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At the School.

HEPONE SUROOL.
“Quarter to nine! Boys and girls, do you

bear "

“One more buckwheat, thon—be quick mother
doar 1™

“ Whore is my luncheon-box "  Undor the
gholf,

Just in the place you left it $ourself 1"

“1 ean't say my tabla!™ 0, find me my
oapl”

“Ono kise for mamma aud sweeb sis in her
lap, ;

“t8e good, doar!” “ Tl try—0 times 0's 81"

“ Tako your mittens |" Al right.” * Hurry
up, Bill; lot's mn."

With & slam of the door, thoy are off, girly
unid boye,

Aund fhe mother draws breath in the lnll of
their noise.

AFTER SCHOOL,

“Don't wako nup the bahy !

donr 1"

10, mether! I've torn my new dross, jual

ook here !

['m sorry, I only was climbing the wall.”

‘0, mother ! my map wad the nicest of all!"
*tAnd Nelly, i spalling, went up to the hond "
“O emy L onn I o on the hill with my sled 77
#T've gol wich a tanthache.” *Tho teachor's

nulair ™

“Is dinner mest vondy?

Come gently, my

I'm |nst like a

Ill.'ar !"

Do patient, worn mothor, they're growing up
Tast,

Thess nursdry whirlpaols, nol long do they
lasl

A wtill, lonely Lhionze wonld be far woree than
nojee

Rejoiee aud be glad in vour brave givls and
bows L

YA FILIEND UP TOWN.”

Nureo Mayeoek was sitting in a dis-
«consolate uititnde, her cap ribbons
havging limply about, her under lip
almost in eontact with her nose. My
youngest-boin, sprewling idly on Ler
iap, fonnd hardly Lolding room there,
and was sliding down the inolined

pv[auu of ler knees all unheeded.
Nurse, lile her muster, has ocensional

fits of gloom and depression, and her
andness, as Lis, generally prooceds
from. the same eanse, that is, lack of
mopey,

* Well, Mayecock," T said, glancing
ronnd the nmsery, “how are you get-
ting ou here ?  Children all right 2

* Yea, sir; there ain't nothing the
matler with them,” with a sigh, *I
don't feel just right myself,”

“Spasms again 2"

““A vi'leut pain in the small of the
back—just there, you kuow, sir,” said
Mrs. Maycock, giving herseli a sharp
blow with thie fist on the part affecto:],

“Liver, no deubt,” I said, * Take
a pill,"

‘T'vetook 'em till I'm tired of 'em,
gir. Not but what I should feel hettor,
I dnre aay, it 1 was more eomfortable
in my mind,"

“What's your sceret grief, Mra, May-
corlk 2" i

“ Money, sir—monsy. I don't know
where it really goos to, really; and
children, sir, they're always dunning of
you, IHere's my daughter Mary going
out to service, and money wanted to
get her things, and where it's coming
from 1 don't know 1”

“1 wish I kuow where money wonld
come from when it's wanted,"”

** AhL,"” said Mrs, Maycock, resign=d-
ly, “yon can't get blood out of stone,
Well, thauk goodness, I've got a friend
up thers,” she said, with n bacioward
jerk of the head,

“A happy frame of mind, nurse,”
I sgicd, I wish I had snch confidence
in the powers shove."”

“ Bless yon, sir, he's the same to
one as anoltber, as long as you've got
anything for him."

Y Your meaning, Mayeoek? I don't
exnclly nnderstand your dootrine,”

“ My friend up town, sir—Mr, Gedge,
the pawubroker,

Mrs, Mayoock knew that I shonld
not pe shocked ab this allnsion ; nor
was I, Btill 1 felt bonnd to offer up
moral maxim or bwo. **It's n waslefnl
way of getling mouney,” I said,  * Yon
pay about thirty per cent.”

Y Al, but it's better than borrowing,
after all, sir, 'Phere's ne remarks made,
and be don't ask ?'ou for your money
back again, Not but what there's somo
peaple suts their fnces against it, and
my sister-in-luw was one as 'ad npever
go nigh such places, till at last she wns
drove to it, and made her fortuno by
it the very firal time she went,”

“Made hor fortune,” I cried, my
curiosity excited, *ont of o visit to &
pawnbroker 2"

““Yes, sir, her fortune. He's & mas-
ter builder, siv, now, her husband, and
they live in n height-roomed house as
he built hisself, and was having parish
relief no longer ago than that,”

“Tell me the story, nurse, Ishould
like to kinow how it's done,"

Mre, Mayeock vigorously stirred the
nursery fire, hitehed her young charge
into & more easy position, adjusted her
cap, and began :

* My sister-in-lnw Emme, as was for-
merly a Maycock, was in service for
many years with Admiral Brown, living
at Withertield Lodge, Kingston, till she
met with Rogers, being a earpenter,
a journeyman, but a very good hand, as
kept company with her for a good while,
and then martied, The admiral’s family
was very kind to them. They give her
her wedding clothes and & breakfast the
day they were married, and the young
ladies presented her with a beautiful
silver tea-pot, And as they were going
off—a fly and a pair of 'orses and every-
thing grand—+the admiral comes down
the steps, and says he, ‘Good luck to
yon, Mrs, Rogers,' says he, *My
daughters have found you a tea-pot and
I've found the tea, and I hope it'll do
you good."

“ Well, sir, Emma was erying a good
dea!, throngh having been in her place
ever since she was a little bit of & girl,
fifteen years in one place ; and, ‘ Thank
you kindly, sir,’ she says, ‘for all your

oodness to me—yon and the yonug

dies ;' and nothing did she think
about the tea except that the admiral
meant s it was the breakfust, where
they'd had tea, for to be sure, and
everything first-rate,

‘ Emma had saved a bit of money,
and with that her husband went into

buginess, He were a hard-working
man, but unfortunate through speon-
Inting in baying timber, An?l then he
waa taken ill with rhenmatio fover, and
littlo botter than a eripple for years

and Emma had a lot of children, seven’

in ns many years, and had her hands
full with them, as yon may judge.
And by degrees they was bronght ve
low. Nothing in the cnpboard an
seven children tugging at your apron-
strings ain't no child’s play, is it, gir 2"

‘1 can sympathize with Mrs, Rogers,
How did she manage 7"

‘“ Well, sir, she went to the parish,
Bhe'd got some friends among them us
was on the boord, aud she told ‘em as
how sho'd struggled hard to keep her
home together, and wounld the gentle-
men kindly give her some relief till
such times as her husband could got
into work ngain. Well, sir, they hum’d
and he'd; it was against their rmles,
they said, and eo on; but the end of
it was as they gave her a shilling a
week for cach of the children, and
three und six for her husband and her,
And with thet and what she made goin
out washing they kept body and souﬁ
together,

*They'd nlways managed to keep a
decent house abont them, for that was
her pride, poor thing ; as I should have
been too qud for to go to the parish
and would have sold every stick anc
sfpck 1 had sooner than doit. But
them wasn't her feelings,  We've paid
rates oursclves,’ she says, ‘as long as
we coutld, and now let them pay for us,’
gays she, And there wns a reason in
that,

“Yas, sir, she'd a nico litile hounse,
with a parlor as they never used, that
was a8 neat as o new pin. A little car-
pet on the floor, a little ronnd table in
the middle, two little eupboards, one
on each side of the fireplace, and on
one &f 'em o mat in violin-work, and
atop of that the silver tea-pot.”

“Do yon mean that it was the fddle
pattern, Mrs, Maycook 2"

“I domn't know what pattern it was,
but it was a beautiful tea-pot, asal-
ways stood on that mat of violin wools,
She'd never used it, bless yon, naver
hed made no ten in it; not when she'd
company or nothing, There it stood,
jnet as she'd had it %rum the admiral’s
family, with the silver paper inside it
end all | Sho cleaned it every week on
Satardays with whitening, and brashed
it over with au old toothi-brush.

““Well, sir, Emma had just come
home from a day's washing, snd was
tighting herself up the best way she
could afore she sat down to mend the
children's things, when thero was a
Enock at the door, and Emma answers
it ; and, lo and bebold ! there stood a
lady in & black silk dress with a drawn
bonnet, and says she, *Are you Mrs,
Rogers ' *Yes, ma'am, and what's
yonr pleasure ?’ says Bmma, Saysshe,
i I‘m_| "

‘ Not the distriet visitor again,” said
I, langhing, ns, by Mrs. Maycock's
kuitted brow and pursed-up lips, I con-
jectured that she had eonjured up be-
fore her mind's eye an image of her
hete noire,

Mrs, Maycock shook her head in a
way that implied a good deal, **Yes,
the distriet visitor," she wenton ; ** and
g0 Emmnu says, * Indeed, ma'am ' and
shows her into the parlor, being a bil
humbled iu her mind throngh getting
parish relief, Bo the lady locked here
#nd there, and up and down, and sxed
Fmma ever so many questions about
this and that and the other ; and in the
middle of it all the baby cries, and
away goes Emma to 'tend to it, Well,
when she comes back the lady looks
very cross and uppish, and she says,
* Mrs. Rogors,” says she, * may I nsk if
this here's your tea-pot?’ *Why, yes,
ma’am," says she, *as was gave me by
Admiral Brown'’s family.’
the visitur, in a towering rage, *and
you receive parish relief, with a silver
tea-pot, ns 1 never conld afford sueh a
thing for myself I' says she ; and with
that she flings away,

‘“And what do yon think she does?
Writes a long letter to the Lhead board
in Londoun ; and down comes a gent
ready primed with everything a-pur-
pose to make inquiries as fo Emma's
tea-pot. And after a bit the gentlemen
uomrfor her, and say they, * We're very
sorry, Mrs, Rogers, but onr masters
say you ain't to have no more relief,’
and struck her off the books.

‘“ And then she was drav to it, as "ad
never been to a pawnbroker’s in her
life ; but go she must with ler silver
ten-pot, us she eried over s she packed
it away in her basket, And she shook
aud trembled that vi'lent, as she went
nlong, and wes that pale, as people
tuarued round to look at her, And she
come to the pawn-shop, and her heart
fniled her, and she walked on and on,
ever so far beyond, thinking as every
body was watehing her ; and at last she
turned back, quite desperate, and went
right in, And when she got inside the
door ghe didn't feel so bad, and she
8aya to the man, ‘Being in a little bit
of difficulties through want of money,’
says she, ‘wculd you kindly advance
me 85 mueh as you ean withount ineon-
weniencing yourself,” says she, ‘on
this piece of silver #' and brings out her
ten-pot, Well, the man snateches it up,
and he looks at It all round, and here
snd there, and rings it, and makes a
little tiny serateh inside it, and then he
fetches out his weights and seales,
‘Don't want this ma'am,” says he,
flingivg out the paper as was inside ;
and Emma takes it np to fold it out, as
it might be a sort of remembrance to
ber of the tea-pot ns was gone, and, lo
and behold | there was a hangvelope in
the middle of the silver paper, as must
have been there ever since it was give
her, *Mrs. Rogers' was outside it,
‘with Admiral Brown's best wishes,’
‘Oh, la I' she says, ‘I never see this,’
and apened itquite faint-like, and there
was a fifty-pound note ! And that was
the admiral's tea, as flashed into her
mind after all them ‘years, ‘Thank
you, sir," she says; *1'll not trouble

ou now,’ says she, and she sets off
ome hogging her silver tea-pot to her
heart,

“And she spent five pounds of it in
sending her husband to Margate ; and
he come back guite another man, and
got a contrack, and with having a bit of
ready money, he made a good thing of
it, and never looked back afterward,
but come to be the man I told yoa of,

with houses of his own, snd money

laid out at intereat, and all throngh her
going to her friend up town, which
must bo my journey when I've soon the
children to bed, n, there's the post.
man's knock 1"
The postman’s knock it was ; and the
ohildren tumbled one over the obher in
their engerness to bring me thoe lolters,
And thers was & lettor that inclosed
one of those pleasant crisp papers,
{clopt checks, which are so grateful to
he empty itehing palm, And for this
time I was able to save Mrs, Mayoook
a journey ‘' up town,"”

Herding on the Plains,

A correspondent of the Chieago 7%i-
bune, writing from Wyoming, describes
the system of cattle herding 1 vogne
there, and the habits of the snimals ;

A herd of cattle, loft to iteelf, forms
a sort of orgauisetion, and iz governed
by set rules, In approaching the herd
first we sce n few stragglers on the hilla
that look like Indians, and which are
the sentinels for the great body quietly
feeding under their protection, If these
warders, or sentinels, are nlarmed, the
whole herd rushes together and pre-
paves for flight- or hattle. The bulls
command, and the dams and ealves
render them a cheerful obedience. The
cultle graze in families of two, four and
six head ; then groups of a dozen ; and
lastly we come upon the greast body of
bulls, steers, oxen, and cows, mixed
Bmmiacnomly together. T visited a

erd on the Laramie Plains, and ob
served them closely, I, saw their
warders, or sentinels, their families,
and next the mass of the herd. We
drove for miles and miles—young bulls
bellowing around us, heifers kicking
up their heels and seampering away,
and old dams hastening to their young.
ns il fearful we eamo to rob them of
their pretty enlves. It was a grand
sight, this berd of fifty bulls and 38,000
cows, with their 1,800 calves, 1t seemed
a monntain of beef, and a large for-
tune for oue man to possess ; yet T was
told the gentleman who owned this
herd had thres others larger still,

Ii pasturing on high ground, about
the middle of the day, the cattle leave
the hills and go to the bottoms for

‘Oh ' says |

water. Abont four o'elock they go back
to graze on the high grounds, on the
rich gramma and bunch grasses, Here
they remain nuntil mghtfall, when they
lio down on the warm, sandy soil, and
sleep until morning.

The little family herds of four, six,
eight, and ten stick close together and
seom to have interests in common, de-
fending each other, and exhibiting con-
siderable sigus of concern and affection
if one of their number gets lost or falls
into trouble, TIn traveling back and
forth to water, they march in single
file, and follow the same path, like the
buffulo, wearing deep ruts into the
carth, Tha oattlo froquontly go four
or flve miles for water, and having
slaked their thirst, nearly always re-
turn te the place from which they
started ont.

Not more than two-thirds of the men
who try stoek raising on the plains sue-
ceed, With one it is bad luek;
another's stock is stolen : another is
lazy ; another drinks; and a fifth gam-
bles off not only the profits, but some-
times the whole herd, A man, to raise
stock, muat be not onl?' sober, but in-
dustrious ; and, when the storms come,
be must be brave, and keep his cattle
together and feed them, even at the
risk of his life, In time of peril or
danger, the herder must never let go
his grip ; if he does, the herd is ruined,
and the labor of years lost.

The Home of Bonyan,

Bailey, the Danbury News man, while
in England, visited the home of the
late John Bunyan, aunthor of ¢ Pil-
grim’s Progress.” He says :

The elder of the two women in charge
of the honse took me up stairs into the
garret, aud showed me the room where
John slept and pondered over the great
question he was wrestling with. Then
we returned to the kitchen, where I
signed my name, and being a trifle
hungry, asked if I conld have a pot of
tea and bresd and butter, I thounght
it would be something to tell of in a
grocery when I became an old man, and
full of rheumatism and snufl, that I
had eaten a meal of vietuals where the
Eouth Bunyan had taken his bread in

is hand, There were an abundance of
gooseberry bushes in the garden, and
€0 I'had a plate of the froit with the
tea and bread, and took them on a beneh
just ountside the back door. The bread
was dark, and there was no milk for the
tea, and the sugar for the berries was
lumpy and hard ; but I straddled the
bench, and chewed up the food and
fruit, and gulped down the tes as de-
corously as the hero himself conld have
done it, although I was far less desery.
ing of it, 'While T was eating I learned
that the family took care of the cottage
for the rent, and were in no wise de-
scended from the famous preacher,
The women were lnee workers, and the
husbond and father was o laborer, The
younger of the two worked at Ler trade
in the {ard near to where I was sitting,
and plied her needle with sush mor-
velous dexterity that I was fascinated
into asking her how much a good lace-
maker would earn in a day, aund she
told me a half-crown, which is sixty-
three ceuts. That ended the conversa-
tion, and I returned to my supper.

There is but little to learn of Bun-
yan's habits of life from the peaple of
Llstow. They were born sinee he lived,
aod have preserved no traditions, 1
talked with my hosteas and several old
people of she village, but they knew
nothing of Bunyan, All they knew
was Canada, Some one had left Elstow
fifteen years ngo for Canada with hardly
a penny in his ;ockat. and bad just re-
turned with £12,750, or nearly £65,000,
and had bonght Squire Wilson's place,
and was making great improvements
abont it, These prls I talked with
had no espeeial fesling against Bunysan,
but they thought the time could be
profitably employed in eonveising about
Canada,

They never lived so close to Cananda
as I have,

At Bheflield, England, people drown
themselves iu the reservoir from which
water is drawn for publio use, and in

the time of one kee ninety bodies
bave been found in that reservoir,

ABOYE THE CLOUDS,

The Karth as seen from s Balloon at the
Helght of Sixteen Thounsand Feet.

We olip the following from an ne-
count of an ascension with Professor
Donaldson, in the Baltimere American:

Now oame the most stirring inei-
dent of our trip. From the height of
four thousand feet we steadily ascend-
ed, the country dwarfing into a pano-
rama of toys below uns, I had the
aneroid barometer in my hand, and eo
marked our progress upward., At six
thonsand six hundred feot onur breaths
became visible, just as they wounld ho
on a frosty morning, We already bhe-
gan to feel cold in the bady, but the
rays of the sun beat in apon us with a
fierce intenaity, The index of the
barometer steadily crept around tho
dinl, marking off the thousands until it
reached the fourteenth, then flying
back again and starting from zero, from
whenee it progressed onece moro around
the dial, nntil it halted on the verge of
the two thoneandth, telling ns that we
were only abont a hundred feet less
than sixteen thousand feet above tho
enrth,

At this height the world was an ob-
souriby to us, a vapory haze shut it out
from our view, and we could detect
nothing of it but the silver lines thut
marked the great bays and rivers.
From a contemplation of the indistine!
sceno I revert to my own feelings, The
air was very cold, and the sun was very
warm, The thermometer stood at 82
degroes, the sun was intensely hot, s
its rays fell upon ns, but for all that
we might as well have been inan Arctio
region. This is one of the most curions
gheuumenn of life above the clouds.
The rarefaction of the air hardly ac-
counts for the chilling cold which pene-
trates you through and through, while
the thermometer and the heat of the
folar rays are indieating a high sum-
mer temperature. At a height of
fifteen thousand feet I was shivering,
while my head seemed to be burning
up, and all the blood in 1y body rash-
ing toward it. T felt a very slight difii-
oulty in breathing, but my ears were
stopped nls:, and I could hardly hear
what Mr. Fox was saying to me when
he was standing by my side.

We did not remain long at this tre-
mendous elevation, We slipped down
throngnh the atmosphere to between
eleven and twelve thousand feet above
the earth, and it was there that we had
our grandest view, We had within onr
range of vision at the same moment
Philadelphia, Baltimore, nud Harris-
burg, the Ohesapeake and Delawara
bays, and all their upper tributaries,
and also Annapolis and the most of the
smaller towns were included within
this extended vision, Butthe grandest
feature of all was when gazing east

wnrdly, wa vary pluinly nerreived the
Atlantic ocean, 'L'here was no mistihe

about it; the mist had lifted a little,
and we ecould plainly sze where the
waters of the Delaware bay mingled
with those of the Atlnatie,

The view at this time was nbove the
possibility of langnags to pieture, The
peninsula of land between the Chesa.
peake and Delaware bays was but o
thread of dark green upon the land.
seape ; the Susquehanna river was
hardly perceptible, except for the dark
line which we knew to be the great
bridge across it ; the conntry below us
was but a checker-board of indistinet
green snd white squares; Baltimore
snd Philadelphia were only masses of
shade npon the map; but the great
oeenn was a reality, and to a view of it
we constantly turned our eyes, with a
feeling that here was something ever-
lasting and enduring. The panoramu
that came within our scope of vision
was probably not less than two hun-
dred square miles, but from our height
of sixteen thousand feet it seemed to
be dwarfed to a space yon might cover
with your handkerchief, It seemed to
us as if we were looking throngh the
wrong end of a field glass,

When at this height of sixteon thon.
sand feet, or over three miles above the
onrth, Professor Donaldson told ns thal
the balloon had jobtained its equilib-
rium ; that it was poised on an exaot
balance, and that as soon ns the gus
commenced to condense, even in the
slightest degree, we would descend
rapidly, And it was precisely in this
fashion that we did go down,

The Lost Boy’s Father,

The report that comes of the sinking
condition of the father of little Charlie
Ross is a sad climax to o sad and mys-
terious story. Few events that have
ocenrred within the past few years have
excited more eomment and attention
than the abduction, in broad daylight,
of the little Philadelphia boy. ~ From
the moment of his disappearance all
trace of him has been lost, Every con-
ceivable method of discovery has been
employed, every link taken up and fol-
lowed to its conclusion, but all without
avail. During all this time the unfor-
tunate parents have been racked with
doubts - and fesrs, and disappointed
hopes, almost too much for human en-
durauce. Now, it is said, the mind of
the father has sneenmbed to the strain
placed upon it, and there is every prob.
ability that he will go down to the
grave a broken-hearted man, Assuredly,
if there be such a thing as retributive
justioe, there will be a terrible punish-
ment meted out to those who have bro-
ken upa hn}:py household and driven
its head to a lnnatio’s grave,

A Lucky Shot,

A young man residing with his father
in Patchogue recently heard a noise in
the direction of the watermelon pateh,
and looking out of his bedroom window
saw & man in the act of ‘“‘*hooking” one.
He seized a gun, loaded with small
shot, which he kept bandy for such
purpose, and bluze({ away at the sup-
posed thief, A yell followed, and the
Young man was horrifled to diseover by
the voice that he had shot at his own
father, Whe *old man” eame running
into the house with a big watermelon
under his arm, which he had been ge-
lecting for breakfast the next morning,
and it was found that fortnuately the
entire ch had lodged in the ma{ —

not a shot ing struck
the nuppuedwat. 1he perwon of

SELF-CONTROL A NECESSITY,

Why Bustness Men Succeed and Why
They Do Not,

Before a man oan be a king of busi-
ness or a king of men, says Parton in
his new leoture, he must be monarch of
himself. A great part of the secret of
being able to ocontrol others is self-

ocontrol, I remember Robert Bonner
pointing out a person going by the
office of the Ledger and saying: “I

worked by the side of that man for
years setting type, and a very good
workman he was, Do yon want to know
the reason why he i still a jonrneyman
srinter and I am not ?”" I did want to
now the renson, * Well," said he,
‘“ tho reason is this: He used to bhuy
five-dollar pantaloons, and as sden s
they began to look shabby he east them
aside ; bunt I bonght coarse, strong
three-dollur ones and wore them ont,
That's the reason,”

There is @ great deal in merely being
able to fecl money in Four pocket, nnd
not spend if, I mast own that it is o
very raro gift with the literary class, I
have known a young writer, in receiv-
ing 830 for nn artiele, invite n friend to
dine with him at Delmonion’s, and or-
der two bottles of 20 wine, Snch men,
whatever their talents, nsually remain
drudges and slaves all their lives, The
simple resson, in fact, why property
always and everywhere getainto such
enormons masses, is that it is the na-
ture of the strong to hnsband their re.
sources and themselves, and it is the
nature of the weak to squander both,
If you want to test a young man and
ascertain whethor nature made him for
a king or a subject, give him a thon-
sand dollars and see what he will do
with it, If heis born to cengner and
command, he will put it quietly away
till he is ready to use it as opportumty
offers. If Le is born to serve, he will
immedintely begin to spend it in grati-
fying his ruling propensity. That pro-
pensity mn{ be, usually is, perfectly
innocent, In my youth, for example,
books were my temptation, and many a
flerce tussle I have had with it while
standivg before the window of a book-
seller. The firat time in my life that 1
ever had two dollars all at once, I if\-
stantly bought a Shakspeare with it,
Knowing my weakness, I uced to leave
my mouey at home, when I had any, in
order not to be surprised into buying
a book ; but feeling that this was base
cowardice, a contemptible avoidanes
of the enemy, I afterwards made it a
point always to have money in my
pocket, Often I have courted tempta-
tion, standing long before a window,
gazing upon some particular book that
I hndﬁ)aen longing to possess for many
months, and then stalking away with »
proud consciousness that T might have
bought it and didn't, Bat, in my

ease, this was not strength, but mere
wilgor neccswily, Tlavw wik o
fly

they who reslly might lawiully and
properly indulge an expensive taste,
and yet can wait till they ean indulgeit
with absolnte safety.

In the stray counties of Pennsyl-
vanis, now enjoying the [fth genera-
tion of solid prosperity, they bmld o
stone barn before they build a honse of
stone; and thongh the honses are
nsnally good enough, the barns are
geverally better. “To be thus is
nothing,” says the strong man, ‘*but to
Le safely thus,” This feeling is very
powerful in men who conquer the
world ; it is weak in the men over whom
the wictory is gained, Christophe,
black emperor, used to say, “Put o
bag of coffee in the mouth of hell, and

- AL

A “Now Community” Abroad.

A recent London letter gives a
graphie deseription of a enrious com-
munity established in one of thecorners
of the New Forest, in Hampshire, It
recalls the experiments of Fourrier and
others, and as a parallel to an intended
establishment in our own Btate of Ver-
mont, the *“ experiment " may be worth
the reading :

It is said that they number in all,
men, women and children, 130 souls,
with an estate of tnirty-one acres,
They began in January, 1872, with a
nneleus of abont fourteen persons, but
the estate is already in a fair state of
enltivation, thongh not sufficient to be
self-snpporting, There sre stated to
be & number of persons waiting to join
the brotherhood as soon as fresh land
ean be obtained, but at present there is
no room for more, The society lns
more than donbled since laust year, Of
the thirty-one acres, abont an acre is
devoted to spade culture, the rematnder
being laid down for grass, wheat, ebe,
There is a little fruit, and the {lowers
are the special charge of the women.
The community includes a variety of
ernftsmen, ruch as tailors, shoomalkers,
woodecutters, brickmakers, ete, Thero
is n miller, too, but he hes not yet got
to work, because his mill is not ready,
Besides the flowers, the women also
attend to the washing, sewing, and gen-
eral honsckee;:ling. The membera of
the community are supposed to be
eapable of making and repairing their
own clothes, with, we suppose, the as-
sistance of the tailor in an emergency,
The men appear to he wearing out the
clothes they brought with them from
the onter world, but the women have
characteristically invented a new style
of costume. Even in Eden Eve's mind
runs on robes. The sistersa wenr an
atlire nearly uniform in pattern, though
varying widely in color and matarial,
It consists simply of a plain bodice,
short skirt and trousers, and *‘none ean
realize, withont actual observation, the
peculiar yet pleasing and attractive
cffect of this dress, worn by nearly
every female in the family, whether of
early or meture years,” Earrings,
chignons, and other vanities arve rigor-
ously abolished, The hair ia worn
curiously, with or without curls, but
generally loose and flowing down be-
hind, he head of this society is a
ludy, who is called Mother,

subject,
giving in marriage in this cdmmnuuity,
and all live together as brothers and
sisters, Property is held in common,

is good for her or

—the old jargon, The community
takes the Bible as its only law-book.

Ous Indy of woaltle nud sdmention is
sister, and there i also a well-to-do
village shoemaker, a farmer, aud a Lon-
don shopkeeper in the society, But
the majority of the members are poor,
and many of the poorest class, Music
is the chief amusement of the brothers
and sisters, and there is the * fullest
liberty with the most perfect unani-
mity,” It is needless to auticipate the
fate of this society, of which there
have been many forerunners, There is
no reason to suppose that human na-
ture is likely te be transformed in the
New Forest any more than at Broeton
or elsewhere, The majority of the
members are poor, and yet there is said
to be ““no poverty in the austere
gense,” This would seem to mean that

8 Yankee would be sure to go after it,”
Of course lie would ; why not? The
happiness of a human being rests upon
three pillars : First, a clear conscience;
second, good health ; third, a sound pe-
cuniary coudition, If that bag of col-
fee is necessary for the attainment of
that third wmein stay of happiness, let
us by all means go where it is to be
fonn

Of course there is such n thing as
going too far for your bag of coffee,
Some Then do really forget that, after
all, business is only a means to an end,
Their minds run entirely to business,
A Harvard professor told me that he
weut down to one of the beaches on the
New Ingland eoast to batheone stormy
day, but those in charge refused to let
bim go in on acconnt of the dangerous
swell, On Lis way back Le expressed
his digappointment end indiguation to
the driver of the omnibus, ** Well,"
said the driver, * I'll tell yon how it is,
We don't like to have strangers come
down here and get drowned. It hurls
the beach,” This man evidently lad
business on the brain.

they are living on the means provided
by the well-to-do section, and when
these nre exhansted it is easy to imng-
ine what will happen,

Rats on Board of Ship,

Rata greatly infest ships, and are by
them ocarried to every part of the
world. 8o industriously do they make
homes for themselves in the nnmerous
craunies and corners in the hull of a
ghip that if is almost impoussible to get
rid of them., BShips take out rats as
well as E&sﬁengers and eargo every voy-
aﬁa ; whether the former remain in the
ship when in port is best known to
themselves, When the East India Com-
pany bad ships of their own they em-
ployed a rat eatcher, who sometimes
captured 500 rats in one ghip just re-
turned from Caleutta, The ship rat is
often the black species, Hometimes
bluek and brown inhabit the same ves-
sel and, unless they carry on perpetual
hostilifies, the one party will keop to
the Lead of the vessel and the other to
the stern,

The ship rat is very anxions that his

How Dry It Was. I

An honest old fellow from the conn- i
try gave his recollections of the late hot |
apell ps follows : ‘Tt was so dry we|
couldn't spare water to put in onr whis- |
ky. Thoe grass was so dry that every|
time the wind blew it flew around like
80 mucheushes. There wasn't a tear
shed at & funeral for a month, The

off the hair till they looked like Mexi-

puppies, they shrank up so. We had
to soak all our hogs to make 'em hold
swill, and if any cattle were killed 1n
the morning, they'd be dried beef ot
dark, The woods dried up so that the
farmers chopped seasoned timber all
through Angust, and there ain't a mateh
through all the country—in fact, no
wedding since the widow Glenn mar-
ried old PBaker, three months ago,
What few grushopgﬁfg are left are all
skin and legs, and I didn't hear a tea-
kettle sing for six weeks, We eat our
potatoes baked, they being all ready,
and we couldn't spare water to boil
‘em. All the red-headed girls were
afraid to stir out of the honse in dtﬁ-
light, and I tell you, I was afraid the
devil had moved out of his old home
and settled down with ua for life, Why
we had to haul water all summer to
keep the ferry running and—say, it's
getting dry.”

Landlady (who has just presented
bher weekly bill)—*I ’ope, ma'am, as
you find the bracing hair agree with
you, ma'am ! Lady—*0 yes, our
appetites are wonderfully improved |

'or instance, at home we only eat two
loaves a day, and I find from your ao-

| count that we ean manage eight 1"

gnn dried up all the cattle, and burnt | sition to another which had just taken

can dogs, and the sheep all like poodle | plank at night from the one vessel to

supply of fresh water shall not fail ; he
will come on deck when it rains, and
climb up the wet sails to suck them,
Sometimes he mistakes a spirit cask for
a water cask, and gets drunk. A cap-
tain of an American merchant ship is
credited with a bit of sharp practice as
a means of clearing his ship from rats,
Having discharged cargo at & port in
Holland, he found his ship in- juxtapo-
in a cargo of Duteh cheese, He laid a
the other; the rats, tempted by the
odor, trooped along the plauk, and
began their feast. He took ecare that
the plank shonld not be there to serve
them as a pathway back again; and so
the cheese-laden ship had & cruel addi-
tion to its outward cargo, -

| Would Women Vote,

It is an error to suppose but few
women would vote if they conld, We
| bave facts to the contrary in England,
| and from the betler classes, so called,
| It is said none but the lowest order of

women would vote. We know better—

the high character of the women earn-

estly demanding the ballot refutes the
| assertion. A London paper says: “ In
66 municipal elections, out of every
1,000 women who enjoy equal rights
| with men on the register, 516 went to
the polls, which is bnt 48 less than the
proportionate number of men, And
out of 27,949 women registered, where
| a contest oconrred, 14,416 voted, Of

men there were 162,781 on the vegistor,
| and 90,080 at the t-‘o‘l{: Making allow-
| anee for the relue of old nlpinstern
' to their babits and the more frequent
illness of their sex, it is manifest that

de Trindad a

women do exercise the franchise ss

Items of Interest.

Aocording to official statiztics just
nblished, there were 5,275 suicides in
rance in 1872,

During the t year the United
States ig orledpalﬂii.ﬂs!,{}eﬂ pounds of
ten from Japan,

The birth of the Duchess of Edin-
burgh's baby ineresses the number of
Queen Vietoria's grandehildren to twen-
ty-nix, of whom twenty-three are living,

A Boston philosopher says that you
want to lnolf at men’s boot heels to
discover their energy, A slow, eloth-
ful man runs his boots over al tho
heels,

A Missonri man swears he won't pay
any taxes on his farm, and he has
erected a fort, supplied it with arms
and provisions, and the tax collector
keeps out of rifie shot,

The Zoologioal Garden of Cincinnati
was recently the recipient of a package
woighing 660 ponnds, containing live
gpecimens of all but three kinds of
native American snakes,

Thanksgiving hint, Oharcoal ia
recommended for fattening turkeys,
It should be pulverized and mixed with
mnshed potatoes and corn meal, as
well ns fed to them in small lumps,

The local authorities of Auckland,
New Zealand, are reported to have in-
sfituted a yearly tax of 85 a head on
bachelors, the proceeds of which ara to
be devoted to educational purposes,

The only exense p Tennessee manp
had for shooting a stranger was that
the stranger's name wns Moses Dogar-
dus Bmith, He said nobody could
{)ring that name into Tennessee and
ive,

Some enterprising wasps started a
nest over night in the trousers of n
boarder at a Bt, Paul hotel, and when
the gentleman thrust his leg throngh
the next morning the whole town wasn't
large enough to hold him.

1n a certain Paris restanrant in Rue
late of meat, a plate of

vegetables, a dessert, and half a bottle

of wine, are now served for nine cents;
and a writer on the Figaro, having

eaten, prononnces it a good meal,

A lunatie from the Hartford, Conn.,
Retreat, who was taken ont to have n
tooth drawn, liked the operation so

She ia | well that he insisted upon having the
supreme among them, governing by the | rest of his teeth extracted, and it took
law of love, nud is consulted on every | half a dozen policemen to get him bnoek
There is neither marringe nor | to the asylnm,

The celebrated Merrificld ranch of

2,000 neres, in Colusa eonuty, Cal,, has
Y been sold for §50,000, The parties sell-
and everybody is H“il‘oﬂ'?d to get what | ing the ranch purchased it two years
im, *‘ Each con-|g

tributes according to his powers, and | ahout $40,000 worth of wheat upon it
receives according to his necessities” | ginece then,

o for $24,000, and bhave raised

A Mobile man, on returning home

recently, was surprised to receive the
congratiiations o ms tamily ou un1a

happy cscape from drowning. He
thought somebody had been playing a

joke on them, end laughed heartily nntil

he found that they had given his best

snit of clothes to the eolored man who
brought the news, and who said he was
sent for some dry clothies,

A young man at Paducah, while romp-
ing lately with his cousin, the only
daughter of a widow, and seufling with
her for the possesgsion of a pistol,| seized
it, and, plagfully presenting it, ealled
upon her to surrender, whon it went off,
inflicting » wound from which she will
probably die, Twice before the same
young man has come near killing the
young womnan by aceident,

A young lady, in a note to the Wo-
man,s Jouraal, says : I have read with
interest ull you have to say on dress
reform, and now wish to ask why we
hiave not the independence to give up
skirts at once? Warm, full trousers,
buttoned to a shirt waist, with a band
below the knee, a full-plaited skirt
reaching to the knee, with handsome
boots, wonld make a graceful costume,
which would be admired by all so soon
as the eye became acenstomed to it,

Life ina Lighthouse.

The Beilly Islands are sitnated near
the southwest const of England, fur out
in the Atlantic Ocean, These islands
consist of a group of rocks and reefs,
interspersed with habitual islets, On
one of the rocks that stretches farthest
ont into the ocean the Bishop's Rock
lighthouse is located. It is a lonely
dwelling place b any time, but its un.
fortunate inmates had a fearfnl experi-
ence to undergo during the morning of
the 14th of April, on which a gule of
great violenoe oceurred, As the mas-
sive stone building was struck by the
enormons waves in quick suecession, it
swayed to and fro so violently that
every article within fell from its place,
One wave resched the lantern with such
force as to break the great lens in
several places, and another cansed ad-
ditional trouble to the apparatns, The
keepers state that, althongh the water
is one hundred and eighty feet deep by
the rock, sand from the bottom of the
sea was found heaped upon the light-
house gallery, It would be diffienlt to
imagine a more frightful position than
that of these lone]f lighthonse keepers
in that swaying tower, surrounded by
the roaring ocean and with hardly a
Lhope of escape from a fearfnl death,
But the staunch lighthouse bore the
buffeting of the waves, and the inmates
eseaped the threatened danger,

A Stringent Law,

Under the “* Damage Law" of New
York Btate, any person giving liguor
to another is ble for damages.
The msn who sells a glass of
spirits, beer or ecider to a man per-
fectly sober, who afterwards becomes
drunk—though he may have visited
fifty liguor shops and tippled fifty times
ts  got up steam —is, in the eyes of
the law, as fully reeponsible for the
drunken antics of that person as if he
had sold him the last glass which fired
his brain and sel him on his round of
mischief,, All the sellers may be sued
sued severally or l‘:int.ly. A man who
ives liquor to a friend, in his private

ouse, may be sued for d es re-

sulting from that friend’s rubsequent
intoxication, thongh the drunkenncss
may have been wholly cansed by his
of liquor &t & common bar

freely as men. .

Fntar!n the day or night,




