phiotographs can be printed inde-
pendently of light, and in a permanent
style, is attracting attention, "1t may be
thus briefly described : The photograph
is taken on a sheet of gelstine; this
shieet is fastened down wpon u plate of
metal, und oiter a little proparation, in
which sponge and water play a purt,
can bo printed from as if it were an en-
anurl block. Ordinary printing ink,
nid on with a roller, is used; and the
sheet is printed in an ordinary printing
press, and with a remarkable preserva-
tion of the lights and half-tones. Oil
paintings, engravings, chalk drawings,
snd anything, living or dead, that can
be phoiﬂlmplmd. may, by this process,
be reproduced and multiplied in a per-
manent form; and when s sufficient
number of impressions has been taken,
the sheet of gelatine can be lifted from
the plate, and laid aside for future use,
This is obviously a very important addi-
tion to the resources of art; from 300 to
400 impressions can be taken in & day,
quita independently of weather; and, if
required, the picture can be printed
along with type in the pages of s Look.
Specimens were exhibited at the con-
versazione given by the President of the
Royal Bociety st Burlington House, in~
cluding chalk drawings the old Ital-
isn masters, landscapes, {mildingn. en-

avings, ses pieces, maps, snd & num-

er of shattered and wounded bones

from the recent battle-fields in Francs,
intended to illustrato o work on surgery.
All these lﬂ&imm were mprﬁm
with such skill that, in many cases, it
would have been difficult to distinguish
them Ifrom the originala.—Al the Year
Round.

A ourious and beautiful effect was pro-
duced by ons of the ice-msking ma-
chines built lately in Philadelphis, This
was o cake of manufactured ice, in the
centro of which, completely inclosed by
the translucent wmaterisl, was s bequet
of fresh flowers. Every leaf and flower

.vrz{nl.!o the brillisn-

was perfectly visible,
oy of the oozm was enhanced by the re-
fraction through the ice.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.
—_——
The color of the wind was discovered
by the man who went out and found it
blue.

Terre Haute has just been the scene of
the wedding of a young lady of 29 to
her fourth husband.

About 100 passports a day sre issued
from the State Department for Ameri-
cons going to Burope.

The daily paper printed at Wild Cat,
Arkansas, is vory apFropriamly nsmed
the Evening Caterwaul,

The young lady singer who thought
she could make her voice clearer by
straining it, made » groat mistake.

It has been ascertained that out of
fiftern hundred salmon eggs in the ordin-"
ary course of nature only one produces u
mature salmen,  If all the eggs 1nid were
to produce salmon, the ocean in half =
century would be a moving mass of sal-
mon.

Tho fustest trains on #merican rail-
ways are slow in comparison with thoss
of England. A London pqlmler says that
an express train on the Bristol and
Exoter and Great Western Raitway now
runs from Exeter to Paddington, a dis-
tance of 194 miles, in four hours and a
quarter, including stoppages of fifteen
minutes, On other roads trains run
with almost equal speed.

It cost San Francisco five thousand
threa hundred dollars to try Mis, Fair;
it cost Mrs. Fair twelve thousand dol-
lars, including five thiousand dollars to
her senior counsel, to be tried, and it
cost one of the papers fourteen hundred
and thirty-five dollars to phonographic-
ally report and print the trial. Mrs,
Fair is such an expensive female that
the community can ufford to keep but
fow of her.

5o profuse is the native production of
strawberries, on what is ealled the Pem-
bina Mountain, in Minnesots—whers
the plant takes the upright form in the
very pride of its exuberant fruitfulness,
as if it disdaiued to creep along the
enrth with its scarlet crown of glory—
thut the cart-wheels crush the berries as
they rovolve, and will become red with
this wild vintage of the plains, leaving
long crimson trails behind them,

A disciple of Tzaak Walton, who lias
been trymng the trout brooks in New
Hampshire, found that the extreme
drouth of last summer has almost ex-
terminated these beautiful fish, In
brooks which formerly gave twenty to
forty ms the result of an hour’s fishing,
a hulf day's labor produces but one or
two. He suggests that flshers should
hold back for & year or two, and that
associstions be formed to restock the
birooks,

A Neow Orleans lotter to the 8t. Louis
Lepublican says : * There are more cattle
going North vis Missouri from Texans
than af any previous year, I learn from
drovers that at least a half million hesd
will come from Missouri, Kansasg, and
Nebraska, The grazing stock, many of
them, go to the latter place, where they
will feed until the frosty weather this
fall destroys the grass. There are not
many of all this stock fit at present for
good beal.

The use of iron tanks of large dimen-
sions for transporting petroleum from
the oil wells to great distances was justly
looked upon as one of the greatest im-
provements in the business, on account
of the saving of expense in the way of
casks, and the avoidance of danger in
consequence of leakage. An ingenious
firm in Cincinnati, Messrs. A. Gunnison
& Co., have introduced this game faature
into the transportation of lard-oil, and
especiully of whale-oil; and it is more
than probable that in & very short time
the cargoes of the whalers in the Pacific
will be shiped at Ban Francisco in such
tanks, and brought across the country to
the East.

Massachusetts has & monopoly of the
manufacture of palm-lesf bhats in this
country., The raw materisl is imported
from Cubs in bunches of leaves from
four to five feet long. These pass into
the hands of manufacturers at Amherst,
Palmer, Barre, and Fitchburg, by whom
they are bleached und split, ‘The wenv-
ing is principully done by women and
children, and in hundreds of country
farm-housea the inmates can be found
busily at work at hat making, The pay
i# not large, but the work is simplo and
easy, The waste resulting from the
splitting was until lately regarded as
entirely useless, but is now sold to paper
mills and used in the manufacture of
COArsé paper.

Those who sre compelled to “hurry
up their cakes " may find the following
variety, prepared for various callings
convenient to select from: The best
cnke for prize-fighters, pound cake; the
most suitable for carpenters, plane cake ;
the most rclished by loafers, sponge-
enkeo; the most palatable to bostmen,
current cake; the most acceptable to
haugmen, drop cake; the best for farm-
ers, seed cake; the kind indulged in by
surgeons, cup cake; the kind most used
by topers, corn cake ; the most healthy
for plumbers, Elum cake; the debtor's
cake, short cake; the gardener’s cake,
the hoe cake ; the one for summer use,
the cake of ice; the one for discount,
&n oat cake ; » cake not enjoyed by sny
one, stomach-ache,

Awmericon merchants have a reputa-
tion for sugacity and wacuteness, but
there ure few of them thatcan IT
in that respect, the gentloman of whom
o good story is told in the English pa-
}xm.. Hb is & merchant in London, snd
stely found that s rival establishment
wits using his brains for its own benefit,
and st the same time fomhﬂlng h:r in
the market by obtaining copies of his
telegraphio orders from an operator, by
bribery. He at once wrote privately to
his ngents always to. act exactly contra-
ry to orders, and then went to work ex.
erciging his brains at once for his o

his own
benefit and the mjury of the wro =
o s notonly gt b el
his own tumliiht and tact, but was gb-

tai ) rev: s
ul??fﬁ in three m&suﬁ hii\.t;l..

Court of Bankruptoy,
mmﬁum’h’ 'I:i.l;.hh ova




