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The Old Sampler,
‘Ont of the way in a corner
Of our denr old attic room,
Where bunches of herbe from the hillslde
Bhnke over & faint perfume,
An oaken chost is standing
With hasp and padiock and key,
Btrong as the hands that made it
On the other side of the sen.

When tho winter days are dreary
And we're out of heart with life,
Of its erowding earos a-weary
And giok of it rostleus strife,
e take a lespon in patience
From the attie corner dim,
Whero the chost still holds its treasures,
A warder, faithful and grim.

Robes of an antigue fashion,
Linen and lace and silk,
That time has tinted with salfron,
Thongh oncae they were while as milk.
Wonderfal baby garments
"Broidered with loving enre —
Hy fingers that felt the pleasure,
As thoy wronght the miHes fair,

A rword with the red rust on it,
That flashed in the battle tide,
When from Lexington to Yorkiown
Borely mon's souls were tried,
A plumed chapenn and s buokle,

Avd many a relio fine ;
And all by itself the sumpler,
Framed in with berry and vine,

Faded, the square of cauvas,
And dim is the silken thrond ;

But T ihink of the white bands dimpled,
And a ehildish, sunuy head.

For, here is & cross, and {o tent-stiteh,
In a wreath of berry and vine ;

Bhe worked I', & hondred yeurs ago,
" Elizabeth, sged nine,"

In, and out, in the snehi.e
The little needle flasbed 4
And in and out on the rainy day
When the merry drops down plasliod,
A close she sat by bher motber—
The little Poritan maid,
And did her pieeo on the enmnpler,
While the other ¢! ildren played,

You nre sufe in the beautif! heaven,
*'Eligabe'h, aged nine ;"

But, before you went, you had tronbles
Bharper then any of miue ;

Oh! the gold halr turned with sorrow
White as tho drifted snow,

And your tenra dropped hore where I'n

standing—

Ou this very plumed chapean,

When you put it sway, its wearer
Wonld never need it more,

By n wword-thrust lesrning the secrets,
God keeps on yonder shore ;

And you wore your grief like glory,
You could not yield supine,

Who wrought in your patient childhood,
“El zabeth, aged nine,*

Ou’ of the way in n coraer,
With basp aud padlock and key,
Htandithe w'ten chest of my fa'hers,
That eame from over the sen §
And the billside herbs above it
Houke odors fragrant and fine,
And here on its lid is & garland,
To *Elizabeth, aged nine."

For love ia of the immorial,
And patience is sublime,
And trouble a thing of every day
And touching every time ;
Aund ehildhood, sweet aud sanny,
And womanly, truth and grace,
Ever onn light life's darkness,
And bless oarth's lonaliest place.
-Mrs. M. E, Bangster,

Lt was a favorite expression of Mrs.
Mayne's, ** As long a8 & child of mine
live# with me, no matter if she is ns l:i{z
us the honse, she has got to mind me.”
But when girls have become perfectly
indifferent to such threadbare nssertions,
and are really too old to snbmit to have
their ears boxed, talk as you may, what
is n mother to do ?

Very much in this predicament was
Mrs, Mayne with her daughters, four
good-leoking, good-for-nothing, charm-
ing girlg, who, aflicted with the mania
for pet names, only too common now-n-
days, had transformed themselves from
K}lniu Amandn, Cecelin, Estier and

argaret into Amie, Ceci, Essie and
Midge, Then to complete the family
cirele, there was Oliver, a hall-grown
lad with a full-grown grievance. To be
alternately snubbed and petted, cojoled
aud domineered over by his sprightl
sisters, who were all older than fllmselz
was bad enongh ; but when hie mother
not only diseiplined him rigidly for his
vwn offenses, but because those sauncy
judes couldn’t be conquered, would
muke him suffer for it, that was alto-
gether too much. Had Oliver Mayne
been of a philosophic turn of mind, he
might have seen in all this tagging a
sort of retributive justice for the woes
of the fair sex under the despotism of
man, but alas ! he was not ; so he read
“Mr. Midshipman Easy,"” and, when
he dared, played trmant and prowled
around the water-front with ideas in his
head,

Yet in spite of all her inconsistencies,
Mre, Mayne was a mother among a thou-
sand, What would she not do to push
her daughters on in society ? 8o, while
they were bronght up as much like fine
lndies ns was possible with her limited
menns, she was cook, chambermaid and
seamstress by torns ; they gave their
best energies to the glide, the cream of
their goc d nature to gentlemen friends,
and imbibing a taste for dress and fash-
on well nigh insatiate,

To such a length had this motherly
sell-sacrifice been oarried that there
had been months in Mrs, Mayne's life
when Sundny was no more & day of rest
than any other;and while the girls were
rustling into church with their stylish
suits she was as likely as not shut up at
home, sewing away for dear life on some
finery for them, All this she would do
uncomplainingly, but of little brief au-
bt was extrem

on even the most trivia ;
As old as the human TRoe, in the liking
to have oue's own way; so with these
rebellions spirits, pothing was so
rying as to b obliged sy, Aing 13-

Ono Batusday, toward neon, the

ely tenacious,
tc be consulted {;y her girls | e
\ oocasions

were in the parlor, under pretense of
dusting and setting to rights that most
imporiant room.
Jl “‘I tell you what it is," said Midge,
| yawning most prodigiously, for she had
| been out Iata to the theater the night
before, *'I think my plan is the best;
| just go on and make your arrangementa
| without saying a word to ma, e will
be angry, but what can she do 2"

“Well, T don't know but what you
are right, Midge,” returned Amie,
musingly.

[ *Of course,” nsserted Cecil, "'since it

| is for your sake that we are hatching u
this plot, Amie, you will have to shoul-
der the blame; but then we will back
you—won't we girls ?”

Then they went up stairs, and in half
an hour these four had written, sealed
and addressed twenty-five or thirty

| dninty letter notes,

““New,” said Cecil, moistening the

{ last stamp, and afixing it with business.

| like celerity, * all we have to do is to

| get Oliver to post them, You go and

| eall him Es.™

| " Where is Lhe 7"

| *““Oh, ontin the Lack yard rawing

| wood, 1 gmess,” said Cecll, esconcing
herself comfortably ina chair with a

| book.

Grent renders of romance they all
wers,

When there was no immediate diver-
gion offered in the way of promenade or
ball, one or the other of the sisters had
been known to pass a whole day ata
time, oblivious of everything except the
deeds or misdeeds of some hero of the
Strathmore type.

*“ Look here, Olly," said Amie, sweet-
ly, when her brother had come up into
her room; ** I want you to do something
for me, like a dear good fellow.”

** What's up now ?"" nsked Oliver, the
more grufly, becanse he knew his sister
hnd a motive for pleasing him,

"1 want you to post these letters for
me without letting ma know,"”

* Why don't you past "em yourself 2"
drawled lie, ungracionsly, turning one
envelope after another to study the ad-
dresses,

‘0, yon know well enough, Olly ; it
does not do for young ladies to run ont
on the street without fixing up—now, it
don’t matter about boys a bit."

“2'hat's what you always say,” re.
tarned ber brother, remembering the
many times he had been left ont at the
¢lbow beeanse in Mrs. Mayne's system
of household eoomomy the girls had
always to be gnpplied first,

But Amie knew well how to avert any
nnpleasant argument when it waa politic
to do so,

““ Never mind—see here,” said she,
Elipli'ing a small piece of money into his

and,

He became perceptibly better natured
on the moment,

“*Bay, Amie,” he cried, still intent on
the envelopes, ' I'll bet my head yon
are doing all this on aceonnt of Mr,
Pick—""

He got no further, for his sister, turn-
ing red ns o rose, hustled him ont of the

door. How had he spied that name,
when she had put Mr, Pickens' invita-
tion in the very middle of the packet ?

Uvconscions of these machinations,
Mrs, Mayne was drudging away in the
kitchen with that intenso absorption in
Ler workk which denotes the thorough
manager,

Amie found ber over
table,

“ Mother,” gald she, ‘I shovld like
very mneh to have some company here
next Wednesday evening,"

Mrs, Mayne, who had been admiring
the petticont just finished so satisfactor-
Iy and hung on the clothes-horse to air,
turned about sharply.

“* Amanda," she exclaimed, ** you nre
a fool,”

Whatever luxury Mrs, Mayne denied
herself, she certainly did not deny hec-
self the lnxnry of plain speech.

the ironing

by that, ma,™

T tell you it is not to be thonght of
—not for one moment,” replied her
moher, punetuating her sent moes with
vigorous thamps of the smoot hing iron,
“1've got my plans all laid ont for next
week."

* What is there to do on Wednesday ?”

““Mrs, Nesbett is coming to eut and
baste your polonnises, and I want to get
n good day's work out of her; so yon see,
Wednesday evening, of all evenings, is
tLe worst for company,'*

Amie naturally wished now, that she
Lisd not been 8o hasty nbout sending the
invitations, However, regrets were use-
lesa, 8o she anid:

“ But, mother, why mneed that inter-
fere—"'

Her mother cut her short peremp.
torily.

“ Don't argue with mo, Amanda. Go
along and get your wessted work, and
tell Kssie T want to hear her practicing
right away.”

Strange to ray, Amie wasn't so cour.
ageous ns nsusl ; so she idled abont
without renewing the forbidden topie,
and having looked into the small equare
mirror hanging by the sink more from
hakit than from inclination, thought
“* What a hideous complexion this glass
gives me," and walked out of the room,

The moment she showed her face to
Ler sisters, they knew she was disap.
pointed. After she bhad detailed her
convereation with her mother, and had
been rated for not being bolder, Midge
eried spiritedly ;

** Never mind, Amie, I'll go right out
and see ma myself,"”

She was the most demonstrative of
the family, was Midge ; so she stole up
behind her mother and slipped her arm
around that ample wuist. rs, Mayne
was too warm und busy to be in a tend-
ur_n;oad, 80, without turning about she
said ;

* That's you, Margaret, 1 knew your
tricks ; go along.”

“You look so tired, ma; do let me
help you," L \;

‘ You can't is—go nlong.

* 0, you never think ol
;}?uﬂng but ¥ "

can do
laughed

thin% than to

e,
Nevertheless Midge coaxed so admira-
bly that her mother left her work and
sat down by the tabls, A hﬂlﬁ
stroke or two of the iron Mm
Mayne [into good T ,

the sly rogue, began,

“I'm sure I don't know what yonmeap |

" use it is so much easier to do a | be entertaining
bother showing somebody

“ Bay, ma, dear, why won't you lot us
hiave company on Wedioadny evening 7"

*“ Well, npon my word, you girls are
ridiculons, I thonght I settled all that
with Amanda,"”

“Yen; bnt ma, dear, you settled it the
wrong way to suit as,”

¢ 0, I know your tricks, Margaret, and
you are all alike, You make up your
minds to anything, and there is no get.

the notion out of your heads.”

| *“ Now, mother dear, if we are self-
{ willed,” exclaimed Midge, roguishly,
*“how did we possibly become so ? e
couldn’t inherit it from you, of conrse,
Why can’t yon have Mrs, Neabett here
some other day ?"'

“Why can’t Amanda have her com-
pany some other evening ?"

sent ont the invitations,"”

ablaze,

“Get away from there, Margaret,™
| she oried, *“yon are pulling that biss
| seam the wrong way; give me the iron.”
| But Midge was detarmined not to let

the main question drop,

| “ Yon needn’t worry abont balking,*
said she, mildly, *‘because it would be
8o epsy to order afew things from the
confectioner,”

| “Don't let me hear another word
| nbout it, I tell yon,” retorted her
Imot-her, in high dadgeon. *‘And yon
may tell Amanda for me that whoever
[ sets his foot inside the front door on
Wednesday evening, if he was the Pope
of Rome, would be insulted."”

Notwithetanding this ediet, and the
fact that Mrs. Mayne’s plensure had not
been softened meanwhile by entreaties,
tears or tempers, at precisely seven
o'elock on Weg:enday evening the girls
had nll gone up stairs to drees,

They ocenpied two small rooms open-
ing into each other, and were obliged to
share many things in common, Just
imagine four girls forced to take turns
at one mirror ! Then add to this the nn-
accountable way which ruflles, skirts
and ribbous have of getting mixed v p,
nnd yon will not be surprigad that th ere
was some wrangling during the inter est-
ing process of toilet making., Howaver,
there are some things which must be
viewed from a purely feminine atend-
point,

Of all the sisters, Amie's temner
seemed to be the moet rasped on that
eventful evening, Everything went
wrong with Lier,

““My goodness, Essie Maynae!” said
she, sernmbling breathlessly around,
poking under chairs, the bed, the bu-
reau, and even looking half demented
into her bandbox, **I do believe you
have got on oue ef my Oxford ties by
mistake, "’

“ No such t , Amie,” replied the
sister nddressed, who was at that moment
subjecting her eye-lashes to a mysterious
treatment whieh necessitated the making
ap of a horrible face, ** mine were to-
gether in the shoe-bag.”

*Come, do get out of the way, Es”
another voice—Midge's--wna  heard
complaining, **I want the ginss to do
my hair ; you've been long eaough put-
ting on that black stuff to m'ike yourself
into a Hottentot,"

“What I want to know, girls," sapid
Amie, who had found b &y ghoe in the
work-basket, and was now struggling
with an obstinate Incing, *is whether
nuy of yon hnd sense enough to light the
gas in the hall #”

{  “Nobody in this family pretends to
be smoxrt bnt you, Amie,” responded

i Ceeil, ynucily.

| “Then go down stairs this instant and

see ta it,"” exclaimed the eldest sister,
i early,
“1suppose ma wounldn't go to the
¢ ances, could there hiave been possibly a
t  Bhe was in good season after all, and
at the chance, I must tell him before-
Her first guest was,as she had surmised,
Amie, looking not nulike a dewy rose-
ourves and bright eyes—yet thete had
hand she slyly gave him, and held it
Later in the evening, when the parlor

| percamptorily. ** Here I am only half

| dreased, and every time there is the

i leust noise it gives me snch a start—ex-

{ becting to hear the bell. I have a sort

| of feeling that Mr. Pickens will be Lere

Cecil, who hated to be ordered abont,

| scolded :

{ **Oh, bother you and your old Pick-
ens !"” but she threw a shawl about her
and went hastily down stairs,
door,” contivued Amie, “if the bell
should ring forty times before auy of us
are rendy—here, Midge, hold these
erimping-irons in the gas fur me,”

i Inspite of nll these wearying annoy-

| sweeter, more artless face than Amie's
when ghe had coaxed the little tendrils
of hair low down upon ber forehcad :
had knott ed her silken tie and turned
to godown stairs ?

| bad full five minutes quite to herrelf in
which to collect her thoughts, ¢ Yes,"”
gaid she, I have made up wmy mind.
It may not be so romantic and all that,
but T am sure plenty of girls would jump
hand that he must not expect me to give
np the glide and everything —" here
the bell pealed through the house, and
as Amie ran hastly o the front door her
heart seemed to flutter in her throat.
Pickens.

He stepped into the Lall, and as he
hung his hat and oyercoat upon the rack
he glanced inguiringly about. None of
these roguish sisters were in sight—only
bud. He was a gentlemanly person of
fifty or thereabouts, with beard and
hair well grizzled ; nor in his strongly
marked festures did one discover the
least hint of & susceptibility to rounded

en bim oaptive,

One Ehmpu of his face and Amie
knew intuitively that a decisive moment
in her life had come, Nor wes she
mistaken, for Mr, Pickens took the white
close to his immaculate shirt-front and
whispered : *¢ Mine, Amie ?"

The ridiculous bell sounding once more
with startling emphasis, out short the
firat kiss,
was all alive with vivacions conversation
and music, when everybody seemsd to

everybody, one after
apnother, the four girls slipped out into
Mrs, Moyne had

the kitchen, whit
thdrawn

‘“Well,"” replied Midge, slanting her | them she is sick, but like ns not if T did,
head with an air of being very critical { she would come
| over her work as she bore hard across | minute, suying ¢
vough place, * becanse she has already | in her life,” a

Mrs. Mayne's temper wos instantly all | * Don't want an

!

{ the mother, rapping her knuckles furi-

thought, **1I s
at once, if 1 can
words in her ear,”
Unfortunately, Amie got to the
hall door ehe heard lond voices in angry
disounssion. 1
From parlor to kitchen is always a
sharp transition ; was there ever so
marked a cont betwenn the two
rooms a8 in Mra. Mayne's house that

night ? .
“There's no anything with
ﬂ‘:jnn a8 obsatinate

ma,” said Oeci i =
has been nsking for

as tlj‘;\ Sphinx.’
i es eva how
Tt! ting, “and won-
't come into the

ma will be meltad
r two or three

L]
her,” said M
dering ‘why uhgo.
parlor,”
“Bo be sure—and I would have told

ing in’tlhta b:a:t
€ never fe! tter
ded Esaie,

Then Mres, Mnﬂ broke in angrily

er word from yon,
Esther. T've caught yon nt your tricks,
miss, Dido’t yon ﬂ!ﬂlk I had any eyes
in my head when you were giving Oliver
money in the hall to-night ?"

** Well, suppose I'did," retorted Essio,
indignantly; ** T can't vee people coming
to the hcuse and go awny withont o
ernmb to eat.” 3

**That's junet whab they will do,” said

ouely on the fable at which she had been
sitﬁug with her sewing. “Didnt I tell
you that there shouldn't be any sapper
to-night? And na for tampering with
your brother, and making him as dis-
obedient as you girls ave, that I will not
permit [

‘* You don’t mean to say,” exclaimed
Essie, nearly inartionlate with nuger,
*‘ that you stopped Oliver’ from guing
out " L 0

* That's just what T do mean to sny,”

Mrs, Mayne's temper had now risen to
snch a pitch of exasperation that, not-
withstanding the faok that since lier en-
trance Amie had not ceased to pour gen-
tle plendings into her mother's ear, the
good lady felt she must have some fuller
vent thau mere words, Her finger itch-
el to box somehody's ears.

Just as she glanced about from one to
the other, poor unforéunate Oliver, who
had been sitting on the lounge behind
his mother, in swinging his foot, nooi-
dentally kicked mother's chair,
Quick as a flash slie wheeled about on
him and gave him a sonnd slap,

I o II n.in']t doin’ no_l.ll:iu‘," he eried,
sharply, clapping to his geo hy to
hide the *‘Clande Duayal’ ghagl?ufl lfeen
slyly reading, * You needn’t take it
;:ii::nu me becaunse you are mad st the

‘. "

** Things have come to such a pass,”
suid Mrs, Mayne, bitterly, *‘that I never
expect to take any pesce or comfort in
thll.; h:ni;o m:ﬂ- more =" "

ust then there came & & rappin
the hall door. o FER
The girle’ hearts stood still, Was
solne guest coming out to be insnlted ?
was their mother going to shame them
forever ?

“ Let me in,"” said a cheerful voice at
the sound of which poor Amie's breath
came quickly. O, horrible! If her
mother should be disagreeable to Mr,
Pickens !

Neither Amie nor her sisters need
have feared. Human nature is many-
sided; it has its curious instincts,
Angry as a mother may be with her own
flesh and blood, she cannot flanut their
failings before other people's eyes,

Bitter as the pill was, Mrs, Mayne
swallo® d her wrath whole and wulked
to the door with a smiling face,

‘* Why, Mr. Pickens ! is that you?”
said she, giving him her hand,

. “*T was afraid yon were going to be
m_\'inihle all the evening,” replied Mv,

Pickens, ** and T made bold to hunt you
~besides, I want my Amie,’

A shock went through Mrs. Mayne's
frame. Mr. Pickens had told the whole
story bluntly in those few worde, and
magically as a picture sponged from a
slate were Amie's shortoomings wiped
from the tablet of her mother's remem-
brance,

“I'm sure,” ekaid she, tremulously,
“T ¢ouldn't wish her a better choice
Mr. Pickens; and if she makes ns goo(i
& wife as sho has been a daughter, you
will be a happy man,"

The little disturbance was all forgot-
ten, The girls went back into the
parlor radiant, while Mrs. Mayne
dropped a few salt teara as she brewed
some delicions eoffee for her daughters’
guests, and Oliver, harboring no resent,
ment, sped to the baker's as fast as his
leﬁu conld carry him,

t was not until the gnests were all
gone, and the girls were alone together,
that Amie received her sisters’ congratu-
lations,

The gas flared over the brrean, piled
with ribbons and erimping-pins; brace-
lets and shreds of torn enrling papers; a
fringe of silken {frizettes had fallen
noross the powder box; then there were
ruffles, brushes, cosmetics snd combs.
Futtnobody minded the disorder in the
enst,

Perched on one bed, arrayed in the
! prettiest nighl.-{;owm nnder the sun."
were the four girls, talking and talking,
in spite of thaqnbeneu of the hour,

“There will be only three of us to
ﬂ_lmbhle for the looking-glass,” said {

idge, sighing. t

** And I suppose we will have to go on |
paying for ment that is eaten, and elothes |
that are worn out, while Amie will have
no end of lovely dresses and bonnets,”

added Basie,
ensed the nicest thing

at

“ You haven't
at all that T shall have,” laughed Amie,
*Oh, I know,” exclaimed Ceoi, tri- |

umphantly; * your own way 1" |
———
The driell tents e has & h
e app - 8 hun.
dred yards the start of theydried apple
of &an_rm ago, but yet all ple are
not willing to admit e::srd‘: oodward
AVENUE ETOCEr WAS ing to
induce & woman to!buy a m ngund
package, lmntmd of hﬂt{n.t :Jh g
green s telling her e wou
“ny'?{e;'.' hi.tbo operation.
2 save money, snd again
I "fi lit:;n'l’igh mused,
"xm

“ But if
stead of

PA., THURSDAY, FEBRUARY

Fashilon Notes.

Ohene ailks are revived,

Macrame lace is revived,

Polish styles are coming in vogue,

Boft-finished percales are preferred,

b Tablenaperyis trimmed with Macrame
ace,

Crape effects are seen in new spring
goods

Wattean backs are revived for princess
dresases,

Moonstones and cat’s-eye jewels are
very fashionable.

Beotoh ginghams are woven to prodiuce
bourette effects,

Velvet and watin are the materinls for
matron's ball dresses,

Blrek and white lace over white satin
is revived for ball toilets,

Moss greens, India reds and indigo
blues are retained as spring colors,

The new colored ﬂranndiues show
Indin colors and Turkish designs,

The eoming bonnet is a capote of
shirred silk with a tulle eap under it,

Cheap eotton and wool goods show n
great improvement in the method of
manufacture,

Knotted, bouele or rough surfaces,
polka dots, and Greek squares are con-
spicnous in spring fabrics,

New grenadines are rough, knotted
and bouele threaded, and woven also in
Mexicaine, brocade and canvas effects,

Black grounds relieved by figures of
white, gray, brown and high colors ap-
pear conspionously among thenew spring
goods,

Basques are simulated on fourreanx,
but are no longer made separate gar-
ments in the most fashionable dresss
making establishments,

A novelty is black grenadine lamine,
woven with flat threads of metal—old
gold, silver and tinfel red, thrown into

sth warp and wool,

A Free City of Uonstantinople,

Oonstantinople under Turkish rule
became the centre of a vast system of
plunder and conquest, The city was
enriched by the spoils of Europe and
Asin. © A large mnultitude gathered
there. Dut its legitimate commerce
has never been large. The race
which held this golden key of the
world's commeroce ‘i.\au never been able
to o the store-honse, They were
like barbarinns in possession of a com-
plicated machine, The snltans have
mmp}]y wrung their wealth from the
plundered peasantry, aud lived genera-
tion after gencration in their rich pala-
ces on the Bosphorus. No building, no
work of art, no machine or invention,
6@ far as_ weare aware, has ever been
discovered or constructed in Constanti-
‘wople by a Turk, The Greek has done
all, The race has basked in the rich
sunlight of that delicionr climate, and
bas enjoyed all the luzuries and bean-
ties of the Golden Horn for more than
four centuries, has seen the current of
the world’s history flow by, and has
never contributed a single blessing or
favor to mankind, OQutside of the capi-
tul, its dominion has been to Olristians
A curse and & burden ; inside, it has per-
mitted all things to remain as they were,
As n free city, it might, like Venice of
old, or Hamburg in later times, be the
centre of a world’s commerce, The
Greck has an aptitude for trade, and,
no doubt, the merchants of all conntries
wonld gather there, The burdens that
bave hitherto rested ou all production
and indunstry in the Turkish empire
wonld then be removed, and we might
see o new centre of ecivilization where
Slavie barbarism hns reigned so long,
But this will not be till the empire of
the race of Osman las come to itw end,
aud that must be yet in f fature, not
remote, but not immedinte, — New York
T'mea,

How Much Tobaceo !

The entire mass of tobacco which is
annually consumed in smoking, snuffing
and in chewing on the earth, is 4,000,000,-
000 pounds—manifestly too high an esti-
mate for from 1,200,000,000 to 1,500,-
000,000 of inhabitants, Let us take the
balf as the more probable, and let ns
suppose the tobacco leaves transformed
into roll tobacco, u tobacco serpent is
created which, with a diameter of two
inches, and following the direction of
the equator, could wiud iteelf around
the earth thirty times, Let ns suppose
that the tobacco is formed into tablets
similer to the chocolate tablets, and
whicl, indeed, is the shape which the
chewing tobacco of sailors takes, and
we have a colossal pile worthy of bein,
placed beside the third largest of the
pyramids of] Gizel, that of the Myker-
mos, aud ns massive and high as that
old regal edifice, Let us grind all the
tobaeco into sunff, and let us picture to
ourselves the sad case that an evil equi-
noctial wind, one flue morning, blows
the snuff over the ocean, and showers it
on one of our German states, we are
certain more than one of the Liliputian
states would have much difficulty in
recovering its existence by shoveling

| away the snuifl. —Cope’s Tobacco Plant,

Be Bocial.

. 'We are social lLeings, and the home
circle, alone, however attractive, will
not satisfly. The old-fashioned singing
school, the husking arty, the llyoeum,
the grange, the Goocr Templars' lodge,
or division of the Sons of Temperance,
whatever draws together the young men
and women, the I;?n snd girls, for
development of mind and character and
for social enjoyment, is to be welcome,
All the better, too, if the parents can
_l'ag:wthﬂxw youth, or enter heartily
in 6 young people's enjoyment,
There is bnt one obgot. in t ?mld
:xora pml?bl? oli.hnn e adnlt man or

oman who feels no thrill of sympath
over the happiness of the yonn m5
that most pitiable of all is the old head
on young r, too dignified to ao-
cept the keen wisdom of the old Roman
Eoot, *“It is pleasant to be foolish some-
mes." Work and play each have their
tinte,. years
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A Model Poultry Yard.

Looking at the yard of a Iioullrv fan-
oler n few days ago, I was pleased with
his hen-houts, not becanse it was the |
finest I ever saw, but because of its por-
feot simplicity, As he was a man of
abundant means, and his place is near a
fashionnble resort, there wns a tempta-
tion for n nicer building than other peo-
ple, but he preferred to set n good ex-
ample for his poorer neighbors. This
building was framed, of convenient size
for two flocks of about twenty fowls
ench; boarded ontside and inside of the |
frame with matohed bonrds, and with o
large window on the south side, It wns
very warm inside, even when the air
ontside was nenrfy at freezing point.
On the inside of the sill a plunk was

spiked over to go down a foot into the |
ground, all around the bnilding, which
prevented the outside moisture from
coming under the building, and ns the
building inside was raised some inches
with earth and dry loam, it was at all
times n dry place to wallow in, As the
house was for large fowls, the roorts
were low, and r space was left where the |
hens could stand on the gronnd all |
night, instead of roosting if they pre-
ferred, which some did, I noticed the
fence between the poultry yords was
boarded np some three feet high, with
short pickets nbove that. This prevent.
ed the ecocks from fighting through the
fence, The whole arrangements of build-
ing and yards were neat enough for a
gentleman’s country place, and yet not
too extravagant for any farmer to copy.
The yards were set with plnm and beach
trees, and the owner said he had no difii-
culty it getting abuundant crops of the
finest fruits every year, which was a
handsome profit in itself upon the cost
of keeping the fowl.--Hoston Journal,

Household Hints,

To Make Boors Warerrroor.—Yel-
low beeswax, Burgundy pitch sud tur.
pentine, of each two onnces ; boiled lin-
seed oil, one pint, Apl-lly to the boot
with the hands before the fire till well
saturated.

Minx,—Milk absolutely supplies every
requisite for the body, and ennbles a

onng calf to grow iuto a heifer and a
Eah into a loriving child. It is n
model food—in fact, it is the most per-
fect that exists in nature, Let parents
realize this, and encournge its use in the
family.,

Povrrey as Foop,—For table nse,
fowls that are killed directly from a free
range, where they have been well fed
for some time previously, and, having
taken plenty of exercise, are in perfect
health, are to be preferred to those which
have been kept in a close coop, in con-
nection with their own excrements and o
polluted atmoephere,

To Distinevisa Burrer FrOM OLEO-
MARGARINE. — Artiflcial butter now so
nearly resembles the gennine artiocle that
it is difficult to distingnish one irom the
other. M. Jaillnrd submite the follow-
ing plan : When the bufter is placed be-
tween two salips of gless the animal fats
appear nnder the mieroscope as abores-
oent eryatallizations. Pure butter isseen
ounly as fatty globules,

JeELLies, —In making jellies of apples,
plums, peaches or apricots, peel, remove
the stones or cores, ~ut in pieces, cover
with water, aud boil guntlly till well
cooked ; then strain the jnice gently
through a jelly bag nud add half o pint
of sugar to a pint of juies, boil until it |
ropes from the spoon, or from fiiteen Lo |
tweuty mivutes, In making ruspberey |
ie ly use one-dhird currants snd two-
thirds raspberries, |

Dentition of Cattle. l

P. H.,, Raymonlville, writes: ¢ I
would like to ask through the columns
of your paper if cattle shed their teoth
the same as the Lorse;if so, at whatage 1
Reply, —Oattle, ns well a8 well as other
noimals with teeth, shed their flvst teeth
befere they reach maturity. The matu.
rit{ of an animal is frequently considered
to be complete when the dentition be-
comes permanent, Iu horned cattle the
flrst two central permanent incisors ap-
pear at the age of twenty months or two
years; the nexttwo appear at three years;
the next two ot four, and the last two,
which are the corner ones, at about five
years old. The first and gecond perma-
nent molar teeth appear at the age of
two yoars, an additional one un each jaw
appears every year after np o the sixth
vear, when the month is full, As the
permanent teeth appenr, the milk or de-
eidunous teeth drop cut, or are foreed ont
by the new ones. After the sixth year
the teeth begin to wesr down, and the
amount of wear, in ordiuvary cases, is a
guide to the age of the animal, When
slieep or cattle are pastured upon sand
land this test is deceptive, as the teeth
wear down faster than they would other-
wige do,—New York Times.

The Soll for Flowers nod Pinuts.

The best s0il for most flowers, and
principally for young plunts aud the
seed-bed, is n mellow loum containing
enongh sand to prevent iis baking nfter
«rnﬂ.«eri.n‘:fl it. A good many have the idea
that seed will grow most anywhere and
with any treatment. Mostly the seeds
are planted too deep, so they either rot

The Yem s

Silent—silent! like God's blessing on a sln-

bewildeved earth !
Coming—ecoming—with a glory and a promi:e
ot thelr Lirth !

Wondrous—wondrons, white-winged heralds,
with & wordless mystery,

Bonring with them gleum and glimmer of (he
far-off ** juspor sen.'”

Swiftly—awiftly—down our earth-way; bring-
ing treasure all unknown ;

ltenohing out atill handa to tonch us with the

rivdinnee of a Throne!

- -

Bllent—-silont | golog—going ~out beyond our

ntmost reach !
Bearing with thom so much sweetness eearce
wo knew they came to teach,

Bwittly-—swiltly—whilo we struggle for n little

loss or maoin,
Down their tide dear footprints vanish, leaving
ours upon the shore |

Calimly—ealmly—while our pulses beat to ev'ry
w'ren tuno,
On thelr waves our sunlight trembles, and onr

day grows dim at noon !

Onwnrd—onward—ending ever at God's foot-
stool !  Ah, will 1o
Merge those weary fragmonts into His perene
Eternity ?
New York Evening Post

ftems of Interest.

Hnoring is now politely deseribed as
indulging in sheet musie,

Petrolenm is the favorite illuminator
in many French householde,

Abont 20,000 Italiane annually immi-
grate to this conntry to settle,

Turkey's experience is that iron clad
fleets do not amount to shucke,

Dr. Petermann, the leading geogri-
pher of ihe world, plnces Stanley fore
most among all explovers,

It is #aid by men who have sailed &
mile o minnle on an ice boat that the
sensntion is like (alling from a building,

A Loudon paper estimates that during
the latter 200 days of 1877 that human
blood flowed at the rate of forty gallous
an honr,

A Ohieogo German, who wanted to
add a postseript to a letter nfter he had
mnilm{ it, was fouud trying to dig up
the lamp post.

A paper speaks of o lorae that eats
meat, Horry says that he has never
geen o lmwe°nutunlly ent meat, but has
seen one rauning for a stake,

Lieut. I'lip er, the ouly colored grad-
nate of West Point, is to be appointed
military instructor of the colored broneh
of the ngricultural and military college
of Texas,

A pntent has been taken out-Rpon 8l-
most everything of yalne, but there is a
fortune waiting for the man who patents
# boot-jack that will kill two Thomas
eats at one time,

Au Tndiana farmer misced n 360-ponnd
hog and fonnd him, after thivty-five
days, nunder a box that had fullen nnd
eanght him under it. The hog lived,
but he only weighed 200 pounds when
found,

There was a sliower of worms in
Michigan, one day recently, Somo days
previously there was a shower of fish,
And now, if Nature understands her
bueiness, n shower of tish-hooks is next
on the programme,

The total dividends paid last year by
mining eompanies, bonks, insurance and
express compiinies, nud other commer-
cinl enterprises on the Pacifle const, not
inelnding thoe Central Pacifio Railroad,
wus §84,360,000,an inerense of £1,250,000,

A deserted Ute squaw, grieved by the
heartlessuess of the Indisn who had
only a few months previonsly tuken her
to his wigwan, drowned hepgalf, Before
her snicide, she formally and elnborately
cursed him, The Indinn beliel is that
snch a curse is a potent,

A Frenchman hns apalyzed the dust
and debris of the sireets of Parig and
Florence, and lins fonnd that thirty-five
per cent, of that eollected from the road-
wiy is iron given off by horses’ shoes,
ansd that from thirty to ferty per cent.

bof thint faken from the sidewnlksis glue,

He proposcs to ntilize both the iron and
the glne,

In the hovbor of SBan Francicen o wave
sirnek a fighing boat, aud overbosyd
went two disciples of Tke Walton, Bome
purties who happened to be ina boat
elose by went to their assistance, and
resoued the half drowned pair. On be.
ing questioned how the nccident oecur-
ng. they replied: ** We didn't capsize;
we only weut down to see why the flah
wouldn't bite,"

John Bright wrote, lately, n note in
which oeenrred this passage: *“Ii
children at school can Le made to noder-
stand how it is just and noble to be hu-
mane even to what we term inferior ani-
mals, it will do much to give them n,
higher ohiaracter snd tone throngh life,
There is nothing mesner than barbar-
ons and crnel trgatment of the dnmb

in the cold, damp soil for the want of
warnth necessary to their germivation, |
or alter germination, perish beforve the |
tender shoots can reach the surface, To |

cold-frame, hox, or pot, and transplont |
as 500N 08 the young plants attain their |
proper size. Transplant when the weath- |
¢r becomes warm and settled,
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Absent Minded, ‘

A letter from New Preston, Conn., to
the Litehfield Enguirer, contains this
snecdote; A man who been sort-
ing tobacco for ome of his neighbors,
stopped at one of the stores on his way
from work and purchased a puir of shoes,
He threaded Ein dioner-pail upon his
érm, fook the shoes in the same hand,
and with the other thrust deep in his
reeches' at, started for home,
l;u""w got opposite Dr, Bd's he missed

left it at the store, back he went for if,
As h.d'h?:tth g the door iI:i swung
an 8 strung on his arm.
was, ‘‘Thunder! I

only ej
lhauﬂl lnl%itl" _He's the ramo men
who bis wateh to New Milford to
L‘I afterward

Fr el e

prevent this, sow your flower-seeds in a |

dinner-psil, and, thinking he hod | ber

erestures who eannot snswer us or re-
sent the migery which is so often need-
lessly inflicted npon them.”
POPF CORN.
Pip, pop,
Hip, ﬁ:.,-.
i 1, Lop,
‘op corn *
Out of the pan,
Iuto the fire, _
Bursting and bouncing,
Higher and higher,
White as new guow,
Yellow as gold,

Yon'd better be patient
Till it I= cold,

King Victor Emmanuel was especially
fond of a fight, At the baitle of Goito,
in 1849,Lie charged ot the head of & regi-
ment, an Austrian battery, and showed
the same coursge during the eighteen
hours' strife at Novara. On traveling
one day in s carringe withont escort, to
his chatean of Polenzo, he found a nam.
of gendarmes exahmgm‘gl shots with

Vietor Emmanuel seized the

e pendarmes, two of whom were

killed at his side, b, 8 who
were not kill:g finally fled.
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