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The Reaper,
Girim Death, the reaper, came]aloug
With sicklo bright and kean,
“I'I reap to-day and bind, " he said,
“Where least they think, I wesn, "

An olil man heard—with tottering stops
Ha walked to meet the fos

S Tlony w
U'm ready now to go."

* Old man,” quoth Death, ** Tl eall for you

Some day not far away,
I now musat reap among the onks,
Thelr chief must full this day "

A little oldld whose tonder frame
Waas stamped with quick dr,eay.

Exelaimod, « 0, Doath, ple,axs take ma now,

The chisf, O, 1et him fany

“Tho olifef Tl ba=e thie day " eald Denth,

** s form & ull he mine own !

"This ehil] %', prosthe n fleeting breath
And 't"r'_.r]l_\ seek his home,

YT & sirong monst know that T am king
And Feel my congnering power ;
1 nirike them down—like tender plants

They wither in an hoar,”

The wa wore wet with toars ;
The old man groaned and sighed ;
Denth emote Yo strong man as ho elept,

And strength \pd beauty died.

e child'n eves

Quoth Death, “1 -‘N:.mr'iil‘nr-s pans the old,
And sometimes r[w\le the weak ;

For whenl ciave ay lj‘.nr_\.',

The strangest then 1 seck.”

DEATI OR MARRIAGE,

The ancieyt elock in Deacon Shermer's
ald-fashionod kitehen was slowly chim-

ing thg Lonr of nine. It was no smart

toy, wo trifle of bronze or alabaster, but

a udll, square, solid relie of the last
gfutury, looking not unlike a coflin-
onse set on end, in the eorner—a clock
that hed lasted throngh
tions, and, judging from appearances,

wis quite likely to last through several

more,  Deacon Shermer eherished the
old beirlaom with a sort of pride which
e himself wonld have scarcely con-
lessed to,

There wos a great, rmddy fire of ehest-
nut logs in the red brick fire plaoce ;
and the candles in the brightly-polislied
hrass sticks wern winking merrily from
the high wooded mantel, where they
shared the post of honor with a enrions
sesehielland n conple of vases, each
contuining & fresh osage orange, from
the hedge that skirted the clover-field
Lehind the bam, At the window, a
curtain of gandy chintz shnt out the
tens of thonsands of stars that were
shining brightly on  that antamnnl
night, nnd on the eozy rag of parti-
anlored repa o fat torioise shell eat pur-
red away the elowly lapsing minutes.
Buat the torteise shell eat was not the
only inhabitant of the farm-house
kiteben,

“Timothy " gaid Mary Shermer, de-
cidedly, *if yon don't behave yourself,
Ii—"

Whnt &he would do, Mary did not
ay 3 the sentence was terminated by »
langh that set the dimples arcund het
mouth in motion, jnst as a beam ol
June snushine plays ncross a cluster of
resl ripe clivrries,

Maory Shermer was just seventeen—a
Inmp, rosy girl, with jet black h

hed baek from a low forehead, nnd

ched eyebrows, that gave n

citehing expression of surprise to a

g hazel eyes, - Bhe was

lnt but the severest eritie

not have found fanlt with the

LA lre bloom upon hier :'I:(‘i"ii“. and

the dewy red of her fnll, deintily-

enrved lips. Evidently Mr. Timothy

Murshall was quite satisfied with Mary's
pectl style of beanty. '

e, Mupry !" said Tim, moving

ir where he conld best wateh the

flush of the firelight npon her face,

and picking np the thread of the con-

i tion where he had dropped it,

it beerme necessary for Mary to

Big Lim “behuve himself”—*you might

promize,  It's nine o'clock and your

father will soon be home,”

* Pron what, Tim #”* said Mary,
demurely, fitting a square of red in her
patehiwork, and intently observing the
effect,

*¢ Nonsense, Mary 1 _You know what

Promise to marry me before

- I tell you what, Mary, it's

all very well for yon to keep putting a
[ellow off, but I esn’t stand it. What
) e father's forbidding me the
and that vomantic Tom Stan-

woming here every Sunday nighi

Mary pave her pretiy head a toss.
“As if Mr. BStanley's coming here
made auy difference in my {feclings,
Tim !"

“No: but, Mary, it isn't pleasant,
you krow, Pm s good a man as Tom
Stunley, if I don't own railrond shares
and keep an account at the Hamilton-
ville Bunk ; nud I love you, Mary, from
the very bottom of my heart! Now this

matter fes between you and me only ;
no other person in the world has a right
tointerfore bhetween us. Qome—promise
me ! He held both her hands in his,
and looked earnestly into the liquid
hazel « Yes,

* Do you love me, Mary ?"

“ Yon know I lave you, Tim."

“Phen we may just as well— Hush,
what's that 2"

“There was a portentous sound of
drawing bolts, and rattling lntches, in
the poreh-room heyond—a seraping of
heavy boots along the floor. Mary rose
to ber feet with sudden scarlet-suffusing
brow and cheeks.

“ Oh, Tim, it's father !"

“ Buppose it is

“ But he musa't find you here, Tim !
Hide vonrsell somewhere, do 1"

* What nopesense, Mury !" said the
young man, resolntely standing his
ground. * I haven't come to steal his
EPOOnS, Why should I ereape away
like a detected burglar 2"

 For my sake, Tim. Oh, Tim, if you
ever loved me, do as I say | Not in that
oloseb ; itis elese to his bed-room ; not
threugh that window ; it is nailed
down tight. He is eoming '--h¢'s com-
ing | Here, Tim, quick |"

Aed in the drawing of & breath, she
had pushed Timothy Marshall into the

. gguare pendnlum case of the tali old
clock, and turicd the key upon him
1t is-not = pl t-r!.m of refuge, in-
asmueh ns his shoulders were squeezed
on either side, and Lis head Aattened

mres of years have bent my form,

four genera-

agrinst springs nnd wheels above, and
the air was unplensantly close; but
Tita made the best of matters, and
ghook with suppressed langhter in his
golitary prison cell,

“Well! & jolly serape to be in,"
thought Tim, *and no knowing when
I'll be out of it. Mery's a slirewd little
puss, however, and I enn't do better
than to leave matters in her hands,”

“Sn you haven't gone to bed vof,
Mary £ gaid Dencon Shermer, slowly
unwinding the two yards of woolen
searf with which he generally encased
his thront'of an evening,

“Not yet, father,” sasd Mary, pick-
ing np the seattered bits of pateh-work
with n glowing cheek, * Did you have
a plensant meeting 2"

“ Well, yes," quoth the deacon, re-
flectively, sitting down hefore the fire.
greatly to Mary's consternation—she
had hoped he wounld have gona to bed
at once, asecording to his usnal enstom
—4 it was tol'bly pleasant. Elder
Huskler was there, and Elder Hopkins,
and—well, all the church folks pretty
much, Why, how red your cheeks are,
Mary! Tired, ain't you? Well, yon
needn't sit np for me, my denr; it mnst
be getting late,”

The dencon glanced mechanically
round at the clock. Mary felt the blood
grow cold in her veius, * Twenty min-
ntes past nine—why,it mnsthe lnterthan
that ! Why, land o' Cansan! the old
clock’s stopped I  The old elock had
stopped ; nor was it wonderful, under
the cirenmstances, I wound it up
this maornin’, I'm sartin,” said the
dencon, very mueh distorbed. 1t
never sarved me sueh a trick afore, sll
thie yeara it stood there. Your aunt
Joane need to sny it wes a sign of a
dleath or n marringe in the family be-
fore the year was out.”

There was a suppressed sound like
n  chuekle behind the clock-ease
Dencon Shermer fumbled on the shelf
for the clock key, “These springs
must be out of order somehow,” said
the deacon, derisively, *“How scared
yon look, child! There ain't no cause
for being seared, [ don't put no faith
in yonr Annt Jane's old-time supersti-
tion, Where, in the name of all pos-
sessed, is that key ! I eould ha' de-
clared T left it in the case.”

“Isn't it on the shelf, father ?”
nsked Mary, guiltily, conscions that il
was suugly reposing in the pocket of
her checked gingham dress,

“No, nor ’taint in my pocket
neither, And down went the deacon,
stiffly enongh, on his knees to exawmine
the floor, lest percliance the missing
key might have fallen there. *

“Well, I never knowed anything so
strange in all my life,” said the dencon.

16 éw strange,” faltered hypocritienl
Mary.

“1'1l have a regular search to-mor-
row,"” said Deacon Shermer, It must
be shmewhere around.”

“Ye " said Mary, tremu-

s, it must,"
lensly,

“ Only,"” the deacon went on slowly,
resnming his place before the fire,
“kind o' don't like to have the old
eloek stand still a sivgle night. When
I wake up, you know, it seems like it

sort o talking to me in the still

1 The descon looked thonghtinlly

at the ﬂl‘]'_\"h;t:"h‘. logr, :\IJlT'.\' fidgeten

easily nbout the room, straightening

table covers, setting back elinirs, aud

thinking—oh, if he ouly wonld go to
bad !

As he sat there, his eyelids began
to droop, and his head to nod somno-
lently,  Mary's eyes lighted up with 2
sparkle of hope,

% Child,” he said, suddenly straight-
ening himself up in the stiff-backed
chair, “yon'd better go to bed., 1'l
it up awhile longer tell the logs burn
out.”

* Dut, father, I'm nob sleepy.

“Oo to bed, my child " reiterated
the deacon, with good humored author-
ity that brooked no opposition; and
Mary erept out of the room, ready to
ery with anxiety and mortifieation.

*If Tim will ouly keep quiet a little
whila longer,” she thought, sitting on
the stairs where the newly-risen moen
streamed in chilly splendor. ** Father
sleeps so soundly—and he is sure to go
to sleep iu his chair. T conld just steal
in and release him as quietly as pos-
gible.”

She sat there, her plump fingersin-
terlaced, and lher eyes fixed dreamily
on the floor, whila ull the time her eprs
were strained to the utmost eapaeity to
eateh every sound in the kiteben be-
vond., Hark! was that the wail of the
wind ? or was it something to her liter-
ally **nearer and dearer,"” Yes; she
conld not be mistaken now; it was notu-
ally a snore.”

Mary rose softly to her feet with re-
newed hope. Surely now was the ae-
cepted time, Noiselessly as the flont-
ing shadow, she crossed the hall,
opened the kitchen door, and stole
aeross the creaking boards of the tlosr,
The eandles were burned ont but the
shifting lustre of the firelight revealed
her father nodding before the fire, with
closed- eyes, and hands hanging at his
sides,

With a heart that beat quick and
fnat, like the strokes of a miniature
Lhammer, drew the key from her dress
pocket, and proceedod in spite of the
nervous trembling of her fingers, to fit
it into the lock, 8o absorbed was she
in her task, #hat she never noticed the
sndden cessation of the heavy breath-
ing—never saw the deacon start sud-
denly into wakefulness, and look around
him, Love is blind, and it is equally
true it is deaf. The deacon rose quiet-
ly up with a shrewd twinkle in his eyes,
and Mary gave a little frightened
shriek as a hand fell soitly on her arm,
possassing itself quietly of the key,
“Let me help you!” said Deacon
Shermer.

“ Pather, I—I found the key,” falter-
ed Mary,

“ Found the key, eh ?” returned the
deacon, * Well, that's lucky ; and now
we can find out what's the matter with
the clock.” .
Mary's heart, throbbing eo wildly
moment or two ago, seemed fo_stand
pbsolutely - still as Desgon Bhermer
turned the key und opened the tall door

of thaelock case,

** Hal—lo 1" #jnculated Deason Sher-
mer, as Mr, Timothy Marshall fumbled
lnu‘ﬁ'b gly into the room. “Bo yon

was the matter with the old elock, eh?”

* Yea gir,” said Tim, composedly, “I

hope I hisven't sorionsaly interfored with
the works of the clock,”

“You've scriously interfered with
me )" paid the deacon, waxing indig-
uant.  “What do yon mean, sir, by
hiding in my house like a thiet,”

“Indeed ! indeed! father," eried
Mary, bursting into tears, ‘it wasn't
his fanlt, He didn’t want to hide, but
{ I put him theve,"
“Yon did, eh ?

for i

And may I nsk what

‘ather,” faltered Mary, rather irrel-
| evantly,** I love him, and Qe loves me !"

““Is that any reason why he should
hide in the clock-cnse, miss 9"

“ No—but—father | I can never mar-
ry Mr. Stanley, He is 5o soft, and I-—"
Mary's tears finished the [sentenca for
her, The derecon looked down (not un-
kindly) on ler bowed henil and the
tender nrm that sapported it,  Appnr-
ently, * the conrse of trnelove,” rough-
ly though it ran, was overwhelming all
hia own worldly-wise nrrangements in
ita tide,

“ And so you two yonng folks really
think you love each other?” said the
deacon, meditatively,

“1 love her wilh all my heart and
soul, said Tim Marshall, earnestly,
“I'm not rieh, I know, but I ean work
for her,"

“And T ean work for myself too,
father,” interposed Mary,” with tears
that shone like softened stars,

#And you said yourself, sir,” went
on Tim, *that the stopping of the
clock meant either ‘a4 marriage or a
death.” Of course we don't want any
deaths ; so don't yon think the most
sensible thing we ean do is to help on
4 marriage ns soon as possibile 2

Thie deacon laughed in spite of him-
self, *“It's late,” he said, ** Come
around to-morrow morning, and we'll
talk about it, No, Mary, I'm not angry
with you child, I s'pose yonng {folks
will be young folks, and there’s no use
tryin' to stop them !"

Aund the deacon relimng the pendu-
lum, and set the iron tongne of the old
elock talking again, Tim Marshall
paused on the front doorstep to whis-
per to Mary :

And she in return
marrings, I hope,”

My darling 1" said Tim, *it's worth
passing a lifetime bebind the cloek-
case to feel as T do now 1"

whispered : “‘a

How to Live at n Hotel,

A botel thief who was arrested in
London, had this memorandnm on his
“ Reeeipt how to live on six shillings

a week. In the first place you must be
nossessed of a good suit of elothes.
Secondly,#yon must have cohfidence jn
yourself, otherwise called ! plenty of
cheel,”  Thirdly, yon must provide
yourself with a leather bag=—about two
hillings, well stuffed with paper.
When you arrive at any place where
you wish to stay a few days, walk into
a hotel and ask if they have a bed at
liberty for a few nights, If ‘yes'is
the answer, make yourself at home,
walk into the room and order dinner;
ask Lo be shown iuto your hedroom, as
you want to wash ; come down again,
leaving your bag upstairs, tuking car
to keep it locked np, that they shall not
sce what it contains, Take dinner—
roast beef, fowl, fish, pastry, cheese,
‘ eto,, taking eare to order half & pint of
sherry ; then they will think you know
your wuy about and have plenty of
money, After dinner eall for whisky
hot und cigar, which is very nice, Sit
for an hour or two, and then go ont on
business or a4 walk, ns the case may be,

Order ten for half-past five, with
tanst. After tes # while, then ring
{or brandy hot. Then take a walk,
weather permitting. Come in again
abont nine, enll for whisky lot, cigars
and slippers, Pull off your boots and
make yourself comfortable by the fice,
Have another whisky hol. Ring the
bell for your eandle and inguire num-
ber of your room. Retire to bed about
eleven o'clock, taking care to order
breakfast for nine, with ham or eggs,
or n nice chop, ete, After breakfast
take n walk, and so on as before.

P, 8.—The bag is the main point. It
may serve you for a week ; it has served
me for eight days ; but yon must wateh
well the people with whom yom are
with, Sometimes they will ask if it is
** eonvenient for yon to settle your bill,”
If 8o, spy *“Of course it is, I am
| inst going to the post-office for a letter,
Get y bill made out and I will settle
it when I come back,”

Of counrse take care not to return for
your bag, and be careful to put your
comb and brush in your pocket every
morning, 48 you cannot tell what may
happen during the day, and you want
to be off ina burry; but, above all,
keep a bold faceonit. Then buy an-
other bag and proceed on your journey,

You need never fear getting u night's
lodging idvon possess a bag, and if you
don't happen to have one, don't de-
spair, but go straight in and ask for o
bed ; they will not refuse. Order sup-
per and breakfast and such like, After
breakfast you should say, ** Cun I hayve
the bed again to-night, as I don’t think
I shall be able to do my business to-
day?"

I have stayed three days and nights
when I haven't had a bag—when I had
but one half-penuy in the world 1o bless
myself with. Bot then, yon will say,
what are you going to do fora bag ?
Well, there are lots of bags at these
hoteis ; help yourself to one when you
depart sand you are all right again, 1t
is & month to-night since I had but one
half-penny left and no bag, and fo-
night, the 16th of January, 1 ‘have one
half-penny in m?‘ pocket and a bag to
be going on with, living like a fighting
cock and seeing almost all the towns in
England. Yours, eto., K J.

Axorext Carrrorsta.—Some of the
sities of modern California are on the
very sites where ancient races had their
Twelling places and their burialmounds.
I'he skeletons of an unknown race have
been found in Ban Francisco sand hills,
and workmen engaged in cutting
down a street crossing at Napa recently
nuearthed the remains of nearly. oue
hundred persons. The skeletons had
beeu partially burned before interment.
Mortars, arrows, heads, knives made
from obsidian, and & shell car drop
were discovered,

Narrow Eseape of a Young Roeky Mouns
tain Trapper.

In the Winter of 1865--6, a couple of
Canadian  voyagers, by the name of
Nicholns and Jules Seminean, were
eanght by a terrible smow-storm while
taking up their traps on the head of the
“Dig Horn river in the Rocky Mountains,
Thao storm lasted for several days, nor
was there any hope of eseape until the
snowshonld become compact enongh to
benr their weight upon snow-shoes.

The voyagers were yot striplings,
scarcely arrived of nge. Hitherto their
father had accompanied them upon
their expeditions, but now he wns at
liome nt his ranche on the great Over-
land Ronte.

The tepee, or lodge of the brothers,
consisted of a couple of buffalo robes
stretehed in front of an overhanging
rock that overlooked the river,

Here were stowed their furs, neately
tied np in small bales, made np prin-
oipally of the skins of minks, otters and
beavers, with a few pelts of the mlver
fox. Over these wers laid robes which
served them for a bed. A little fire
was replenished from time to time by
the dry bunches of pine dnd cedar, of
which they fortunately had an ample
supply, hus they were ennbled to
pass the day pleasantly, notwithstand-
ing the raging of the elements withont.

Up the canyon through which the river
flowed, the wind sucked and roared
terribly, The icy face of the stream
was soon cleared of snow, which drifted
into the lateral canyons, gorging them
completely.

In order to pass away the time, the
voung men buosied themselves in mak-
ing skates from the horns of an elk.
The art of skuting they learned while
boys on the broad bosom of the St, Law-
rence.

Their meat running short, Nicholns
coneluded to have a run on his skates
up the river, with the hope of killing
an elk, which were numerons on the
pine-covered slopes of the mouutuins.

Rifle in hand, he. started in
spirits, gliding by rocky ecape and
frowning promontory, made by the
sharp bends and curves of the river.
“Where the ncelivities were gentler, for-
ests of* the yellow pine, cedar and
juniper lifted their dark green heads,
now burdened with o *weight of snow.
The quick gazo of Nicholus gearched in
every shelter for the mighty -antlers of
the elk, or the blue ¢coat of the black-
tajled deer, the besp of all ventsod,

t wis. ot ipng &ke Le spiod a herd of
the Intter, of which he ]I#n] the good
Inek to kill two. . The, sxddles of these
he secured athe?. strapped them
around his shoulders, and started on his
rethin’ home, distant abont four miles,

He skated leisurely along, humming
# light French air, when suddenly his
ears were strnck by an unearthly cry,
which he at onee recognized as the ros
of the mountain lion, and he could dis-
tinguish, also, that the eries proceedod
from more than one,

He quickened his pace; his skates
rang hard sgninst the solid iee. The
cries bez2ame elearer, and he instinetive-
ly felt that he was pursned.

Fear lent him wings, He dropped o
saddle, hoping, thercby, to satisfy the
hunger of the lions, He found pres-
ently, however, that llwi)' made no halt
It was the young man they raged after,
and nanght but his blood wonld appease
them,

He now ecast aside his remsining
saddle and his rifle, and leaned forward
on his skates with ull the power he pos-
sessed, Nevertheless the beasts gnined
rapidly en him. He could hear their
mighty bounds, At times he fancied
he could feel their hot breath, He
gazed over hisshoulder, and that glance
revealeldl the lions, their months wide
open, and their blood-red tovgues
bhanging over their jaws, while their
eries were as frequent as the baying of
# blood-hound,

He was now compelled to double on
his course, the weight und impetus of
the lions carrying them beyond him,
Huappily Nicholas preserved his pres-
ence of mind, and by his skill as a
skater, combined with wonderiul activ-
ity, he eluded the efiorts made by the
lions to seize him, and drew slowly to-
ward Lome. Presently he saw the smoke
curling from under the rocky shelf, and
as he shot past his ears were greeted by
the weleome erack of a rifle, and one of
the lions tumbled over dead almost at
his feet, The vovager again turped
toward the rock. Jules had relonded.
His nnerring nim stretehed the remain-
ing lion upon the ice, and Nicholns was
saved, It was some months, however,
before he fully recovered frem the
superhnman efforts made by him in his
race for life.

The next summer he served as n
guide, and it was while fishing in this
same river that he related to the writer
his thrilling adventure,

Disgust,

A sentiment worthy of analysis is the
strange disgust felt by the poor for cer.
tain articles of food, During the famine
in Ireland people would almost starve
rather than eat * Indianm meal.”
Australian preserved moat is an abomi-
nation to the inmates of British poor-
houses, The temale paupers in the
Cardiflf workhouse, to show their dis.
like to this kind of food, lately rose up
in revolt and assailed the house offici-
uls, The visiting committee having
partaken of a repast cousisting as Aus-
tralian mutton prepared as an Irish
stew, declared 1t was " exceedingly
palatable,”

Gamblers in Tears,

“Gus" Clayton, a well-known gam-
bler, of Waoo, Cal,, was Duried the
other day, and his companions ealled
npon & Presbyterian minister to preach
the funeral sermon. He obeyed the
summons readily, but upon following
his gnide to where the remains were,
judge of his surprise to find himself in
a 'gumbling saloon, surrounded by men
of the world, gamblers and others,
whose ears were all unused to hear the
voice of God's minister in such a place,
The reverend gentleman was equal to
the oeconsion, and preashed a discourse
that will be long remembered by all
who had the good fortune to hear it,
Many cheeks were bathed in tears,

Ligh |

A Memorable Day in Dayton,

Forty Women Marching
BHar Roomws.

Friday will be a memorable day in
the annals of Dayton. The Womens'
Prayer League, in ftwo divisions of
about twenty women ench, commanded
by Mrs, Rev, Dr. Weakley, the wife of

II’rmidinp: Elder Weakley, of the Cin-
cinnati Conference, and Mrs, J. Harry
[ Thomas, n handsome young married
| woman, marched upon the 300 bar
rooms of Dayton through a drenching
rain and sloppy streets, When the
| columns debouched from the English
Latheran Chureh, after morning pray-
ers, the commotion in the streets was
intense. The '*saloonists” were in-
stantly notified to put their houszes in
order nnd to stand on guard. They
were visibly agitated, a natural conse-
quence of an assanlt to which ne physi-
cal or even legal resistance conld be
offered.

Mrs, Wenkley's column moved up
Jefferson  street  to Fischer's, and
marched directly to his door, which
was shut in their faces., Then the
women dropped on their knees in the
nasty u!uplnnouu, and began their de-
votions. In the meantime a consider-
able crowd gathered, curiously watch-
ing the operations, while the women
prayed aud sung by turns. Some of the
spectators were visibly affected, but
many made conrse side remarks, al-
| though no indignities were offered to

the devotees, The epectacle was pro-
foundly impressive, Fischer firmly re-
fused to take the pledge.

Moving o door or two sounth, the
women halted at Wimnship's **8t.
Charles,” which was full of men drink-

ling, Mrs, Weakley offered him the

ledge over the counter, which he de-
| clined, and proceeded to wait on his
| enstomers, who, unabashed, took their
“toddies” as thongh nothing unusual |
whs goiug on, A gentleman uext door
invited the Indies 1nto his office, where
they snng and prayed.

A few doors below they drew up in
front of Nick Olemsens’s restanrant and |
saloon, whera the door was elosed in
their faces, They knelt in the filth
again, and after devotions - Mrs. Weak-
lay went to the side door to inter-
view Clemens, She asked, “Won't
| ou give up the business?" Clemens
| sternly replied ““No,” saying that his
| place waz gniet enough until the women
cgme, In the meantime a crowd hiad
filled the bar room completely and
drank ecopiously, while the women sung
and prayed, making considerable noise,
| The crowd hnl dow largely inereased
ontside, but the police kept a passage-
way cdear, aud respeotful attention was
paid to the extraordinary scene,

. The Becket House was next visited,
Riebold the propriefor, invited them
into the gentl. men’s parlor, where they
prayed and sung, after which Mrs,
| Weakley was introdueed to Mr, Beber,
[*owner of the bar, who said he intended
| to continue his business until he found

something better. Riebold invited the

ludies to dinner, and some of them ae-

cepted.  Hadloek, the heaviest i:lgf‘ri
| beer seller in Dayton, was visited, He

| was curt and stern, and did not want

his business interfered with, He went

ontside, with a pencil and paper, to

take names to prosecnte for damage to

Lis business,

The Bicker Brothers were visited with
a similar result, and the ladies were
permitted to ocenpy the saloon. 'The
bar was surronnded with a dense mass
of men, who ocenpied all the attention
of five bar keepers, The ladies prayed,
sung, and retived.

Meanwhile the column under Mrs,
Thomnas marched into the little saloon
of Iarry bmith, on Sixth street, who
had been advertising his place for gale
[or 820 for a month past, and, after a
little, he surrendered, the women con-
gratulating him with feminine fervor.
This was the only success of the day,
Subsequently they wvisited the Ross
Theatre, but were denied admission by
all but Ross, who held a private con.
ference with them in his ba>k room, It
sepms that he wants to sell out,

en the 300

A Curious Libel Suit,

In the Dublin Cousolidated Cham
ber, an extraordinary case came before
the eourt on @ motion forleave to plead.
The ection iz brounght by Sir William
Carroll, formerly Lord Mayor of Dub-
lin, to recover damages laid at £500
from Micheel Angelo Hayes, a well-
known Dublin artist, for an alleged
libel, The summons and plaint set ont
that the plaintiff is a duly qualified
medical man, and that the defendant,
while be well knew this, did, in a ecari-
cature portrait, represent the plaintifl
in the form and costume of a slown in a
eirens, with a leering and ridienlous ex-
pression of countenance, with his left
ieg and foot swollen to a ridienlouns
manner, in allusion to plainkiff, who,
shortly before the publication, had an
attack of gout. It also represented his
left hand awkwardly and ridieulously
extended, as if for the purpose of solioi-
tation, and with his right hand in his
breeches-pocket, from which a hand-
kerchicf or something of the kind is
hanging, exhibiting thereou the word
* Knighthood," with a note of admira-
tizn after the said word, and containing
immediately nnder the said caricature
false, muuinluus, malicious, and de-
famatory matter of and concerning the
plaintift, und as if uttered by the plain-
tiff, viz,, the words following :—*‘Is|
there anything I can go for to fetel for
to oarry for to get a lord mayor, o col-
lector-general,a city marshal, anapothe-
eary-general, a city treasurer, or a town
couneilor, or anything, everythung?"
The application was for leave to plead
a traverse of the publieation, a plea of
no livel, nud & plea of fiir camment,
Baron Dowse said he certainly thought
the pleaof fair comment was being cur-
ried to an undune extent. Defendant's
counsel agreed to admit the publica-
tion, and the ples of fair comment was
allowed. .

Trust.—There are cases in which a
man would be ashamed not to have
been imposed’ upon,  'Thers ig a con-
fidence necessary to hummay intergourse,
and withont whieh men are often more
injured by their own suspicions:

they ocould be by the g
others, A o

Plain dealing is a jewel; but they

The Matches We Use,

How, and of What They are Made.

The sticks of which matches are
made are brought from Canada, where
tiie making of them is a separate busi-
ness, They are made by machinery
which drives n block of wood upon a
steel die that has nnmerous small holes
init, The wood is foreed through these
holes indthe rounded form of the mateh
sticks, They are twice the length of
an ordinary mateh, and come packed in
boxes, The first thing to be done with
the sticks is to arrabge them so that
large numbers can be handled at once
in dipping the ends in the mixtures
that eause them to light readily, If the
sticks were gimply tied together in bun-
dles, they wonld be too close together,
and the composition would be all in one
mass upon their ends, so a machine had
to be invented which shonld make them
into rolls and still keep the sticks a lit-
tle distance apart. This machine did
its work with wonderful rapidity and
acenraoy ; Lhe sticks were applied to
the machine which made them into
large rolls, and with a belt of cloth be-
tween the layers of sticks; this cloth
keeps the sticks just a little distance
apart, When the bundle is lurge
enough, some two feet neross, it is
bound seenrely and then taken fo anoth-
er room. The compositionnpon the ends
of matches does not burn long enough
to set fire to the stick, and before that
is applied it is necessary to prepare the
wood with something that will take fire
readily and burn long enough to set fire
toit, For the cheaper matehes sulphur
is used, but for what ave culled parlor
matehes they use parafline, which burns
without any unpleasant odor. The ma-
terial is melted in o large vessel, and
the roll of sticks so suspended that-the
enls can be evenly and slightly dipped
in the melted sulphur, Both ends are
dipped, and they nre then ready to re-
ceive the composition that takes fire
when the mateh is rubbed, The prin-
cipal thing in the cum}m{eitirm is phos-
phorous, The phusphorons is mixed
with dissolved glune, and whiting or
some other powder to make a paste,
and ecoloring stufl 1s added. The whols,
after being stirred over n fire is put
into a machine where it is more thor-
ounghly mixed. It is very important
thut the composition be well mized, as
otherwise some matehes will get more,
and some less phosporons than they
ought to have, and will go off too ecasily,
or with more diffienlty than they shonld,
After it is well mixed the sticks that
bave had their ends covered with sul-
phur or paraffine are dippped ia it in
the same manner as at iﬁc firet dipping,
only care is required to have but »
small quantity of the mixture jnst at
the very tips, The next step is to dry
the matehes, and they are tuken to o
room where they are placed upon racks;
here there is o fan rapidly revolving, so
as to ecounstantly change the air and
gradunlly dry the compesition upon the
ends of the matches. They are not al-
lowed to beecome so dry that they will
readily take fire, as they have still to go
through another machine, and if they
were perfectly dry, disagreeable neei.
dents might happen. 'Thus far the
matehes are in puirs, or “double-hend-
ers"—twice the length of one—and they
have to be eut apart. Ior this they are
put into & cutting machine, which un-
rolls the bundle and earries the sticks
over a knife which rapidly cuts them in
equal parts, and the now ecomplete
mautches slide into boxeés on each side
af the machine, All that remains to he
done is to pack them in the proper
boxes.

How to Make Hearth Rugs.

There is in every household a great
quantity of worsted and flannel pieces
that are of small agcount and can he
ol no service for garments, but if saved
they ean be renderad usefnl and beanti-
ful iu the manuiveture of henrth rugs
or mats, to lay before bureaus, sofas, or
organs, Take a piece of hemp sacking,
aud draw gcme pretty design in the cen-
tre—a bonnuet of flowers, a wreath, or
some animel ; mark a border with a
chain or heraldry pattern; sew the can-
vae into a frame 1i‘ko quilting frames,
only smaller, 50 as not to oceupy too
much room; have a hopk made like a
crochet hook or needle ; one ean be
wanufactured easily by taking a para-
g0l brace and filing the end into a prop-
er form; eut the scraps of cloth into
gtrips of half an inch in width—if thin
fabrie make it wider; pass the hoolk
through the eanvas withthe right huud,
Lave the cloth underneath the frame
in the left hand, insert a loop on the
hook, and draw it to the upper side
about three-fourths of an inch ; leave
about two threads space and close in
auother loop; regard the selection of
colors, so as to shade them nicely, and
keep the form of your pattern—it is
very quiet, easy rmc{T faseinnting work ;
work the figures first, und then draw in
the fllling np or gronud work with
some dark color—black, brown or deah;
after it is completed, shear the whole
surface evenly, but not too oclose, and
you have a fine, substantial, durable
rug, that will last a lifetime, and do
more service and be prettier than any
imported article that would cost any-
where from ten to thirty dollars; and
the best of all is that it is homemade,

No Place for Poor Men,

A Mionesota man, writing from
Southern Oalifornia, is not so enthusi-
astie about that region as Mr, Nordhoff,
He says of the country around Los
Angeles that there are generally no
trees, and the grass is three or four
inches high in places, though on the
hills it is barely high enough to cover
the ground. There ave many places on
high ground entirely bare of ‘vegata-
tion, owing to the want of water, The
raing are from November to Janunary,
and searcely & eloud the whole summer
aud fgll, Everything is grown by irri-
g;tion. They can niaf by wnterm noﬁ
only . oranges, grapes, lemouns, "
semi-tropical: fruits, but wheat, baley,
and all kinds. of vegetables. . A Mr,
Rose: has 13;5 wtﬁs of grapes, sud hlw
wine crop for the year wis negrly
B100.000." He also has. 0,000 Dradbe
trees, and g £20 n tree for all that
are in” bearing, The Minnesotan
considers it a r place for a poor
man, and that rl.?:m is no mouney in

that wear it are out of fashion,

growing anything but fruits and sheep,

Items of Inferest,

Revenge converts a little right into a
great wrong.

The tongne—the latch-key that lets
out the mind.

Books, like friends, shonld be well
used, not abused.

The fate of the child is always the
work of its mother.

Nothing more precions than time, yeb
nothing less valued.

Plant the erab tree where you will, it
will not bear pippins,

The ways of women—Anywhere from
ninety to two hundred pounds,

Those large and awkward looking
fans will not be in vogne next summer,

It ia almost impossible to detect the
now artiffeinl flowers from natural ones,

One of the new collars ia called the
Empress, Tt is of linen edged with
Ince,

No less than eighteen different
shades of green are shown in summer
goods,

A sure sign of an early spring i3 a
oat watching a hole in the wall with her
back up.

Three sisters own and operate a
Maine flouring mill, nnd they are mak-
ing monaoy.

A youth of Cairo, T11., killed hims=elf
becansa he had been found out’in a
22560 defaleation,

Tight sleeves and round waist con-
tinne the rule for all ordinary dresses
intended for Lionse wear.

The snsh ends avenow worn very long,
and almost reach the bottom of the
skirt. Dows are ont of fashion.

A New York bride recently startled
the fashionables by dispensing with
oranga blossoms ab the ceremony.

Bluck silk snits trimmed on the waist
with revers of black wvelvet and blaeck
hows down the front are handsome and
stylish,

The first thing a promising youth
aaid to a dog presenting his nose at his
heels, was: ““Goaway ! Do yon think
T'm o bope

“ Now, Johnnie,” says grandmn,
want vou to sit as still as g monse,
“Monses don't eit still, grandma.”
Sure cuongh,

Judge John T, Brown was 50 remorsa-
fully frightened at the certainty of be-
ing exposed ns n defaulter in Alton,
that he killed himself,

If you invest money in Dbooks, and
never read them, it is the =ame as put-
ting your money into s bank but never
drawing either prineipal or interest,

A juryman remarked, ** May it plense
yer “hovor, 1T am deaf in one ear”
“Then leave the bex," replied the
indge, “* a juror must hear Lofh sides,”

Chinesa laborers are reported a fail-
ure in Georgia, They liave been em-
ployed in digging a canal, but have
proved ineflicient and will soon be sent
off.

A new style of boys' trowsers has
heen invented in Boston, with o copper
seat, shect-iron kuees, riveted down the
senms, aud water-proofl pockets to hold
hroken egps.

{11 ) )

"

The late Dr. Livingstone's snocess as
an explorer was largely due to his storn,
self relinnt habits, his great power of
organization and detail, and, above all,
to the swny which he wns able to exer-
cise over the natives,

A lady aged seventeen is suing for a
divoree, her hushand being in the regu-
lar habit of remarking, truthinlly, but
with o henrtlessness rarely reachod by
the most of his sex, that she doesu't
know a ten-kettle from a flat-ivon.

An ambitious yonng lady was talking
very londly about her favorite nuthors,
when s literary chap nsked her if she
liked Lamb, With n look of ineffabilo
disgust, she answered that she cared
very little abont what she ate, compared
with knowledge.

A corvespondent of the Seientifie
American states that ho has lenrned
from many yenrs' experience in a ma-
¢hine shop, where over three hnndred
men are employed, that rag gined on a
flesh wound is not only a speedy cura-
tive, but a great protectior,

It is snid that if one part of sugar is
dissolved in three parts of water, und
digested with one-fourth part of caleie
hydrate, the resultivg liquid will readi-
ly dissolve glue warm, and the solution
will remnin flnid on eooling, without
having lost any of its adhesivo propers
ties,

(tood tulkers are becoming rare now-
a-days, but are occasionally to be met
with, O one whose couversalion is
very entertaining buot rather discon-
nected, a witty lady onee remarked,
* Oh, yes, he's very clever, but he talks
like o book in which there are lenves
occasionally missing,"”

Put everything in perfect vepair, If
yon are near & blacksmith and wheel-
wright's shop you can probably get the
work done cheaper nnd better than by
doing it yourself, But when yon have
to gend several miles there ave many
little things that can be repaired at
home in less time than is requived to
take them to the shop,

Maine proposes to authorize con-
dunetors to arrest gamblers who work
their trains, An excellent idea; but
there onght to be added to it a provis-
ion making railroad companies respon-
sible for the losses of their patrons at
the hands -of professionsl gamblers,
these gaoblers being well knowu Jby
the employes of ail trains,

A maun in Indisng’ has had lots pf
fun out ufa valenfine, in which he was
depicted as ““mother’'s pet.” This set
Lim in & rage ; he got drunk, abused
his mothier, whipped his wife becanse
be thought she knew something of it,
was discimrged from his place in the
mill, mude adisturbance on the streets
was arrested, ined about $13, and sen
to jail A

The St, Lounls Démecral says, pertis
néntly, if rathex bitterly.: * The object
now sedms to he to 60 prrange the
schools aud houseliolds of the band that
the tgaclior may simply sit 40 judgment
upon the mauner in which the child has
been taught at home, Ohildren go fo
‘sohool, not to learn, but to show the
teacher how much they have been

tsught during the preceding evening at
home,"




