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By-aud-1ye,
There's n lttle mivcliief-mnakor,

That i2 stoealing Laif onr hliss,
Blotaling plotures bnon dresm-land

absorbingly interested in Roth, she
peered b trimmings, even testing the
quality of a ribbon furtively with a
eritical forefinger and thumb,  Age had
chisoled wrinkles, innnmerable fine lines,
in the intelligent face, hnd whitenod the
seanty lnir, and robbed the sunken
month  of teeth, yet the wvital forees
seemod unimpaired.  She was like o
quear little gray bird hopping along to
peck a erumb of information every-
where,

“I wonder who she is, and where
she's goin' " pondered the old Indy, her
busy brtin having unsnecessfully twistod
Rath aronnd the whirling wheel of
minnte investigation. Then she bobbed
up abruptly, and skipped into the seat
beside the object of her interest with an
a}{pulngvtiv, “*Guess I'll ohnnge my place,
if you don't mind, and get out of the
dranght frof that winder,
have to be kiuder
deanghts, "

Miss Mayhew gracionaly nssented, and
her neighbor was delighted with the
stuceess of her stratagem.

That are nover voon Iy this,
Da-litng From the lips the vlensures
OF the presont while we sigh
Yon winy Kiow tliis tolrclilof maker,
For Wit bwrme is by nud-biye,

Ho is sicting he vonur bonrtlistonos,
With Vs aly, bewitehing glance,
Whisp'ring of the coming morrow

A the soial hours advanoe,
Loitoring, mid our oalm reflrotions,
Hiding forms of besuty nigh ;

Ho'n o smooth, deceitfnl follow,
This enchanter, by-snd-hye.

Yon may know liim by Lis winning,
Iy Liis enveloss, sportive air;
Iy his aly, obtrusive presonce,
Flist i wtrnying evorywliere ;
Iy trophios tlut he gathors
Where hils sombor vietims lie,
Tora bold, detenmined fellow
I thids vonguercy, by-and-bye,

Ol folks
keerful  about

oyes twinkling all over her companion
interrogatively,

“Yes, Huve yon come far?”

“Far] I guessso! 1 left my darter's
home in *Indinuny day afore yesterday,
I've seen sights of things. My son-in-
lnw, Marthy's husband, is a lumber
meorchant, yon know, onb West, Yes,
the wiuter's been cold, soma, We had
Bible clusses and lectures, and onee
there came a panoramy of New York,
Jabez took me,  Hev yon been there
Most as good as secing it for yourself
the punoramy was., Come home nlone ?
Law, yea! Made my way right along
a8 easy a8 could be, T stopped over-
night at Montreal, in Canady, at n great
hotel, and the clerk gave ma a snng lit-
- - - tle room, so's I felt real to hum. There's

IN A TUNNEL. a big bridgo—the Victory bridgn, they

cnll it there, Tseait.  1'va been a gooil

“That will do nicely,” said Ruth | picce on the Grand Turk railrond,
Mayhew, receiving her lnst package | t00.”

throngh the ear window from My, Per- | . The old lady had traversed all this

kius on the platform, | distance safely, enjoying every honr of

* Write 14 how you get along, Ruth, | the jonrney, and she was now turning
If your aant ean spare you n spell m the | her face homewnrd to a farm nestlod
winnmer wo'ld be gl to ses you Lnm | dmong the hills,
agiv, - O, ray | here's Mis’ Cartin with | ** My son lives in the other side of the
n bunch of posies from her garden, | house, and does all the chores abont the
Haorey ! lowry ! yon'll be late, sure's the | farm.  Ttuke care of mysclf,” sho ex-
world, Mis' Curtin,” pluined, with the enrions simplicity of a

Thus spolie the gronp at the depot in | Sature that confided oll its private
shrill choras ps the locomotive, every | 0ffiirs td strangers, nover dreaming of
plate burnished and duazling, which Lug | donbting that their interest equaled her
gimmuered quictly for minutes, started, | OWh in discussing their personal his-
imparting a jevking wrench to the cars, | ory.
and then the long suake of a train glided Ruth's sympathy was aroused. This
stoothly awy. sympinthy cost her dear. Three hours

 Sho takes later she wos standipg alons on the
Mr, Porki arowded platform of a large railway
bandity termiinns,  whers  locomotives  dashed

r frantically abont, and anxious passen-

When the calls of duty hannt as,
Al the presout xeems to Lo
All the time that even morinls
Suntel from dark etemily,
Then a fairy haud seems painting
Piotures on n painted sky,
T'or i cunning liktle artist
I the fuiry, hy-and-bye.

“ Dy-and-byo,” the wind is singing,
X uil=biye,” the heart replios ;
© phautom just above us
Ere wo grasp it over (lins,
List not to the idle elarmor,
Seoru the very spocious lie—

L

Do not balieve or trost in
This deeeiver, by-and-byo.

b flesbrafs,” commented
y Wiping Lis brow with o red

andkerchief,

e o elimbod into lis rusty cavery-

“Liva in thesa parts?” small beady l
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sanlt.  Bat when the light dawned to a
comforting brightuess agein  the stout
| gentleman was found to luld eaptive au
| innoeent and much-injured newspaper
| nud pop-corn boy, who lad entered the
| car just in the nick of time to be  made
| prigoner, while the thief salid noiselesasl
nway to vanish forever., Then each
passenger was morally certain that the
thief had erept past him while he was
pursuing the respoctable gentleman
| opposite, nod the newsboy was surest of
| ull that he had been propelled into their
midst by some unseen power on the
| platform. The inevitable result of so
| much exeitemont was n chilling donbt if
Miss Mayliew's alarm had not been only
n womnn's seare alter all,

“ Look at her for yourselves," shosnid,
indignantly, reading skepticismon every
side.

The old Indy’s appearance was certain-
ly dilapidated and battered, while her
beputiful beads were lying in her lap,
Ruth replaced them preparatory to her
getting  out ot the crowded terminus
where she changed cars.  The old lndy
fluttered awny almost befere the train
hail stopped, and when shoe had been

{gone fally five minutes Miss Mayhew
[ rattled the bends on the floor with o sud-
den ernsh,  The thief had wenkened the
olasp in his efforts to securo them,
Romething must ba done. In wvain she
appenled to seltish men ; they were not
going to lose their places. Muoch good
| but vague advice was volanteerad nhont
keepiug the necklace until she eould
forward it some time, which eho ent
short with a decisive :

I will do it myself.”

The emergency required prompt ne-
tion, and sho wis eqial to the emer-
geney.  Withont a moment's hesitation
she riushed out.

““How long do we stop?” ghe in-
guired of n brakeman, who exhaled hot
oil from his very conntenance,

“Twenly minutes,” replied the brake-
man, surely ineited by the evil one,

|| Where, oh, where will that brakeman |

go when he diesi  Was his conseience

deadensl as well as his outer ear by the
[ din of his life ; or didhe view with in-
|‘ml"-r,-u=-r the possibility of any future
| state being worse than the pandemoninm
| of liis present existence?  Our traveler
was immediately besct by a crowd of
clomorous hackmen desirons of Jriving

white honsze on the hill, which wi to be
his fiest pilgriwnge in his natie land,
atd would have wissed hier hadshe not
pirsned the old lbuly with te gold
beadla,

“ How did yon recognize mi" said
Buth Mayhew, flushed and t/mnlons,
all the im?vppm_lum-u of later years nt.
torly gone,

[ shonld have known yomnywhere
| in the world,” said the Rov. Jhn Ather-
| ton, from Algiers,

Fntre nous, T beliove he realled the
familine brooch before he dic the wear-
er.  However, that is none ebur affair,
| sines she was porfectly satisfid witli the
reply, The result of this meting was
that Aunt Harriet lost her mso, and the
foreign missions gnined a cherful, earn-
ost worker, afternll.

Flocking to the (ty.

A correspondent of n cit; paper tells
abont the great desire on tﬁ part of
young men to leave the rountry and
flock to the city., The ¢y is full of
palnees, he sgnys: but all hesa do not
| contain millionnives, Imbed, many a
one among them is the witeas of peen-
ninty struggles which wold amnge the
fermer, aud from which henay be thank-
ful he is spared. Close skeletons do
not all econgregnte amongwhat are eallad
tho poor; they hold llig, revel in the
proud avenues of this fui city ns well as
in its menner stroeis.

The great cities, it mns be confenred,
offer, a8 n rule, great nvantages; bub
Ihr'}' demand, too, grat capital, A
young man going into than first should
choose a time when bniness is alive,
nob dend; when there ia demand for
more, instend of thowsmds clnmoring
for the one chance. Tin, to succeed,
and avoid shipwreck in great finaneinl
and eommercinl centes, he must be
possossed of anusanl mergy and judg-
ment amld patienee; nost have an un-
swerving sense of peebity aud an un-
shrinking devotion ta the fultillment of
all contracts and odligations. Thosa
two opposite qualiies, boldness and
cantion—aqualities wiich all men do not
nossess—are nlso hidispensabile, in the
long run, to city success, Boldness
enough to underlale operations suf-
ficiently vast to mest the large cost of o
great business—eqttion enongh to ad-

her ont of her wits, if vot to the end of
the earth,

| How mauy tender innocents she npset |
in her haste, thus inereasing the general
uproar, Buth, although naturally hau-
mine, never knew,

Everywhere a hopeless blockada of
baggage, trunks and struggling humani-
ty—everywhere insaue panie of hurry in
the fear of being left behind, The be-
wilderod woman conld not approach

gers vociforated londly, with her own
tmin disappearing in the distaneo, aud
a string of gold beads in her hand,

It happened thus: Ruth aud her new
fricnd hobnobbed delightfully, The
old lady was particularly pleased to dis-
cover that among the many good thines
prepaved  for the other's journey by
[ fricudly hands were erisp turn-overs,
generous slices of dried-npple pie, and
| donghnuts,

“ Beems like hum," she declared, with
n sigh of satisfuction, S Conldn't git

sl deawn by a weck white horse; the
dthers retirned along the village stroot i
Lo resumo separate nvoeatious, nnd the
avent of the day wis over,  Ruth May
Liew T departed from the home of hor

¢« yanth, and the plaee wonld know hor no
more furever,

The struggle lind been a hard one, but
alie bore it \t'-‘“, ns Mr, Porkins averred,
Sho did not look onee at the white honse
on the Lill where death had robbed her
ol purents aud sholter, beease aven lier
fortibide could not be trusted to witness

the Smalls moving in. What was be- | #0¥ eake nor pie in Canady. They said

fore ey 7 Life with Aunt Horriet in o | they had plenty of beef and beer, but 1

ol sick-chumber, slave of an invalid's | dou't need nothin' quita so hearty.”

o and grateful for daily bread. |  Boru of _”‘“ game race, subjected tt‘»l
O, the long dreary years, with nothing the sume influences of a havsli, cold

| climate, the English resident of Canada
supplies generous fuel for the mnchinery |
of life, while the Yankee native of New |
England most gradgingly Inbricates the |

|

but old ngo 10 advance

She took n sinall poeket-mirror from
lier big, and gnzed peasively into its
lil'I'i}i". The roflocted illi:rp_';i' was by no |
means unatteaetive.,  She was not ns
young as sho had onee been, yet her
firatnros her

busy mech nism of Lis economy, at the
| snme time extorting the greatest possi-
| ble amount of labor from Lis slave—the

1

ittt were oo, complexion
fresh, her eyes clear, nud ler physiguoe 1"-’,' 2-‘" § ;
robist,  Mareover sho was earefully and Tho train peused sta station, aud a

voung man strolled into the ear, Miss |
Ruth's attantion became iustautly cen- |
tored in him, 1t was not becauso of the
benuty of his black mustacho that she
obseryvad lim, nor his oily ricglets,
flashy waisteoat, and resplendent wateh-
chuin, It was simply becanse his evil,
saky eye, wandering carelessly over
| the passengers, ponneed on the uncon-
scions old Indy,  ** You will bear wateh-
of the sunsot glories, One springtime | _ins;," thonght the younger woman, |
was brighiter sl mnore fragimnt than the | Then she talked warningly of thieves
vest; aronnd it still bloomed flowers of | and pickpockets, nt which ihs old lady
rogretfol mucmories, blossoms withont | looked simply bewildered.
carthly senblanes i the eold, bleak The train rnshed into a tunnel, a dark,
climate where Ruth  lived, beeanse | ehilly hole that seemod to open u yawn-
sprong from (he vichest sonrces of Lu- | ing mouth, in itsell stationary and soul- |
manity, | less, to ingnlf life and motion, A tiny
A byave yonng misdonary had urged | blue flame crackled; the old lady had
a heedless zirl to go with Lim to the hot | lighted a bib of tallow candle, using her
couutrics among the heathen, pud the | band for a candlestick, .
gitl, to whom the world seemed a vast| ‘I git scared in these tunnels,” she
treasire-lionse  lavish  of gifts, had | 8aid, and held the candle so that Rath
flonted bey young mis<ionary, and he I and herself were framed in a vivid radi-
had silently departed without complaint, | BRES.
to retupn no mgre.  Then Ruoth had | The former, keeping her eyes stead-
shed tows i seeret, bitterly remorseful | fastly fixed on the snaky young man
tears, and burned her back eapricionsly | seated behind, detected a stealthy move-
on the well farmers of her ag- | megnt of his hand toward the old lady's
gnnintunes, neck, where hung the family gold beads,
“Gob p cinder in yor eyot?” inquired | A sudden draught (cmanating from the
a sharp voioo in our traveler's ear. smaky young man) flared out the candle,
Tl latter swoke from herreverie with | a senflia and rush ensued wmidst con-
a start, mnd burmed to her questioner | fused exelamations, and Miss Marhew
with a guilty blnsh sulfusing her cheek. | lanuched into active combat with the
Bhe, Duth Mayhew, of middle age, | foe,
canght looking in the glass, Her ioter-
locutor was a brisk, bright little old Indy
in o foded shawl and an aptiguated bor.
not of the coal seuttle patlern, She ear-
riesl on Lier nrm a black silk bag which
socimed to contain ualimited stores of
sl and peppermiot drops, Encireling
her witherad old throat was a necklave

beeamingly ntiived, and her elignon was
of tha litest slyvle,  Nevertheless n sigh
welled wp from her heart when sho gazed
in the glusy, notaltogethor in unreasonalle
dismsatisfuction with her present appoar-
anee; still the past had Lad disa point-
saents, aid the fotare with Aunt [srriet
wis without promise,  Awny bnek in the
wista of sumiers she beheld hervself, a
faneiful givl, bnilding clond-castles out

to-do

-

‘“ Thieves!" she shricked,

0L, murder !” gasped theold lady,
first receiving a blow over the hewd that
ernshed hier honnet awry, and then feel-
ing as if a great many shawls had tum-
bled over her,

“What is the matter 7' echoed on all
sides in the terrible darkness,

of beautiful gold beads delicately | *Oh, oh!" screamed Ruth ngain, |
wironght, These beads, an heir-loom in | *“ The wreteh!  The scamp! Help me |
hor family, descending to her through | to hold him. -He 18 twisting my hand

horribly.
“Ler me go," growled the snaky
yonng man, aud givieg himselfa serpen-
| tine sorow, adroitly eluded tle nervous
cluteh of his captor's fingers,
“He's gone! Do cateh him," she
panied,
| The wildest ecommotior ensned. |
Everybody else feeling thatit devolved
upon each 83 men and brabers to do
something, and suecesding only in ere-
ating inextricable confusion. one of
silk houdkerchief, with the intention of | the passengers had the waguest idea
applying it to Ruth’s aye. [ what had happened. Each nan grappled
# No, thauk yon. It is nothing,” said | with his neighbor, suspeting him of
Ruth, bostily popping the gluss back | some deadly villainy in that obseure
into a hiding-place, night, :
Thus foilad, the old Indy relapsed into | *‘Ihavegot him," eriedicheerful voice
silence, although she could nob remain | from the door, proceading from a stont
guiet long, Bhe jerked her head about | and valiant traveler, wip, indeed, Leld
quickly to observe different objects with | in an iron grip a elendes, wnthiuﬁorm
a spairow-like motion, and Lnomlna that indiguautly rebelles against s

long gencrations, had been worn by her
sineo carly youth, and so much of super-
stition is nssociated withh such relics in
the mind of the possessor, that the old
lady would Lavs drended immedinto mis-
fortupe bal shoe lost them. Buch was |
Ler ehiild-like fuith in her fellow creatures
thakshic aever dreamed of porting with
Treasures,

T can geb itont quick as a wink,

eoutinnod, engerly, settling

| master,

Lin the same direction, with their eogines

within ear-shot of the perspiring ticket |
whose suffnsed face glared |
vengefully throngh his pigeon-hole ns |
he suapped short the incolerent ques-
tions of distractad passengers.  If she |
conld only sscertaiu where the old lady |
bail gone!

“Which is the Loenst Valley train
she nsked of o baggagemuan who was
pausing to take breath after lifting o
Saratoga trunk of gigantic dimepslons,

The baggagemnn, with agonising de-
libaration, rested lns great hpads on his
hips, thrust n quid of tobsceo into his |
cheek, stared at his interlocutor, nnd
gaid :

¢ Hey 1" . i

Miss Ruth repeated her question with
the enorgy of despair. .

“ Where do you waat to go " inguir-
ed the baggzagemury wirlly, |

And then it tvcame a painfully evi- |

wl

' dent fact that where Miss Mayhew want-
| ed to go pud where she wos going were

two widely snnderad matters, for she
beheld v train in motion. To rush
toward if, to sigual blindly—es if the ju- |
sensate monster wounld stop ! —tw be held
bael: from jumpiog on board in o gentle-
manly fashion, and then to be left goz-
ing Llankly into spaeo—that was Ler ex- |
poriencs, A voice came buck on the |
wind : |
** 1 will keep your things for yon,” |
To inveigh Lilturl_\' ngainst the deceit- |
fulness of bmkemen wis an impulse |
which our unfortunate lady ehiecked with
true dignity of charscter, I
1 wall find the old lady at all events,"
she decided, * even though she should |
prove the proverbial needle in that hny- |
stack of o depot,”
There never were 5o many trains look-
ing exactly alike, and apparently headed

praveing aimlessly np and down, O,
the satisfaction of at length beholding n
familiny old face, epectacles on nose,
benming behind a window. Misa May-
hew dashed frantically forward, waving
the neoklace nloft, The old lady started,
felt instinctively at her throat, and be-
gan to fumble no less frantically at the
closed sash,  Varnish and springs defied
her, Horrors !

The train, after dawdling any length
of time, at thisinauspicions moment con-
cluded to move, Tt was a pleasant sight
to behold Miss Mayhew racing along the
platform, casting dignity to the winds,
and the old lady on the verge of apo-
plexy within the car in ler efforts to
raise the window, How the weople
stared, to be sure!  But Miss Mln_vlu-w
did not eare, Bho was long past person-
al sensitiveness; and when the gash
finally yielded, justas she reached the |
extreme edge of the platform, she threw |
in the beads, and retiring, seated Lerself
on a carpetbag to burst into tears, Her |
conrage completely failed her; the weak,
silly, feminine sobs would come.

A gentleman had approached to elaim |
the onrpetbag. He was tall, bronzed,
and bearded, and he wore a searf about
Lig throat of some curions Eastern fab- |
rie. Miss Muayhew, the tension of ex-
citement having snapped, was left ns |
weak as an infant.  Her pocket had been
ent, and her portemonnnie was gone.
Hud she, in seouring her companion’s
safety, fallen a vietim to the snaky young
man herself ¥ She now rose, making |
some econfused apology for the condition
of her late throne, the carpetbag.

“Rath Mayhew!” exclaimed the
stranger. 1 ecaunot be mistaken.
Surcly yon wear my gift, the little
brooch, silver and pearls,”

With a startled expression of wonder
shie looked np into his face, and read joy
in the eyes of her onee young mission-
ary, The lovomotives shrieked, snd the
himan tide surged to and fro, yet these
two saw nothiong of the confusion about

He was journeying towmd the

Escaping this soave, she fol] |
| into aucther of bubies and dusty parents, |

minister this businss 8o asto keep in
check the temptatbns to epter into
doubtful transactionsor to eontruet with
those unworthy the fullest confidence
and trust,

But if young men leave their conntry
homes without these high aspirations

and nsk simply to 4nd an obsenre place,
jogging nlong ewnly with the noisy
crowd, I should still say: ** Botter stay
at home; theve am many rongh jolts
even in what is ealled jogging along ina
big city. There stands more than one

sohiolar here, mo-.mm'iim goods behind
the countir OI 1 ToLUll BLOre;

than ono New York ear conductor bnilt
for himself a higher place in his castls
than he has found., Detter romain at
home and fit yoursell wto an honorable
and useful place there, rather than rash
ot ]_]r-r,-i,

numberless equally

and more |

lsmenting their fallen lot, or standiug |

ultogether idle,"”

How It is Done,

A certain noble lord, relates n eon-
temporary, remarkablo for the carcless-
uess of s dress, went personally to pay
his tailor's bill,  Being unknown by
sight to the new mannger, who received
the money, that worthy mistook him for
n servant, and, having cast lis eyes over
the necount and receiptod it, he handed
the supposed servant a soversign, at the
same time delivering himself after this
fashion :  *“Now, there’s a sovercizn
for yourself, and it's your own fault that
it's not two, But you don't wenr out
your master’s clothes hinlf quick enough.
Ie ought to have had double the nmonnt
in the time ; and I tell you it's worth
your while to usa a harder brush.”
With n queer smile his lordship au-
swered @ “Well, I don't know; 1think
my brush is o pretty hard one, too—his
lordship  complains  of it, anyhow.'
“Pooh! Hardi? Notn bit of it. Now,
come, I'll put you up to s wrinkle that'll
put muny a sovereign info your pocket,
Look here,” fetehing o plecs of wood
from the sheli behind him, * yon see
that bit of n stick ; now that's roughened
on purpose. Yon take that and give

your master's cont a good serubbiog |

with it about the elbows and ghoulders |

every day, nnd give the trousers a tonch
ubout the knees, and you'll soon wenr
‘em out for him, aud, 8s I say, it will be
a good five pounds in your pocket every
year, Weshau't forget yon, don't be
afraid.”  “You are very kind,” quoth
his lordship, with a comical prin, = ** I
will impart your instructions to my
valet, though I fear for the future, while
he remains in my service, he will not be

A Touching Story.

A very tonehing and beantiful story
coinea from the Bast concerning the
Princess Murceline Caartoryskn, who re-
cently died in Gallicia, Her little grand-
son fell ill and his life was despaired of,
The downger in n sublime prayer asked
Giod to take her life in place of that of
her grandson. By a sort of miracle the
child was saved ; almost immediately the
wincess was attacked by o malady of
L\llgltnr of which it was impossible to
aseribe any natural eanse,

It is adebt I owe to Heaven," she
smiled, faintly, A few days later, upon
n radinnt alternoon, she bad herself
rolled ont in her eagy-chair on the lawn,
and gave orders to bave all the doors
and gates of the garden opened so that
everybody might enter, When the vil-
Ingers hieard of it they at onea left their
tasks, Old men and women, young
men and maidens and little children,
pressod nbont the dying princess, who
had loug been like s mother to them,

for she held the old-fashioned notion | hey prayed, they begged, they ressoned,
| but all to no avail ; and st length they

that the people ave the family of the
sovereign. Tllé-n began n most tonching
ceremony. The children came first,
Drawing the yonngest one into her arms,
she embraced ib, saying: ** Let this kiss
full aguin npon you all, my dear friends,"
Then she gave to each elild a medallion,
boaring the evangelicel words : * Love
one snothier,” After the children eame
the young girls and women,  To ench
of thom sho gave a little ease containing
implaments for needlework and o chsplet
mn\ an image of the blessad Mary, To
the men sho gave an ebony cross, aud
for ench gift and recipient sho had op-
proprinte words, When she had extend-
ed 1 er Inst present she was 50 exhausted
that her son and danghter-in-law, who
stood by her, wished to have her
wheeled back in the house, but she said
no. Bhe then beggad the prople to re-
cite in alond voies the Dominieal orison,
Then at a sign from hor hand they all
knelt, and their voices in fervent tones
broke ont in the recital of the Lord's
Praver. As the amen still echoed iu the

s

| whols

[ with not a penny in his pocket, John

| that ghe had lignor hidden away some-

[ fire-plnce he found a bottle, the contents

air she felt death invading her heart,
and, whispering ** Mureel,"” the name of
her grandson, the child wan brought,
and as he was being earried to her lips
her head dropped upon her bicast, and
without o sigh she rendered her soul to
Gold, 8o much for o sceno that seems
taken from a poem—an ideal stute of
socioty that one can hardly reconcile
with the present.

'l'lh!ﬂlil.ggvr Indians,

| no reply.

The wigwams of the Digger Indians
which are to consommate in the great | are built throughont of redwond bark, |
merehant's or the great editor's eareer, | and are round in shape, which ean bet-
| ter be explained by suying that they are

in the shape of a bowl upeide down,
with a smaller one pinecad also upside
down on top, There are no windows,
and aside from the apertnre for en-
trance, which is about two feet squave,
| und a small opening at the top to allow

UG fiuUhy by ssnsapey blasios 10 v agieng-
itgr to this confeal-shaped inclosure. S
cuter one of these hots it becomes nee-
essary to goet down ad eiawl in, Once

The majority of both sexes go perfectly

| inpulsively to the great city, to find | naked, and, being serupulously particu-
worthy, | lar, each one does his or her own cook-

ingr.

They sleop in a civele in hollow

[ and aleohol.”
|low, and did not get up until noon,

| tremulons,

inside a atrage sight gree's the eye, |
| Mary Todd eanght her hands over her |

| now,
places in the ground, with feet to the’| kiss upon her cheek, and with memory

Jolm Todd's Teformatim, The Battle of Bunker Hill.

It not wnfeequently happons  that | Apropos of the Bunker Hill ccnten-
when prayers, aiul enbreatios, and shame, nial, (liver \‘.'_Pndt’!l.'llﬂlmmllnm written
mffering, anl degradation, luve failed o long poem, in which he gives s the
to check nomon in hia down-hill course, | story of the lml}t aa told }n}' an li.ltl lndy
gomo incident semmingly chaoges the | to her gr:uu}vinlﬂyvu._ Bhe is pictured
current of  lis lite. T have | a8 a yonng girl ving in a town adjacent
gnel an ineidont in mind.  You may | to Bunker Hill, who goes into the villago
know my herd as John Todd. A few church ﬂlili'}‘l!ﬂ.\ﬂth uliu@-a to witness tho
yet living will know bim by another | battle, and vividly describes the assaults
name, and retreats of the **red conts " in Hheir

Johin Todd had sunk very low, Once endeavors to foree the ** r_a-l'u-ln "_ ont of
he had been gay, haudsome, and happy. | the fortitication; the burning of (']'nr.l--u-
When he made” Mary Somers his wife, | bown, and the final retroat of the patriota
there was not & youngman in our villago | ** like the swimmers from nwreele,”  On
whos@prospects seemed brighter.  But | her return home she fituds on tho floor of
the demon of drink seized him, It was | the honse o youth blecding from
n gradual growing of appetite, and o | wonnd in the chest, but we wall 1ot her
gravdunl going down, Wife andchildren | finish the account to the children
were negleeted ; true friends were for- | vyl the gouth was, whot his tame was, whoro
snken ; the low ““‘]’ the debased were the place from which he came was,
his chosen companions, and poverty and | yn,q 1,aq trought him from the battle,
want fell upon his householl, ) loft liim st owr door,
to {;;"]:pm;::;:llll?1?:']{‘]"\ m'Ti_t:],‘:,?ll:ﬂzl:hﬁ:;l o could not speak to tell us ; Lut “twas cno of
e o : % e < our brave fellows,

As the homespun plainly showed s whicl: the
dyingsoldier wore,"

And hiad

gave it up. )
Ono night, quivering and shaking, | . po, thay all thought he was dying, as they

gathered ronnd him orying—

And they said, *Oh, how they'll miss him!'
nnd, * What wil! his mother do?'

Thon, his oyolids just uuclosing, liliec n chilil’a
that hias been dozing,

He faintly muarmured, * Mothey '—and—T enw
Lis eyes were blue."

Todd entered his dilapidated home, and
asked hia wife for lignor.  She told him |
there was nol & drop in the honse, Ho
eursed her savagely, and then com-
menced to search, professing to believe

where, At longth, away bnek on one of

thashetven af & dmall Josker ovet the —*Why grandma, how your winking |"—** Ab,
my child, it #ets me thinking

Of o story not like this one.  Welly he some-
how lived along ;

Bo we camo to kunow each other, and I nur=ed
him like s—mother,

Til! at Inst he stood beforo me, tall and rosy-

cheekod, and strong.

of which smelled like rum.  As Lic raised
it to his Ii})s his wife, who had been
watching him, sprang forward and dashed
the bottle from his haud, shivering it
upon the hearth,

With a fierce oath Jobn Todd smote
his wife to the floor, éhpine npon the
broken glass, and then staggered away
to his bed. He would not go out again,
for he had no money,

On the following morning his oldest
chiild, n girl of twelve years, came to his
b’l‘tl‘iilll".

.0, papa, do you know what you did
lost Ii‘ig‘lt T

He had a dim reeollection, but made

“And wo somotimes walked togothoer in tho
plessant summer weither )"

#* Plonge to toll us what his name was #" *Just
your own, my lttle desr—

There's his picture Copley paluted ; webecamo
g0 well aequainted,

That—in short, thet's why U'm granidma, and
you ohlldren all aro here !"

— ——

“You knocked ‘)dor mamma down,
and cut her badly.'

“ Ayo, child, she—she "'—

“ She saved your life, papa, That was

Items of Interest,
Wispers of summer—The strect sweep-

e : ars,

ison in the bottle you were holding to T :
E::m- lips—a most dreadful poison,” More people die from hnte than from
: ' ' love,

* Poison, child?”

“Yes: don’t you remember what
grandmn sent over for mamimna to kill
bugs with? It was corrogive sublimute

A defective memory overlooks p multi-
tude of sins,

There is no philosophy that can con-
vines a man to the coutrury when lio
knows he is linngry.

London market gardeners pay £200

per acre yearly rent for lands they enlti-
vate, and their avernge profits ave =500
r aore,
“ Heaven's Own' is the nnme of nnew
Nevada town where a railroad passenger
saw f woman pinning her husband o the
fence with o pitchfork,

“Are tipso suips wll wvie svenb " in.
quired o lady of ajovenile salesman.
“No, wmn'am, they're alltencents,” vepli-
ed the innocent youngster,

An English publishing firm has adopted
the singular devies of giving copicsof ita
| new books to the publie librarics to ere-

John Todd sank Dback npon his pil-

When he prose he was very weak and
He dressed himself and
went ont into the kitehien, where he saw
his wife standing by the fireplaes, with | P
u napkin bound sround her head. He
wantto har wide, and laid his hand npon
her shoulder, She turned and looked

into his face, but he did not nltwnk. He
only Kigsed Ler, and then went ont.,

Ouly kissed her ! What did it menn ¢

"

Leart to crush back the sudden, surg-
ing hope, It were madness to hope
And yet, with the impress of the

center,  Their eooking apprratus, which | of the look that had accompanied it, she ate n demand smong readers,

eonsists of good-sized rocks hollowed | sank upon her knees and wept aud I s . Y TIL.

out, is in conveniont reach, and the pruyed, | The In_-.ml\ worm in ;‘\Io‘x.n;ih i I..} is
Digger need not rise to prepare hin | Joln Todd went away into the woods, | destroying erops ab g fearful rate, R0
brealfost, The food consists of bread | wlere he wandered until nightfall, and !“m_‘ ”f_ 150 sy of corn was ‘i"'h'_l'”-""l
made from acorns, which are first | with the last gleaming of the setting | © few hours, olthough forty wmen

buried, then ronsted, then pulverized, | sun he was upon his knees, his palsied
nud Instly mixed up with water and  bands reverently folded, speaking a vow
baked. This bread is said to be very | to Meaven that his home 91
| nourishing,

sipuirrel, have, ete,, 48 to take them just

ns when kil!t-tl,ipnnu-l them to a jelly, even in the midst of ruin, comes the
Another article of lungel of hope and promise to the
food, very common with them, is known | stricken home,

aud then roast them,

as the ** lish worm.'

gume is vory simple, congiating of hold-

ing hoth hands behind him, in one of | Todd has kept the fuith from that

which is a stick, while another hets he
can tell in which hand he holds it, It

18 stated that they scorn chonting, nnd | happier woman than his wife is not to
nfter the bets are made, never change | be found anywhers,— e dyger,

the stick from one hand to the other,
Their money consists of little round
shells with a hole in the eenter, which
one of their number is selocted to mann-
fneture.  No connterfeiting is ever at-
tempted. Each shell represents abont
half a cent of Ameriean money, and is
taken by their tribe as greedily as gold.

The Interior of the Oeean,

Tha popular ideas with regard to the
sinking of bodies in the sea have usually
been quite unscientific. Some lave
theorized to the effect that, in the case
of ships which founder at sen, they sink
to a certain depth and then float abont
until broken to picees or thrown npon
banks beneath the sea—indeed, n book
wis some time ago published, sustaining
this idea. Others, ngain, nrgue that the

able to profit by them, s I shall not | huovant foree of the water nt rreat
t[r.m}l-}n you with my q_‘u.‘.-!tnfu_ .I"um l depths is enormons, and due to the whole
ord - I with you good day, ressure of the water above, and that all

Forests and Rainfall,

odies which sre lighter than water at
the surface will, if suuk to the bottom

The question of the influence of for- | and detached from the sinker, shoot np-
ests on the hydrology of a region is one | ward with & great velocity, or, in other

that has been warmly disenssed.

Bome | words, that the density of the waterin-

wen of seience—Becquerel, for example | creases directly with the depth.

| =—hold that forests inerease the amount
of water reccived by the soil, while oth- | investigations that, though the pressure |

Now, it is proved by the most reliable

ers—DMarshal Vailinut amaong them—as- | increases with the depth—even to the
sert that forests diminish the quantity, | amount of fifteen pounds uvon every
Bome savans, such as M. Mathien, sub- sqquare inch for every, thirty-four feet in
director of the Nanoy school of forestry, | depth—the density is not thereby in-

have endeavored, by way of experiment,
to get together such facts as might,

erensed  sensibly, owing to the incom-

they did not set the question at rest, at veality, neither the buoyant force nor
least eloay u;: some points and supply o | the resistance to the maotion of auy body,

portion of the experimental data needed

time. M. Mathien undertook to * deter-

of trees which intexrrupts the rain water, | enormous pressure upon compressible | process,

is sensibly sugmented from the surface

fof a full explanation al some futurs | to the bottom. : :
: Atthe depth of 8,000 fathoms, for in- | S1ecess by yearsof patient labor insearch

mine the amouut of rain water received | stance, the pressure upon a squave inel | 0f & way to utilize silk rags.
| by the soils of two neighboring districts, | is nearly 8,000 pounds, but the column | by buying up all such waste st l-ss
one of them covered with timber and | of 18,000 feet of is only shortened abont  # cent a pound, and up to the year
the other arablo land; and to flud out | sisty feet. The 5 P ,
whother, in cousequencs of the eovering aligfmly inoreased, but the effeet of such | #1,800,000 in fruitless efforts to find a

density  is thus but

Their mode of preparing | more happy if he could make it 5o,

if | pressibility of the water, so that, in|

full;{]!l them.

The largest Inmber raft on record wos
towed down the Missouri river the other
day, Tt was fourtecn strings wide, six-
teen eribs long, and twenty inches deep,
containing over one million fect,

The petition against conventnnl insti-
.\flll‘.\' heard, and saw, | tutions, raised in ];:ll‘,:lllllll, issnid to invoe

wuld be once

Out Ull the darkness of desolation,

i The ]‘jif;gl‘l‘ 1% an | and took ll(ﬂi!'?, and guave her smile and borme 117,000 sigustures, and to measuro
veternte gambler, and his ]u'in{'i]lml blessing to the worl,

| thres quarters of o mile in length,  or-
John | ty thousand siguatures were obinined in
: - day to | London alone,

this, He is beloved, respected, and | Mattrass, a Chippewa ehicf, was put
honored wherever he is known; and 8 | i, Viis little bed in the 8t. Croix valloy,
Minn., last weelk., Ie was one hundred
and ous years old, aud might have been
older if e hind not smoked tobaceo and
drank fire-water,

An encouraging sigmn of {.’.:I‘O:\Ti{lﬁ Pros-
perity among the Italinn people is found
in the inerease of deposits in t.!u savings
banks from 94,000,000 franes in 1855, to
conferred npon two hundred and ten |-1-1'; 000.000 in 1874, The increase is in

5 vk © | 443,000,000 y 0.
stiudents, In his address to the gradn | the part of the country north of Ilome,
ating class Professor Dwight conusaled : A :
{1 e e ; P | A verdiet has been rendered ot Avburo

hem to refrain from all trickery, and N X b Twver 6f . mmath who soaitty
(abuso their miuds of the idon that | ued the New York Central Railrond Co.

1 W . - F{ e - e (L] "ww = ey
sharpness was legal nbility. He remark- | aeking (1|\:11'|q--4 foi heiag eipotod from &
ed : If the truth were told of some Py By : g

drawing-room car, into which he had

lawyers, their epitupl  would read : 4l
. -. y ¥ S winds ift 3y
“ Here lies ——, who for fifty years was | EORE because there no seats loft in the
ordinary cars,

an expert in legal finesse, ontwitting his
adversaries, Loodwinking his elients, | A mnnin Nevada, shot by robbers, re-
and making use of confidentinl commm- | eoverad consciousness in time to hoar
nigations for his own advantage; he en- | one of the rascals say, “Hul we better
tered hundreds of snap judgments, and | shoot Lim again ' to which another re-
abounded in legal devices, submitting to | plied,  No; I guess the enss iy dead,
many rebukes from the court with be- | He wisely kept auniet until they had de-
comnng composure, making wo rash re- | parted with their booty.
ply, but refraining from any expression |  When o Denver husband misses the
that would interfere with the future per- | wife of his bosom at menl time nowndivys,
formance of similar acts; he nmassed & | ho don’t vell forthe police, or rusharonnd
lnrge fortuge and died; his gratifled | the :mighhurhuml asking everybody if
heira have erected this monument to | {hey have seen Mary Jane, He just
suggest to those of his generation that | walkes down to the auction room, puts
never knew him that he onece lived, | his head into the door and sings out ;
thongh those who have exparionced his | Muory June, them heans is biled 1"
favors will not fail to remember him." = L
In the First Liodge of Jerusloem, it is

To such an epitaph a3 this who would | P et e
be bold enongh to add : *And of such | 88id, the master is an American, the past-
is the kingdom of heaven.” | master an Englishman, the senior wor-

| dan a Germaen, the junior warden a na-
tive, the treasurer p Turk, the secretnny
All Yrom Rags, | 8 Frenchiman, the sepior descon a Persian,

e o and the junior deacon a Turk. There
lh?‘;,f;ll{;ﬁ:l:]'l_&::i‘:{“‘:{if_’ﬂ?&iﬁﬁ?ﬁg{ are Ohristians, Mohammedins, and Jews

_ et o el in the lodge.

turers, Mr, Listar, worked his way into Dher bave a'vay of dolng tiinga &
He began | Pottsville which may be fun for lookers-
than | on, but it is death to the lawyers. A
1884 | party of Germaus bad a suit ot court
he had expended the immense sum of | Which went agoinst them. They be-

| came 80 enraged at this that they chased
their lawyer into the sherift’s office, and

That was twenty years ago.

A Lawyer's Epitaph.

At the sixteenth annual commence-
ment of Columbin College law school,
which was recently held, diplomas were

Nothing dsunted, however,

tho soil of the woodland is as abundaut- | bodies—as air, wood, ete.—is to con- | e continued his experiments, and within | h"t‘*“i_." ““fi"lf_d from them by jumping
Iy watered as that of the open,” His|denss them into a smaller bulk, by | the past ten years has discovered a | OUY O & Window, ol
conclusion is that timbered sails receive | which they may bo rendered heavier method of counverting such refuse into The chairman of the wvigilance eom-

a3 much and more rain water than tle | than weter, and will sink of their own | velvet of the finest quality, ¥
A pirce of wood cannot sink to | earies on this industry in Bogland, in

open country.

The Kavsas people have tested the
qualities of grasshoppera as an article of
food and pronounce them, after being
boiled in water to clesn them, and fried

in butter, to be quite ble, sad even [ and cows have to be
= 1~

good eating, like

| weight,
the bottom of the ocean, but a very
slight extraneous force will bring it to
the surface,

Toledo has no publie pound for cows,
ivately pound-

ed with hoe handles dray stakes,

mittes, who was instructed to dnek an
obnoxious citizen, thus reported to his
constituents : ** We took the thief down
to the river, made ahole in the jce,
and proceeded to duck him, but L
slipped ous of our hands and hid under
the ice. All our efforts to entics him to
come out failed, and he has now had his
start some bours,”

He now

uu estublishment which employs some
four thousand workmen, mg hundreds
of travelers are nlso employed whose
sole business is to buy the silk waste,
and this they do in all parts of the globe,
The factory s eaid to have cost pearly

, 000,000,




