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MY FAMILIARS,

There's a little blue-eyed firy,
Who flits wbout the hotse,
Bomeilwes busy us n bee,
Toen a8 quiet ns o monse.
Over house and yard sod garden,
Not two mintites quite the same,
Loving trolle=fall uf mischlurf—
Littie Cally {8 ber unme.

When [ sit down te my se~ing,
Miking savks and dresses fine,

Dick comes stwealipg pins and cotton
To muke Ashigg-hooks and line.

Toen with whip aud boots and tiat on,

Bpurs bis silck ancross the floor,

R:lvlug, % Good-bye, now—kan golng 1"

'eopling buekward through the door,

As 1 told him in the evening
OF the 8aviour lo the sky,

And the shiuing, glorious angela
Who ean never, never die,

With lis little chubby finger,
He pointed to n star,

O Yes " he sald, I see the glory
Through the litvle holes, mamma,™

He asked me onee so earnest,
Thie littie tricksy Dick,
If eatlog “ wilk and boney "
Did not muke the angels sick !
And when the good Lond sent lor hlin,
His knife and fishilng-rod
He would * carry In bils pooket
Aud give them both to God.”

GEI''ING OLD ’IOHEIlI;:Il.
———

A FRENCH LOVE NTORY,
———

Somo years ngo a young man of {he
name of Charles Letenier fill in love
with the deugliter of the physician with
whom he was rtudying. The physician
was not rich, snd Charles had nothing
so that, after all, he was w very bad
mutch for Biise D smond, particularly
ns thers was n very rich bapker who had
asked for the hand of Mile. Elise, think-
ing. as & matter of course, thut her
Lieart would sccompany it.

Monsieur D smound ace-pted the bank-
er's settlement with great delight, and
Mme, Desmoud assured her daughter
that from ber own experience it was not
at all necsssary to love her husband.

Elise eried w good desl, and Charles
swore be never would lave any one else;
¥ t in spite of both thise facts, Elise
was duly married to the banker, and
Cuaurles immediately sailed from Havre
on the first ship to New Orclewns.

Elise and Charles bhad had o last in-
terview, in which they had vowed ali
sorts of loving aud romantic nonsense,
and among other things that, shonld
I 10 ever be free, she would fly to the
othar end of the world to unite herseif
to her faithiul Charles.

But the bsuker, though some yoears
older than his wite, posscssed a good di
gestion sond & hard beart, and cunse-
quently was not hiliely to die, aud so he
hved tur wlmost twenty-five years, when
at length he gave up life and his for-
tune, leaving Elise » widow, and if not
an inconsolable one, at least & very rich
one. Eise had rarely heard from Cnurles,
baot 1o order that there might by some
link “etween them, she had constituted
herself guardian to s nephew of his, an
c-:-inhsn.

Elise had no children of her own, and
she loved this boy for his own suks, fur
hu was worthy of love, and also beosuse
be reminded her forcibly of the lover of
her youth., Her husband had, on his
pirt, alsr adopted, not a nephew, but a
niece, Melanie Berve, who lived with
them, snd had for Elise the nare and af-
fuction of a dunghter,

Now it so bappened that Charles's
nephew had & regular correspondence
with his uncle, from whom he disguised
nothing, owning even the love he felt
for Meclunie. He gave s glowing de-
seription of her beauty, only forgetting
to mention her name, Charles, who had
still preserved in his beart the image of
Fiise as she was on her wedding-duy,
¢ meluded that his nephew was in love
with +er, and he became sngry sand
alarmed. Hw» was now rich, and begun
to fuel 4 longing desire to visit his native
country ; tor this purpose he began to
settle up his wffairs, in the mdst of
which ewme the announcement for which
ha had waited twenty-five years—thut
Elise wus o widow. He wrote by the
next ship an ardent letter to bis benuti-
ful E ise, and by the following sailed tor
Europe.

He announced his arrival at Havre,
stating that on such a day he would be
nt the fret of Eliss. Ou the receipt of
this letter Elise began to prepare fur his
arrival, choosing the style of dress and
colors which Charles used to say became
her most, and awaited his coming, kill-
ing the time by giving Melanie a de-
scription of her handsowe Charles,

At lust the beil reng, Elise, nuuble to
endure ber emotion, sauk into 8 char
while Caurles rushidd iuto the room, nad
without even easting a look st the mid
dli-aged lady, dressid like a caricature,
clusped Melawie in his arms, exclaiming :

“ Else! deur Elige!"

At this Elise epened her eyes, Where
wus Churlis? Not the bsald-headed,
sedite-looking gentloman before her.

# Charlis Lotenior] Can it be*"

“Eise!” renponded Chbarles, “can it
be ¥

The fact was that both had forgot-
ten to make the addition of how much
twenty-five and twenty-five would come
to, and twenty sud twenty-five; bat
now it ull came with u rush, and Charles
remembered that Elise was forty-five,
and Elise discovered that Chuarles was
fifty, snd that he loocked it to & minute

Charles was not at sll awere that be
looked bis age, but he thought that
Elise looked fully hers.

In this condition of things the conver-
sation drn?ged considerably, Fich had
prepared love spesches to esy to ome
another, but now they would sound
ridicnlous. Elise, in order to bresk an
awkward sileuce, drew a pretty gold box
from her pocket, and asked Charlus if he
would take a pinch of suuff.

My Elise taking souffl” almost
ghrieked the sstonished Charles.

« For a cold, simply.”

Cosrles, nothing daunted, drew forth
8 pig?,_lﬂd'ii‘hliﬂﬂ it said :

“The ladies in New Orleans always
atlow it."

# My Charles with 8 pipe!” exclaimed

“ Bimply for amusement.”

Melsnie, feeling very much inclined
to luugh, onlied the attention of Oherles
10 B pictnre she had jost finished
Charles advanced with Eise to the
table and exsvmined the drawing, when,
on looking no suddenly, the youthful
lovers of former years discovered om
wich of their respective noses gold-bowed
glisnes,

Fearing to make any n=w discoveries,
Charles took his leave, but was not long
in coming 1o his senses, and on his re
turn to Elise no longer expected to flud
o young girl but was ublig: d to acknowl-
vdyge that Eise was quite a fine womean
Elise had ualso discovered that at fifty a
man was in the prime of life. Toeir
meeting was therofore agreeable and
pleasant, until Charles took up the puper
and commenced to read.

“ Elise,” ho suid, all st once, * there is
n rise in cotton.”

“ Cotton," thought Elise, and Charlie's
vyes sparkled just as they used to when
he maid * Elise,"

E.iw entertained Charles with a some-
what tiresome sccount of a lnw-suit, and
insisted that Charles shenld read all the
papers, till, tired and wenry, Charles ex-
cluimed :

“1'in denced hungry, Elise; do let us
have dinner,”

Elwe ordered it at onea

o Phere was 8 time,” said she, “ when
min thought more of their hearts thau
their stomachse.”

“There was a time when women
thought more of love than of law,”
promptly replied Charloa,

A few days after this Elise was obliged
to visit her conutry résidence, and ssked
Murice to go with her. *Ha i3 like
what Charles used to be, and what [
thought he would still be.”

Maurice was full of life snd spirits,
which esnsed Else tosigh for the Charles
of her dreams.

Maurice aceompani-d her to the gar.
den, und, while she was busily enguged
i talking to the gurlener, he hurried
her wway to 8 ¢ the effect of the sun on
the lake; then he began to recite poe.
try.

“ Beautifal, Meurice; bat I m.st go
to the brickleyers.” )
“ Bricklayers! no, never!
g0 with me into the woods "

1 ahall get my teet wet”

“ Never mind,” enid Monrice; “let
us forget ull here in ths benutiful conn-
try "

“ Bat I am really hungry, Maurice."”

“Hungry, smnty Then let ns go to
wwme oat-of=the-way farm house, get
sowe bresd aud milk, and sit on the
grass and eat it,”

“ I prefer wine, and I sw afraid of the
rhenmatism.”

I he dy passed, and Elise had sccom-
plished nothing., Maurice wus so 1m-
pulsive there wus no rosisting his will,
aid when, ofter & weries of follies, cold
mid hunyry, she got into the carriage
to drive home, her first thought was, 1
wish I hud bronght Charles.”

Meanwhile Oharles had got into the
habit of guing every day to the house of
Elise, Sowe bad gone away, but Melani-
did her best to entertsin him, Nhe
chatiered, she langhied, she dunced about
the riom.

“ How like what Elise was:; how time
cvhanges women, to be sure.”

Melanie s+t down to the piano.

 len't that very noisy ™ suid Charles,
“ 1 don't hear any tane in 1t."

* Why, it is beautiful.”

“ls ity Well, can't you play some nice
tune ¢

“ 1 don't play old fogy music.”

“It's much better than sll that bing-
ing; Elise used to pluy whsat you esll
old fogy music."

" So she does now."”

“Bhe used to love operas and plays,
too.”

“Yes; but operas and plays are now
80 beautiful snd touching, and yet she
never cares to go."

“They are ull nonsense—1 mean the
old operus.”

“ I pever go to hear them."

Finding nothing to talk sbout in.
doors, they went into the garden.

“0!" suddenly exclaimed Melsnis,
¢ just look at thut beautiful fower!"

“ Where i

You must

“ Just on the top of the wall. Do get
it,"

“@etit! why, that wall is fifteen feet
high."

“Isit? Duurice can climb it.”

“Well, hbe is a foul for hia pains. A
ladder and 8 servant can geb it if you
want it."
“Thank you.
ric+."

“ What time did you order dinner "
0, [ forgotit. [ diduo't care to eat™
Chwsrles, who did care for bis diuner,
goon left in search of it. When hs re.
turned Biise was still abseut.

“ 0 me, Meluanie, lev ua have a game
of chess,"”

“ | never play chess.”

80 Cuurles was obliged toread for his
amusgnent.

When the carriage stopped at thedo r
Charles rushed 1o meet Eise, They bad
o ver, even in their youuger days, been
mory glad to see each other.

Blise ordered supper, and Charles
mude her a champsgne puuch. After
supper, Elise, seated by the fire in a
cewfortable wrapper, played chess with
Charles, whilst Melunie and Maurice sat
in & corner looking st the moun stréam-
ing down on them.

“ Pray, light your pipe; I know you
are longing for 1t,” suggested Biise,

“ Give wea pinch of souff, Elise!”
Charles nsked.

And ss Elise handed it to him he de-
taived her band, ,

# Your hand is as pretty us ever,Elise;
will you give it to me?"

Eise smiled, placed her hand in that
of Chsrles, snd smd :

“ How lucky it is we both got old to-
gether "

And so invitations were sent for the
marrisge nf Rlise and Charles, which
took place ut the ssme time as that of
Melsnio and Maurice.

I will wait for Mau-

A girl in Wisconsin swallowed forty
Fexuumon'mp_ Her mother refrained
rom punishing her, or even falking

Elise.

Barbarlties of the Slave Trade,

The horrors of the Afrivan slave trade
#fill exist—as th: foilowing narrative
proves. It is tuken from the evidence
given by the Rev. Horace Waller, print-
ed in the recent Parliamentary Report
on the 8la.e Trade, issusd in London :

Kidowpping is prevalent all over
Afrios, lending to all soris of petty dis-
putes nud retu’istion, and the more dis-
turbed the country is the cheaper sluves
become. 8o cheap do they at lust be.
come that Mr. Waller Lins known child-
ren of the age of from enght to ten yeurs
bought for less corn than would go into
# hat; and it may be easily imagined
that when they wre bought so cheaply
and when they fetch so lurge s price on
the const, it psys the slave-denler well
to collect as many slaves as he can,
knowing that he wust lose a certain
proportion on the way, but also know-
ing that the remsinder will pay him o
large profit. It is (remarke Mr, Waller)
like sending up for a large block of joe
to London in hot weather ; you know
that o certain amount will melt away
before it resches you in the country, but
thut which remuing will be sufficient for
your wants. Mr. Waller further explain.
ed how this * block of ive” melts in
transit :

“Bickness may break out; they may
oross & part of the gountry where thers
is very little food, and then many die of
famiue, Then, ngain, if there 18 suy-
thing hike insubordination in the slave
gang, the nxe aud koife are used freely
indeed, nnd an indiseriminate slaughter
tultes pluce among all thuse who are in-
olined to be obstreperous. We liberated
asgangof eighty-four slaves one morning,
und within a few miles of the plice
where we liberated them we were shown
places in tne bush whers slaves hud been
killed ouly that morning. QOue poor
woman had s ehild on her back which
she bud recently given birth to, and
which she was too weuk to earry further,
nud the slave-dealer took it by the beels
und dashed its braius out aguiust a tree
Another woman was ill herselt and coud
not keep in line, and the slave-dealer
tdashed her braios out with sn axe, snd
ahe was cut out of the sluve throng.
They are all united in n long striug, the
men being yoked in heavy forked sticks,
which are kept on their necks frow the
tiwe they are captured till the time they
wreé delivered to the slave-shipper, some-
times for six weeks, and sometimes even
ibree months st a time."

Cranberries in Northern Wisconsin,

The Fond du Lae Commonwealth has an
interesting article on the crauberries
near B:.rlin, Wis. The ext-nt of this
iuterest developed within two or three
yaars is surprising. Mursh lands, which
u fuw yenrs ago sold at §1 00 or less sn
uere, are now worth hundreds of dol-
lars an scre. Some forties are held
ut $25 000, The Messrs, Cirey and Mr.
Sauket, are the largest growers, Loast
year the products of Mr. Backet's marsh
suld for $36 000, This year bis sules are
expected to rench $70,000 und those of
Mewsrs. Curey as much,

Tow Cummonirealth gives this descrip-
tion of picking crsnberries on Mr. Back-
et's pluce:

Heu has about 600 acres, On Wednes.
duy last he bad 1000 pickers, (men,
women and children, of all sizes and
uges) kneeling in » single line, ns close
together as & file of suldiers, ll busily
piokiug the rich, red berry from the
tangled vines before them, Slowly, very
clowly, the loug line advances on their
kuees, ench picker pushing his pan or
busket forward, pulling his partly filled
sack or bug brhiud him. Ao overseer
toesch oue hundred hands, watches that
the ground is thoroughly clesned of ber-
ries, not unfrequently calling some eare-
less picker from the line to pick over his
neglected vines,

A portable wooden railroad track is
run frem the warchouse to any part of
the mareh, and & bin-shaped car, pro-
pelled by two men, is ke pt near the line
of pickers, to which each person carries
Lis or her berries, where they are meas-
ured and emptied into the ecur. The
picker reos ives a ticket on which is mark-
ed the amount his berries measured, and
ench Baturday exchenges his tick«t for
currency at the rate of 75 cents fur each
bushel of berries gathered, Ghirls, rang-
ing from 13 to 20 years of age pick the
most, and aversge about one and & hall
bushels per dsy, It is said some will
grther four bushiels, but very many tall
below one,

Worth of Four Pius,

There is, or wus, & Polish lady, the
Countess of K——, living in Paris. She
weurs # very singular broocn or breast-
pin,  Enocrcled by twenty precious
stoues, on the ground of a daik blus
stone, snd covercd by sglass in frouot, is,
what da you suppose? A portrait? No,
A lock of hair? No. What then? Just
your common pins, bent together in the
form of & star] Woy doss she wear such
u singular thing as this? Her husband,
a Polish noblewsn, was put in prison
because he was thought to ba a secret
envmy of the Government. He was put
into s dark, deep dungeon, fur down un-
der the ground. He bad no light. Hs
could not tell when it was day, or when
it wus night. Ho bad uo one to speak
to, for no one was sllowed to go near
hiws but the keeper of the prison, and
he was not allowed tospeak to him, He
bhud nothing to doj dsys, weeks, aud
months pussed, snd he was still in his
dungeon; he was uot brought to trial.
Poor man ! how miserable he was! Ha
tbought he would lose bis mind; he
fult his resson begiouing to give way,
Ou, if he only had something to dol
Feeling over Lis cost, one day, be found
four pins, and he wept for j3y. Baut you
say: *Four Piun! And what use were
they to him ¥ Why, he just took them
from his coat and threw them on the
floor of his dungeon, and then be went
down his hands and knees, and felt all
over till he found them, When he
found them, be scattered them oo the
floor sgain, end, could you have gome
into bis dungeon, you would have found
him on bis hands und knees groping for
his four pins! It was all his work,

ment, bis cell waa opened to sct him at
liberty, they found him groping in the
dark for his pins, And he would not
lesva his prison without taking bis four
ping with him. Tney were his best
triends, beosuss the had given him
something to do; and his countess had
them made up iuto & bressipin, which
sho valped wore than gold.  They had
preserved her husband's reason.

A Stampede of Horses,

On this side the Atlantio, and espe-
cinlly in the far West, we buve become
soquainted with that kind of panic
which sometimes #ffect men as well
as snimsls (Bull Run, for example),
and is oalled “stumpeding.” The
borees of the Life Guards of London took
to “stampeding * one night during the
Iste sbam campaign at Aldershot, with
some fatal and many ludicrous results,
and now we hear that daring the recent
sham csmpaign near St Petersburgh
the Empress's Curiassers, 900 strong,
reached their hslting pluce; the horaes
were unssddled and held by the heud, or
left alone—so great was the faith in their
docvility—pending the srrival of the
picket-ropes. Buddenly one equadron,
frightened by a row in an adjwcent
camp, broke loose, aud in 8 twinkling
the whole 900 foliowed. They sclected
* one large, powerful horse as their lead-
wr, sud with one look and asnort at bim
which they meaut and he understood as
apres rous,” dsghed off in a sulid columun,
Cowing on a river, crossed by a bridge
beld by a cavalry picket, the leader
torued nsids, and the whole 900 awam
the stream. And here a pretty incident
ovourred, illustrative of discipline and
the uss of quickness of mind in war,
The officer guramanding the picket ord-
ered the bugler to sound the appel, 8 call
used when the horses are fed. lustantly
the old borses histened, turned, and trot-
ted up in obedience to the call. The
young ours were nut stopped until they
weure blown with what, it 18 asswrted, was
a run of 100 (!) miles—at the end of
which, however, they would all huve
been dead. The lesson is that horsey
fresh from the stables and not broken in
to hard work need more watchful care at
starting on a campnign; while the use
thut mey be made of the bugle-call is ay
obvious us it 18 pleasing.

e I —

Growth of the Petrolenm Trade,

According to the annual report of
the New York Chumber of Commerce,
just 1ssued, the exports of petroleum
w1870 were 37 por cent. greater than
those «f the previous year, and nearly
all this increase, or 33 per cent, is ac-
counted for by the shipment from the
port of New York. The total export
irom the United Ststes in 1870 was 141 -
208.166 gullons, sgainst 1,500.000 1n
1860, aud 99281 000 gallons in 1868,
showing au iucrease of nearly 42,000,000
gallons in two years The first sale no-
ticad for export was in May, 1861, when
100,000 gallons were sent to foreign mar-
kets. Antwerp, which has since led all
other ports in the importation of petro-
leum, took in that year 50671 gallons,
increasing the amoaut in the fullowing
year more than 800,000 gallons. Great
Britain took 579,000 in 1861—and in
1562 increased her importation to 3,238 -
000 gullons,

The continued growth of this trade
for ten yesrs—from 1500,000 gallons in
1860 to 141,000,000 iu 1870—is & wonder-
ful exhibity not only on account of the
rapid development of the oil interest,
bat alio becsuse the yearly increase has
been steady, The dsily average produst
of the Pennsylvania oil district in De-
cember, 1867, was 10,400 gallons; in the
sime month of 1870, it was 13,214 gal-
lons—a fact which shows the inexhnus-
tibility of the wells in that region, In
regard to the home consumption, it is
estimated that it 1sequal 10 one half the
quautity exported—wmaking in round
uumbers an sggregate consumption of
11,000,000 galions snunuaally, This enor-
mous amount, reckoning the price at an
nverage of twenty cents per gallon, rep-
resents a value of more than $42,000,000
for & single yesr—certainly s remark-
sble return for 4 product unknown to
commerce ten years ago.

Dealing Tenderly.

The great professors who can face the
buttery of u thoussnd eyes directed to
them on the rostrum, ure frequently the
most diffident men when tuken sway
from their regular sphere of lubor. There
was Professor Aytoun, who was too tim-
irl to ask papa for bis wife. When Jane
Emily Wilson suggested to him that be-
lore ghe could give her absolute consent
it would be necesssry that he should ob-
tain her father's apprroval, * You must
spenk for me," said tue suitor, *for 1
could not summon courage to spenk to
the Professor on this subject" *Papa
is i the hbrary,” ssid the ledy, “Toen
you had better go to him," said the
suitor, * and | will wait tiil you retarn.”
Tos ludy proceedid to the library, and
taking ber father sffcctionately by the
band, mentioned that Professor Aytoun
Lud nsked ber hand in marrisge. Bhe
added, *Bhll I nccept his offer, papa?
He is so diffident that he won't speak to
you sbout it bimsslf.” * Then we must
deal tuudn-réy with his feelings,"” said the
hearty old Christopher, * I'll write my
reply on & slip of paper, and pin it to
your back." * Papa’s answer 1s on my
back,” said the young lady, as she en-
tered the drawing-room. Turning round,
the delighted suitor read, “ With the
uuthor's compliments "

A War Document.

In an srticle on * Confederate Prices,"
the Brandon (Miss) Republican says:
* For the benefls of future generatious,
we publish the following specimen of
prices psid during the late war, Itis s
little bill of articles purchased by & mer-
chant of Brandon from a wholegsle
house in New Orleans, on the 27th of
Beptember, 1884 : Four pounds of in-
digo, at §60 per pound, $240; twent

wﬂnda toilet soap, st $20 per &oumi:
; ten pounds camphor, st $20 per
pound, $200; twenty-six pounds sods,

suappisaly to her.

And when, after six years' imprison-

4t §4 per pound, $104; onp dozen cas-
tor oil, pints, $120; ten go-tllnm spirits
turpentine, at $100—can 20—§120,

A Narrow Escape,

IOW A MOTHER AND HER FIVE CHILD-
REN FLED FROM FIRE.

A correspondent writes from Michi-

an ¢

A torilling incident and miraculons
escape from death was in the cass of the
family of fise children of Me, William
Maun of Rock Creek.  When the moth-r
saw that they must leave thoir home,
after fighting the fire all day, she told
the children (ive in number,) to go to
the lake and she would follow assoon as
she had gathered up a few articles to
take with her. They reached the luke
just in time to be tuken into a fishing

ost, which three neighbora were about
to shove off in. The mother in the mean
time had gathered up what shae could
carry, snd started for-the lake, but
fouud the road which her children had
taken so full of emoke and fire, and fall-
ing trees, that she took another course
through the woods, coming out some
distance above where the children had.
Bhe knew not whether her pets had
passed through the fiery ordeal safely or
not. She naturally feared the worst,
but finslly heard they had been taken
off by the boat.

Here commences the romantic and
thrilling part of the story. There was
not an oar or sweep on board ; a piecs of
bosard wus sll they had to control the
boat with. For some time the boat rode
gentiy upon the water, all the time
working & little out from shore, althongh
they diu not reslizs, on sccount of the
density of the smoke, how fir they wore
wetting from shore. They presumed
they conld easily retorn at their pleas-
ure. It soon became appsrent, on ac-
count of the roughness of the lake, thut
they were rapidly drifting into the luke,
and they made afl the effurts they possi-
bly could to guide their unwieldy craft
back toward theshore. Hour after hour
they labored, but all was in vain, They
knew that if they continued to drift
death was almost sure. All were in the
greatest despair,

The oldest of the children, a girl of
oleven summers, was the bravest of the
lot. Bhe held the baby almost constant-
ly during that terrible trip. On they
went, the waves frequently breaking
over them—of course all were wet and
cold. Night came on with Egyptian
darkoess, After weary and long, long
hours of suffering, daybreak was joyous-
ly hailed. They wers now beyond the
smoke of the burning forests. They
were sure they wounld soon hail some
vessel, All duy long they looked until
darkness again set in without secing a
sail. At about two o'clock in the morn-
g of the third day out, one of Mrs.
Mann'schildren, a boy of three summers,
died from hunger and exposure; when it
died it wun lying in the bottom of the
bost with water hulf over its little body.
The little eleven years old girl said she
wanted the men in the bost to put it on
the bedding, but they would not, and
she was too weak and was holding the
baby, und could not doit. The children
did not ory much on the last day, ss sl
were nearly exhsusted. Finally, safter
three daye and nights, they wera drifted
on shore st Kineardine, Ont,, where their
wauts were speedily attended to, and
from thers sent to Port Huron.

During these threa days, the reader
can imsgine the mother's feelings.
Everybody that knew of the circum-
stances supposed of course they had gone
to the bottom of the lake, The mother
came into Port Huron, and at once went
to the relief rooms. After making her-
golf konown, and bewsiling the iste of
ber ~hildren in piteous sobs and moans
(she had supposed them sll dead till this
moment,) Mrs. Fred. Wells, the Secre-
tary of the Relief Association, told her
ber children were here, well and appuar-
vntly happy. I cannot picture the
gorne. “Onllsitso?isitso?" * God
bless their little hearts " * Where are
they #" *Tuke me to them st once!”
Mrs. Wells informed her they were near
oy, snd she would take her there at once.
Another and more psinful part of the
story wus yet to be told to Mrs. Mann.
How to do this wus @ query, all the la-
dies in the room dreading to break
the dreadful tidings to her. At last
Mrs. Muun began to ssk her how Emma
wus, snd then the next one. Finally
she asked how little Churley was? No
one answered for s moment. Bhe looked
up snd saw at once all was not right.
“Js he dead? is he dead?" and cowm-
meuced weeping as only a fond snd lov-
ing mother can, for the loss of her boy.

What Alled Deacon Waterman,

It is not for us to meddle with the
local politics of Rbode Lsland whilst thut
Commonwesalth has so muany able citi-
zens to look after its welfare. But the
Providence Journal introduces some
counsel to discontented experimentalists,
with the following tale, which of itself
snd without referenos to the local sppli-
cation of its moral must ba copied as de-
serving @ pluce in the current literature
of the day ; especially for the f-licity of
its luscions description of a repast such
us is not to be had even at firsi-cluss
hotels :

Jedediah Waterman was a substantial
farmir in Johuston. Ho was a descon
in the church, voted the Whig ticket,
subseribed to the Journal, and was, in
all resprcts, & worthy snd substantisl
citizen, s Rhode Islander of the old
school. He was niﬁh upon sixty when
he used to say that he never had & pain
or an uche in his life, and had never
passad an hour in bed except for his
uatural sleep, never on account of sick-
ness or bodily weakness. Batit came to
pass that the good descon felt the need

f medical advice, and he sent for the

votor., Dr. Fiske drove up in that old-
fashioned .«nlki. old-fashioned even in
that day, aind bis old bay borse—nobody
recollects them but we—and arrived st
the descon's house st biﬁh noon, and
just s one of the descon's hired men was
blowing the horn for dinner. This may
not have been altogether accidental, for
the descon was famous for his good
cheer, and the dootor, like sll other

tars that we ever heard of, waa not al-
together indifferent to the rational
plesures of the table.

Arrived just at that hour, the descon

suggested that it would not be well to

let the dinner oool while the comsulta-
tion went on, which might as well be
deferred a little while; und the case be-
ing evidently not a dangerous one, the
doctor did not press the professional
matter, and, not to waste the time, took
8 sont at the well-spread table, whose
gratolul steam rose up in the most pro-
vocative flavor. The dencon reverentl
asked a blessing, and then, having serve
bis distingnished guesl, betook him to
the work before him. It was what he
galled *a biled dinner,” and his wite
made some needless apologies, decluring
that it she knew the doctor was coming
she would have had & better one, And
the descon said, * Nonsense, ma; the
doctor knows that we are plain folks,
and as he is on profissionsal business,”
here the deacon looked gravely conscious,
“he will be cuntent to take us as he
finds us."” But the doctor said that the
dinner was capitsl ; and the doctor was
right, as he generally waa,

Ho the descon cut a elice of beef and
a slice of pork and passed the plate over
to his wife, who put upon it two pota-
toes, with a due quantity of turnip,
squash, beet, cabbage and apple sauce,
and passed the smoking pyramnd in safe-
ty over to the doctor. Every thing was
of the deacon’s own raising, and of his
wife's own cooking. A large piicher ot
cider,—we can’t help it, Mr. Conant, we
wre telling this story just ss it took
place—whioch Hezekiah, the deacon’s
youngest son, named sfter his uncle, a
iamous revival preacher, went down
cellar twice to fill, adorned the plenteous
board. After all this came some apple
dumplings, and then Mra. Waterman
brought on her chy/ d'aurre (she didn't
call it by any euch vutlandish name) her
pies—she wuas fumous for her ples—
mince, apple and pumpkin, one piece of
each, a sixth of a pie, conecientionsly
divided, was put on each plate, and two
kinds of cherse—plain and sage.

Buch was the dioner to which the in-
vulid invited his physician, and to which
both did ample jnstice. When it was
finished, and the descon took wfinul pull
ut the cider, he wiped his mouth, and,
with & melancholy air, approached the
subject of his maludy, which the doctor
might have been excused for quite for-
getting. The doctor inquired anbout his
digestion, his_ sleep, his lungs and his
liver. Ha looked at his tongue ; he felt
his pulse, a little quickened by the mid-
duy exercise that he had gone through,
but regular, irm, and apparently health-
ful. Quite bafflad in his search fer the
hidden disorder, the doctor shook his
heud gravely, as doctors are bound to
do, and said, “ Well, what do you think
i3 the matter with you. deacon?”
“ Wall," said the deacon, ¥ I can't tell
what it is; but somehow or other, it
seems as if as though 1 set down here,
as I did just now, and eat half an hour
or so, and my appetite is ell gone.”

Things Mixed,

Bome years ago, when the writer was
& reporter upon an Eastern paper, it de-
volved upon him to write for the same
edition an sccount of the presentation
of s gold-headed cane to Rev. Dr,
Mudge, the clergyman of the place,
and & description of & patent hog-killing
snd & sansige machine, which had been
put in operstion at the factory. Now
what made Rev, Dr. Mudge mad wus
this : The inconsiderate buccaneer who
made up the forms of the paper, got the
two locals mixed up in a frightful man-
ner, and when we went to press some-
thing like this was the uplmﬁing result:

% Suovernl of the Rev, De. Mudge's
friends called npon bim yesterdsy, and
after & brief conversation, the unsus-
picious hog was seized by the hind legs
und slid along & beam until he reached
the hot-water tank. His friends ex-
plained the object of their visit, and pre-
sented him with a very handsome gold-
neaded butcher, who grabbed him by
the tail, swung him wround, alit his
throat from ear to ear, and 1n less than
n minute the carcass was in the water,
Therenpon he cams forward snd said
that thers were times when the feelings
overpowered one, and for that reason he
would not attempt to do more than
thank those around him, for the manner
in which such a huge wnimal was cut
into fragments was simply astonishing.
The doctor econcluded his remurks, when
the machine seized him, snd in less time
than it takes to write 1t, the hog wus cut
into fragments and worked up into de-
licious suusuge. The occasion will long
be remembered by the doctor's friends ne
one of the most delightfal of their lives.
The best piece can be procured for fifteen
cents & pound, and we are sure that
tuose who bave sat so long under his
ministry will rejoice that ﬁe has besn
treated so handsomely.—Brooklyn Times,

Dangers of Limburger Cheese,

Three children in Bt Louis having
displayed aimptoma of poison, soon af-
ter esting Limburger cheese, led to an
evxaminstion. It was discovered that
the cheess did contsin poison, but
imparted by the wrapper in which it is
always prepared for murket. The cheese
in itself is innoxious, but it is enveloped
in lead-foil wrappers, which are harm-
less until they come in contact with a
liquid which will sct upon them as w
dissolvent, in which case the liguid be-
comes poisonons by taking up the lead.
The decomposition of this cheess hud
produced s very strong acid, which came
in contact with the poisonous wrapper,
and then spresd throughout the che:se,
thus poisoning the whole cake. The
discovery of this fuct ought to produce
s change in the methord of prepsring
the cheese for market.

The loss of life in Persia from cholers,
pestilence and famine has been fright-
ful, Of the 120,000 inhabitants of
Meschad, the espital of Khorasan,
two-thirds perished from hunger snd
disesss in the course of July lust, while
the remsining third fled, and were
mostly captured by roving troops of
Turkomans snd %lﬂd led into
slavery. At other p cholers car-
i great numbers of people. The

shame-

{MISCELLAENOUS ITE¥S.

An old lady in Wisconsin has missed
only two menls in seventy years.

Why does B preceds O in the alpha.
bet? Becauss yon must be before you
can see. Do you observe ?

A musie dealer in 8 Western town an-
nounces in bis window a sentimental
song, * Tuou Hast Loved Mo and Left
Me for Twenty-five Oents.”

Cuseyville, near Balt Lake, cortuins
seventy-thres husbands, who have, in
the aggregate 347 wives and 622 chil-
dren.

It bay been estimated by Benator Car-
penter, of Wisconsin, thst the number of
lives lost in his Btate during the late
conflagration wasfrom twelve to eightecn
hundred.

The Treasury Department has receiv-
ed a deposit of #6750 on socount of the
post-office at Bitka, Alaska, being the
tirst drposit on the postal acconnt re-
ceived from that station.

Cotton prizes to the amount of $1,000,
open to the world—$500 to the first,
$300 to the second, nnd $200 to the
third best bale—are offered by the Ala-
bama State Fair Association. Thia is
liberal, and should attract competition
from all over the cotton Btates.

The latest thing in funerals is related
of Birmingham, Va., where a gentleman
who was being carried to the cemetery
by his relatives, kicked at his coffin-lid
and demanded to be let nut. 1f thia
thing should besome epidomie, it will
be very awkward.

Prominent English capitalists are
about to sttempt the development of the
Cinsdian oil-tields, and will take steps
to introduce the products of their enter-
prise into Huropean markets. 'Thut
thers are lurge quantities of petroleum
in that section, there is no doubt,

Lillie Peckham, the young advocats
of woman suffrage out West, recently
died in Milwaukee from the effects of u
Russian bath. Bhe wes formerly con-
nected editorially with the Toledo (Obio)
Index, wnd had lately beeh called to the
pustorate of & Unitarian church in
Llowa.

Remember that now is the time to set
out hyscinth bulbs if you desire spring
flowers. And remember also that the
time has passed for setting out on stoops.
Dun't do it, or you'll raise shakes. Boys
may be reminded that it is not season-
able for setting ont elsewhere at woboo!
time; by doing this they will ruise
cane,

A deiormed chicken of common breed,
the deformity resulting from & broken
back, was entered at the Muskingum
County (Ohio) Fuir as a Hungarian cock
of the “Sclavi Magyar breed,” just im-
ported, and the sspient judges, after
gravely inspecting it, awarded 1t the first
premium over one of the finest poultry
shows ever seen in the county.

Apropos of the great fires raging in
the North-west the Chicago Post appeals
to the people or the government to take
some sotion toward preventing the reck-
less and improvident waste of our great
nationsl timber resources. In less than
hulf & century, it says, if we continue in
our present couarse, wood for fuel or for
building purposes will be scarcer here
than it 15 1n Eugland. What is needed
is & law prohibiting the cutting of trees
of less thun a certain girth, providing
severs penultien for careless or wanton
bush-firng, and compelling the aunusl
planting of trees in the country, even as
the statutes provide for the maintensnca
of roads and construction of bridges.

The Kennebec Journal contains the
following incident: Anold tarmer in
the vicinity of Augusta, sbout twenty
years ago, after concluding a “a trade"
for a lm;fa bale of goods with an
Augusts desler in furniture, as he was
sbout 1o drive off, hailed the furniture
desler with, * If yon will throw in s
looking-gluss, I will bring yer down &
barrel of nice apples.” The mirror was
© thrown in," und this was the last seen
of the farmvruntil a few days since, when
an aged farmer backed his " apple cart”
up to the sidewalk opposite the furni-
ture store, now oscupied by sons of the
former owner, opened the door, and
shouted, * Here's yer upples.”” The sur-
wrise of the sons wus great; but the
tuther, who was present, remembercd
the circumstences of the trade, and
heartily greeted his old mcguaintance,
who, atter & lapse of twenty years, had
uot forgotten his promise.

The romance of Enoch Arden finds an
unromantic illustration in Virgiois.
Oue John Wiley, a private in a Virginis
regiment, was wouuded duriug the early
part of the war, was for s long time con-
fined in the hospital, and then took the
oath of allegisnce and went west. Mra.
Wiley mourned him ss desd for four
years and then became Mrs. William
Smith. A few days ugo, as she sat on
the porgh of ber howme, a bronzed travel-
ler approsched and embraced her most
euthusiustically. Bmith first knocked
the mun down and then atked him who
he was! It was John Wiley, busband
No. 1, bis feelings greatly wounded ut
his reception, Explanations and spolo«
gies followed. A compromises was ef-
icoted, and for §200 Mr. Wiley agreed
to start ut onee for Colorado, to return
no more.

In collecting olothing for the Chicago
sufferers in Pawtucket, a few dayssinoe,
the children in one of the infant schools
were given & recess to go homs and
bring whatever wesring appurel they
hed to spare. One of the lttle girls
went home for her share, and as her
mother had :ﬁuped out, concluded to
help berself, sccordingly pscked up
all the dresses, eto,, of whioh she was
possessed, save what she had om, snd
with sll the gravity possible presented
them to the committee, who, of course,
packed them with the rest and sent them
away. When the little girl's mother
eamse to look for ns &fhu for
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