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POETRY.

AUNT TABITHA.

0Y OLIVEN WENDELL WOLMED.
Whatever T do and whatever T oy,
Aunt Tabitha tells mo that fsn't the way ;
When she wie nghrl (forty snmvmors age)
Aunt Tabithn tolls me they nover did so,

Daar autit! T T only wonld take hor nidvleq !

Bt 1 lkee my own way, and 1 fiod 1t so nies !

And bosldes 1 forget half the things T am told ;
But they all will eomie back 1o me—when 1 am old.

Ifa youth pueses by, It miy happen, no doubt,

Ha may obance 1o look it as 1 ehanee to look ont
Elie would never endnre an Importinent stare—
It b horeid, shie sayw, nnd 1 mnsin't sit there,

A walk In the moonlight has plensure, T own,
But 1t bsn't quite safe to bp walking alone;
Boltakon 18’8 arin—fust for safoty, you know—
Bat Aunt Tabiths tolls ms they didn't (o wo.

How wicked we are, dnd Bow gbod they wore then !
They képt ot aem s Limgth those detostable mon ;
What nn otaof Yietae she Hved fn l=Dat stay—

Waorn the mon all sudh rogues in Aunt Tabitha's day t

It tho men were o witked, I'll ask my papa

Haw he dared to prdpose to my darling mamma:

Wae he Hke tho pakt of theni * Qoodness | Whoknows !
Aud what <hindl 1 sag, (fa wroteh should propore ¢

I am thinking 1 Attt kuew =0 Witlo of sin,

What n wonder Annt Tabitha's aont mukt have boen !

And hor grand-aunt-—it seares me—how shockingly
sad

That we gifls of to-dny are so frightfully bad |

A martyr will save ns, and nothing elss can ;
Lot me porish=to rosoun some wrotehed young man !
Though when to the altar & vietim 1 go,
Aunt Tabitha'll toll me she nover did so !
Atiantic Manthly,

TAE STORY-TELLER.

MORTGAGING THE HOMESTEAD,

BY MRS, R. I, EDSON,

They were o grave-looking group
that were gathered in Dean Lindsay's
best room that lovely June morning.
First there was Dean Lindsay hirnsuﬁ'.
nlways a prominent figure unywhere,
from his luh. museular form, and bold,
resolute fuce. At hisright, their eibows
leaning on the table, wheroon luy writ-
ing materinls, with sundey folded and
eraasad papers, sat two men, one of them
idly toymg with o pen which he held in
his hand. He was o slight, dark-
gkinnod man, with short, bushy hair und
whiskers—the Iatter of tho mutton-chop
style—and both of the color denoming-
ted © pepper and salt,”  He had o bright,
ulert face, and clear, bluish-grray eyes,
aud his namo was Mark Seldon, und his
calling attorney at law.

The man ot his side wafforded the
strongost possible contrast, Ile was tull
und loosely built, with a slight stoop in
the heavy shoulders. He ﬂrm.l u Horid
complexion, with small, sleopy-locking,
pale-blue eyes, & bemadloss fauce, and
long, lank, sandy hair, pushod bLehind
his ears, said coars buinﬁ modeled on o
generous plan, us regarded size, and, if 1

may use the oxpression, placed in the’

most favorable possible light to show
advantageously. And, ns ﬁu carried his
head o little down, they give him the
sppearance of listening covertly, with-
out seeming interested. This man's
name wias Wilson—Amos Wilson, and,
thougl you might not think it from his
dress or general appearance, n rich man.
1 mean, of course, rich for his locality.
Ho might not have been rich for New
York, but for Dalton, & smull, wostern
township, he wus o perfect Cravsus,

Bosides those, there was o smuall ool-
ony of young Lindsays, in nssorted
sizes, the largest of which, pretty Della
Lindsay, stood behind her mother's
chair, her arm thrown over her shoulder
in o pretty, protecting way, Mrs, Lind-
sy hud been un invalid since Hury's
birth, four years, snd Della was proeti-
cully nt the head of the houschold. It
wus, morcover, no light thing to be at
the hemd of this houschold. There wore,
besides herself, seven children, which,
with her father and mother and Paul
Leicester, who had been with her father
for the sumwmer, just eleven in the fami-
ly. Added to this was the enre of a
duiry of a dozen cows, and ndded to this,
the fuct that the stute of their finances
would not admit of their keeping a ser-
vant, And this question of finances
brings me to the real subject of my
story,

“ You'll gxeuse me, Wilson, for beinga
little down-hearted about this thing,”
Mr. Lindsay suid, with a faint, depre-
eating nmi.Ke. “It seems like signing
uway my heurt's blood to give astrunger
o olaim on the old homestend !

A slow red burned itself through
Amos Wilson's cheek. #1 wish you
wouldn't speak of me as s stranger,
he said, huestily, with an involuntary
glance at Delly, which no one but Paul
Laicester saw,

“I meant any one not a relative, Mr.
Wilson," replied Lindsay, soberly.
You know I hud hope of help from my
cousin in New Orlesns. I mentioned it
to you.”

Mr. Wilson
thoughtfully.

* Well, the fact that I have applied to
you shows that that hope has fuiled me,
nud so we'll say nothing more about it.
Perhaps you had botter write the deed,
NOwW, My, P"‘wldul‘l.“

Mr. Seldon howed pleasantly, dipped
his pen in the inlk, mu} for n while the
fuint scrateh of the pen on the paper,
and the loud ticking of the hltc}h—n
clock, were the only sounds in the
house.

Mr. Lindsay leaned his fuce on his
hsud snd looked steadily on the floor,
the slight twitehing of the musecles about
the mbuth huimi the only sign of emo-
vioy one couyld discover,  Mws, Lindsay,
white and still as o statue, her fuoe o lit-
tle drooping, sut o few feet at the left
of hey Luﬁnaul. while Della retained
her old position by her mother's chair,
truuhlm} shadow in the soft, brown eyes,
and over the sweet yonnﬁ faue. Hurry,
awed and perplexed, hid his face in the
folds of her dress, while in s little group
at the open window were gathered the
rest of the children,

How unnaturally still it wuas! ‘H(m'
in contragh to the freshness and bl‘lleltr-
ness of the sky and air! Looking from
the open windows one saw long reaches

listened, oand nedded

Fnldon light; while sway to the right o
lue, dparkling river, sontineled with
cottonwoods and sycamores, and over-
hung with pale, translucent mists,
flashod und rippled between its volvety
banlks,

No wonder Dean Lindsay shrank
from the thought of this fair heritage
baing compromised ; but there was no
help for it, and he had got to moke up
his mind to think of it asnolonger really
his, but sulject to Amos Wilson's suthor-
ity. He conld hardly keep from groan-
ing aloud ns he ran over in his mind the
half scoro or more of fine farms which
bolonged to Wilson, all of which had
firet been mortgaged to him, ns his was
being now, to raise the neccssary money
to kecep them from being given up alto-
gother. And then, one after another,
thoy had been given up, and Amos Wil-
son was the possessor.  Would /Aifs go in
the same way? Would there be o few
yoars of struggle with ill-luck—blight,
and drouth, and mildew—and then his
wife and children be homelesss Hao
sturted with o vervous shudder and
glanoced up. Amos Wilson was leaning
a little forward, looking steadily at
Delln, with o strange fire lighting his
Nh-u"l‘_l_\" oyos.

“The dood is rendy for yoursignaturs,
Mr. Lindsay,” Seldon said, briskly,
“yours snd Mrs. Lindsuy's."

His voien broke the weird spell which
had seemed to hold them, and Paul Lei-
cestor got up from his seut by the kiteh-
en door, nwl came und stood by the ta-
ble while the deed was signed, and the
money—aoven hundred and fitty dollars
—gounted out and given to Mr. Lind-
gay, who, in turn, handed over the mort-
gage of the homestead to Mr. Wilson,
Then he turned abruptly and went out.
Mr, Selden looked after him with his
quick, bright eyes, but no ono else ap-
peared to notice it as being anything
unusudl that o hired man should ine
trude his presence upon such an ovea-
#inn.

And now that business is over, T will
tuke the opportunity of sayving a word
about this swmoe Mr. Paul Leicester,

First, he was n stranger in Dalton ;
. e, he had been there but little over
two months, huving come enrly in April,
o had seemed so anxious for cmploy-
ment, and offered to work so cheaply
withal, and upon such easy terms—not
nsking for payment until Christmas—
that My, Lindsay had thought it hest to
tauke him. He conld not work the large
farm alone, and he was specially anxious
to do a good deal this senson, to try to
recover himself,

Mr, Leicester was not very much used
to furm work, it was guite evident, hut
he was so rendy to learn, and so quict
nnd persistent nbout everything he un-
undertook, that Mr. Lindsay wus de-
lighted with his bargain, He was ex-
tremely roticent at first, but by degrees
ho had grown more free, and onee or
twice had sarprised them with such o
genianl flow of wit and spirits that My,
Lindsay had declared himself unable to
sce what sent him there—a man of his
abilities,

And now o word in regerd to My
Lindsuy's embuarvassments.  For three
consecutive seusons the harvests had
been extremely light in his section,
scarcely paying for the outlay of meney
und labor, tosay nothing of profit.  Then
the expense of living was considerable,
for ten persons require no small amount
of food, to make no mention of garments,
that wili wax old. Added to this was a
long and sovere illness, lusting all win-
tor, and running him behind to such an
extent that he saw no other way to go
on with his work than to hire money,
This it was next to impossible to do, and
after some protty sovers struggles with
his pride, he so far overone it as to
write to Julinn Richardson, s second
cousin, living in New Orleans, and re-
Pll‘.\:ll very \\'vllh.h)‘. He had never
seen him, but had heard that he was un-
married, and somewhat ecccontric. And
50 in this struit he ventured to appesl to
him. He wrote the first letter m Feb-
ruary, but it was unanswered, After
wiaiting in a state of norvous anxiety
and suspense two or three weeks, he
wrote again.  This time his letter was
returned, after being openad, but with-
out n line or word in smswer. He strug-
gledalong a month or two more, and
then he went to see Amos Wilson, with
the final result 1 have heretofore de-
seribed.

The days slipped away like golden
sands, and the summer grew in beauty
and brightness to Della Lindsay. The
sunshine fell into her heart ns soft-
1y as it lnpped the groen, blossomy hills,
The daily l}fﬂ!lgl‘r}‘ of toil became sud-
denly lightened and illumined by this
some golden glow, and the world grew
dear, und life looked only a sweet and
beautiful dream.

Into this supreme atmosphere one day
s sudden cloud broke, It it had been
no larger than o man's hand; for weeks,
she hind not disgovered it, and was, there-
fore, totally unprepaved for the great
darkness that came upon her, Bhe had
returned from o long ramble over the
prairie, her hands louded with blossowms,
and stood by the door, dt-nu:‘ilaiug their
names and habits to Paul Leicester,
whose grave face was softencd into
rare, tender smile, whenover the pretty
brown eyes and wild-rose cheeks were
lifted to his fuce.

“ Dalla, my doar, T want you o mo-
ment,” her father said, coming out into
the entry.

Without & word she followed him in,
the bLlossoms still in her hands, and
some of theny dropping to the floor us
she walked, )

“Come in this way, my child,” Mr.
Lindsay said, poassing before her and
opening the door into the parlor, where,
s}usr sly outlined ngainst the sunsct sk ¥,
stood Amos Wilson, his back to the win-
dow, and his great, ungsinly f orm show-
ing in bold relief ngainst the light.
Somehow the feeling of depression
which had so weighed her down on the
day when the homestead was mortgaged,
comue upon her again, and she felt t:lw
color leaving her face, and felt her lips
growing white and rigid.

Mr. Lindsay ol the deor care-
fully and came forward to his daughter's
side '

of softly-undulating prairie, bathed in

"i)alln." he said, struggling to appear
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ealm, “Mr, Wilson has done me the
honor to usk my permission to pay his
court to my danghter. 1 have told him
that my girl is free to answor for hor-
solf—what shall it be, Delln ¥

Delln onst one quick glancoe into her
father's fice, nngd saw all its enger hopo
and anxiety, Then she turned to Amos
Wilson, who had taken s step forward,
anid was looking at her !;Imrp[)y from un-
der his low brows, his palo eyes burning
with faint opaline tinte. Involuntorily
she shuddered and drew back,

“Ido not love Mr. Wilson, father”
she suid, faintly,

“Bat you onn learm to love him,
Dealla?" he nsked quickly, his lips
twitching nervonsly.

“No, tather, 1 cannot,” she answored,
this timo firmly. * I thank Mr. Wilson
for the honor he has dono me, but I do
not love him, and you do not ask me to
marry o man I do not love, father ¥

“ No, sy child, I do not ask that," ho
said, gently, but with a chord of sadness
und disappoiptment in his voice,

Poor Della! how suddenly the cloud
had descended and enveloped her. With
w heavy hourt she erept softly ont and
left the two men together. She knew
what her refusal had mesant to her fath-
er. Bhe knew the lond which chafed
and fretted him so, might have been
lifted with o simple wovement of her
lips, and yet she had not®—-she could not

-give it! Dropping her blossoms uas
she went, she hurried out to a little ar-
bor of wild vines in the garden, and
there, nlone with the pitying twilight
and the stars, she sobbed out the first
bitterness of her regret and pain, She
heard Mr, Wilson dome out and go
awny, and then, o little after, heard o
step in the garden—a stop that sent the
blood in & fierce, sudden torrent to her
heart, and then to her chegks.

“You are not reponting =o soon, Del-
la 7" and Paul Leicester came and took
the wet finshed face between his cool
palms, tenderly.

“0, 1 couldn’t marry thet man ! —why
should he ever think of such o thing*"
Delln asked, pitifully.  “ And futher—"
She stopped abruptly, but he felt how
hot her cheeks grew against his hund,
unil knew what she would have said.

o« e i rioh, littlo Della.”

“I know it," with a little choking
sob,

“And I am only your father’s lnborer:
and yet 1 have dared love the same lady.
What do you suppose she will say to my
presumption, if she refuses this rich man
so envalierly ="

“You? O-0, Mr, Leicostor! don't
mock me,” awl she hroke down in anoth-
er flood of tonrs, and Mr, Leicoster com-
forted her with o great many fond words,
which wonldn't ook halt as delightful
and chorming in print as they really
were, from the fuct thet certain things
are universally pronounced * silly,” un-
less one happens to be ond of the dro-
matis personia—then, they are bettor and
more to be degired than the wisdom of
Solomon.

By and by it grow chilly, and the
dump mists came up from the river, and
Mr. Leicester suid, Dells must go in,
though she, foolish child, would have
tarried there, gludly, nor thought of
dump or ehill, if it had been Jounuary
instend of August, if ke was only there.

“ 1 want to se¢ your father, too, Del-
1a," he said, and so they went in.

Mr. Lindsay sat by the kitchen table,
his srms orossed and leaning on it, and
before him, seattored wbout, sundry
bills, papers, ete. He looked up, then
muade n motion to gather them up.  Mr,
Leigestor drew Della's arm through his,
and came quickly forward.

“ Mr. Lindsay, I love your daughter
and ghe loves me," ho said, in o steady,
assurad voice. “1 know Mr. Wilson
would be more acceptable to you, but 1
think you are too much of a gentleman
to object to me on property grounds. 1
think we can munage to live—Della
and I—somehow, What do you say to
us #"”

Mr. Lindsay glanced from the radiant,
blushing face of his daughter, to the
strong, guiet one beside her, and, though
it cost him a little effort, he said, cheer-
fully :

“T will add my blessing, if that is
what you ask. God knows that my
child’s happiness is more to me than
money—a thousand timoes!”

Paul Leicester's face softened into o
rare smilo. “You are a brave man,
Dean Lindsay,” he said warmly, his eyes
kindling, * and you shall never be sor-
ry for having trastod me."

Mr, Leicester begged for an carly
wedding-day, and soon won Dolla to
his side by his eloquence mud persistence.
“Tt was ns well, perhaps, now as any
time," Mr. Lindsay thought, and also

iclded, And Mrs. Lindsay had too
f’un leaned upon and deferred to Della
to ﬁlillli of objecting to anything she
asked, and so it was arranged for the
last week in Beptember. Two woeks
before the time Mr. Leicester said it
would be necessary for him to be away
a week, and, without mentioning lus
destimation, he took his departure, The
weele passed, then ten days, and he
neither oame nor wrote to them, And
then it lacked but one of the day fixed
for the wedding, and Dells grew ner-
vous, and Mr, Lindsay angry. But the
afternoon brought the truant, who, with
o bright smile, said he was delayed by
business,

“ By the way,” he wdded, taking a
folded puper from his pocket, and tossing

it to Mr. Lindsay, “ I saw Mr, Wilson as
1 came along."
“The mortgage deed!” exolaimed

Lindsay, lookiug perplexed.

“Yes, It'sno more than fuir I should
make you some present when yeu have
so generously given me this dear girl,"
putting his srimm about Della.

“But I don't understund, I—-I-"
“Thought I was a poor fellow,” fin.
ished Leicester, smiling. 1 know you
did, and I wall add that I have been to
considerable trouble to give you that
impression—lesrning farming for in-
stance! Do you remeffiber that, Dean ¥
bo . nsked, u.tru v, ~todsing - K7 letter
upon the table "It was the first letter
he had written' to his cousin™in New
Orlenns !

Mr, Lindsay rosa to his foet, white
and trembling,

“ You are not he—you are not Julian
Richardson!" he gasped.

“1 am very much sfraid 1 am that
‘ eecentric parsons ,'" he l:o‘plind.lmlgh-
ing. *1 believe 1 was christenad Julinn
Puul Richardson. When I received your
letter T conceived the idea of visiting
you, incog. Your second lotter deter-
mined me, and, T must confess, I am
thoroughly 'lnlightﬁd at the success of
my experiment,” he ndded, with a bright
gmilo npon Dells, who clung to his arm,
pule with wonder and cxcitement,

“You see, Dean, I desired to know if
you were worth helping—it's a foolish
wbby of mine, always—and there was
no other practicable way, 1 think we'll
not have to trouble Mr. Wilon again,
my goorl cousin! For, as I told you
once before, 1 think we can manage to
live some way—Della and I—can we
not, my darling ¥

And for answor Dallh lad  her face on
bis shoulder and eried, woman fashion.

Just n Question or Two,

An exchange thusdesoants upon print-
ing office bores, hitting the mark so fair.
ly on the head, we eannot fuil to appre-
cinte, endorse and copy. Hera are a
few of the innumerable guestions which
printers are called wpon to answer ;

Do you print both sides of the paper
at onee ?

How long does it take to make a news-
paper’

Suppose you write everything you
print, don't you ¢

Why are those boxes of different sizes,
and how'do yon know where to find «
certain letter ¥

Com’t you print a picture of anything
youwanttor Ishould think you could.

Vhy con't you ¢

(After printing some horse hills for o
man not long ago, he found fault with
them becanse the *eut’ was not like his
horse. On unother occeasion, o gentle-
mun came to us with the information
that he had left his horse in front of the
oftice, and he wanted o picture of it
taken and some Lills printed).

Lf you print one hundred bills for £3,
1 .L-u[]:]um- you will let me have four for
twelve conts ¥

I should think it would be fun to be
an editor—you don't do anything but
sit down and read newspapers umil sto-
vies nll doy ? :

Do you throw away your type after
you huve printad upon it onee ¥

You don't care if T take o handful of
this type, do you ?

It can’t be very hard to sot type all
day—is it, now ¥

Can't I help you print something ¥

I wish you wounld print my name for
me; it wouldn't be much trouble to
print oft just one name.

What is this for? what do you do
with that? what makes that look so
funny ¥ what are you gaing to do now »
what for ¥ why? what makes you keep
so still?  You don’t care if a fellow just
talks, do yonr

By the timos man goes through with
this list of guestions, his company be-
comes 50 monotonous that he cunnot fail
to percvive its effects npon the listeners,
snd he walks off with the impression
that we have treated him unkindly and
illll‘mlih‘l}'.

All the above is to the point, and
when the qguestioner takes the hint
and leaves of his own accord, we feel
SErene.

But then, when, as occarred with us
the other doy, & man comes in with o
S2-puge pamphlet, with the bueks torn
off, und insists on us printing him a copy
of that smmne, backs wnd title-puge in-
cluded, for ten eents, beenuse that is ull
the original copy cost him, we foeel dis-
posed to expluin to him the quickest
method of gotting down stairvs, free of
charge

Necessity of Sleep.

There are thousands of busy people
who die every year for want of sleep,
Sleeplessness becomes o disease, and 18
the precursor of insanity.  We speak of
sleep as the image of death, and our
waking hours us the image of life, Bleep
is not like death ; for it is the period in
which the waste of the systom ceases, or
is reduced to its minimum.  Sleep re-
Eairs the waste which waking lumrs

ave made, It rebuilds the system. The
night is the repsir-shop of the body.
Every part of the system is silently ovor-
hauled, and all the organs, tissues and
substances are roplemished. Waking
consumes and exhdusts; sleep replaces
and “repairs, A man who would be s
good worker must be a good sleeper. A
man has as much foree in him as he had
provided for in ulm-Y. The quality of
mental activity depends upen the quulity
of sleep. Men need, on an average,
eight hours of sleep a day. A lymphatic
temperament may require nine; a ner-
vous temperament sixor seven. A lym-
phatic man is sluggish, moves and sleeps
slowly. But a nervous man :wtqquivh!y
i everything. He does more in an houy
than a sluggish man in two hours; and
s0 in his sleep. Every man must sleop
nceording to his tempersment—but cight
hours is the average. Whoever by work,
plensure, sorrow, or by sny other eaus,
15 regularly diminishing his sleep, s de-
stroying his life, A mun may hulH out
for & time, but the erash will come, and
he will die. There is & great deal of in-
tomperance besides that of tobacco,
opium or brandy. Men are dissipated
who overtax their system all day, snd
undersleep every night. A man who
dies of delirium tremens is no more a
drunkard and s suiecide than the minis-
ter, the lawyer, the merchant, the editor,
or the priuter, that works excessivoly all
day snd sleeps but little all night.—Z1
W. Beecher,

A wilnesd in gourt who had been cau-
tioned to give a precise answer to every
gquestion, und not to talk about what he
might think the q\uesliun meant, wasin-
terrogated ns follows: “You drivea
wigon #*  “ No, sir, I do not.” « Why,
sir, did you not tell my learned friead so
this moment?" ~“No, sir, I did not.”
* Now, six, ['put it to you on your oath :
Do you drive- a wagen?" “No, sir”
“What is your ocoupation, then ?* «I
drive s horse,”

Sulphite of Soda as a Remedy for Small
Pox,
1¥ram the Selentife Amerioan.]

We publish below a very interesting
lettor upon this subject, the writer of
which desires his name to hesuppressed,
as he does not wish to detract from the
forco of his statements by ereating an
impression thut he i« puffing 8 nostrum
from personal motives, Though por-
sonally unknown to us, we have formed
n high opinion of the ecandor of this
writer, both from the communication
itseif and the private letter that accom-
panied it

The statements made are in the high-
est dogree romarkable.  Small pox has
g0 long been considered an incurnble
diseaso, not to be arrested by any hu-
man means when onoe its virus hos en-
tered the circulation of those unprotoct-
ed by vaccination or previous atbacks
of the same complaint, that the an-
nouncament of even 4 single successiul
cure will arrest publie attention at
OTCeE,

The remedy nomed, sulphite of soda,
Lias been growing in favor for somo
titne as an antidote for blood poisons,
which net secmingly like ferments; and
wo have ourselves witnessed apparontly
happy effects produced by its use in
complaints supposed Lo arise from sach
poisons. Ifs value in this clags of dis-
ensed has been so far demonstrated that
it has been made an officinal remody.

If we nro to credit the statements of
our correspondent, n most astonishing
effect upon the small pox poison was
produced by something, which, if it was
not the sodm sulphis, ought to be most
enrnestly songht. We are not aware
that any spontancous resolution of {his
terrible disense ever hins taken place, of o
chinracter that could be mistaken for the
cure asoribed to the action of the drug
under consideration. The drug produces
in proper doses no effocts to Tw {eared,
and therefore can be made the subject of
experiment without danger to pationts,
I'ts merits, therefore,as a small pox rem-
edy ought to be at onee thoroughly
tested, and if it should be found that the
cure alluded to was probubly an effvct of
the ernde petroloum employed to an-
noint the body, or the result of a eause
unknown, the fact that o eure is ullegod
should stimulate investigation into the
real cause. It is, we beliove, very rare
that an unfavorable prognosis, based
upon the aouteness of puin in the hed
snd back in attacks of small pox, fuils
to be verfied. In the particular oase
degeribed, these bad  symptoms wers
strongly mnrked, yot the patient, the

I next day after the character of the com-

plaint wins deomed established by the
eruption, was convalnseent, and in o few
days recovered without the formation of
n single pustule,

There 18, of course, the possibility that
there was a mistake in  diagnosis, and
that the disease was not really small
pox, yet this scoms rather improbable
The hope that a cure, for such a scourge
ns F!Illl.].ll pox, may be discovered prompts
us to ecall particular attention to the
lotter of our corrospondent; and we
most sincerely wish that the supposed
cfficacy of this simple remedy may be
demonstrated to be a verity.

A REMEDY FOR SMALL FOX, BY ONE Wil
HAS TRIED IT.

The following was written several
months ngo, but was not forwarded, as
the press bas been teeming with small
pox * cures” which are generally so evi-
dently worthless that 1 hesitated put-
ting my little communication among the
preseriptions;  feeling _almost  sure it
would meet with no more attention
thun is accorded to the wany, placed
daily before the prudently incredulous
render,

But I find it impossible to resist the
conviction on my part that to withliold
uny longer from the public my know-
ledge of a remedy—or mode of treat-
mont—for variola and its modifications,
would be eriminal, a8 well s weak, in
view of my confidence as to o successful
result.

Some years ago 1 had a case of vario-
loid, in my family, eontractod from ac-
tunl contugion, but not from strietly
immediste contact with variola. The
patient, my deughter, o child nine years
old, carricd o muff to church, the day
after her mother had loaned it for »
short time to n young lady friend in the
cors. This lady had just recovered, ap-
parently tntir.:iy, from small pox con-
tracted from her brother, who had re-
turncd home from the army convalescent,
but during the period of active desqua-
mution, after o recent and almost fatal
attack of small pox.

Procisely ten days aftor my daughter
enrried tho muff, on the eve of the tenth
day, sho was quite ill from o complicn-
tion of symptoms. The next moming I
noticed & number of spots on her skin,
alarmingly suggestive of variola. Not
having hnd any experience of such 4
cose I consulted n triend, & physician,
who at once pronounced her disorder
varioloid. He thought, too, that it
would prove u severe case, us the symp-
toms, namely, fever, back ache, ﬁvml-
nche, nauses, nnd the genoral appoear-
ance of the eruption, warranted such a
diagnosis,

I took the case pretty much into wmy
own hauds, as I had at once resolved to
pursue & line of treatinent entirely dif-
ferent from that usually employed in
such coases, Bowme time in the year 1861,
I rvead in o number of the Seientifie
American (of that year), that o new rem-
edy, discovered by a French chemist,
nwmely, sode sulphice, was attracting

reat attention in certain quarters from
’i’ts success in the treatment of ulcera-
tion, ete,, and more particularly by its
having cured (.‘Nti‘l't’}y several well-ut-
tested cases of hydrophobin, Its man
valuable properties were fully discussed,
veriied, and freely endorsed by the
Fremch College of Surgeons, and were
in substance what is now given in am-
ple detail in the * United States Dispen-
satory,” 1871, thirteenth editorial article
—+ Sodm sulphis.” :

After game delay, T obtained a bottle

' of this'medidine, and*made use of it se-

cording to the notice of its properties,
ns ocoasion gave opportunity and always
with satisfactory results.

varioloid, I administered to my patient
15 grains of the soda sulphice, dissolved
in milk well sweetened, overy thres
hours. 1 also had her entire body oiled
effectually with orude petroléum applied
with the bare hand.

The noxt morning the eruption was
abselufely killed and dry ; and the dis-
ease broken up, to the wonder and, I
need sonrcely add, the great relief of all
interested,  As no pustules had had time
to form, not the least trace of the erup-
tion remuined ; and in a fow days my
clild wus o8 well as ever.

When the “soventeen yenr locust”
abounded in this region, it wus found
that the sting of the male locust was so
poisonous a8 to produce serions and, in
ROME CASCS lmtmﬁ. even fotal effects. A
gervant girl in a my family trod upon a
locust, and the sting lad to be with-
drawn with tweezers. The girl seream-
ed with agony, and said it was * worse
than forty bee stings.” I gave her about
15 graing of the sl sulphice, and kept
the wound wot with a nrnt-h dipped fre-
quently in n mixture of equal parts of
spirits ammonia, aloohol, and strong
water solution of the sede sedplice.  Al-
though her foot had swollen amazingly
before I had time to prepare my reme-
diog, yob it stopped swelling ot once af-
tor the first -L:w and application. A
gharp pain-went through the foot ocen-
sionally, but in a fow hours the swalling
and pain wort entirely gone.

When my interest was first excited by
the article reforred to, concerning the
sodie gulphive, I urged o prominent drog-
gist to send for it.  He consented, stat-
ing, ns fur ns I romember, that T should
have to wait some timo for it, ns he
should have to order it through s Lon-
don house, I reccived it in due time,
labellod as above,

I have, sinee that firet supply was ex-
hausted, made use of the Amerioun pre-
paration, the sulphite of sodn; but I
prefer the foreign (French) article, ns
the Ameriean gontains a larger poreent-
wge of sulphurie neid, and is, in fact, a
]l_;]--':‘nl;rl'r.llu.'. Howover, this now offi-
cinnl preparation is equally  efficacious.

I used the sode wulphice with perfoct
success, in cnsex of uleerstion oend ns &
wash  for serofulous discharges of the
eyes und glands, at the same time wd-
ministering it internally, in doses vary-
ing from 10 to 80 grains, three times a
day.

I would strongly urge the use of the
crude potrolewm in conneetion with the
sonlie wilphis, for varioln and all its modi-
fied forms; and in the treatment of
mieaslos, searlating, or any eruptive dis-
cnse, whatever its nature may be. The
beneficinl effvet of oiling the skin is well
known. '

The * erude oil” T use is that sold hero
in Pittsburgh under the namo of © Kiers
Petroleum.”  Several varictios of erndo
petrolenm can be got, on inquiry, that
ure 80 ¢loar and pure as to be available
for many purposes without refining, Of
this article there is, fortunately, no scar-
eity.

As the latest edition of the * United
States Dispensatory” may not be within
reach of all interested, T subjoin, from
my copy (1871} n portion of what is said
of the remedy—sodie selphico—under the
deseription of the article, pp. 826, 827,

“ Hu]]n]litw of soda, (sl auf}-)’u'd}, This
sult was first adopted as officinal in the
El'l‘l."r_-l'nt edition of the ‘United States

‘harmacopoin.'

* Medicinal uses.  Bulphite of sods
has been used in enses of yeasty vomit-
ing with remarkable success.  The mat-
ter vomited in these cascs lins w yensty
appearance on the surfuce, und is gener-
ully found to centuin—when examined
by the microscope—two wmicroscopio
fungi ealled sureine ventriculi and torali
corevisir.  The diseases, in which these
medicines (the sulphites) have been re-
commended, are purnlent infoction, of
whatever origin 3 malignant pusitules ;
hospital gangrene ; erysipelas and other
exanthematous fevers ; malarial snd
minsmuatic fevers ; and in fine, all dis-
eases which may be supposed to depend
on absorbed poisons not weting on the
tissues, but ‘l'\' u species of formenta-
S . . e G

“ Also, in controlling suppurative ul-
cers, und all 51111upuruli\‘u affectipns of
the mucous membranes, as of thethroat;
the bronehial tubes, throngh inhalation
by the atomizer ; tho urinury passages ;
and the alimentary conal ; snd in any
case where there is reason to think that
the local affection is sustained by zymot-
ic influence or invisible organisims, (por-
asitic, vegetable or animal) ; and in uny
disenso in which purulentinfection of the
blood may be produced by the same
cause, They almost act sy specifics in
suoh cases,

“At vertsin stages of cancer®they
operate in the same way, by obviating
the effects of putrid fermentations.”

Dr. Farnsworth says, in an article on
the influence of drugs upon laree and
insect life in standing water: “ A so-
lution of soda sulphite destroyed the in-
habitants of the water in one glass, in
two hours,” ete. By comparing the ef-
foets of the different drugs, the Dr.
shows that the soda sulphite takes rank
with the highest in efficiency.

Thus we have evidence that the sodas
gulphite is an agent (just beginning to
be apprecisted) that can be relied on in
exterminating noxious parasitie lifo ;
ulso snimaleules, that produce or follow
u{mn various disenses ; as o remody for
uleers and sores, for nausena, and vomit-
ing ; for eruptive diseases ; for poison-
ous stings nnd bites ; and nt the same
time possessing no injurious properties
whatever, when made use of, internully
or externally, in reasonable proportions
and quantity.

True Fuexpsimw,—It is one of tho
severest tests of friendship to tell your
friend of his faulta. If you are angry
with & man, or hate him, it is not hard
to go to him and stab him with words;
but so to love u man that you ean not
bear to see the stain of sin upon him,
and to speak painful truth through
loving vmrd-—-tgat is friendship. But
few have such friends. Our enemies
usually teach us what we are at the
point of the sword. * Faithful are the
wounds of o friend, but the kisses of an

To resume the subject of my case of

enemy are deceitful.”

Faets and Figures.
—— p——

Thaey toll us of a railway in Kentueky
wheroon the locomotives are assisted up
ateep grades by a yoke of oxen.

A blushing bride at North Platte
handed her marringe cortificate to the
oonductor, instend of her ticket, and wau
horrified to hear the announcemant that
it wasn't gond.

Cleveland oil refineries in the winter
run their refuse oil under the ice in the
harbor. The Plaindealer placidly re-
marks “ that is why the lake water tastes
g0 badly now."”

A firm of butten makers in Birming-
ham, England, surprised their workmen
New Yenr's Day by dividing among
them a pro‘pm't-ion of the profits of their
business. The amounts ranged from £1
to £4 per head.

A little four-year-old of Bristol went
to Providence the other day, and in tha
dopot was accosted by a Quaker lady,
who nsked, * How old art thou, little
girl 1" Bhe looked up in the fuce of the
Quakeress and replied: “I'm not ard
thou—I'm little Jennie.”

Dy the death of a rich uncle in Now
Orlenns, Miss Nellie Mellon, lately em-
ployed in a millinery shop in Enst Sagi-
naw, Mich, has fallen heiress to o for-
tune of $200,000. Miss Mellon for sev-
ernl yours has supported her widowed
mothor by her own exertions,

A Sheboygan (Wisconsin) woman en-
tered a galoon the other evening whore
her husband was carousing, nnd aftor
expostulating with a broomstick to the
barkeeper und two or three other men
in the place, soundly whaled her hus-
band, and then It'.j him home by the
collar.

The Chicage Timessays of tho stringont
law recently enncted by the Legislature
of Illinesis: “ It's 0 nice luw, this new
temperance statute.  You can  got
drunk, larrup your wife and knock
smithercens out of the furniture, and
then make the man who sold you the
virus pay all the damage,”

A firm in Sheffield, England, lias just
succecded in rolling the largest armor
plates ever mude.  The plates are in-
tended to protect the turrets of the great
war ship Dovastation, which is being
built at Portsmouth. Bach plate weighs
twonty-four tons and measures twonty
foet in length, nine feet in breadth, and
eight inches in thickness.

The most remarkable achievement in
surgery which wo have seen  recorded of
late was that of the Delaware wood
chopper, who eut off twe of his toes and
carried them several miles in hia pocket,
ond then had them tied on again, If
the story be true the severed members
grew firmly to the stuinps, leaving only
n slight sear, and are now as useful and
ornsmental as evor.

There is a Fronch astronomer, Planta-
mour by name, who has eonjured up a
terrible comet that is to atrike this earth
on the 12th of August next, and knock
it utterly out of time. We aro truly
sorry for this, for we hiad spme cherisheld
ths that we cannot possibly earry out
sefore that time, However, it ocours to
us that we have heard of this direful
chimern bofore, and that it has failed to
keep one or more appointments for ex-
tinguishing this globe.  'We ghall cher

ish the hope that it will prove intracta

ble this time, and that l’fu.utamm:r enan
not induce it to work out his malignant
purpose.

The Chivago Pest’s Plains correspon-
dent writes: “1 never saw so many
Indiens in my life, I should think there
were o million at lenst. I won't take
off an Indisn; thongh several of them
will get taken off before spring if
Generul Palmer moves westward,  They
are dressed mostly in blankets and bear's
gronse, They are n oconfiding people,
Yesterday n squad of thirteen came into
our tent, snd the oldest availed himself
of the right of seniority by sitting down
on our hot box-stove, which he mistook
for o valise, He wos very much surpris-
ed, and the quartermaster has been is-
suing luudanum poultices ever since,

In Texas n lively competition secms
to be going on in the production of
weighty infants, Waco County first put
in o claim for the championship because
it could show a baby eight months old
that weighed thirty pounds, whereupon
Montgomery County came forward with
a promising fellow only six months
ohll who weighed thirty-five pounds.
“Pooh ! " says Robertson County, * those
babies are well enough, but Mrs. Dr.
Poole, of this place, has a baby that
weighs thirty-nine pounds at six months
old.” The other counties have not been
Leard from, but we presume the finest
specimens of elephantine babyhood still-
* blush unseon.’

The Pure Milk Movement is still kept
up in Boston. Before a private meeting
of ladies and gentlemen recently held to
consider the subject, the Rev. E. E. Hule
stated (and he is perfectly responsible
for his statements) that the middlemen
or contractors do what they please with
the milk before it reaches the consumeor;
that they do please, in the first place, to
take off all the cream; that they add
water and o mixture of burnt sugar to
give color, and then of salt and plain
sugar to rectify the flavor ; that the pop-
ular tuste has become so perverted that
this vile mess is preferred to the genuine
fluid ; that this spurious milk causes n
fearful mortality among children, Mrs.
Cuaroling H. Dall submitted a report
from a sub-committee, setting forth sn
alarming wmortality among the young
from the use of impure milk, and stating
that the profit of the contrnotors -was
nearly 100 per cent. Dr, Jarvis corrobo-
rated former statements regarding the
infont mortality. The Rev. Mr. Angier
vited the example of two families in
New York, both known to him, one of
which was fed upon pure snd the other
upon adultersted milk, members
of the first * were manly, houlthy, robust,
happy,” and those of the other *“thin,
T ey B e

ot? meeting is to buy
ly of the prod to be supplied reg.

ly on city routes by en intion,
thus takin ﬁm business ss much as pos-

sible out of the hands of the middlemen,




