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The Home Concert.
BY MARY D, DRINE,

Woll, Tom, my boy, I must say good-bye.

I'vehnd n wonder€ul visit here ;
Enjoyed it, too, s well as I conld

Away from all that my heart holds dear.
Maybo I've been s triflo rongh—

A little awkward, your wife wonld say—
And very likely I've missed thoe hint

Of your city polish day by day.

Bat somehow, Tom, though the same old roof
Sheltered us both when we were boys,

And the same dear mother-love watchod us

bolh,

Bharing our childish griefs and joys,

Yot you are almost a strangor now;
Your waya and mine are s far apart

As thongh we had never thrown an arm
About each other with loving heart.

Your city home is & palace, Tom;
Yourwife and children are fair to seo;
You conldn't breathe in the little vot,
The little home, that belongs to me.
And I am lost in your grand large houso,
And dazed with the wealth on every side,
Aud I hardly know my brothor, Tom,
In the midet of so mueh stately pride.

Yes, tho concert war grand Inst night,
The singing splondid; but, do yon know,
My heart kept longing, the evening through,
For another concert, 5o swoet and low
That maybe it wonldn't ploase tho oar
Of one so onltured and grand as yon;
But to its music—langh if yon will—
My heart and thonghts must ever bo trio.

I shint my eyes in the hall last night
(For tho clash of the musie wearied me),
And elose to my heart this vision eamoe —
The same sweet pieture T slwnys soo :
Inthe vine-clad poreh of n cottage home,
Half in glindow and half in san,
A mother ehanting hor lullaby,
Rovking to rest Ler little one,

And soft and sxcck as the musie foll
From the mothor's lips, 1 heard the coo
Of my baby girl, as with drowsy tongue
Bho echoed the song with “ Goo-a-goo,"
Togother they sang, the mother and babo,
My wife nnd ohild, by the cotinge door,
Ah! that is the eoneert, brother Tom,
My ears are aching to bear once more,

8o now gnod-bye.  Aud I wish von well,
And many a yeor of wealth and gain,
You wiR born to boe rich and EaY;
Fam eontent to be poor and plain.
And T go buek to wy conntry home
With a love that abeence has strengthened
ton—
Back to the concert all my ewn—
Mather's <singing and baby's coo,

MISS CUTHBERT'S BIRTHDAY.

*Miss Cuthbert, are yon an old
maid ?”  The governess looked up in
surprise from the colnmns of figures she
had been corvecting, and met the puz-
zled blue oyes of little May Fleming,

“ Why do you ask me that question,
May 2"

The ehild flushed and hnng her head.
“ Nothing; only last night wheg yon
and My, Kenneth eame in the we
were all on the pinzza, and mani®a said
Mr. Keuneth seemed very—softhing
Frenel; and Alice said that was too ab-
surd, for yon were only n governess, and
an old mnid besides ; and Bertha
said—"

“ Never mind what Bertha said, Your
mamma and sisters would not like you
to repeat what you happen to hear them
remark. Your slate is correct,” she

“and you ean go now,”

ithbert ¥ and the blue eyes grew
abashed and wistful as they noted the
nnwonted  flush  on  the governess's
check.

“No, dear, certainly not;" and she
smiled down in May's doubtful face as
she gave her the kiss of dismissal,

But the smile faded as som s the
small observer vanished, and tossing her
scattered books together, the governess
hastened ont of the sunny, dusty school-
room, und up to her own apartment.

It was a wonderful September dayp
mugnificent in clearness and eolor, Yel
lowing fields and erimsoning woodlands
were steeped in magie sunshine, Down
below her, in the gorden, the flowers
glowed like jewels, and far away in
misty, glittering distance, hills, forests,
and ocean were bounded by a purple
sky. Was it tears in Amy Cuthbert’s
eyes that made the sunlight seem misty ?
Impatiently she dashed them away, but
atiiftlmy gathered and fell slowly, blur-
ring the bright day.

Ounly a goveruess! Well, had she not
become  secustomed to being - only n
f;nvemmm during nine weary years of

onely struggle with the world ?° Aud an

old maid besides—yes, surely that, for
this day even now declining to its elose
must be counted as her thirtieth birth-
day. But that, too, was no new thought,
Why shonld a girl’s careless, slighting
speech wound her so ?

“ Do hope and romanee never die in o
woman's heart? Sitting with glasped
hands and bent head, the governess re-
viewed the twagmonths shat had elapsed |
since the moxaing when Bertha Fleming, |
emiling sancily at her sister over the top
of an outspread newspaper, had inquir-
ed;

“'Say, Al, which of your Now York
Adonises do you think is In this neigh-
borlivad 2"

“How ean I tell " and the golden-
haired Miss Fleming went on eavelessly
assorting her worsteds,

‘1 suppose yon could tell by reading
this paper, but I'll save yon the trouble,
It's nobody less than Mr, Oarl Kenneth,
the ‘ young and gifted artist." Now as
you didu't catch him last season, aren’t
you glad pa's country-seat is located in
this romantic sLmt? Ol, don’t trouble
yourself to blush, Al1"

“ Blush, indeed ! You are too imperti-
nent. If Iwere your governess, I
would teach yon better manners,”
‘m;:ﬂ(iugd mwua:a don't run in our

y,” was @ serene response,

“* When I reach your age I'll begin to
cultivate them,"”

*‘But go on abont Mr. Kenneth,” in-
terposed Mrs, Fleming—a matronly
lady, who loved 14 ease too well to in-
terfera with the little p en ot arms

betwoen her daughters, **Ts he alone |
here 1"

| rocks—moon shadows ; how

artists mentioned, One is that dried-up
Mr. Finnis, he's so fond of.”

“Who, ¥ the way, is an artist of
great merit,” remarked Miss Alice, with
much asperity,

““'Well, well, my dears, wo must have
Mr. Kenneth here to dinner, He is n
very charming f‘mmg gentleman, and a
great favorite of mine. And we'll invite
iis friend, of conrse,"”

Bo it had happened that the two artists
had been gueats at the Flemings' for an
evening, which proved an introduction
to much pleasant social intercourse,
Having been prepared to see in Mr,
Kenneth only n handsome, fashionable,
self-conscious devotee of art, the gover-
ness hnd been astonished to meet one
who seemed scarcely more than a boy,
with all the ardor and enthusiasm of
f-gmnf: life flushing lis cheek and firing
iis glance, who yet possessed that snb-
tle refinement, delicacy, and dreaminess
which mark the trne artist. Taking her
usnol plage as a quiet, unobserved mem-
ber of the family circle, she noted with
inerensing wonder the simplicity and
frankness of manner of this much-praised
young painter, this pet of society, who
sat in llm center of a group of children,
his face alight with interest and merri-
ment, tnlking as vivacionsly as if he were
a ohild himself,

That had been the beginning. From
that evening the sober governess, who
had thonght her romance dead, had be-
come conscious of a new element in her
eventless life, Had it been only the
longunge of Carl Kenneth's durk eyes,
that had 8o often songht her retired cor-
ner, or had it been the novelty of receiv-
ing numberless little attentions to which
she was all nunsed, that had first glad-
dened the doll doys? How was it that
the barviers of reserve aud pride had
been leveled so completely by this
strnnger's gentle conrtesy 2 How had
she managed to forget that she wis
only a governess, nnd he the heir of
millions 7—she o womnn past the heydey
of life, he in the very prime and glory
of youth ?

Ab, what a foolish dresm ! And now,
awnkened by that careless shaft of ridi-
eule, she must pay the cost of her folly
in these bitter tears, falling on cheeks

I that burned at the remembranee of her

presumptuons fancies,  Young Mr, Ken-
neth had been kind and chivalrous to
lier, ns it was his nature to be to every
womnu.  Perhaps he hiad been kinder to
her, ont of pity, And she—well, thank
heaven, no one wonld ever know of it,
this idyl of A dead summer, this idyl that
she would bury in the sunset of her
thirtieth birthday !

Is it easy for a woman to see the glory
fade from her life—to look forward
bravely over n waste of gray, cheerless
years that brighten only as the dawn of
lieaven brenks upon their close? Yom
who think it easy wonld have wondered
at Amy Cuthbert's haggard foce ss ghe
sat with the dusk gathering aronnd hier,
gnzing ont at the distant hills, and con-
frouting that prospect of

“ Long, mechanie pacings to and fro,

And #et, duoll life, and apathetic.end,”

It was late when a knock at hor door
was followed by the delivery of n mos-
SuEe s

““If Miss Cnthbert is not indisposed,

Mre. Fleming would be glad to have her
come down, Miss Bertha can’t sing with-
ont her accompaniment.”
Rousing herself with an effort, the
{;u?t‘l’lll?ﬁ“ was astonished to see moon-
ight already silvering terrace aud lnwr,
The afternoon had long passed, and mer-
ry voices below told her that, as usual,
the Flemings' hospitable parlors were
filled with gnests, How counld she go
down ? Bat mechanically she had said
“Yes" to the servant-maid; so as
she rose and dressed, removing as far as
oossible the traces of tears, and eaying
bitterly to herself, s she cast n lnst
glince at the pale face reflected in the
mirror, “What does it matter how I
look 2"

The muaelstrom of gay life surged
around her as she reached the hall
Bertha Fleming, followed by a noisy
party, rushed in from the terrace, waving
a book over her hend,

“Oyez! Oyes! Come here and im-
rove your chanees, I've purloined Mr.
enneth's sketch-book—the same he re-
fused to exhibit !"

The owner of the book, who had been
ronning over a light air at the piano,
sprang to his feet,

¢« “Pray, Miss Bertha,” was the vexed
remonstrance which Les fried hard to
make polite, " don't take advintage of
your discovery. Don't make publie the
fruits of my late industry, I beg,"
“What's the use of begging, M.
Kenneth? After being shameless enough
to steal the book from the pocket of your
blouse coat, you might know I would
also disregard your prayers,”

* But the sketches are so poor,” the
young man persisted, mnel discom-
posed, ** that I really mnost insist—""

“ No, you mustn't insist nor npn]u-|
gize ;" and Bertha's voice was supported
by a chorus from the eurious group, |
**You're n genins, yon know. Now, are |
we all here? First comes a study of |
folinge, nud next the old bridge over the
oreck. Very pretty, Folinge again—
secnling
those are ! how light !—oh, how lovely 1"
and she paused, enraptured by an ‘ex-
quisite little color sketeh of eonvolvali.
‘“ Oh, beautiful I" and * Mr, Kenneth,
how conld you deny us the pleasure of
seeing that ?” were the outeries that fol-
lowed,

“ Ob, now we come to the character
studies | - Here's a Golinth to begin
with, aud an Airy Fairy Lilian on the op-
}mniw page.  What a contrast | And (:L.
ere's the fuunniest chareonl study of
foads "

A laugh rose and grew as head after
head beut aver the paper. But it was
checked by an exclamation from Bertha,
who had tarned o leaf ;

“Why, here's St. Cecilid, and, as I
live, it's the image of Miss Cuthbert 1"
Every eye sought the governess' face
as ghe stood by the balustrade gazing
out at the moonlight with absent eyes.
Confused by the general notics, she
said, bastily : “Of me!” and glanced
from the picture npheld by Bertha to the
face of the artist. The latter met her
look with another, half eager, half de-
wrecating, and a dark red Hush rose to
is check ns he fried to stammer a
formal apology.

“1 eanuot exonsa the liberty I have
taken, but 1 van beg Miss Cutbbert's

""No, mammas ; there sre thres other

perdon, Her attitude and expression as I

ghe sat at the organ the other evening
gtruck me and haunted me until 1 made
a sketeh and christened it Bt. Oecilia,”

““Excellent! That heavy coil of
hair, that sweep of dnrrory‘, and that
absorbed look are all ect,”

““ And 80 like her !'PG

“ Mr. Kenneth must have made quite
o study of the lady's face and figure,”
Alice Fleming said, with a somewhat
derisive smile. " He ought to have a
vote of thanks,"

“But I am afraid Miss Cuthbert, on
the contrary, is displeased with me,"” the
]{m rietor of the sketch-book remarked,
doubtfully.

“Indeed, no," the governess hastened
to say. *“I am very glad {on thought
my face worth sketching. Tt has never
been so much honored before,"

‘*She owes yon more substantinl
thanks, Kenneth,” said Mr, Finnis, with
a laugh, *‘S8he ought to take the very
attitnde you have depicted, and rﬁmy
you by giving us a song, Ah, Miss
Cuthbert, don't say no "

The governess back,

““You must excnse me, I'm not in
the mood for singing.”

“ Must one be in the mood 2"

“ Pray nhli{.;u Mr, Kenneth, Mise
Cuthbert,"” said Bertha, malicionsly,

‘1 really can not,”

‘“When she says she can not, she
means she will be urged,” ;

The iwmportanity, half joking, half
serions, was continued, until Alice Flem-
ing, who was already annoyed by the
aftair of the portrait, quite lost patience,

‘I never before,” she said, coldly,
““Liave seen Miss Cuthbert attempt the
rofe of the prima donun in society, She
does it very well ; bnt I really think we
haye had enough of it.”

Utter aud nmaged silence followed this
speech, No one knew what to say, Amy
Cuthbert crimsoned to the temples, nnd
walked straight to the piano, struggling
hard to keep back the tears that 51 reat-
ened to overflow..

Still possessed by the sadness and ex-
hansted by the excitement of the after-
noon, the effort of singing had seemed
impossible, But no sooner had she
touched the keys than she became con-
seious of an imperative desire—almost n
necessity—of expressing her mood in
music, Stopping abruptly in a light
prelude, she tossed aside the sheet of
musie before her,  Only a few days be-
fore she had set to mmsic a little poem
that had struck her faney, and now,
withont premeditation, she began to
sing it, feeling ns if all the sorrow and
despair in her sonl were floating ont on
the notes,

Higher, sweeter, the wvoice rose,
freighted with infinite sadness and
yearnin g, startling the careless listeners
mto attention, The passionate tones,
gonring above them, seemed singing the
dirge of hope, '

“ Upou my word," said Miss Fleming,
looking around the cirole of nstonished
fuces, as the last note died away, ** Miss
Cathbert seems to be the sensation of
the evening !

“By Jove!" exclaimed an exquisite
peside her, remembering to raise a - fan
he had llmplpvsl five minutes before,
* you may well say that, She'd make n
sensation any where,

The singer was surronnded, and eager-
ly complimented.

o Wllmt is that song?’ one
another inquired.

** Only a little poem called n *Woman's
Birthday.""”

“*Surely yorwdon't mean to stop, Bing
something else,"

But Carl Kenneth, at her side, said,
imperatively, ** Come ont into the air;
You look really ill, Pray don't ask any
thing farther of Miss Cuthbert,” he
said to the others. ** 8he has given me
my soug ; that is enough.”

Only to glad to get away from the
erowd and the lights, the governess ne-
cepted his offered arm, Il enongh she
felt, indeed, as they paced down the
garden path in the waning moonlight,
All her excitement had passed into in-
tense langnor—a weariness so great
that she was glad to sink down on a
garden seat at the end of the walk, But
remembering her resolution of the after-
noon, she half rose ns her companion
threw himself on the grass at her }ect.

“I ought to go in. I forgot that
Mrs. Fleming seut for me to play
Bertha's asccompaniment., "

““Al no ; dor't go back amongst nll
those people, Stay here in the moon-
light, and let me talk to you,”

Anotirer wave of the self-seorn which
had humilated the governess that after-
noon seconded his entreaty, * Why,”
Amy Cuthbert said to herseli—* Why
should she not sit down and talk to Mr.
Kenneth ss aoy friend or aequaint-
suce wonld do? Why need she be so
foolish—she who had buried romance
forever ?

“Ishollbe glad to have you talk to
me ; and tell me about that last pie-

nfter

ture you were so much iuterested in,”
she responded.

‘I have not touched it for a week, I
am tired of attempts in art;” and the
young aristoorat moodily tossed his
weavy hair away from his browy, I be-
lieve I shall keop only one picture of all
those I have painted this snmmer,”

¢ And what is that 2" she asked, un-
suspectingly,

¢ A Bt Cecilia,”

Amy Outhbert could not repress a
start at this unexpected reply. Neither
counld she at once find o fitting rejoinder.
She sat in silence, idly pulling to pieces
a blossom of Virginia creeper, thankful
that shadows hid her face,

“No, I will not keep that piece
either," her compauvion continued, im-
petuonsly. ““I do not want to remember
you with that eold, pure, rapt expression
I have depicted, I will rather paint you
a8 0 Madonna—a happy, radiant, bean-
tiful woman,"

“ You flatter my face ; it suits neither
of those .characters.”

* How might I gnint you, then?"

* As Elaine, perhaps,” she answered,
with a sigh—**if I were young and beau-
tiful enongh."” .

“Flaine | No; if I painted you thus,
I would paint Lancelot kneeling before
you, as the

¢ Red-cross
To & lady, In
And you, if Lancelot were kneeling be.
fore you, would you smile upon him 9

Something in the voice, something in
the flushed ?m uplifted in the moon-
light, thrilled her straogely. Why did
!!r.kennathiﬂkto.hnlo? oroed
lLierself to suswer, with & laugh;

it forever kneeled
shield."

*“I conld not be the ‘lily maid of
Astolat ' if T did not smile on celot,”

** But I cannot paint yom, for I have
rarely seen you smile—have never once
seen yon look glad and care-free, And
yours,” he added, in lower tones, *‘is
the face of all in the world that I most
wish to see happy and bright."

Involuntarily the listener started at
the words, and a quick heart-thrill dis-
turbed the even answer,

“Like mostof the race, T am neither
very happy nor extremely miserable,”

*‘ But 18 not happiness possible? Let
me make yon happy by the effort of m
whole life, Miss Cuthbert, why will
you not understand me? I want to tell
you that I love you.”

The lnst leaf of the blossom she had
ruined fell on the grass, The hand that
had held it was prisoned in two others,
and the moonlight shone on the earnest
dork eyes that were trying to see her
face. Amy Cuthbert's resurrectad
romance, warm and glowing with life,
stole back into her heart and fired her
pale cheeks with blushes, Half inered-
ulous, she listened, as the voice went on
passionately :

“Ilove you, My darling, my rose of
life, what will you say to me beecause
I love you?"”

Reader, what do you think Amy Cuth-
bert answered? On the one hand lay
the desert of life, unsunned and ,un-
varied ; on the other waited love, joy,
light, and beauty. Could she turn away,
when
“From lands of bliss enchanted, over wastes

of suneit sea,
Bunowy-sailed and crimson-tinted sped a won-
drons argogy 7"

In the waning moonlight, amid the
dying year, she read another page of her
idyl—an idyl destined to grow fairer
nnd dearer through many a coming year,
80 ended Miss Cuthbert's birthday.—
Harpor's Bazar,

An Aut Fight,

An interesting acconnt of an engage-
ment between o party of red and of black
ants is related by a corvespondent of the
Forest and Stream @ "' Linst week, ns I
wans coming in the gate,” says the writer,
“ my attention was attracted by seeing o
stream of ants moving across the walk,
going in different directions, They yere
traveling in a belt abont four inches
wide, snd moving very rapidly. Of
those going in one direction, eaeh had a
large ant egg in its month, I followed
the empty mouthed ones and found they
were robbing a nest of red ants. The
nest wns abont one foot across, and was
covered with red and black ants engaged
in a most desperate battle—the reds try-
ing to defend their home from their
thievish enemies. At times the ants
would form in their little hills, slidin,
and rolling over the ground, I observed
that the black ants that were engaged in
stealing took ne part in the' fight, but
wonld sieze the eggs nud make for their
own hill, leaving the fighting to be done
by the rest of the band. The blnck ants
in making these depredations had to eross
one earriage drive, two plank walks, and
climb up a terrace two feet in height—
the distance between the two hills being
152 feot throngh the grass of an ordinary
lawn, Out of euriosity I killed one of
the black ants, and took it to a jeweler
and had it put on the balanee with the
egg it wae carrying, when the egg was
the henviest ; which shows the remarka-
ble strength and endorance of these
interesting insects, I once noticed a
small red ant trying to earry a worm,
several times as heavy ns itself, up a
small mound on the top of which was its
nest, After trying severnl imes without
guccess, it ran up the hill and disap-
peared in its hole, and presently returned
with guite & number of companions, who
ensily carried their captive into the nest
in spite of his struggles,"

Wheat Production,

The. following table gives the annual
production of wheat in the United States
or twelve years, together with the an-
nual exports and the home consumption,

seed and wastage :

rlpl'filrl

- " Eaparis,
1802.. .... 177,967,172

Comsingpiion,

66,015,621 122,041,551

1808, .. .. 173,677,828 80,689,773 138,984,155
1804 .. .. ., 160,685,828 14,657,641 146,038, 182
1865.... .. 148,622,827 15,850,157 138,172,688
1806, ..., ., 151,199,006 10,171,602 141,025,214
1867...... 212,441,400 23,556,310 188 884,451
1868, . ..... 224,080,600 21,196,020 202,900,571
1809, . .. ... 260,146,000 50,026,012 200,220, 258
oo oo 280,884,700 49,794.482 186,000, 264
200,722,400 96,454,161 105,288, 239
240,007,000 48,000,000 200,167,951
281,872,000 H7,808,643 108,978,357
308,000,000 70,406,800 37,533,110

.« 290,000,000 71,028,846 218,971,654

o« 250,000,000 55,608,768 104,000,243

This sesson it is known that the re-
serve has been cut down to the minimum
by shipments of 30,500,000 bushels irom
the West since Jan, 1, against shipments
last yearof 29,000,000 bushelsfrom a erop
40,000,000 larger, At five bushels per
capita, the home requirement would be
about 235,000,000 bushels, beside the
gquuntity needed to replenish the reserve
—which figures of yearly consumption
indieate muy be roughly estimated at
20,000,000 bushels, Henee, if the com-
ing crop is as much as 825,000,000 bush-
els, and the price is not unusnally high,
cousumption and replenishment of re-
serve will take about 255,000,000 bush-
els, leaving 70,000,000 bushels for ex-
port, If the price rules high, both con-
sumption and the quantity taken for re-
serve will be diminished, and the sur-
plus for export may then be as much as
48,000,000 bushels, — New York Tribune,

A Nose Fashioner,

Dr. Cid, an inventive surgeon of Paris,
noticed that elderly people who for a
long time have worn eye-glusses sup-
ported on the nose by & spring are apt
to have this organ long aua‘ thin, This
he attribules to the compression which
the spring exerts on the arteries by
which the nose is nourished. Not long
afterward a young lady of fifteen con-
enlted him to sée if he could restore to
moderate dimensions her nose, which
was large, fleshy and unsightly, He
took exact mensurement, and had con-
structed for her n ** lunette prince-nez "
— spring and pad for compressing the
artery—which was worn at night, and
when she conveniently could in the day-
fime. In three weeks a consolatory dim-
inution wus evident, and in three months
the Ivuunq Indy was quite satisfied with
the improvement in her feptures, This

story ». Caplain Marryatt's phren-
clogioal developir " MArtyMtts p

WOMAN,

Whntthe Pocts Think of Her—The Days of
Chivalry.—Some Noted Women.
Oh, woman | lovely woman : Naturo made thee
To tnmp'er man : we had been brutes without
ou !
Angl’:llu are painted fair to look like yon ;
There i= in you all that we baliove of heaven,
Amazing brightnese, purity and truth,
Eumnlﬁay and everlasting love. —Ofweay.
Woman, dear woman, thon *rt still the same
While beauty breathes through soul or frame ;
While man possesses heart or eves,
Woman's bright empire nover dles, —Moore,
The bleakest rock upon the loneliest hosth
Feelr in its barrennces sore touch of spring ;
And in the April dew or beam of May,
Its moss and lichen freshen and rovive :
Aud thus the leart most sacred to human
ploasnre,
Melts at the tenr—joys in the smile—of woman,
—Beaumaont,
Oh, wom#an ! in ohr hours of base
Unoortain, coy, and hard to please,
gm:lvuﬁaialte aK 1lhn_s'ulda -
v Lhe 1k (uiver: TiRde @
When pain and ?nﬁl&:pﬂ':ls the birow,
A ministering angel thou ! Soofl,
Poetic lays of ancient times were
wont to tell how the bold warrior return-
ing from the fight wonld doff his plumed
helmet, and, reposing from his toils,
lny bare his weary limbs that woman's
linnd might pour mto their wounds the
healing balm. But never a wearied
Imiﬁht or warrior, covered with the dust
of battle-field, was more in mneed of
woman's soothing power than are those
careworn sons of mental or physical
toil who strnggle for the bread of life in
onr more peaceful and enlightened days,
And still; thongh the romance of the
castle, the helmet, the waving plume
and the

** Clarion wild and high,"
may all have vanished from the scene,
the charm of woman's influence lives ns
brightly in the picture of domestie joy
a8 when she placed the wreath of vietory
on the hero's braw, Nay, more so, for
there are deeper sensibilities at work,
thoughts more profound and paseions
more intense in our great theatre of in-
tellectnal and mo strife, than where
the contest wns for martinl fame, and
force of arme proenred for each com-
petitor his sh of glory or of wealth,

Aspasin, the wife of Pericles, was o
woman of the greatest beanty and the
first genius. She tanght him his refined
maxims of policy, his lofty imperial elo-
quence—uay, even composed  the
speeches on which &0 great a share of
his reputation was founded, The best
men in Athens frequented her house and
brought their wives to receive lessons of
economy and right deportment, Soera-
tes himself was her pupil.

Guyot, the statesman and historian,
owed much of his snecess to his wife's
co-operation.

The wife of Louis Galvani (danghter
of Professor Galezzi, nnder whom he
had studied anatomy), being a woman
of quick observation, noticed that the
leg of u [rog, placed near an electrienl
machine, beeame convalsed when tonch-
ed by a knife, and a series of experi-
ments ont of this led to the discovery of
o new systom of physiology, ever since
ealled ** Galvanism,”

The wife of TLavoisier, the French
chiomist, not only eould perform his
seientifle experiments, but even engrav-
ed the plates which illustrated his ** Ele-
ments,”

Huber, the blind man, who wrote the
best book on bLees, derived his knowl-
edge of their habits and instinets from
the observations of his wife,

Mary Cunitz, one of the greatest
geuivses in the sixteenth century, was
boru in Silesin. Bhe leprmed langnages
with amazing facility, and nuderstood
German, French, Polish, Italinn, Latin,
Greek and Hebrew, She attained a
knowledge of the sciences with equal
ease ; she was skilled in history, physie,
poetry, painting, music, snd playing
upon iustruments ; and yet they were
only an amusement. She more partion-
larly applied herself to mathematics,
and especially to astronomy, which she
mude her principal study, and was rank-
el in the unmllwr of the most able
astronomers of her time. Her astro-
nomieal tables acquired her a prodig-
ions reputation,

The wife of Alphonse de Lumartine,
the French poet, was mistress of many
languages, and excelled both in musie
and painting, and was also a brilliant
writer, In the stormy days of '48 her
husband wrote diligently to free him-
self from debt, Bhe suffered mcutely
for him, whose honor and fortune then
seemed trembling in the balanee, The
delicate face became wrinkled and the
swept voice was often tremulous with
anxiety, When Lamartine was finish-
g an article on Beranger, at a time of
great political exeiternent in Paris, she
was nearly beside herself, lest by any
verbal imprudence he should get himself
into trouble. Her husbanl's printer
wiis algo greatly alarmed at the political
allusion in his article ; but Lamartine,
obstinately deaf to all their entreaties,
vowed that every line shonld go to the |
public just as it =as written, or not at
all. Madame Lamartine was at her
wit's end. TFinally a geontleman, a
mutual friend, got {mvc from her lng-
band to read over the proofs and modify
the offensive expressions, All the long
night that this gentleman was occupied,
Mudame Lamartine sat up, sending into
the library to him little suggestive notes
of her own, At last the poor, weary
friend wus 80 overpowered with fatigne
and sleep that he was obliged to desist
and go to bed; but, when he awoke
uext morning, he found a small paper
pushed throngh the key-hole of his door
—a last idea from Zhe indefatigable
Madame Lamartine, who had not herself |
slept a wink all night. This gentleman
friend took all the eredit of the altera-
tions, while the good wife kept silence
and sent her husband's article to the
press, Madame Lamartine was often
the amanunensis and proof-reader of her
busband, — Tvoy Times,

Japanese Proverbs,

Better avoid blame than seek praise,

A beaten soldier fears a reed,

Great men are spoken of for seventy-
five days.

The lower part of the candlestick is
bhlack. (The nearer the church the farther
from God),

here are people who have read Con-
fucins and still have not read him,

The skill of & poor man is not mnch
believed in.

When there are too many bosatmen the
boat ¢'imbs mountains,

Uutil ished the precions stove is
not b t

A FIGHT FOR LIFE WITH RATS.

An Army of Rata Attacking n Slannl Ser-
viee OMcer and Hin Wife—Connqnering
the Rodents by Electrichy—Terrible Fate
of n Child.

The wvast number of rats inhabiting
the rocky crevices and cavernous passa-
ges at the summit of Pike's Peak, in Col-
orndo, have recently become formidable
and dangerous, These animals are known
to fead upon a saccharine gum that pers
colates throngh the poresof the rocks,
apparently nplt;erwod by that voleanic
action which, at irregnlar intervals of a
few days, gives to the mountain crest
that vibratory motion which hLas been
detected by the instruments used in the
office of the United States signal station,
Bince the establishment of the govern-
ment signal station on the summit of the
Peak, at an altitnde of nearly 15,000
feet, these animals have acquired a vorn-
cions appetite for raw and uncooked
ment, the scent of which seems to impart
to them a ferocity rivaling the starved
Siberian wolf, The most singular trnit
in the character of these animals is, they
are never to be seen in the day-time,
When the moon poura down her «}tmonly
light upon the summit they may be seen
in conuntless numbers, hopping aronnd
among the rocky bounlders that erown
this barren waste ; and during the warm
snmmer months they may be seen swim-
ming and sporting in the waters of the
lake, a*short distance below the crest
of the Peal, and of a dark, clondy night
their trail in the water exhibits n glow-
ing, sparkling light giving to the waters
of the lnke a flickering silvery a}uwur-
nnee, A few days sinee Mr. Johin T,
O'Keef, one of the government operi-
tors at the signnl station, returned to his
»ost from Colorado Spriugs, taking with

im a quarter of beef., It being late in
the afternoon, lis colleague, Mr, Hobbs
immediately left with the pack animal
for the Springs. Boon after dark, while
Mr, O'Keef was engaged in the office
forwarding night dispatehes to Washing-
ton, he was gtartled by o loud scream
from Mrs, O'Keef, who had retired for
the night in o adjoining bedroom, and
who eame rushing into the office seream-
ing, ‘‘The rats | the rats |" My, O'Keef,
with great presence of mind, immediate-
ly girdled his wife ith a seroll of zine
plating, snch ag had been used in roofing
the station, which prevented the animals
from elimbing upon her person; and,
althongh his own person wans almost
literally covered with them, he succeeded
in inensing his legs each in a joims of
stove-pipe, when he commenced a ferce
and desperate struggle for the preserva-
tion of his life, with n heavy war-club

reserved at the statiop, among other

ndinn relies captured st the battle of

Sand Oreek. Notwithstanding hnndreds
were destroyed on_every side, still they
seemed to ‘mm' with increasing numbers
from the bedroom, the door of which
hnd been left open, The entire qnarter
of beef was eaten in less thau five min-
utes, which secemed to only sharpen their
appelites for an attack npon Mr. O'Kecf,
whose hands, face and neck were tervibly
lncernted, In the midst of the warfure
Mrs, O'Keef managed to roseh o eoil of
electrie wire hanging near the hattery :
and, beivg a mountain girl familiny with
the throwing of the larint, she Inieled it
throngh the nir, causing it to encirels
her husband, and spring out from its
loosened fastenings, making inunmera-
ble spiral ways, along which she poured
the electric flnid from the ill'ﬂ"l‘l.\'-l‘ﬂlﬂi'g‘itl
battery. Tn an instant the room was all
ablaze with eleetrie light, and whenever
the rats came in contact with the wive
they were hurled to an almost instant
death. Theappearance of daylight, made
such by the coruseation of the lieavily-
charged wire, cansed them to  take
refugo among the ereviees and eaverus
of the monntain, by way of the bedroom
window, through whieh they liul foreed
their way, Bnut the saddest part of this
night attnck upon the Peak is the des-
troying of their infaut child, which Mrs,
O'Keef thonght she had made secure by
o heavy covering of bed clothing ; but
the rats had found their way to the in-
fant (only two months old), and had left
nothing of it but the peeled and mum-
bled skull, Drs, Thorn and Anderson
thought at first that the left arm of Ser-
geaut O'Keef wounld have to be amputa-
ted, but succeeded in saving it,

A Rattlesnake's Attack,

When o rattlesvake is disturbed it
sounds an alarm, and then, if compelled,
it will fight, When the vietim is within
reach the jows of the snake nie separated
aud the head thrown back so as fo bring
the fangs into a favorable pusition to
penetrate the object, The head is then
darted rapidly forward, the unsheathed
tooth penetrates the body of the vielim,
aud the poison is injected into the flesh,
The same musenlar acts which open the
wennd injeet the venom through the
duct, and into the part penetrated by |
the tooth. The divergence of the fang-
points when the snnke bites often canses
& considerable distance between the two
wounds, The power with which the
venom is ejected from the tooth depends
somewhat npon the amount contained in
the gland and its ducts, If the snuke |
fails to strike the object nimed at, the
poison is sometimes projected several |
fect ; and o ease is on record where it
was thrown info the eyes of a man who
wns 8 X feet from the swake, when it
““t'l'“k upward at a stick beld above its
GO,

School Popnlation of the United States,
White males, 5,264,635, colored males,
814,576; total, 6,080,872, white femnles,
5,157,929; colored females, 806,402; to-
tal, 5,008 561; grand total, 12,055,443,
Attending school—White males, 3,-
826,797, colored males, B8,504; total, 8-
415,301; white femules, 3,087,948, col-
ored females, 91,778; total, 8,179,721;
grand total, 6,505,112,
Not attending school—Whites, 4,007,-
824; colored, 1,330,606; total, 5,458,977,
From the above it appears that of the
white ehildren of the whole country, be-
tween the nges of five and eighteen
ears, thirty-cight per cent. are not at-
nding school; of the colored children
eighty-eight per cent, are not attending,
while an uﬁgr&gute of forty-five per
cent, of classes are not under in-
struction,

The money presented to the Pope by
Elgrims during the jubilee amounted to

‘ NO. 34.

Items of Interest.

Cuba has been fighting for freedom for
nine years,

The first newspaper in England was
issued in 1588,

The wealthiost farmer in Neornska is
Isham G, Chicken. He certainly should
always have a full erop.

In Bath Abbey is to be seen the fol
lowing epitaph: * Here lies Ann Maun ;
she li\-olf' an old maid and died nn old
Maun,"

If all Russin and all Turkey should
come to engage in the strife, there wonld
be 87,000,000 Russians fighting 43,000,-
000 Turks,

A Spanish proverb saye: *‘The man
who on his wedding day starts a8 n
lioutenant in the family will never get
promoted.”

It is & question worthy of careful in-
vestigntion, whether a  person whose
voice i8 broken is not all the better com-
petent to sing ‘¢ pieces,”

A young lady in town, who does not
pride hersell particularly on being a
political economist, thinks the sooner
greenbacks rench *“ pa,” the sooner she
will be able to invest in a new fall bon-
net.—Rutland Herald,

The following is all the space given in

a Texna newspaper to n Ilynching :
¢ Dundley Hansford wes hanged by a
mob of forty men this morning, near his
home, two miles from Perry, in this
county, Too much eattle,”
Such is the glut of money on the Lon-
don Stock Exchange that any man in
good eredit ean obtain the loan of almost
any sum for, say, a fortnight, nt the rate
of 1} per cent, per annum, Yeteven on
these terms there is scarcely any de-
mand,

John Taylor, the president of the
“Twelve Apostles,” and acting presi-
dent of the Mormon Church until a new

resident is elected, was shot at Nauvoo,

Il., at the time when Joseph SBmith was
killed, and is a most bigoted and bitter
fanatic,

The war eorvespondent of thie London
News says that at the battle near Knze-
levo, where the Russinns were defeated,
“‘n Russinn officer, who wns observed
gallautly endeavoring to rnllﬁ the men,
was killed, and the body, when snbse-
quently discovered, proved to be that
of a woman, She wasburied where ghe
fell.”

An Englishman who has made a bet of
£50,000 that he will in six years walk
through France, Germany, North Rus-
sia, and Siberin to China, has started
from Onlais on his jomwneying, His bet
obliges him to return throngh Persia,
und Sonthern Russia, and from there
over Greeee and Italy to France, He
must be in Liverpool by July 1, 1883,

According to a Louisiana paper, most
desirable lands in that State, fronting on
navigable streams, and eapable of pro-
ducing from 2,000 to 5,000 ponnds of
sugar and 120 to 820 gallons of molasses
per acre, or crops worth from $200 to
2500 per acre, ean be purchasged for the
low sum of 815 to #30 perncre. Further
inland, and within a few miles of naviga-
ble wator conrses, land enn ousily be
honght for 85 to $15 per nere, Bxcellont
stigar lands ¢ann be had at very mueh
lower prices than even the sbove in
Toexas, says o Galveston jonrnal,

Fashion Notes,

Simple and pretty wraps for antnmn
days are square shawls of Indin ox of
French cashmere of solid color, lightly
fringed, and wom  in fichn fashion
crossed on the breast and tied behind,

Long slender sacques, of medium
length, made of the new rough cloths,
double breasted, buttoned their entire
length, and with cont flaps belind, will
be favorite wraps for fall and winter,

The Carrick eclouk — o long Ulsier
shape, with three small round eapes
known as coachmon's capes—is the styl-
ish overall, Tt is seen in rain clonks
mido of water-proof eloth, and in the
English cloths of gray invisible plaids
used for traveling elonks,

Many beaded orpaments arve used in
bonnets, the preference being for the
blne-gray elair de tune beads ; there are
also many jet fringes, drops, and netted
picces, wlliLr for brown, maroon, moss,
olive, bronze, and other colored bonnets
the mordore or golden brown beads ure
used.

The majority of the new bonunets are
small eottage shapes and close-fitting
capotes, but there are many large Marie
Stnurt bonnets, with pointed front aund
flowing plume, and there are also dressy
Bergese hats, with little erown and
spreiding brims—gay and dressy shapes
for young folks,

New orpamental hows for the throat
are of ribbons of two contrasting colors
tying n small eluster of flowers on shells

| of Valencienues lace, and from thence

the ribbons hang in ends a yard long,
Vulean ved ribbons eontrasting with pale
blue or with mandarin yellow make
pelty bows,

The most stylish colors in head geat
are sesusse, or moss green ; Vulean red,
morve brillinut than searlet, and contain-
ing much of the mandarin yellow shade ;
clair de lune gray, with blne tinges, and
ehe old-fashioned silver grey ; rose coral,
a delicate shinde for brightening sombre
hues, and the dark myrtle green of last
year,

The hair is dressed with reference to
the shape of the bonnets, For bonnets
to be worn on dressy occasions, the coiff-
ure is high soft loops and pufls on top
of the head, For the close shapes the
back hair is arranged in o flat ehatelnine
loop very low on the nape of the neck,
or else the chatelaine is braided in wide
basket braids of seven strauds or more,

Feathers and flowers are more bequli-
ful than in any former season, The bird
of Paradise, with its golden plumage, is
the choice for expensive bonnets, There
are, however, the pretty feathers of the
heron, wings, guinea-hens' breasts, pen-
eocks' breasts, and many other stiff and
slender feathers for less costly hats,
Ostrich tips and the long Marié Stuart
plumes are used in profusion,

The materiuls for the new bounet are
plush or velvet trimmed with gatin. The

lush may be plain or striped, Bome

rocaded silks in Marguerite pattern are
used for crowns of specinl bounets, There
nre nlgo some kid bonnets like those in-
troduced last year, and there nre very
fine felt bounets with plain cut edges,

others mre wrought with jet or

,300,000, Of this sum §1,840,000 was
cold; the remainder in paper,

while
with elair de lune beads,




