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A SPRING GROWL.

Would you think 117 Spri
Winm}a nk it? Spring has some,

A il his passage home;
Packed his ice-box, gone hall way
To the Arciie pole e say ’
Bt I know the old rufifan still
Skulks abont from hill to hill,
Where his rmxlnr fogtateps oling,
Thongh *Us Spring.

Heed not whast the pouts sing
In thelr riymes about the Spring;
Bpring wai once a potent queen
Hobed In blossomns and in green.
That, 1 think, was long ngo;
I3 ahe buriod in the snow,
Denr to all onr earoling—

PPoor old Spring ?

Windows rattling in the night;
Shntters that you thought were tight
Slamming back against the wall;
Ghosts o Isur{;lum in the hall;
Roaring winds and groaning trecs;
Chimmneys phuddering in the breeee;
Doteful damps in everything—

Such is Spring.

Sunshine trying hard awhile
Ou the bare brown flelds to smile;
Froxen ruts and stippery walk;
Gray old oropa of Inst year's stnlks;
Shivering hens and moping cows;
Curdled sap In lenflegs bonghs,
Nipped by winter's ey sting—
Buoch Is Spring.

Yot the other day T heard
Bomething that § thought a bird,
e wus brave Lo gome &0 soon,
But his pipes were ont of tnne;
And he ohirped ns T cach note
Camo from Nannels round His thront,
And e had no heart 1o sing—

Al poor thing.

If there comes a little thaw,
Still the alr l= chill and raw.
Here and there n pateh of snow,
Dirtler than the ground below,
Dribbles down nenuraby food,
Ankle<deep you stick in the mod
In the meadows—while you sing,
** This Is Spring.**

Are there vielots in the sod ¢
Uroeuses henenth the elod 7
When will Dorens give us peace ¢
Or hae Winter eigned o lense
For another mounth of frost,
Leaving Spring to pay the cost ?
For It scems he still 15 king—

Though "tis Spring.

=, P. Cranch, in N, ¥. Independent.

LOST.

ot symmetry of her lithe and  graceful
gure.
I have always been an enthusiastic ad-
mirer of female lovelinese (in the ab-
straet), and I waz wonderfully struck in
the present instanece.  Possibly my looks
exprossed more than [ was mysell awnre
of, for | remember that as | involuntarily
took a chalr near the one she occeupled
she silently drew herself up with quiet
grace and dignity, and leaving her seat,
walked to the door with slow, gliding,
noigeless step, and left the room. Per-
haps it was well she did so, for 1 will
frankly own she was distreting my at-
tention from my future landlady. But
the preliminarieas were easily settled; |
hecame a hoarder, and had no eause to re-
gret the chanes which led me there.

And thus it was that 1 became an in-
mate with that lovely being 3 and day by
day I saw her come gliding into the room,
taking ker place among us, affable still,
but with a calm—I had almost =sald
haughty—reserve which nothing could
break through, and which effeetually
checked all familigrity ; for though she
did not repel notice, she never courted it,
andl it seemed to me she grew daily more
winning and beautiful.

I have said I was a confirmed old bach-
elor even then, and this is to be no
sheool-boy's tale of wouthful love. 1
wns long past all the enthusinsm of
my yonth, Certainly I did admire her,

nssibly was learning to love her,

ut it was the ecalm, unimpassioned
love one bears to a beantiful and innocent
child, or to gome unprotected dumb thing
whose very helplessness §8 a constant ap-
peal to our ki nrhy nature,

But let me deseribe her as she was
when I first gaw her. 1 have sald that I
was old then—ay, old, no doubt, as her
futher might have heen, or even it may
be, a8 her grandfather, if she had one.
But yet ghe was not young—I mean she
was not 4 girl, not in the first bloom of
youth, and her beauty was not of the rosy,
pink and white, blushing type that poets
sing and lover-like boys rave ibout. Noj
hers was the early maturity of loveliness,
perfect in repose, with mild, thoughtful
eves, intelligent and tender, a trifle gad at
times, but lighting up with quick bril-
llancy as some new ohject met her view,
or some vivid thought darted fts
light throngh her brain—for she was

fe
fi

‘‘Lost! lost! lost!'’

How beautiful she was in her superb
calmnesg, go graceful, so mild, and yet so
majestic! Ah! wWias 4 younger man
then, of course, than I am now, and pos-
sibly more impressible; but I thought
her then the most perfect creatare [ had
ever beheld.  And even now, looking back
through the E{a[hlrl‘iliﬂ mists of time and
the chilling frosts of advancing age, anid
recalling what she was, 1 indorse that
earlier sentiment—she lives in my memo-
ry now, as she lived in my presenee then,
as the most perfect creature I ever beheld,

But, alas! I say it not in pride, not in
exultation, but in very sadness of heart,
hers was ** the fatal glit of beauty:® and
futal, indeed, in her case it proved, It
wnas a snare to her feets it was her roin
and her overthrow. [ firmly believe it |
was her Leauty which led to her destruc-
tion. Iad she been less beautiful, less
winning, she might still have been—
But why do I anticipate? 1 will tell yru
the shortead story,and you may judge
for yourselves, IPoor thing! I young
thing ! Perhaps you will t 11nF:s'! have

ersuaded myselt to do, that she was
I;mncent—lhu vietim and not the erim-
inal—** more sinned against than sin-
ning.”” But I will tell the sad story as
impartially as I' can, and you may judge
for yourselves : only remember she was
but mortal, and 0 are you, and judmre
leniently, as vou would wish to be
judged.” I shall never forger the first
time I beheld her. 1 cannot tell you just
how long ago it was; it does not seem 5o |
very long a time to me, for I am anold
man now, and to the old time slips rapidly
by, Yes, I am an old man now, and I
was not a young man then—at least 1 hud |
begun to look upon myself as a confirmed |
o]c‘l- bachelor ([ believe my young

nephews, Frank and Charlie, had been

looking in that way for some time; but |
voung folks de pot always know as much
a8 they think they do)—when certain
business matters compelled me to leave
my own quiet, somewhat secluded, but
beautiful residence in the country, to re-
gide for six months in the, to me, distaste-
ful buetle of the city.

0ld bachelors are said to be particular,
and proverbially hard to suit; and [ dare
say It is true—at least I know I found it
very hard to suit myselfin a city boarding-
house, even though it was to be (thank
Heaven for that!) only a very temporary
home.

I zot a list ofall the best boarding-houses
in town, and I took them all in regular
course like medical drugs ; but (the fault
might have been in me—I do not say it was
not) I found objections at every place:
gome decidedly necessary element of com-
fort was lamentably wanting, or some un-
neceszary element of discomfort was ln-
mentably obtrusive, to suit the fastidious
taste of # man who, in the luxury of his
. own home, had been ampered and petted

and humored by an idolized only slster; it
was not in the nature of things that I
should be easy to suit.

At last, having nearly reached the cloze
of my list, ns well as the measure of my
hopefulness, [ went to Mrs, Honeywold's,
and there, in her small, unpretending es-
tablishment, L. General Leslie Anchester,
having been subdued, T trust, to a proper
and humble state of mind by my past ex-

giences, agreed to take up my abode.

he situation was an excellent one, cen-
tral and easily accessible, but not too pub-
lie: the house small, but neat, tasteful,
and home like. )If‘ landlady, who had,
she g1id, no other boarders, was n quiet,
well-meaning, kindly woman, 1 had been
told she was what iu termed **a decayed
gentlewoman;'' but there was certaiuly no
appearance of decay in her bright, intelli-
gent face, quick, light step, and ereet fig-
ure ; g0 Leonclude the term was tigurative
and financinl. My chamber was a pleasant
one, and faultlessly neat in all its appoint-
ments; the table abundant, and well
gerved ; and if it was not home to me, it
came nearer to it than my late explora-
tions had left me any hope of.

And it was there I first met Aer! The
indulgent reader mnst bear with me if in
this little narritive I forbear to give any
other name than the ‘peraonnl pronoun 1
have used alresdy. When

on reach the
close of my story you will, I think, un-
derstand and appreciate my reticence upon
this point. Perhaps she had no legal
right to the name we called her by, 1
question If she had ; and even if she had,
why should 1, at this late date, give pain
. by a needless disclosure? Why drag forth

into light events which tle slow ashes of
time have drifted over and partially oblit-
erated? Perhaps

+There are to whom that name was dear

For love and memery's sake;

When these the volee of Rumor hear,

Their inmoat heart lhl-]l;f e
How will they hope, despaly, and grisve—
Believe, and long to disbelivve—

Bul never conse to ache;
still doomed in sud suspense o boar
The hope that keeps nlive despair!’’

She was sitting In the dmwln%—mom
when I went in—sitting near the window,
but not at {t—near enough to see, but not
to be seen by the passers-by; and as my
eye first rested upon her I was stru
with her remarkable beauty and the per-

wonderfully quick of perception—with
an  exquisite figure, splendidly full
and  symmetrical, yet swaying and
supple ng a young willow, and with un-
studied grace in every quick, sinewy mo-
tion,

She spent little upon dress (1 was sure
she was not wedlthy): but though there
was (ittle variety, her dress was always
exquisitely neat and in perfect good taste,
of =ome =oft glossy fabrie, smooth as
silk and lustrous as =atin, and of the soft-
est shade of silver-gray, that color so
heautiful In itsell and so becoming
to beautiful wearers: simply made,
but fitting with a nicety - more like the
work of nature than of art to every
curve and outline of that full and stately
figure, and finished off round her white
throat with something searcely whiter
made to trail slightly, with graceful
sweep as she walked, but earried with an
eagy unconsciousness which gave it dig-
nity. I have always looked upon trains
as awkward and unwomanly appendages,
but I must own that as she carried hers it
was graceful.

She never wore ornaments of any kind,
no chain, no brooch, no ring, no pin, not
even a wedding ring, that I ever saw:
with nothing upon her well-shuped head
but her own thick, glossy hair, always ar
rangeéd with serupulous exactness—no
meretricious ndditions, no false braids, no
water-fulls, no ringlets, no erimpings;
ghe wore her halr au naturel, conforming
as closely as possible to the shape of her
graceful head. Was not that the style in
which Grecian beauty was wont to adorn
itself in the duys when Grecian art gave
to mankind the pecrless statues destined
throngh future ages to *‘enchant the
world? But I have spoken of the ab-
senee of a wedning-ring, and that re-
minds me that I have not yet told you
that gshe was a mother, She had twins
—two beauntiful Jittle rolly-poly bloe-
eyed things wonderfully like her
self —little  shy, graceful creatures,
always together, always playful. 1
used to see them trotting through
the passages, or climbing up and down
the stairg, but they always avoided me,
and it was a long time before I could get
near them. They wounld stand peeping
out at me from behind a halfopen door,
with sh{. startled glances of furtive euri-
osityy but if [ called to them, or reached
out my hand, or tvok a step toward them,
tlmr would dart away, and I would hear
their little footsteps scampering down the
pussages s if fear lent them Wﬁ]t.gl. But
ut last, by slow de , I won their con-
fidence, and then they would come to me
uncalled, and climb upon my knees, and
rest fondly in my arms, or lay their
bright heads upon my shoulder in fearless
content. Ay, they liked to have the old
man tossthem in the air, and rumple their
glossy hair, or admire the pliant grace of
their young supple limbs ; but never from
their Tips, or from their mother’s did I
ever hear any mention of their other
parent.,

I think she was evidently fond of her
beautiful little ones, and proud of them
too, She would often lead them out into
the garden, where, seated on & bench, in
the shade of its one tree, she would
watch theit untiring frolles with a
calm maternal tenderness and sometimes,
sheltered behind my window blind, I have
seen her, when she thought herself wholly
unobsgerved, join in their sports with a
graceful abandon, and a zestapparently ns
unaffected as their own ; but if a chance
step or sound betrayed an observer, then
ghe was in one moment ealm, dignified,
and reserved again; and if  either
of the little ones, led on by the eagerness
of play and the exuberance of animal
spirits, became In the least rude or bois-
terons, she knew in & moment how to
cheek and subdue the little offender, and
never let them go heyond the bounds of
propriety,

Often, as I watehed this pretty by-play,
or saw her moving about the house in quiet
dignity, [ had puzzled myself with vague
conjectures about her, 1 had made up my
mind that she was not a woman of wealth, |
and it seemed to me that she stood very |
much alone in the world. No person ever |
cale to se¢ her ; no letters were brought
to her. I did not think she had a hus-
band ; but—was she a widow ¥ I did not
know that she was, and [ conld not in-
quire. BShe never spoke of her own
affairs ; and affable as she was, and gentle
in manner, there was something about
her which repelled intrusion. [ had, in-
deed, no right to inguire, and 1 think no
man living would have had the folly to
ask her such a question, expecting to ob-
tain an answer. Atleast I had not. Some-
times I flattered myself I hgd almost won
her confidence, as if she wanted to make a
friend of me, ~ Onee In particular, when I
had addressed to her some few words of
simple kindness, I funcied she was moved,
Bhe half turned in her chalr, fixed her

reat lustrous eyes upon my face, 1 saw
wer full, white chest heave ; her lips halt
opened, but no words came; she only
sighed deeply, and hastily rising, walked

ing oprurlunlry was lost,
Oh, if

"hat was it gtopped the flow of her cor
fidence?
Did fhe fear me, or hersell or others

it now,

to have spoken.

there, I had gained the

little more than I did myself,
“8he came to me,' she =aid, * just a

shelter, at least for the night, or till sh
could do better. I did not think of he
remaining : but she iz so0 rrott anid gen
tle and innocent-looking,

her out of my house-—¢ould I, now?
know I am silly in such ways: but wha
could [ do#"*

hag remained here ever since, and you
knothing more about her "
“No more than you do rm

irself, gen
ernl,” gaid Mre, Honeywolt

“1 do no

came here, I eannot question her, and
now, indeed, I have become go fond o
her I should not be willing to part with

little ones out of my house forthe world !’

upon Mrs. Honevwold's charity. * Bu
I don’t call it charity,' sald the kind little
woman.

about the honse. Why,
now to do without her ™
W hat thoge important services might be

i

which were accepted as equivalent to the

elean and n-sl

weated, and tumbled, and en deshabille,

a natural shrinking from reachin
trifgical denouement of my story.

thus on the way.

with him, returning in the evening.

need not wait tea for me.

alone. She was gitting on the sofu. A
book lay near her, but

had been reading.

eyes looked henvy with sleep or thought,
But as I passed out of the room I lookec
back. [ saw ghe had rlsen to her feet, and
standing with her graceful figurve drawn

was o look of interest. Ah, how well I
remember that look !

The tiu)l‘ had been @ beautiful one,
we had a heavy thunder shower, the vio-
lenee of the summer rain delaying my re-
turn to the city for an hour or two; and
when the rain ceased, the evenin
gtill starless, clondy, and damp; and us I

night air, althongh somewhat freshened
by the rain, was warm, and heavy with
the seent of unseen flowers.,

It was late when I reached the guiet

for m
found the hall door not only unfastened,
but u little way opened.

suid, as my landlady met me in the hall,
left open ¥'*
“But Is it safe?"

lock the door ; “‘and 20 late too!"
I do not think there was any danger,”

the hall myself waiting.”
“Not waitin
“that was surely unnecessary,"

“Nea, not for you,”" she answered.
b

out, and [ was walting to let her in,”

l;[

strange ! Where has she gone ¥
*I do not know."

asked, as I hung up my hat.
“1 eannot tell

again she was
turned, and I-—"

did she ¥

yersunded to stay.
another moment.”
eral: I should not sleep a wink.”

“ Nonsense! nonsense !I'" 1 sald.

come down and let her in.”
ing, I retired to my own room.

a sleepless night.

sit up? What time did she come in "
“She did not come all night, general,’
sald my landlady, in a troubled voice

very snxious about it."

suringly ; *‘she will come this morning
no doubt,”

“I don’t know.
that,

before. How she could have stald out
and left those two hlessed little things al

tender, loving mother too—I dog't under
stand it.,”

they seem to misd her much ¥

feeling.'
“1 wish

out of the room, with that :low-glldln A
undulating step, which was in her t

they do,” | sald,
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very “poetry of motion,” and the seem-

ghe could but have told me, how
%\]"N“Y would I have been her friend!

Why were words denied her?

I"oor thing ! she could not gpeak : it was
imposzible ! She could not do ity I realize
And when you réqach the conelu-
slon of my story, you, too, will under-
stand why it was impossible for her then

But when, after some weeks' residence
good-will of my
simple-minded but Kindly little landlady,
I eautiously ventured o ask her to gratify
my not, I think, unnatural euriosity; but
I found, to my surprise, she knew but

the edge of the evening, one cold rainy
night, and I could not refuse to give her

could not tarn

* But is it possible,” 1 gaid, ** that she

even hnow where she lived before she

her s and T would not turn her and her

Farther conversation elicited the fact
that she was not a boarder, but that she
and her little ones were the dependants

“ T am =ure she more than earns
her living, poor thing, by what she does
shouldn’t know

board of three 1 did not feel justified in
asking: but L am sure It was no servile
Iabor she performed, and no menial sta-
tion she held: for, though I sometimes
met her coming out of the chambers, or
suw her going down the basement stairs,
her dress was always the perfection ot
neatness, and in perfect order, while my
good landlady herself, though always
yeetnhle, was apt sometimes,
yoor woman | to look a little—just a little

But why do I linger over the trifling
detaile 7 Only, I believe, becanse 1 have

the
st it
must be reached, and it is useless to loiter

One fine summer day I had made an ap-
pointment with a friend to drive out to his
place in the environs of the city and dine

When | came down in the afternoon,
dressed for my excursion, 1 went into the
dining-room fo tell Mrs. Honeywold she
As [ came
back through the parlor she was there

do not think she
She was sitting per-
feetly still, as if lost in reverie, and her

up to its full height, ehe was looking after
me, with a look which [ Nattered myself

though sultry: but In the early evening

was

drove back to town I remember that the

gteet where 1 had taken up my abode, and
as I mounted the steps I involuntarily fale
night-key, but, te my surprise, I

“Why, how, is this, Mrs. Honeywold?"!
“Do yon know that your street-door was

“Yes," she said, quietly, *I know it.”
said, as T turned to

she said. *‘I was on the warch; I was in

for me, I hope !" said 1 3

resume you can take care of yourself;
ut,” she added, in a low tone, “she is

“Qut at this time of night! that scems

“And how long-has she been gone?* 1

ust what time she went
out,’ she said; 1 know she was in the gar-
den with the little ones, and came in just
before tea. After they had had thelr supper
and vone to bed 1 saw her in the paglor
alone, and when [ came into the rosm
gone, and she has not re-

“0Oh, then she went out before the rain,

* Yes, Sir; some time before the rain."
“Oh, then that explains it; she was
prohably eaught out by the rain, and ook
shelter at some friend’s, and has been
There is nothing to
e slarmed at; you had better not walt up

“ But I don't like to shut her out, gen-

*Go
to hed, you silly woman; you will hear
her when she comes, of course, and ean
And 8o say-

The next morning, at breakfast. I no-
ticed that my landlady was looking pale
and troubled, and I felt sure she had spent
“Well, Mrs. Honeywold," I sald, with

assumed cheerfulness, as she handed my
coflee to me, *how long did you have to

*She has not come home yet, and [ am
“No need of that, I trust,” I said, reas.
I wish I was sure of

I don't know what to make of it,
I don’t understand It she never did so

night—and she always seemed such a

“Where are they now?’ I asked, “Do

*‘Bless your heart, no; 1 can't say they
do; they are too young. They are down
in the kitchen with Barbara, and just as
nerry ug grigs, Such little things have no

rv,'cm would take it as easily as

S S o ——
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“I ean't: I do notbelieve she will ever
come buek." :
“Never come hick ? never ! Wh
do
off

" what
Jou mean? Do you think she fms run

“No: not of her own necord. Bat [
think she has been spirited away, She
was too handsome to be out in the streets
alone In the uvnnlnf‘. And Barbarn has
been telling me such shoeking things—of
murder and everything. Barbar says
she knows there are men In the city who
would not hesitate to earry her off and
kill her. She says she knows there are."

“*Good graclons ! Barbara must have a
choies circle of acquaintance, certainly. It
isull nonsense, Barbsraisagoose, and you
shouldn’t listen to her : she has made you
fuirly nervons, ltis absurd. Justthink!
kla!nnﬂlug and murder ina gquiet Christian
city llke this! Why, the idea is too pre-
posterons ' Yet, #s I walked down the
street after breakfast, I conld not help my
thoughts reverting to the sad story of
those two young and beautifal married
women in New York, who, it was said,
left their hngpr homes, wWhero they were
loving and beloved, and in full davlight
went out into the streets to ghop or pay
visits, and never returned; no tidings
ever came from them, the most vigilant
senrch falled to discover them, and con-
‘]f‘.{;mm fteelf conld form no clew to their
ave,

When 1 returned at dinner-time I found
matters till worse. She had not returned,
My poor landlady was almost in hysteries,
though she tried hard to control herself ;
and Barbara, who had no gelf<control,
was audible in her grief, and I begun to
feel myself that the chances of her sufe re-
turn were growing less and less,

“ What i& there [ can do, Mrs, Honey-
wold #' I said.  “You may command my
services, if you will only tell me what you
think I had better do."

“Oh, thank vou, thank you, General
Anchester! I have b#en all round the
neighborhood myself this morning ; but
if you would be willing to see the police-
men, and go to the city-hall and speak to
the town-crier (for such folks never mind
what a woman says), and if you would
not think it too much trouble, just write
an advertisement for the papers, and offer
a rewnrd for me."”

+Of course I will," I said, and [ set off.
I did not spare myself: I visited all the

urlicus of the city; [rostcd up notices
n various directions: 1 wrote advertise-
ments 1o a l1.1(}:“' in several of the loecal
papers, doubling the reward Mrs, Honey-
wold had numed ; I interviewed the city
crier, and was interviewed by the police-
men. One of the latter, I fancied, seemed
to take more interest than the rest, le
followed me down stairs, and indicated a
wizh for a private interview, without the
knowledge of his chief.

I think, general,” he began, confiden-
tially, ** you sald a8 how the party wus
han‘some !

“ Yes,” I gaid, “very handsome."

“And young, sirf—did you say young?
No offense, 1 :lpe?“

“Yes," I eaid; **yet no, not very
voung, I do not know her age, but she
is the mother of twins.”

“Ah!" sald the policeman, speaking
slowly and deliberately; * 1 zee. I guess
it I* an awkward fix, rather. But I'm
with you, general ; I'll do what 1 ean for
you, sgeing a3 how you look like a gentle-
man 0¥ wouldn’t hesi*ate to vlo the ggoer-
ous thing.” Here he paused, but he
looked at me so silmiﬂcanll y that I invol-
untarily handed him a small bank-note as

“Thank wye, gir; thank

a refainer,
he said, as the ready hand closed over the
bribe. *'That's han'some of you, gen-
ernl, that is. and I'll do my best for you ;
that's so. But still, at the same time, 1
must say it looks kind of blue.”
“ Blue! how do you mean ¥’
“ Well, I mean just this. If she is any
wheres round about here, and is O K.
ns we gay, in course she'll come back to
them young ones of hern ; and if she don’t
gl'l] do my very bounden best for them ;
in course [ will)—but I doubt if she ever
turns up in this beat again. I've knowed
.| something of such things in my time. and
[ guess if she turns upat all, you'll find
ghe has gone to a distant market., But
I'll do my best.”
And so, sad, weary, and discouraged, I
returned home at night, only to learn
there were no tidings ol the missing one.
| grive her up now," said my weeping
landlady ; “ 1 shall never see her aguin!
She is lost forever ! and those two poor
pretty little creatares—""
* By-the-way,” | =aid, *I wanted to
speak to yon about them, If she never
does return, what do you propose to do
with them "

i I\'ceI: them, said the gencrous and im-
pulsive little woman.
* [ wanted to say, if she does not re-
turn, I will, if you like, relieve you of one
of them. My sister, who lives with me,
and keeps my house, is a very kind, ten-
der-hearted woman. There are no chil-
dren in the house, and she would, I am
sure, be very kind to the poor little thing.
What do you say?"*
 No, no!" sobbed the poor woman ; 1
ecannot part them. I am a poor woman,
it 15 true, but not too r to give them &
home; and while I havea hft and & sup
tor myself tm!f' shall have one oo, Their
poor mother left them here, and if she
ever does return she shall find them here,
Andif she never retugns, then—"
And she never uid return, and no tid-
ings of her fate ever reached us, If she
was enticed away by artful blandishments
or kidnapped by cruel violenoce, we knew
not. But I honestly believe the latter.
Kither way, it was her fatal beauty that
led to her destruction ; for, as I have said
before, she was the most perfect creature,
the most beautiful Maltese cat that I ever
beheld o my life! I am sure she never
deserted her two pretty little kittens of
her own accord. And if—poor dumb
thing—she was stolen and killed for her
beautiful fur, still I say, as | said at first,
she was ** more sinned against than sin-
ning.”
* Requies-cat in pace,"—Harper's Maga-
sine for May.
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The Position of a House,
Housgs on streets running nearly north
and south are far preferable to those lo-
cated on those going east and west, in a
sanitary estimate. In the first, here at
the north of the equator, the sun shines
brilliantly in the forencon on the front,
und with nearly equal force in the after-
noon on the rear. ‘Thus dampness is ex-
pelled, and the whole edifice is dry and
the air far purer for its solar exposure, If
a house is on an east and west street,
those fronting north are decidedly the
best for a residence, because the sun's ae-
tion on the yard, the kitchen, and usual
reglons of negleeted aceumulations, puri-
ties and modifies the humid atmosphere
that is sure to predominate in yards and
the backslde of houses whose rear s north
of the street. Thus cirenmstanced, the
back rooms are never 8o pleasant, cheer-
ful, or economically warmed in winter or
ventilated in summer, a8 when on the
south side. Opening on the street, the
front of such gets bol Eﬂ:t and air hy
reason of the ﬁquent swing of the front
door.—Ez. =
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Nor a moment flies but puts lts siekle
in the fleld of life, and mows down Its
thousands with their Joys and cares,
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 MISCELLANEOUS PARAGRAPHS,

A trying business—Rendering lard.

T'ur ohild who eried for an hour didn’t
get it.

Ir a mi=a is a8 good asa mile, how much
Hotter Is a Mrs, ¢
. Woumrxean now be elected school ofli-
cers in Hlinols.

A True American iz too proud to be
and too honest to steal. He gets trusted.

Way is it necessary to mgntion that the
vietimez of suspended animation were
sswell brought up #°

A vocan paper in lowa records the ae-
cidental shooting of n doctor, and has
“strong fears of his recovery."

Tnr Memphis Avalanche envs this

ear's cotton planting in the SBouthern
States will be the most extensive since the
WAr.

A Tenane Havre man has a fine collee-
tion of walking canes, which hdve been
thrown at an ill-natured dog in his front
yard,

Exarisnyex look upon all other people
ns foreigners, and firmily believe that they
will meet none of them In the other world
—which is good for the foreigners.

Youxa lady (who is tired of his eom-
Ran_vi : “You ain't a bit nervous are you,
ir, Poet? All my gentlemen m-.r;uulm-
ances start when it strikes twelve.’'

“ I'w 2o thirsty,” said a boy at work in
the corn field, ** Well, work away," said
his industrious father, ** Youknow the
pr]ophet says: ‘ Hoe, every one that thirst-
eth.,t'”

“Murpenr Ig a very serious thing, sir,"’
said a jodge to a convicted prisoner. “It
is next to stealing a horse or a mule, sir,
and I «hall zend you to the State prison
for slx years, sir.”

AT a spirit meeting the other night a
gentleman requested the medium to ask
what amusements were mogt popular in
the gpirit world. The reply was, * Read-
ing of pbituary notices.”

OxE can gflve an spproximate guess at
the immensity of the coming wheat crop
in California, when it is known that the
rrnducnra are negotinting for fifteen mil-
ion sacks to hold it,

Ax Alnbama paper says of a recently
elected member of the Legislature, that he
has already shown his deyotion to the
State by nine years’ gratuitous service in
the State penitentiary.

JusT now that we are getting ready for
our new postal plaything, from which we
expect =0 much, itis inst=uctive to come
across in the English papers g0 often an
item headed *“The Postal-Card Nuisance.”

A yMax who haz a red-headed sweet-
heart addressed her as * Sweet Auburn,
loveliest of the plain.”* Sweet Anburn
got mad about it. She oh']ected to bein
clagsed among the “ plain” even though
called the loveliest of them.

A xixg's fool who was condemned to
die, was allowed to choose the form of
death, and chose old age. An Iowa girl,
being asked what form of death she pre-
ferred, remarked that if she must die she
preferred to be smothered —with kisses,

A Worcrster, Mass., gentleman, who
locked his combination on the word
* bean,” was surprised when he gave his
clerk the word that he was unable to lock
it, until he accldentally vered that his
employer habitually sps it * bene,”

Tar Massachusetts Solons Eurro.ur- to
regulate the sale of **hen fruit” by legisln-
tinn—that is, to have eggs zold by welght
Instead of by the dozen. It is a sort of
contest cetween Shanghae and Bantam—
between the barn yard beavy and light
welgits,

Prxcn thinks that 'if a young lady

all ghe has to do is to dress in the present
fashion, and let it be known that she has
no money. Chaps, especially i’ they be
sensible chaps, will then let her hand
alone very severely.

Waire the civilized world was feeling
the full shock of the wreck of the At
lantie, and the bodies of the dead still lay
frozen on the beach, a man In Toronto
sent the following nnigue dispatel to
Capt. Williams ; *“This is the best market
for sale of damaged goods, T.ct me hear
from you."

Ax attempt is shortly to be madeto
eross the Pacific, from San Francisco to
Japan, in a small sloop thirty feet long.
She is named the Dolphin, and will earry
a crew of three men, in addition to her
captain. The object is to hunt sea otter,
which are stated to be very plentiful on
the Japanese coast,

Gormg up and down in hotel elevators
is considered by physicians to be a bene-
ficlal exercise in somemervous disorders.
An old lady, whose phﬂ'sician pre-
seribed the elevator for her without
any epecial explanation, has taken the
adviee literally, and now makes hersell
frantic every day with brandy and soda
wuter,

It illy becomes the Pacific slope to try
to claim all the rare and delightful fruits
of the earth, and the equally pleasant pro-
duections of the =ea and yet we =¢e that
without hesitancy it claims to dig up on
its beaches elams that weigh from one
pound to a pound and a hall, Of course
thev are not good, anyhow, and think
what ungainly chowder they would
make !

Insvrricient Reasox.—In an English
church, recently, after the publication of
the bans of marriage by the minister, a

rave elder, in a stentorian voice, forbade
the bans between a certain couple,  On
being calied upon for an explanation, ** I
had,” he said, pointing to the intended
bride—*1 had intended Hannah for my-
self.,” His reason wasnot consldered suf-
ficient.

Taere isa good op&-ninr for carpenters
desirous of high wages in the Island of
Tahitl, most of the houses of which are
made of wood, which, because of the
searcity of carpenters, is hewn in and im-
Purwd from California, ready to be set up.
The izland abounds in valuable woods for
the utilization of which only workmen ure
required ; so if anybody wishes to strike

.| for more work here is his chanoe,

A caxxy Scot, who had accepted the
office of elder because some wag had made
him believe that the remuneration was
sixpence each Sunday and s boll of meal
on New-Year's Day, officially carried
around the ladle each Sunday after ser-
vice, When the year had elapsed he
elaimed the meal, but was told he had been
hoaxed. “It may be wi' the meal,’* here-
plied, coolly, “*but [ took care o' the sax-
pence mysel’.”

lowa Progress,

Iowa is one of the most vi
prosperous of that powe roup of
t States of the Upper Mississippl Val-

ey which used to be called *‘the gc'urlh-
west,” until Washington and Oregon
coolly planted them fourteen hun-
dred east of thelr name, But they
can have a better one: they are, for the
present at least, in reality, what the Chi-
nese vainl z‘elll their halfalive realm,—The
Middle Kingdom, the center of the politi-
cal and material foroes of America, lowa
I8 us lurge as all New England, excepta
third part of Maine. Her white popula-
tlon In 1830 (as part of W n) wWis
10,531 ; In 1870, 1,101,727; In this year

rous and

wants to keep her hands free from chaps, |

s 3,200 miles of railway, no barren land
at all, a bountiful gapply of water and
water-power, abundance of building-
stone, thrée and a half million acres of
wood-and 20,000 equare miles of coal lnnds
—almost four times as much asall those of
Great Brifain. She produces already a sur-
plus of a thousand million bushels of farm
crops (the book says “agriculural pro-
duers ;™ but we haven't time), and having
]mt made a beginning in - manufactures,
& turning outas  yet only $22,000,000
worth in a year, Her climate i2 an invig-
orating temperate one, just fit for farm-
ing, fruit-growing, and stock-raising.
—From Old and New for May.
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The Source of Humor,

A pecest writer lashes himeelf into n
fury over the iniguities of our American
humorists, and denounces them, one and
all, as “liars and lovers of lies,”” He has
dizseovered that *in almost every state-
ment they make they are %nilty of the
groasest exaggerntion,” and from this he
argues that they have no love of truth in
their gouls, but are ntterly and almost ir-
redeemnbly bad. We are half tempted to
print the article entire, for the same rea-
son that Mark Twain published a serious
English review of the Innocents, beeanse
it was the funniest thing he could possibly
think of.

Thizs censor of the geninl humorists
elearly has no conception of what humor
i1, elsé he would have discovered that it
i= alwaye and necessarily an exaggeration,
and that our American writers In this
branch of literature are by no means pe-
culinr in tnis regard. Leigh Hunt's die-
tum was true, that humor i an ebullition
of buoyant animal spirits, and buoyant
animal spirite express themselves always
in exaggeration, because they themselves
are an exaggerntion.  Your bright, en-
thusiastic boy, fairly running over with
energy and life, is sure to see a thousand
blackbirds in a peach tree on any bright
June merning, and yet we never think
him a liar because his young eyes sco
more of joyousness in lile than our older
ones posslbly can.  And it s something
of thiz szame exaggerated appreciation of
}rlmﬁumt le ideas which makes the humor-
st “slop over,” to our great delight.
Hiz animal epirits enable him to see more
in men and things than there really is in
them, and he jubllantly tells us, with pen
or peneil, the things which he sees—not
to decolve ns, but to lot us share in the
fun he has in the sight., Our onrluymt-nt
of humor i8 of the keenest and heartiest
kind, chiefly beeause the buoyant spirit
of which humor is born is irresistibly con-
tagions.

And thiz iz the reason that so small a
number of writers, comparatively, achieve
anything like a gennine success in humor-
ous writing. Intellectual foree, inaustry,
acuteness of perceprion, imagination—all
these are mnecessary to the humor-
fat, but these alone are not sufli-
cient, Humor 8 not the |‘Jr0c‘lll('.t
of intellect, or of the [magination,
or of the will, or of industry, or of all
these combined, The booyant animal
gpirit, the perpetual overtlowing of the
soul is the first and chief requisite. And
s0 humorous books or pictures are not so
much works of art &5 manifestations of
nature, and there 1s no branch of litera-
ture or art in which talent and industry
eonnt for so little, and geniuz for so much,
as in this,

But while there are very few people
whose buoyaney is sufficient to make them
humorists, nearly all of us have enough
of anfmnl spirits to make ns keen relish-
ers of humor. Now and then we meet
with an exception, but these are so rare
that the man who ** cannot understand a
oke™ jg commonly regarded a2 himeelf
the hest of all possible jokes, We never
laughed more Immoderately than we dld
over the manuseript of an excellent cler-
eyman, submitted to us for publieation a
year or twoago, in which he inall serious-
ness wrote something to this effect: “A
writer has wisely remarked that *an ugly
young woman will become a pretty old
one, if she lives long enough ' in saying
which he doubtless meant that the eculti-
vation of moral beauty will in time atone
for the want of its physieal counterpart.”
The man was not stupld by any means,
but his lack of buoyancy was so utter that
the bon mof he quoted never presented
iteelf to him as a bon wmof at ull.

Lord Morpeth used to tell of a Seotch
friend of his, who, when Lord Morpeth
remarked that some people could not feel
a jest unless it were fired at them with a
canuon, replied, ** Weel, but hoo can ye
fire a jest oot of a cannon, mon?’ A
lndy friend vnee put a conundrum to her
rhenmatic old nurse, asking her ** Why
are you like a church window, Sally#
and gave the answer, ** Because youn are
full of pains ;" whereupon the old colored
woman pityingly replied, **Oh! dear,
gomebody has been a foolin’ of ve, honey,
Dem's anudder sort o' panes, Dey’s been
foolin’ ye, chile." — Hearth and Home,

A Glaring Deflciency.

Amoxa the sufficiently numerous de-
ficlencies of our beloved country is, the
want of an Eduncation for the Children of
the Rich, Physiologieal resulis of igno-
rance and of consequent mistakes in the
use of life—or perhaps instead of mistakes
the term Bh(}ll\tl be wrong conditions of
soclety,—in our great business centers,
make them often & sort of whirlpools into
which good strains of blood ure incessant-
ly diving and disappearing. A strong
eager resolute worker comes into the eity,
intent on wealth, Ie plunges into a
career of furious unrelaxing vacationless
struggling for money, marries, and he
and his wife go straight on in the same
road. Even while a ymmfr man, even
though upright and pure in life, the fresh-
ness and cleanly vigor of his youth are
solled, dried, stagnated, enfeebled, by the
hot fury of his money-making, the dead
uir of the city streets, s life without exer-
cise, vacation, or uny health-giving con-
stituent; and the children born to him
are by a necessary result the ph}"siologl-
el embodiments of mistake, unbalance,
impet fection. They are born ill-construet-
e ; their very marrow and pith has weak
streaks in it ; they are ships whose tim-
bers had dry rot in them when they were
framed, .

Now, of all the distinctions of man, the
highest is, hig infinite power of amund-
ment, of reparation, of recovery, of im-
provement. Even for the strengthless
sprouts of these unlucky city stocks,
nelther physiologist nor educstor—scien-
tific as we pretend to be—knows how
great a measure of redemption might be
sequred by a proper education of mind
and body.” For our poor, our gchools and
our life afford it, In other countries,
much 18 accomplished by the alr of wise
and just sentlments as to the reaponsibili-
ty ol inheritors of wealth, But with us,
physiological ignorance prevents any
remedy for the congenital weaknesses of
money-makers’ children, and social and
moral ignorance prevents any remedy for
the peciliar temptations around the ezl?-
less little fools as they grow up. BSo the
impartinl self-limitations of nature are
leit to do thelr cold unerring work, and in
the second or third generation the abused
race Is extinet, by o vital reductioc ad ab-
surdum.—0ld and New, for May.

15873), nearly a million and a half, She

snum?
my reputation on it: the complaint is

post.
dan, “are you there and ready 97 “Yes,"?

henr me??
Sheridan
~

disappeared, and was two or three miles
oft before olland could deseend. Anoth-
er long interval ocourred ere he was able

How Sheridan Paid His Debts,

SueripaN was pecnliarly sharp in eva-
sions of dues and sheriffs, ~'The charm of
hi¢ manner alone was irpesistible.  Tay-
lor of the Opera Honseghizol to say of him
that he couﬂi not pull off his hat to him
in the street withoutit €osting him fifty

ounds, and if he sto 1 to speak to him
t was o hupdred. Onoe when a creditor
brought him a bill for payfhent which had
often been presented to bl before, and
the man complained of §t& soiled and tat-
tered state, and said he was quite ashamed
to gee {t—*I'11 tell you what 1'd advise
you to do with it, my fidend,"" said Sheri-
dan; take it home snd write it upon
parchment [ Ha opee mounted a horse
which a horse dealer was showing off near
a coffee-house at the bottom of St, James'
gtreet, rode it to Tattersall’s and sold it,
and wa'ked guietly back to the spot from
which he set ofit.” T'he owner was furi-
ous, swore thathe would be the death of
him, and in a quarter of an hour after-
ward they weré scen sltting together over
 bottle of wine in the coffee house, the
horse-jockey With the tears running down
hig face at Sheridan’s jokes, pmd almost
ready to hug him as an honest fellow.
Sheridan’s Housge and lobby were beset
with dung every morning, who were told
that Mr. Sheri v. and

dan wag not yetn
shown into the seversl rooms on cach side
of the entrance, Ae soon as he had
breakfagted he asked, “Are those doors all
shut, John ¥ and being pssured they
were, marched out very deliberately be-
tween them, to the astonlshiient of his
gelf-invited guests, who soon found the
bird wus tflown, Ile owed large sums to
Holland, the arelitect of one of the hand-
somest theaters in the Kingdom, of which
Sheridan was the manager; but the poor
man could never obtain a settlement or
even an Interview on the subjeet with
Sheridan. Hehatunted him for weeks and
months at hig own honse, at the theater,
at hig usial resorts, but e was nowhere
to be geen. At lasthe tracked him to the
atagre door, rished in in spite of the {T]m-

sition of the burly porter, and found the
matager on the stage conversing with o

party of gentlemen whom he |l:|.l,|lill\'ltl‘(l
to show them the theater.,  Sheridan saw
Holland approaching, and knowing that
escape was this time impossible, put abold
face on the matter, ** Ah! my dear fel-
low,"” exclaimed he, you arethe very man
I wanted to see—you have come most
apropos. 1 am truly sorry you have had
the tronble of enlling on me &o often, but
now we have met, in a fow minutes | shall
be nt liberty ; we will then gointo my
room together and settle our affiirs, But
first you must settle an important gues-
tion *wru. Some of these gentlemen tell

me there are cmup!uinls. and loud ones,

that the trausmission of sound is defective

in your beautiful theater—that, in fuet,

the galleries cannot hearat all, and thisis
the reason why they have become so noisy
of late.”  * Sound defective! not hear 1™
reiterated the astonished architect, turn-
ing pale, and almost staggering back,
“ Why, it is the most perfect building for
that ever was erected s 11 stake
retorted

most groundless,” 5o 1 say,”

Sheridan s “but now we'll uring the ques-

tlon to issue detpitively, and then have o
rurugmph ortwo in the papers. Do you,

folland, go and place yourself at the
back of the upper gallery, while I stand
here on the stage anl talk to you." “Cer-
tainly,” sald Holland, “with the greatest
pleasure.t A lantern was provided with
4 trusty guide, and away went the archi-
tect through a labyrinth of dark nnd
winding passages, almozt a day’'s journey,
until he reached the distant and elevated
“ Now, Mr. Holland," eried Sheri-
wis the immediste answer, **Cuan you
“ Perfectly, perfectly, Mr,
“Then I with you a very
good morning.” Bo eaying, Sheridan

(el

to chnze the fugitive to his luir again, |1
belleve there was but one debt paid by
Sherldan—the debt of nature.—IKafe JA.
Sanbarn, in Galaxy for May.

Invidions Criticism,
I'nenk s constantly a great deal of in-
vidious remark going the rounds of the
press, and, for the matter of that, the
rounds of soclety as well, upon the sub-
ect of feminine dress and all its appurten-
ance of {rills and furbelows,
In a season of dull politics one would
suppose that the chief end of man was to
attend censorinlly to the costume of the
wenker sex, and to spare no shur or fling,
ill-natured or good-natured gibe, that can
be wade concernlng it, and we imagine
that now that the Presidential campaign
is over, we shall be ealled upon to undergo
a new exhibition of the thing.
Endewvor to conellinte these evil-minded
orities seems to he useless, for no fushion
leases them, let it be what it may : they
wve no patience with the pure antigue
they laugh to scorn the rufl and fardin-
gale s they pronounce the dress of the
First Empire Indecent. the dress of the
sSeeond Empire senseless ; nothing is more
frivolous than the dresz that Worth de-
signe, nothing more barbarous than the
dress of an Englishwoman, nothing more
rag-buby-like than the dressof the harem,
nothing more wasteful than the dress of
the American woman.
When, n few vears sinee, hoops ap-
peared, these eritics compared a lady to
the planet Saturn within his rings; when
hoops began to go out, and paniers. anid
ruflles and sashes to come in, they com-
pated her to a scarecrow, with her rags
futtering round her.  When bonnets
were large, they flung their pellets st the
fuces that were seen down the vista of “a
Leghorn lane:” when hats were adopted,
they wondered how seon the rest of the
maseuline garb would follow ; when the
fuce wis hidden in a calush, they were gay
over mock-modesty ; when bonnets be-
came i mere rose and ribbon, they had
their sneer for the brazen face of the wear-
er; when youth and besuty went about
in prunells, there was not enough praise
to be aocorded to the sensible high heels
of our ancestres=es ; us soon as high heels
were acce]imd.lt wus discovered tuat they
produced incurable; diseases of the spinal
cord. 1he Puritans found it neeessary to
enact. & law against puff-combs; the
present generation hailed with delight
the vermin in the jute, In short, there is
not a fashion from fig leaves 1o crinoline
that has not been the subject of thelr ani-
madversionsy and the only partieles of
feminine attire that go scot-free at present
are, for some unaccountable reason, the
two-buttoned glove and the thick-soled
shoe.—Harper's Baszar.

—— —

A aExTLEMAN having bLeen lnvited to a
public dinner for the benefit of the poor,
accepted, saying that if, by eating himself,
he could keep other people from stary-
ing, he thought It wus & very plea:ant
way of doing 1t,

Some young men marry for dimples,
some for ears, some for*noses; the con-
test, however, generally lies between the
c:lvu and hair. The mouth too, I8 ocoa-
onally married, the chin not so often,

A CORRESPONDENT thinks that the win-
ter of *73 was peculiarly adapted to poets,

A pop-ular beverage-—Ginger pop.

|

because it was so rimy,




