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Going Away from Home,
BY WILL CARLTON,
And w0 you'll soom he goin' away,
My darlineg Jittlo Dewss 3
And you lin' heen to the stora to-idny,
To bay yone weddin'-deoss ;

And an vone dedr good mother an' 1,
Whow=a lave von long have known,

B amt Tay the light of yonr presence by,
And walli the road nlone,

Bo come to-night, with mother and me,
To the poroh for an hour or two,

Aud siton your old father's knes,
The same as you used to do ¢

Fur we, whio hi' loved yon many 8 yoar,
And elung to you, strong and true,

Hines wo've had the young professor here,
Tave not had much of yon !

Dt lovers be lovers while earth endires ;
Aud onee on # time, be it known,

I hielpad-n girl with eyes like yours
Constrnet & world of onr own

And we 1aid it ont in & garden spot,
Aud dwelt in the midst of lowers,
Tl we found tlint the world was & good-sized
lot,
Anid most of it wasn't onrs !

You're heavier, giel, than whon you come
To us one clondy day,

And soomed to feel o Nitle at home,
We foared yon wonldu't stay ;

Tl T kuew the danger was passed, booatse
You'd gtrnok wo mortal w track,

Aud got as independent an’ eross,
God nover wanld let you bnek !

But who would ever hia' had the whim,
When you lay in my arms an’ ened.

You'd wome time sit here, protty an’ prim,
A-wnitin' to be & bride !

DBat lovers be lovers while earth goes on,
And marey, a4 they onght ;

And if you wonld keep the heart yon've won,
Lomomber what you've been tanght :

Look first that your wedded lives be true,
With nunght from each other npart 5
FFor the tlawers of true love never grew
Iu thie soil of u faithless heart,

Fook nest 11l the buds of health shall rest
Their blossorus npon your choek ;

For life and lovs are a bunden at best
If the Lody Lo sick and weak.

Look nast that vonr kitchen fire be bright,
And yoar hands be neat sod ekilled ;
For the lova of man oft takes its flight
11 Lis stomnch be not well filled.

Look pext that yonr moaey i fairly earned
Fire ever it be spent ;

For eomfort sl love, however turned,
Will ne'ur pay ton per cent,

And, next, dne earo aud diligenoe keop
That the mind Lo trained and fed ;

Far blossdings over look shiabby and clieap
‘That lght on an empty head,

Aupd if it sliall plense the gracions God
Thist ehiideen to you belong,
Remombar, my ehild, gud spare the rod
Till you've tanght them right snd wrong ;

Aud ehow ‘em thut thongh this life's o start
For the batter world, no doubt,

Yot enrth an® heaven ain't 8o Tar apart
As many good folls make ont,

Itarper’s Weekly,

IMD HE DESERVE 17!

Billy Merrinm wns a *feattle-boy " at
a stoek farm in the  bush” in Bouth
Australin.  He was a happy-go-lucky
sort of lad, nud, from all secounts, a
rather graceless ane.

It was Lis bisiness, in company with
Lnlf-adozen other stockmen, to wateh
overa herd of eleven thonsand cattle,
that had their pasturage in the valley of
4 su!l river ealled  the ** Wirrnm,"
tlowing iut.s the Murray,

The ypmetare, or *run,” extended for
many miles along the south bank of the
strenin,  No fences inclosed it,  To the
sonthward it stretahied off to the almost
bonndless desorts of sand and **serub,”
where ronm the wild black tribes, the
aborigines of this strange southern con-
tinent,  The stockmen are in the gaddle
all day loug, and lead a rongh life, full
of adventure aud peril.

Qe diay n wild young bullock belong-
ing to Billy's “division " made a
“Lolt ;" that is to say, he put up head
and tuil, uttered a vicions bellow, and
doshed off over the hills toward the
sernb,  In aomomeut Billy was follow-
ing him with o whoop and a hallo, his
long 1\I|ill coiled, rendy for a ntiuging
cust,

Lut the wily brute gnined covert in a
ravine full of tangled grass-trees, which
led ont of the valley on to the desert.
To turn him back, Billy was obliged to
wake a long detour over the hills. ®In
the weantime the bullock returned to
the plain, nud ran from thicket to thicket,
durting in and out of the tangled serub,
where it was impossible to follow him on
horseback,

Half a score of miles are soon gone
over in such a chase, The half-wild
Australian eattle are very fleot, and have
romarkable endurance ; but Billy over-
took the runaway at last, Tired out and
broathless, the steer stumbled and fell
heavily., There he lay palpitating, with
the whites of his wicked little eyes
glaring at his pursuer,

“I'l teach you a lesson ! eried Billy,
galloping alongside und leaping off his
Lis horse. **I'll take the quirks oub of
you, sir!” aud the heavy lash came
cruelly down with a sounding crack,
which made the hair fly up ina long
line, and drew a wild bellow of pain
from the prostrate animal,

The wild, rongh boy had no pity in
his heart, One stroke by no means sat-
istied his temper. A score of lashes fell
fust nud heavy, and when his arm ached,
lie rested a few moments, then com-
meneed afresh ; and, to tell the truth, 4
kept flogging the poor animal ill the
hair was nearly all off its back, and not
ouly the hair, but the hide with it.

Just at this stage of the performance,
an unexpected event happened. Billy's
horse—a pative-bred and rather wild
creature, named Blinker—finding his
master's attention occupied, concluded
to forage for himself, and so trotted
briskly awsy. No very good under-
standiog existod between Billy and
Blinker, There frequently arose an-

generally settled with a few sonnd cnts
of his whip,

The horse took no notice of Billy's
angry shout of *“ Whon, Blinker 1" other
than te display both his hind hoofs, and
move away at increased speed.

H:llﬂ threw down his whip and set off
after his faithless steed, exhorting him
to stop, in very strong terma. Dut
Blinker, having got the start, kept it,
and the boy soon lost sight of Lhim amidst
the thickets and sand-knolls,

To add to the lad'a discomfort, a
“*seud " had arisen. It began to rain
furiously. To escape a drenching, he
crept under a grass-tree, the long, droop-
ing leaves of which depended nearly to
the ground.

_ It continued to rain—ns it rains onl
i Anstralin—for an hour or two,
violent wind drove the blinding sheets
of water. Billy conld only remain where
he was, and wait for the shower to pass,
When at length the tornado slackened,
it was late in the afternoon, and owing
to the black, rolling eclouds, it was rap-
idly growing dark. The boy erept ont
from his shelter, however, and setb off at
a ronnd pace, knowing that if he would
reach the ranche that night, he had no
time to lose,

His thoughts were occupied rather
with the prodigious flogging he meant
to give Blinker thun with the course
!.IUI!J.t‘“‘!lI’lI, and it is not surprising that
in a little tima he found he had lost his
wily, "

He was on an almost level plain, sur-
rounded on all sides by seattered serub
aud by bare sand-hills that looked be-
wilderingly alike. Along the whole dim
horizon there was no mountain to serve
as a landmark, Billy was puzzled and
lost, bat not frightened. Ege ran on ata
ventnre past thicket and hilloelk, till it
hod grown dark ; so dark, indeed, that
he could searcely see, and had no longer
tho least idea towards what point of the
companss he was going,

The desert is not a comfortable place
to be lost in, and Billy's sensations were
fur from pleasant. To fall into the
Lunds of the blacks and be kept o pris-
oner; or perhaps bo roasted and eaten,
were nmoug the chances of remaining
long in the loeality in which he found
himself,

On horseback there was little danger
of being eaught by the natives. Ou foot,
however, few Europeans would carve to
try a race with these long-legged blaoks,
with their boomerangs whistling about
his ears,

_ A kind of large black snake, very ae-
tive, and a deadly bitgr, is common in
the scrub. Billy dreaded thd snskes
nlmost as mueh as ¢he blacks® Then,
too, he was wet, and the night was
chilly.

Ha had, however, a bit of “damper v
bread in the loathern pocket of his
incket. This he ate while peoring abont
fur some nook or sheltered spot, where
he wight creep to eseape the cold wind
and to pass the night,

At the foot of one of the bare hillocks
close at hand, he presently saw o large
rock hall hidden by the shaggy grass-
trees, Pushing throngh the shrubbery,
he found that the rock overhung on the
lower side, offering a partial shelter.

Here he sat down and determined to
remain till daylight. It was a dreary
evening, and the slow hours dragged on
o still drearier night.

At firat Billy was not inclined to sleep.
Once n kungaroo pgssed nt a little dis.
tanee, making the ground jar heavily ot
oach of its unwieldy lenps, Later, he
heard the low, shrill **pheet " of o snake

eagerly, bat in a jargon quite nnintelli- I

gible,

Presently the hole darkened. Some-
thing hiad been pushedup into the mouth
of it, At first Billy thought that the
blacks were stopping it up ; but a mo-
ment after an ominous erackling, aceom-
Panied by n smothered roaring, began.
T'he natives had placed o fire at the en-
trance of the burrow,

It flashed to Billy's mind that he had
heard that the natives captured wom-
bata by smoking them out. An agony
of terror seized upon him, Ten times
rather wonld he have preferred a race on
the open plain, with the whole tribe

after him.

At first very little smoke worked back
to whers he lay, nnd he hoped that he
might yet escape suffocation. Mean-
time, he could hear the blacks shouting,
singing, and beating on the rock with
their waldies, to frighten ont the wom-
bats, probably, for they evidenily had
no idea that there was larger game in the
burrow.

As soon as the first bundle of leaves
and grass wis burned out, ancther was
brought, Billy now thought of driving
ont the wombats, and of saving himself
by sacrificing them. But on his trying
to seize the animals, they retrented into
smaller holes leading ofl’ from the main
den, where it was impossible to reach
them.

Gradually the smoke found its way
baek into the burrow; yet by holding
his face close down to the earth, Billy
managed to breathe.  But it grew more
dense, His eyes bogan to smart, and it
was diffienlt for him to breathe. A hor-
rible denth stared him in the face,

Under ordinary circomstances I nm
sure that Billy seldom prayed. aBut he
thought he was ot death’s door,  Suffo-
cation had its fearful grip on his throat.

“0 Lord,” he ecried out, his nose
pressed ioto the dirt, ** take pity on me!
0, dear Lord, pat out that fire, and
drive away those heathen niggers [ and
then, fuirly beside himself with terror,
he repeated it over and over with all his
strength,

The effect of this petition on the
blacks ontside seemsto have been in-
stantaneous, The jabbering and shout-
ing ceased at onee as if by magie. There
wias o moment's silence, then a scamper-
ing.

With lLis mouth to the ground and his
eyes tightly shut, Billy lay and listened.
An utter stillness had taken the place of
the noisy’jollification. The fire of dry
grass burned out, and the hole began to
clear of the smoke, But for n while
Billy had no thought that the natives
bad goue. He knew nothing of their |
superstitions, He lay quiet and waited.

The wombats came oub of their leth-

argy and commenced to sneeze prodigi-
ously. They even tried to creep cut
past him, but Billy drove them back, ‘

An hoor or two passed, snd the boy |
was abont mustering conrage Lo cvawl
ont, whien a slight noise on the rock con- |
vineed him that some of the blacks were |
still near the place ; so he waited two or
three lionrs more, ns he thinks, then
very cuuiously erept down to the mouth
of the hole,

There was no native in sight, and |
after watehing and listening for a long
time, the boy wventured to come forth, |
Glancing gaardedly backward over the
roek, e saw, set on it, n broad wooden
platter, well londed with fried tadpoles, |
another containing bulrush roots, and « |
large pineo of seorched knogaroo meat, |

It is (uite evident that the blacks liad |
taken Billy's voice for that of some sort
of divinity, whom they thought it was

cloge at hand, and hastily threw stones,
sticks and dirt, to frighten off so unde-
sirnble a visitor.

Two or three {imes lLe fanecied he
heard 0 queer sound of enuffing further
up under the rock, and conelnded that
there wans a burrow of wombats behind |
the bowlder, who were dissatisfied be-
cause he had taken pessession of their
front doorstep. But thongh somewhat
Inrge auimals, Billy had very little fear
of wombats,

Towards morning he grew drowsy, and
at length fell aslonp. At broad daylight
he awoke. Starting hastily, a sudden
rumble eanght his ear, and, turoing, he
capied a big mottled tail disappearing in
i rather large black hole, that seemed to
lead back nnder the rock, Heconcluded
the animal was a worabat that lind proba-
bly been observing him enriously.
“I'll dig yon out of here some day,
was Billy's mental comment. Then he |
bethonght himself of his situation, and
sat up to consider it. He felt hungry,
and by careful search he found a few
dirty ernmbs of ** damper " in his leather
pouoh, and ate them oue by one,

While thus engaged, a sharp snapping
of twigs drew his attention. It came
uearer, aud a moment later there burst
throngh the trailing leaves the lean,
black paws, snd groy, wolfish Lead of a
native dog,

At sight of him, Billy jumped un in
sudden apprehension, The dog suarled,
then barked noisily. Immediately there
arose a low, peculiar ery, apparently not
a hondred yards off. It was answered
from all about—* Cone ! cooe!"

The blacks were abroad on a hunt,
Billy's heart almost came through his
ribs. If he ran, the dog would follow
him, and the whole pack of natives
wonld soon be at his heels,

He glanced helplessly around. The
wombat hole met his eye, The blacks
ward coming, There was no time fto
think twiee, Billy instantly resolved to
take his chances with the wombats, and
dived into the hole,

The dog snapped and tore at his boots,
but he wormed his way in. The hole
led straight back under the rock eightor
ten feet, into the very heart of the Lil-
lock, where it expanded into a sort of
den as big as a baker's oven.

Seeing him coming, the wombats sniff-
ed noisily, and went serambling further
back under tho hillock, Here Billy had
the satisfaction of being able to turn
over,

The dog was still worrying his heels ;
but taking a stone, he struck at the
brute’'s head with such effect that it
backed hastily ont, howling with pain,
Meanwhile, he heard a jabbering out-
side, 'T'he blacks had come up. Several
other dogs rushed successively into the
hole, but on getting within range of
Billy's heavy boot heel, beat o speedy
retreat,

There is no nead to remark that he
listened intently to hear what the say-

tagonisn 'vist them, which Billy

ages were about. They were chattering

best to propitiate with a generons meal, |
and then le ve to his own deviees,

Withont attending to the savage
offerings, or in the least understanding
them, the boy first assured himsell that
the cosst was. clear, then took to lLis
heels, and soon left the rock far be-

ind.

That this singular deliverance was in
answer to DBilly's prayer, may perhaps
be questioned by some people; but all
readers will agree, I think, that physi-

| cally, at least, it was a good thing for

him that he prayed for deliverance,
Without prayer lie certainly wonld not
Liava eseaped.

He wandered about in the serab until
it was nearly night, when he fortunately
heard the guns fired by a party of the
stockmen, who were out searching for
him. They had become alarmed at his
not coming in, and still more by Blink-
e1's coming home riderless late the pre-
vious evening,

So Billy escaped nuharmed at last ;
but either the fright or the smcke, or
}l{'l'hu]m both combined, bronghit on a
everish attack which lasted a fortnight
or more.  Ultimately, however, he re-
covered Lis health, and, I am sorry to
say, cclebrated his convalescence by giv-
ing Blinker o most outrageous beating.
So, while his prayers saved his life, 1t is
very certain his almost miraculous es-
cape produeed no beneficial effect upon
him otherwise, Did he deserve his mer-
ciful escape i— Youfl’s Companion,

An Ancient Sword,

The Buffalo Express says: There is |
in the possession of John Ende, n harness
maker, one of the most ancient relics
owned in the city. It is an antique two-
edged sword, made in 1865, one hundred
and twenty-seven years before the dis-
coverye of Amerieca. The weapon is
about two feet and a half long, and ex-
ceadingly well preserved, The blade
tapers off to a sharp point, and consists
of a thick piece of well tempered steel,
about an inch and & half broad at its
widest part. Several figures and de-
vices have bLeen cut in it, but they are
nearly obscured by the stains of rust.
The date, however, is very distinet, be-
ing eut in deop on both sides of the
blade. The hilt is entirely of metal and
strengthened by coils of copper wound
tightly around it. The hau(]p.ifu protect-
ed by asimple iron cross-piece. hat
the sword is genuiue is proved not onl
by its appearance but by its history, It
originully belonged to Baron Von Lich-
enstein, a rich landed proprietor in Sax-
ony, aud was given to one of the ances-
tors of its present owner as o pledge of
a patent vight to sell salt among the
baron's tenants, Tt has been in his
family for several generations, coming
down from son to son with the privilege
which its possession conferred.  When
Mr. Eude left his native country for
America he took the swond along with

him and still retains it,

Perils of Strangers In Ialy.

The London Times says: Since the
commoeneenent of the rrusnnt FEAr BOV-
oral cases have ocenrred of English trav-
elers in Italy having snifured arbitrar
nrrest and imprisonment. A Rev, Mr,
Allies and his brother, wilking along the
rond near the Cantine on this side of the
Great Bt. Bernard, were stopped by two
Carabinieri, gquestioned somewhat rode-
ly, and Mr, Allies imprudently answer-
ing in kind was luludﬂ.lll‘l’edy and s
brother told to go about his business,
Refusing to leave his brother, he was
arrested also, thongh without, na far as
I remember the cirenmstances, being
handenffed in the same manner. They
were taken to Etroubles, kept in prison
all night, and the next morning were
handenffed to each other ind marched
off like common malefactors to Aosta.
There, after being put to considerable
trouble, they were admitted to bail until
an action brought against the Rev. Mz,
Allies for resisting the public anthori-
ties nud using improper language to
them was decided; an action in which he
was finally eondemned to pay a fine of
one hundred francs.  As Englishmen are
not required to exhibit passports when
traveling in ltslly. they were, of course
unprovided in this respoet; but the Rov,
Mr, Allies, who is a Roman Catholic,
Liad his bishop’s ** eelebrate " with him,
and they had other papers, all of which,
however, were considered insufficient by
the Carabinieri.

The next case was that of the Rev,
Duvid Kay, a Protestant clergyman,
He was traveling ina publie conveyance,
and on its stopping for a short time at a
place called Avenza, near Cararn, he got
out to streteh his legs,  As he was walk-
ing up and down, the suspicions of some
over zealons gendarmes were aroused,
They questioned hin:, but his answers
were not satisfactory; they demanded his
papers, but unfortunately he had none,
and so he was obliged to suffer the in-
convenience of being locked up all
night, to be taken before the authorities
the next morning and released. In all
probability he was the victim of a ludi-
crous mistake. The police aconsed him
of refusing to give his pame; bot it is
quite possible that on giving it they may
have misunderstood him to say ** Che,”
““what 1" and on repeating the quesfion
he may have answered “Kay, Kay,”
twice over to emphasize it. This wounld
have exactly the same sonnd as che, che,
words which, when pronounced quickly
together, are not rmFy the equivalent for
‘¢ pooh-pooh,” but being in very com-
mon nse in that part of the eountry as
an offhand expression of dissent, may
have seemed todhe police o contemptu-
ous manner of setigng thiir brief au-
thority at nanght, n}l suflicient to merit
imprisoyment for thy night, ™

. AT

Au Old New Bratswick Turtle,

The 8t. John (N. B.) Zelegraph says:
The weritable fother of the turtles in
this provinee has made Lis appearance
in Kings county, with the weight of cen-
tavies upon his wrinkled shell, A few |
days ago, while Mr. Edward MeLeod
was rowing along the banks of the Ken- |
nebeecasis he found a shell tortle, and |
with a natural desire to secure it for
further examination, took some trouble
to cutch it.  He expected to find an or-
dinsry shell tortle, but he seenred a
walking dictionary of dates, The back
of the turtle was quaintly inseribed with
faels and figures graven thereon long
years ago, aud apparently added to from
time to time during the past century .
Scareely discernible, except npon close
examination, were some luevoglyphies of
the ancient denizens of the forest. The |
bow and arrow was the most conspicuous
among these, and it was evident that the |
shell hiad borne other nboriginal devices,
unow wnearly obliterated.  The marks |
made by the early white settlors were
much more plain,  The first of these in-
seriptions reads: ** Caughtin 1700, after |
n great freshet.” The next ehronologi-
cal record is: ** Caught in 1801," and ‘
from time to time the turtle appears to
have been eaught and marked by itscap-
tors, The intervals between the dates
range from three to five yenrs, Theshell
is almost completely covered with these
inscriptions,

It would seem that this turtle was no
fraud, marked as a hoax by some mod-
ern reprobates, for men of fonrscore liv-
ing at Millstream remember havin
heard their fathers speak of this markec
turtle, which even in the days of the
early settlers was considered an old
animal,

The First Schoolmaster In New York,

Adam Roelandsen enjoyed the distine-
tion of being the first schoolmaster in
New York city. IFrom some cause,
possibly because * people did not speak
well of him," he could not make a living |
at his voeation, and so took in washing.
But he did not suecesd in his lanndry
enterprise either. There is a curious |
lawsuit on record which shows how he |
demanded payment of Gillis De Voocht
for washing his linen. The defendant
made no objection to the price charged, |

| but refused to pay until the end of the

year., The court decided that Roeland-
sen shonld continue to wash for De
Voocht the remainder of the year.
Meanwhile the schoolmaster built him-
self o house, thirty feet long, cighieen
feet wide, and eight feet high, which
was rooffed with reeden thatel, had an
entry three feet wide, two doors, a pan-
try, a stairease, a mantelpiece, and a
bedstead, This latter was built into
the wall, like a cupboard in a partition, |
with doors closing upon it when unoe-
cupied. It wasa great economy in the
matter of rooms. A sleeping apartment
in one of the small Dutch taverns of
that date often accommodated several
travelers at night, while during the day
it was only an ordinury public room,
quite uneneumbered in appearance, |

ut schoolmaster Roelundsen was unable
to compensate thebuilder, and he finally
committed a grave offense, for which he
was chastised at the whipping post upon
the water's edge, and buuiuhm{ from the
Duteh domiunions,

In the Russinu nrmy Prince Woron-
soff was commandant of the regiment of
Hussars of the Gunard and was pro-

Churning,

Oh ! dear me, hasn't that butter come
yob 1" she exclaimed, ns she pushed
away the little boy who had for the lust
honr been leisurely lifking the dasher,

She sat down with a great jar and a
heavy sigh, lifted the cover nud peersd
in, and then, snatching at an old Weekly
Index, she leaned back to—

(Dash—rend —dash—rock--dash—rock
—rend—dash.)

* Pull-back dresses going out of style,
aht” she solilognized, aa she got her
eyes on the paper,

“ Well (dush) I think (dash) it's high
(dnsh) time for (dash) a change,"

“There's them Hodgkin girls,” she
continued, after a short pause, ‘“ the
Inok just fike n pair of wifd ducks with
the feathers all pulled off except from
wi%?s and tail.”

1en she dashed away vigorously for
awhile, as if she thonght she had those
Hodgkin girls under the dasher—Dash
—plash—plash—dnsh—nand then she ex-
claimed :

“ Well, here! So poor Susan Dayton's
dend, is she! Well, I've been expecting
it. Poor thing! She's just starved her-
solf to death for that heathen husband
of hera. I don't believe he had a parti-
cla of affection for her, She never had
decont clothes to wear, and was always
afraid to tell him if the flour was out or
if she evon wanted a paper of pins. Now
she's dead, aud she's a great deal better
off. 1 shouldn’t wonder if he went right
off and married the widow Benton, I've
scen him stop on the strect and speak to
her more than once, "?

( Dash—dash—splash—plash —-dash—
splash —dash. )

“Dear me! won't this butter ever
come. Johnny, bring me a koife and
let me serape down the cream. Well, 1
guess it's coming. Mollie, put the bowl
and ladle to soak in cold water.”

“ Now let me see ; where was I read-
ing,” she continued: **Welldone! If
that Minnie Bates hasn't gone and mar-
ried that Captain Howard ! Old enough
to be her grandfather; but then he's
rich, and of course that's all she married
him for, Poor girl! Money isn't every-
thing, and he'll live to regret hor rash-
ness,  Gracions | is this butter never
coming "

( Dash—dash—dash—splash—splash—
dash—splash, )

€ Another fire in Chicago! Well, no
wonder; them people there are so wicked
I shonld think the Lord would feel like
burnin' "em up. Now, when I went
down there to see my sister Prudence,
one o' them hotel waiters langhed in my
face because T asked him for cowenm-
bers, and at the Grand Pacific Hotel
they tried to make me eat pie with a
fork; and one o’ those piratical hackmen
wonld have cheated me ont of seveh
cents if I hadn't stood up for my
rights.” . .

“Ohoh ! if's a Jrefnlfnl wicked eity—I1
expect some day 1t will be all contin-
grated,”

(Dash—-dash—-splish—-splash—dash
—plash—awnsh—swash—swash. )

| Civitized Tnfanticlde---The Remedy, |

No animals are known to abpudon |
their progeny, for the word abandonnent,
eaunot properly be applied to those fow
| ensen in which the young of certain ani- |

tials reoeive no enre becanse they need
none.  In every species whera the pro- |
geny need eare and defense it is the one
inseparable trait of animal ** morulity ”
to furnish these to the last extremity if
need be, Even thoss who hold that liv- |
manity is only the latest step of progress
from animal life must admit, therefore,
that a growth which seems all in the di-
rection of improvement has at least pro-
duced oune result which is a degradation,
and puts man below the animals in bene-
volence, for all human races rid them-
selves of the burden of a superfluons
rogeny with more or less deference to
orms. It might be superfluons to
speonlate as to the precise point of pro-
gress toward hnmanity at which mothers
find the maternal instinet less powerful
than certain conventional considerations
of good repute, or even of common com-
fort, but itis certain that the point is
tomched at nn early stage of the growth
of every society, and grows as the civili-
zation 18 higher. In the semi-barbarous
sottlements of Asia, "where children are
exposed at the edge of the village at
nightfall, and are seized by the prowl-
ing wolf, and sometimes becomo the
nursling of the slhie woll, whose heart
proves gentler than that of the human
mother, the erime is less common than
in civilized China, where tliere are
recognized receptacles for the little
wretches ; and in China it is still less
common proportionately to population
than in Europe. In Europe this vice
has been treated in different wnys. It
has been recognized and provided for,
aud stringent enictments have been
framed to repress it. In the Latin
countries they have provided that the
“exposure " of the infants should re-
liove the unhappy mother withont the
destruction of the child, and the vast
fonndling hospitals have done great
soervice in that direction. In England
foundling hospitals were logked upon,
not as preventing murder and saving
cluldren, but as affording facilities for
ovil, just ns the known existence of a
receiver of stolen goods may be looked
upon as an incentive to theft. They
were 8o restricted, therefore, as to be in-
effective ns a remedy, and thence arose
the English form of baby murder called
baby farming, by which little ones were
boarded out, and are not killed by vio-
lence but gimply die from the want of
pm{mr eare and nourishment, the profit
to the murderess being that o child may
die in its first week, and she will collect
the board mongy for several months,
In this conntry’we have generally gone
a gtep beyond . Emgland, and have muy-
dsred the mother by melpractice before
the birth of the ehild.. But this seems

P fn hase VECOLIG Oy zorquys, There
i hope, therefore, that public opimon

will turn favorably to the best result yet
nchieved by society in this direclion—

“There, it's coming 1" she said, as she
leaned over the chwrn; **where's thel
howl, Mollie ¢  Johnny, bring the salt,
and I'll have this bulter down eellar in
less "n no time.”

Then she took off the cover, rolled ap
lier gleeves, and, reaching her long arm
down through the neck of the ehurn; she |
brought np the golden butter by ladles-
fuls, nntil at last it lay a shining, irregn-
lar mass in the white wooden bowl on
her lnyp.

\\'illll enviabile ease and skill she work-
ed the bntteymilk out and the salbin,
now and then puusing to pick ont a tiny
speck until it wos arranged to snib her
taste, and then, with a placid, seli-satis- |
tied air, she placed o damp cloth over it
aud earried it down to the cool eellar,

“ Now, Mollie,” said she, on retuwimn-
ing, *‘that buttermilk
sweet, we'll save a bowlful for the
Joneses, and here, give me some in this
pitcher,"”

Mollie filled the pitcher, and, taking |

it in her hands, the good old damo

t1111'.
it to her lips for a long draught, and as |

ghe set the pitcher down she smacked
her lips and feelingly remarked: * Old
Bet ean't be beat for giving the nwinlest,
goodest kind of buttermilk,”

A Palatial Hotel.

The Pacific Hotel of San Francisco is
brought into notice again by the failure
of its patron, the Bank of California.
The hotel is the most maguificent strue-
ture of the kind in the world. It is 350
feet by 275, aud contains 1,000 rooms,
not one of which is less than sixteen feet
square, The dining-room is larger than
any private residence in New York, with
hall a dozen exceptions, If is even
larger than six city lots in New York,
mad connting the breakfust-room and
the private dining-rooms, they are equal
to thirteen city lots in that city.

As to the cost of this hotel, the figures
are almost appalling. Mr. Sharon him-
self informed me that the building and
ground had slready eost nearly £5,000,.
000, He soid he did not expect the
property would pay as an investment, It
will, he thinks, be a credit and an actual
benefit to the city, This is all he wants,
He ean afford to build one hotel, if it
only costs 85,000,000, DBut why Mr,
Sharon, who is a Senator from Nevada,
should have such an extraordinary inter-
est in San Franciseo is rather strange,
He is supposed to live in Nevada, where
Lis colleague, Mr. Jones, is supposed to
reside, but he does not live there. On
the contrary, he has a very charming
house in San Francisco, and never goes
to Nevads, except on a business trip,
from one year to another. However, he
goes quite as often as his colleague

oes,

The furpiture in the Palasco will cost
§1,000,000, This is the sum laid apart
for it. The mirrors alone will cost
$100,000, and the chandeliers $45,000,
The silver will cost 8$60,000and the linen
875,000, Mr, Leland estimates that the
furniture in each room will cost 81,000,
This of conrse does not refer to the par- |
lors ur reception rooms, each of which |
will require from 85,000 to £10,000. The |
furniture thronghout the hotel, like the |
building, is to be severely plain.

moted, Ceneral Mayendorfl receiving
the place made vacant. But Mayendorf!
is o German, or of a German family, and
"lm his appointment fifty-four officers
of the regiment requestad permission to
resigu.

The Bt, Lonis Times gives the follow- |

ing specimen of & wedding notice ;
Take away hia little lstoh key,
e will need ofgars no woro ;
Life is real, life is earneat,
From this sad sod fatal hour
Gone to meet his mother-in-law.

| seems to be little doubt that the solid

is 80 rich and |

the establishment, us part of the pnblic
administration in every city, of found-
ling hospitale. —Newr York Herald.

The Shakers Dylng Oul,

The New Lebanon correspondent of
the Boston Juwrnal writes ns follows :
It is muel more probable that the recont
rapidd deerease in their numbers has
been so startling that they do not wish
it to be known outside,  Asall the wmem-
bers of the soeciety would have to meet
together in the public service, it would
be easy to estimate their numbers, A
comparatively large proportion, espe-
cinlly of the younger hrvt}hmu, have left
the society within o few years, and there

rauks which used to fill the floor of the
meeting house would be terribly de-
pleted if they conld be seen there to-
diy, A number of ontlying societies
have been given np within the past half-
dozen years, their members being ealled
in to man the battlements of the central
citidel, Weak families have been con-
solidated with stronger ones, and even
| with this aid they are compelled to call
| in hired workmen from * the world " to
help them manage their large farms
| and gardens. One family which, twenty
| years ago, could send twenty-five or
thirty men into the flelds during the
hnying season, now is able to muster
011}{ two, The aid of mowing machines
and tedders and horserakes and forks,
l however, makes them almost as compe-
tent as the largest number, The time
| has been when they bonsted that in dne
course they would own all the fertile
valley at their feet, and turn the pretty
little Presbyterian church in its center
into & sheep pen, In those days they
refused to scll an inch of their land,
deeming the suggestion almost blasphe-
mous., But for many years they have
only held their own, and now even that
seems o be denied them, This year
they have sold many of their outlying
farms and others are for sale.

| Offering to do the Falr Thing,

[ A story is told of an accident on the
New London milroad. Aun intoxicsted
mun was sitting on the track when the
engine tossed him down an embank-
went, The conductor backed his train to
vick up the dead body. The victim was

| found elive, however, only somewhat
bruised, and taken to Norwich., The
econductor kindly offered to take the
man to his home, a few miles awny, in a

[ haeck, but he insistod on his ability to

| walk, and refused to be sent home, The

| conduetor pressed the matter, when the
| Milesian, who had stood the battling of
| the cow-catcher so well, bristled up

| with **Go away with your kirridge, I'll

| go home by myself, and if I have done

| sny damage to your old engine, bedad,

1'll pay for it on the spot.”

His Last Cent,
‘“Have you any five-cent
“Yes, sir," replied the elerk. “ Have
you any for ten cents{” * Yes, sir,”
“* Have you any for fifteen conts t” pur-

cigarsi"

Items of Inferest,

Oxen are a dollar o head in Eygpt.

Nevada expects to produee this year
bullion to the value of 825,000,000,

Massachusetts expects to foot np 1,700-
000 inlinbitants by the census now being
takon,

Buffalo has decreed that no married
woman shall be a teacher in anyof its
publie schools,

Lawyers have a clear mnjority in the
Indinna Senate, and furmers a quornm
in the House.

Edmond Abont ealls France a sick sol-
dier of Giod needing to be cured through
the lapse of time.

“ Whence came our aborigines 2" asks
the Baltimore Sun. Where nre they go-
ing? is u more practical inguiry.

French immigrants complain of thie
treatment they receive in Venozneln.
Nobody is so well off as at home,

A Rochester paper suggests to Mr.
Frost, who is langnishing in the jail of
that eity, that he had beltor thaw ont.
The Afriean locust has appenred this
summer in Germany, and lnid waste tho
crops on the Berlin and Anhalt railway.

“1 hind my moncy and my friend ;

I lent my money to my friend ;

I nakeod oy monay of my friend ;

1 lost my money and my friond,"”
At Ramseys, N. J., recently, a dog by
digging gained noeess to a hen eoop and
killed twenty-eight chickens and twweo
ducks,
The school commissioners of Mem-
phis have suceecded in placing all the
colored schools under the charge of col-
ored tenchers,
The Russinn aristocracy are opposed
to their government taking any part in
the Centennial exhibition, For all that
it will be held.
A satirieal writer in a Germnn paper
obgerves that if people go to the apothe-
caries because they are chieap, then doe-
tors must be frightfully denr.
When  freedom  from her mountnin
height unorled Ler standard to the air,
her skirts, pinned back so very tight,
made her appear exceeding spare.
When a man sees a cat moving unsus-
pectingly along, within ensy range, he
will involuntarily look around for a stone,
however good and noble he may be,
In 1874 the United States furnished
five per cent. of the importations into
Brazil, and received forty-six per cent.
of the exportations from that conntry.
There is a lake in Lagrange county,
Ind., called Wall lake, confined by nn
embankment evidently artificial, and is
thought to be the work of the mound
builders,

When a Cananda girl loves she loves
like o hand-engine going to a fire. Ind
breach of promise snit the other day it
:\'rm,ahuwu that a ymmgl lady wrote te
o= Baces LIghd Hemnn goane dage

The elevatorsd in the new Palace Hotel,
San Franciseo, have their uppermost
landing on the roof, where a fine place
is prepared for the gnests to promenade
and enjoy the extensive view of the eity,
suburbs and harbor,

A little boy in Amity towuship, Berks
county, 1'a., althongh seven years olil,
measures but thivty-twoinches in height.
He has grown but little, if any, since he
wis two years old. He is said to e
very bright and intelligent for one of his
nge,

A hen belonging to a citizon of Deaver,
Pu., issaid to be as fond of eatehing
mice and to be ns expert in that act us n
eat. Bhe will pass o long time watehing
o hole, and spring on her prey the mn-
ment it appears, uhwost always with ane-
cess,

A farmer in Des Meoives, Towa, whila
driving his cow to pasture by a rope fied
around her neck, was thrown down by a
sudden movement of the animal, and
turned o complete somersault, break-
ing his neck and driving his head vio-
lently into the earth.

A very tall and shabby-looking man,
after having a glass of liquor, asked the
bartender if he conld change a £20 bill.
The gentleman informed him that he
conld, ** Well," said the tall one, with
o sigh of satisfaction, ** I'll go out and
see if T can find one.”

An enraged woman, with a kuife in her
hand, pursued herlover, of whom she
was jealous, through the Paris strocts,
People jeered at his flight, and, ashamed,
he turned and waited for to come up,
when she plunged the knife in his throot,
and he died in three minutes.

This illustration of Sankey's melody is
given in the London 7imes :

Weary, working, burden'd oue, wherefore toil
you so? '
Ceane your doing ; all was done long, long ngo.
Till to Jesus' work you eling by n simple fuith
Doing is a deadly thing—doing ends in death.
A youth named Btanislaus Morell wis
instantly killed by lightning while feed-
ing n horse in a stable in the town of
Clay, N. Y. On removing his elothes
the perfect image of a tree was found in-
delibly stamped npon his left side. The
trunk, limbs and leaves of the tree were
of o red color, and were ns perfect as
could be drawn with a pencil.  No other
mark or wound was visible,

A youngster being required to write a
composition nupon some portion of the
human body selected that which unites
the head to the body and expoundad as
follows: *“*A throat is convenient to
have, especially to roosters and minis-
ters. The former eats corn and crows
with it; the latter preaches through his'n
and then ties itup., This is pretty much
all I can think of about necks,"

There is in Dallas, Texas, n chain four-
teen and a half feet long, and consists of
one hundred and fifty different silver
eoins, no two of which are alike. The
coin of almost every country on the
globe is represented 1n the chain, which
is linked together with small silver wire,
It was found in the Indian Territory, ve-
cently, and at one time was, doubtless,
the talisman of some mighty monarch
among the red men,

A queer civil funeral, that of Cloris
Pontonnel, the little son of a wine mer-

sued the wonld-be purchaser, **Yes,
sir, we have," said the clerk, at the same
time handing out the hox, **Would you
take o fellow's last cent for a cigar 1"
rather indigoantly querisd the enstom-
er, “ Yes, T would," svappishly return-
od the clerk. * Well, there it is,” sol-
cmuly said the stravg.r, us he deposited
one cent on the connter wn'ld

&l off

chant, took place in Paris the other day.
Two persons carried the cofin and about
twenty friends followed. At the grave
the boy's father delivered the following
adress :  Adieu, my son, adien citizen,
{or yon were a citizen of the future—unot
baptized !| Now,'thou hast ieturned to
nothingness, for there is no soul., De-

ecome manure a8 there is need of it for

with his fifteen-cent cigar,

good wine,"”




