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tiood Night.
Good night !
Now (ho weary rest by right,
And the busy fingers bending
Over work that seems nnending,
Toil no more $ill morning light—
Gocd night !
Go to rest !
Olose the eyes with slumber preat ;
In the strects the silence growing,
Wakes bat to the wateh-horn blowing,
Night makes only one request—
Go Lo rest !

Blumber sweet |

Blessed dreams each dreamaer greet ;
He whom love has kept from eleeping
In gwoet dreams now o'er him crecping
May he his beloved moot—

Slomber sweet !

(iood night !
Blumber till the morning light,
Blumber till the new to-morrow
Comes nnd brings ita own new sorrow.
We nre in the Father's sight—
Good night !

w—From The German of Theodore Korner

WHO IS MY NEIGHBOR ?

“0 what a lovely bunch of pansies|
Is it possible they are for me?"” I ex-
elaimed to n ting, brown-eyed girl who
placed a fragrant bouquet of the gold
snd purple dewy blooms ja my ham-
mock in which I was idly swinging un-
der the big maple,

“ Aunty Lee sent them,” said the
wee chilid, ** and she hopes the moun-

tain air will soon make yon well, and
she's your neighbor, down under the
hill.”

“Who is thisneighborly Aunty Lee?"
I asked the woman with whom 1 board-
ed when vext she eame within hearing
ol my voice,

%0, *hen, she's rent ye some posies,”
replied tolkative Mes, Evans, comiug
biriskly from the garden and sitting down
on the steps of the little porch so that
she might entertain me while she was
shelling her pense, thus **killin® tew
birds with one stun,” as she said, ]
was n wonderin® tew myself not tew
minutes ago how long "‘twould be afore
she'd find ont about ye an’ send ye
sinthin', T can't see, for my part, Low
she «an afford to do as she doen.™

“Why, what does she dol" I in-
quired, “Ob, she says she nims to
bie neighborly, sand if anybody haprens
to be giel auywheres aronnd she sende
‘em lilile things to eat an’ flowers fo
clieer "em up, 43 +he says ; and she al-
ways Las her kuittin’ work in her pocket
sud her *odd job o' knittin’' as she
calla if, grows eont like mnagic into
gloves and mittens and wristlets an’
stockin's iLnt slie gives oway,"

“To her friends, peeple Fully able to
buy them, T suppose,”

“QOb, dear, vo, To poor ehildren nn'
tew old men an' women that, I spose,
are real needy, an' that set grest store
by her warm and handsome presents,
for her varns are as brizht as her flow-
exs, an’ I've told my man & good man;
times thint the eolor went hall towarn!
makin' Ler little gifl g0 welcome, Ap'
then glie bas so much comp'uy,”

“‘Rieh people from the ecity, whoee
visits she returus 2

“0h, land sakes, no; voor folke that
are tickled most to desth to get an irvvi
fation to her pleasant little home, Yis,
her home is an amazin' pleasant one.
thongh her man is ooly n poor me-
¢hanie, Bhe's niways s sayin' that she'd
rather dew n little good every duy as she
goes wlong, than tew be o waitin® to dew
some grent thing when she gets able,
and then, p'raps, loge her opportunity
and pever do nothin’, I told her one
dny last year, eays I, *Miss Lee," says 1T,
‘I shonld ruther be n puttin® by s little
sumihin’ in the bank for a rainy day,
thun to bea givin® away all the time,’
And, says she, ‘Mys, Eviogs,’ says she,
‘That's your way an’ it’s 8 good way, 1
don’t find no fanlt with it, but all these
little things that I give away would
never gib into the bank, an' 8o, you see,
they'd be lost, an' I should pues away
without ever dom’ anything for my
Muster. An' I don't want to go to bed
a night withont thinkin' that I have that
day tried tew lighten some fellow mor-
tal's burden, brought a smile to some
face, or n sireak o' eunshine tew some

heart, if it's omly a givin' a bunch o
posies in the right speret.’ "

““And these flowers cost her a good
deal, first and Inst, I suppose ?" said I,
CArERSINg Ny POLSIEH,

% Oh, 'vwonld cost me a good deal to
run sich a flower garden as she does,
but Miss Lee says she's not strong, so
she gits fresh air, sun-baths and exer-
e¢ise in her garden and spends her time
workin' in  there instead of wisitin',
Bhe returps sll her ealls by gendin’ her
compl'ments with a bunch o' posies,"”

“She hires some one to carry them
abont, T presume ?"

“ Mussy, no, There isn't a child in
the village bat what would run its legs
off for Aunty Lee," and having finished
shelling her mees of pease, my talkative
little Lostess lrul‘,leli about her work
ngain, saying, as she disappeared
throngh the door-way, ‘“IVs well
enongh to be neighborly, of evurse, but
Mis" Lee may see the time when she'd

a wished she had a leetle sumthin’ eout
ut interest"

The Vermont mountain air agreed
with me, my health gradually improving,
and T stayed on and on, wer k after weel,
S{Jt-mling a great part of my time, when
the westher did not positivel{ forbid, in
my hammoek undey the maples, As yet
T had not onee seen my neighbor, Aunty
Lee, but grew to love her on aseount of
the pretty nosegays that daily found
their way from her hand to mine by one
aud another child messenger.

Oune night, lute in August, there was
# heavy thunder shower, The sudden
downfull of rain swelled the little river
that skirted onr village to a veritable
- mountaio torrent, A mill-dam some

miles up the satream had broken away
apd the augry flood came rushing down

lLl;zlunLit.m
's husband's shop has
uted m l:mu“. Mnrl:. Ev.
at my door in th
early morping after the ’storm; “a.ns
that's not the worst on't, for her garden
is all washed eout and uunde

sbe hadn't been qnite so neighborly,and
80 had a little sumthin’ eont at interest,”
and it really seemed to me as if the brisk
little woman chuckled to herself as sho
patted down the stairs,

In less than half an honr she came
back to my room with as doleful a look-
ing visage as I ever saw, ‘“‘Whatever
is n.gioin’ to become o' me and my man,"
cried she; “an’ we a getlin' to be old
folk, tew, Our savings were all in the
stock comp'ny up to Minotaville, becanse
they paid more interest than the bank;
we only tok it eout o' the bank a little
while ago, and neow their old mill has
gone clean off, an' they'll all o to gin-
eral smash and we along with 'em;” and
this time she went slowly groaning down
the stairs. I counld not help pitying the
woman from the bottom of my heart

There was t excitement in the
little village, as a matter of conrse, but
Anuty Liee was reported to ba as “chip-
per” ns ever, The nosegay came to me
everyday as usual, not |}mte 80 many,
nor so great a variety as formerly, for a
part of the garden had been washed
nway, but enongh to give me an increas-
ed admiration for the sweet old lady who
wits 80 persistent and unwearying in her
neighborly nets of kindness,

The next Monday's loecal newspaper
bad this unigue notice at the head of
the village items:

** All who have ever been the recipi-
onts of kindly deeds from * Aunty Lee’
and who mmﬁi like to reciprocate now
in her day of misfortune are invited to
bring their supper to Ouk Grove on
Thursday afternoon at five o'clock, and
talk the matter up over a ‘neighborly’
cup of tea.

At the time appointed I bad a car-
riage come to take my hostess and me,
and my basket of cakes and buns fresh
from the bakery, to the beautiful grove,
As we were driven along 1 wns sur-
[:risﬁl to see so many people, lunch-

nskets in band, speeding in the same
direction,

** Almost everybody in town is going,"
said Mrs, Evans, * high an' low, rich
an' poor,”

As I was being assisted to a cent a
gentle, motherly little woman spread a
soft shaw!l over the back of the ehlair
iutended for me and quickly folded un-
other shawl for my lame fool to rest
njon.

“This is Aunty Lee,” said Mrs.
Evans, and the sweet-fuced little woman
nrd I looked into each other's faces
with n little curiosity, perhaps, as well
as sympathy, and shook hands cordially.
*Idon’t know what all these good peo-
ple ere to do with Elijah and me,"” she
said with asmile that was as genial as a
snnbeam, * bat the minister wonld have
ns coma, and he sad his wife drove
aronnd for ns,"

The minister ascended the platform
just then, and afler tenderls ver fw-
, resively invoking the Divioe blessing,
he looked down benignly npon the faces
upftirned to his end with a touching
intountion of voice asked : “* Who is my
neighbor 7" He then went on to tell how
Anuty Lice had answered that question
in regard to himself,

“When I first became sequainted with
My, and Mrs, Elijah Lee," he said, ‘I
wus finishing my theological studies
Lera in the village with Dr, Mills, and
they had just married and settled down
in their little house yonder, which they
baod inherited. One day I was sent for
to preach on trinl in the adjoining town
of Laxboro’. My only coat war worn
threndbare and extensively patehed, and
I had no way of proeuring snother.
Feeling sorely grieved and dispirited T
started out for n walk, and for the sake
of telling my troubles to gowe fellow-
ereature and with no thought of receiv-
ing any nidin the premises, I turned in
to Mrs, Lee's house and read to her the
invitation I had bhad from Luxboro’ and
frankly told her why I could not go at
present.”

“* Leave it to the Lord," said the good
woman, and forthwith she proceeded to
take my mensure with a piece of tape,
“Go home,” she continued, *‘write
your sermon and come here again Satur
day morning,"”

{ obeyed, I subueriuently found that
the woman had actnally taken a piece of
¢loth that she had laid by in the house
for a cloak for herself, and tailorees as
she was by trade, bad cut and made me
a coat from it, I preached my first
sermon in it, and shortly received and
accepted my first call,”

*Oh, dear,” whispered Anuty Lee
from her seat by my side, “*he’s paid me
for tust cost eviry New Yoar's Day
sinee, and it wasn't much for me to do,
aflter all.”

Major Banford, the richest man in
town, was the next to take the stand,
The old people suwiled and nodded their
heads, but the young folks looked ut
each other nnd wondered what he could
be indebted to Aunty Lee for,

“When I was a boy,"” the major be-
gan, I was bound oat in H—+to a
very, very bad master, from whom I
determined to run away, Iavailed my-
self of an opportunity to escape one
Saturday afternocn, when I was sent to
the pasture to salt the cattle. I came
straight over the mountain to this place,
I wanted to get out of the State as scon
a8 l)msible, g0 came directly to the
bridge down here at the river, which is,
you ull kvow, the New Hampshire
boundary, Just after I had stepped
upon Vermont soil I overtook, on the
rond, Mr, and Mrs. Lee, young people
then, They had a basket and a spade,
and Lind been digging up wild flowers
to trausplant in their garden, Although
an eutire stranger, they accosted me
kindly, Noticing that I had been erying,
Mrs, Lee asked me my trouble. HBefore
I knew it I had blurted out the whole
story, and had been invited by her to
go homa with them and stay over Bun-
day. I was, of course, only too gratefnl
to accept the invitation, After supper
we set out the plants, and then Mr, l‘::e
took me with him down the hill to the
bauk of the *brook,’ as we called it then,
und into his little machine shop, I soon
evinced my fondess for tools, and confid-
ad to him an invention that had, in & erude
form, long possession of my brain.
Being & natoral mechanie, he saw the
atility of my invention at a glance. The
subject was not mentioned om the mor
row, which was a quiet, restful ot
me. Mrs, Leeloaned me a clean linen
snit belon to her husband, snd 1

went to oh with the
day Mr, hcwntom%

T wonder now ef Mis' Lee don't wish

made terme with my master, becanse
Mrs, Liso naid she oonld rot allow me to
feel like a ‘runawny,’ Then Mr,
took me into his employment and gave
me s corner in his shop where I could,
ot odd moments, work at my model,
My invemtion proved a sncoess and
made my fortune, as yon all know. I
am thankful, my friends, that I am able
to-day to repair the damages done to the
dear little homstead and to rebuild my
old friend's ahoﬂv " and Major Sanford sat
down, wiping bis eyes with his hand-
kerchief, while his delightful andience
applanded vociferously.

“‘Dear heart," said Aunty Lee to me
“‘what was he talking about? Hae's paic
us over and over, and he's tried and
tried to make Elijah go into partnership
with him, but he wonldn't, and I would
not let him."

Then followed one minute speeches
by the score. “They kept me three
months when I was sick and homeless,”
gaid one. ‘I made their house my home
for weeka when I was out of work,"”
said another, Ten homeless working
girls were married in their parlor and
went out into the world with their bless-
ing, There was n great number of
touching little speeches from those who
had received flowers and delicacies in
illneas and warm garments in times of
need,

And so from them all lowed out con-
tributions of money, the greater part of
which was safely placed in bank for the
benetit of the when old age and
failing strength should overtake them,

“Dear me," said Mrs, Evaos to Am;:(
Lee, “you've been lendin' to the Lord,
and He pays the best interest, arter nll.
I never could understand before; but I
dew now,"

“There are none of us o poor that we
eannot give such as we have. A emile
or a kind word even will come back to us
in kind,” said Aunty Lee, and we all
brushed away the tears that we could
not suppress while those touching
speeshes were being made, and went to
our homes,

How Wood and Morrissey Gambled.

Bpenking of the recent failure of Ben-
jamin Wood, puolisher of the New York
Fvening News, the New York corres.
poudent of the Detroit Free Press gives
this reminiscence:

It in well known that he once kept np
intimate relations with the **tiger™ and
had a strong penchant for * buecking "
thet animal in his lair, and since his
failnre sat old gossip going again, some
of his quondam chums have been re-
hearsing the famous bont le onee had
with Jolin Morrissey, in the latter's club
honse in Twenty-fourth street.

en was in the habit of dropping into
Morrissey's place oceasionally, and one
night abont ten years ago he sauntered
in as usnal, and fell afoul of the bank.
Morricsey was thers, and many men
aboht town, all of whom Lkuew Wood's
pluck aad hang-on-ativeness, and the
party set down for some lively worl,
Wood had about §8,000 in his pocket,
and as the belting was heavy he man-
aged toget to the bottom in about an
hour, In fact, he was cleanad out.
But his blond was up that night, and as
his repatetion for pluck was at stake
am: ng the boys, he decided that once
for all it shonld be ** make or break.”
His ready cash was all gone, but hLe
owned valuable property on Tryon Row,
where the Staata Zeifung building now
stands, and he provosed to hiypothecate
the same to Morrissey against whatever
sam, up to its valne, he should loze,
The offer was accepted, and the great
tight began, It lasted all night and up
to nine o'clock next morning, and, when
a truce was finally ealled, Ben had won
baek the 83,000 he started with, and se-
cared abouf $120,000 shead besides,
With the money that Morrissey had ad-
vanced to him on the hypothecated pro-
perty, he turped round and gave John
the worst whaling he ever received at
the card table. Not a sign of winecing
was shown on either side till physical
exhaustion forced a cesaation of hostili-
ties, Both men were trne grit to the
last and neither showed the least ill-
temper from beginning to end, It was
on that oceasion that Ben performed the
extraordinary feat of smoking ninety
dollars worth of cigars in une night,
Morrissey had a special brand of cigars
at one dollar each for his flush patrons,
and Wood, who is a tremendons smoker
}or‘alwwer, rather, for he merely chews
uriously at o cigar and then flings it
away), managed to a&mil ninety of them
while the fight lasted.

A Queer English Custom,

The ancient ceremony of tossing the
pancake, as it took place this yearin the
great school-room of Westminster, is
thus deseribed by an English paper:
After the Latin prayers at twelve o'clock
the college gook, preceeded by an Ab-
bey beadle, marched up the school-room
carrying the pancake in a frying-pan.
This pancake is made, not of flonr and
eggs, but of putty, and well greassd to
make it fly from the pan. The cook's
object is to throw this pancake over an
iron bar, from which formerly hung a
curtain, separating the upper from the
under school, On the further side of
the bar, which is some twenty-five feet
perhaps from the floor, stands an ex-
pectant erowd of boys, every one of
whom is esger to seize the paneake as it
falls, and bear it ofl' entire to the Dean-
ery, where the reward of a guinea uwats
the fortunate possessor., The cock also,
if he does not fail to throw the puneake
over the bar, obtains a guiuea, This
year the cook was suaeamlatﬂ in his first
attempt, and sent the e flying
well over the kar into the middle of the
crowd awaiting it. ‘Then eame the bat-
tle, or rather, in Westminster parlance,
the * greeze.” Up snd down, back-
wards and forwands, surged the cvowd
of boys, and finally, when Dr. Boeott
interfered to disperse the mass, & broken
form remained as evidence of the strug-
gle. No one, however, was fortunate
enough to obtain the pancake in ifs en.
tirety, but several poss-ssed small por-
tions, which were afterward exhibited as
trophies to adminngeifnu of friends
-.mr no doubt will ept a8 reminis-
cences of the * pancake greese” of 1878,
[t is now six years since any one suc-
Ml‘ha?ti inget:mg the whole pa:uke.

were b few present, w
watobed the o
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The following is from an ad.

before the
Psi Upsilon in Boston, by
Gsorﬁe Corming Hill, & journulist of
that boe:ﬂ : r
Obedientns the Press may seem to
be, it is, neverthelean, sleeplessly jeal-
ous of its standing and inflnence, lest
they should be underrated or misap-
plied, It is an unefring measurer of
public men, and alone knows the little-
ness of great ones, Aninteger in the
fabrics of society, it has a scorn of be-
ing thought to represent merely individ-
interests. 8 organ is
dead the day it is born. If to.day,
therefore, it is the sdvocate, to-morrow
it is the judge, If it is the eunlogist
now, it was the oensor yes .
Though it have three hundred and
sixty-five opinions in the year, it is
nevertheless consistent always, Not s
yet has it found its ranks among learned
professors, and it is donbiful if it ever
will, for it must needs be practical
rather than learned. In this country it
is not ized as the stepping-stone
to public preferments, and it perhaps
ins by the dissociation. In England
it is the accepted touchstone of intel-
lectual capacity, recruiting Parlinment,
the Bar, and the schools of authorship,
In France it is the acknowledged ﬂqu.
ing-school of publicists and statesmen,
and the entree into the best society.
With us, politicians wonld fain make a
whetstone of it to sharpen and polish
their blades; advertiserr find it almost
the whole of their intangible capital ;
lawyers and doctors resort to it as birds
do to the hedges for shelter; the grand
armny of grievance-béarers marches up
and flings down its knapsacks full of
complaints at its feeb; the aconsed run
to it with their ready explanations; the
defamed with their denials and defences;
the philosophers with their remedies,
the poets with their fol-de-1ol, and the
other sex with their sleepless causes,
The world at large seeks the cover of its
sheltering fold, Everybody is eager to
proclaim his existence and sowmething
more through its effectual agency,
they alone excepted whio are in the real
seoret and sit silent at the source of its
power., 1t is Argus, Briareus, Hercules
and Hermes rolled into one, Day and
night it keepr its messengers running,
flying, swimming, delving, looking and
lListening, and with their faithifnl nssist-
ance it manages to furn the world in-
side ont, For it Sebliemavn uncovers
Homerie Troy to veiify the immortal
story; Stanley cats the dark core out of
the long-forbidden frait of Africs; gov-
ernment. despatch agtronomers to the
far-off capes to report the transit of
Venus and correct the distance of the
sun; Bitting Bull harangues his harle.
quin braves and swings round the circle
of Indinn villages; the tireless interview-
er plnl;:lthe biell nit ul&gant doors ; antg
the lo s 1es 10U8 ear
every lnis:'::rtupki‘-"huid. Al thie
for the production and dissemination
of intelligence, the valuable and valune-
lega, It snpplants the orator, compresses
verbosge debate into pregnant statement,
makes only straightforwird business of
legislation, and turns eloquence into the
raw staple of facts and figures, It edits
the telegraph, the mails, the eancus and
convention, the Legislature—science,
art snd  invention—commerce, law
and agrienltnre. It is the {ree publish-
er for them all—makes their aunonnee-
ments—udjusts their differences—and
assures their influence, It boils down
books; extracts the sonl from treatises;
enlls bonquets from the garden of the
poets; gives flexibility and present nse
to learning; sets professors of Greek to
writing on internationsl law; and, in
general, sifts, assorts and - distributes
literature, Its remorseless appetite for
nu\m—rreﬁenting horror and humors in
parallel columns—will, however, create
a surfeit some time, and after that is
+ ver will yield to the finer suggestions
of its palate for thought. Just now it
is not greatly given to the nicer moral
shadings, bat flings the pigment on the
canvass with a rapid brush and exhibita
all things in the same flerce glare of
light. But its londness will gradually
be disciplined down to alow-keyed sug-
gestiveness, with steadier aim and more
ractised engineering; and it will yet
ome the true living outline of the
national literature.

¥

A Narrow Eseape at Minneapolis,

A Minneapolis (Mion,) paper gives
the thrilling experience of a survivor of
the recent terrifio exl;vlmian in the
Washburn flour mills, which was attend-
ed with such bewvy loss of life and

roperty. The survivor referred to is

oseph Monti, Jr,, the watehman of the
Galaxy Mill, who was discovered by the
reporier in all the plenitnde of full
health. He said he was in the basement
of the wmill, one story below th. canal,
engonged in patting in an alarm  bell
upon the shaftivg. The concussion
lifted Lim fully six feet, when he fell
and was stnopned for five minutes. He
wns in a dazed condition when he re-
covered from the shock, and only heard
one explosion, 1f there were other ex-
plosions they must huve occurred while
he was stunned. When he realized his
position, he found the water pouring in,
and naturlly thought the thud of the
explosion was merely the result of the
breaking in of the canal, He rushed to
a_window up-stairs and looked for n
Eluee to jump. When there he saw
ohn G, Rosienius, of the Zenith Mill,
looking out of the window. Monti
oculled out to him, ““Ars yon going to
jump?"’ but Rosienins either didn't un-
derstand or did not hear, and that was
the lust of him seen alive.  Monti took
in the situation, vaw the elevator 1n one
tremendous sheet of flame, and was
: paralyzed. Looking below

the window, Monti observed an ash
heap, fifteen feet or so below him, Te
straddled the sill, ewiing himsell over,
hung by kis bands a second or two on
the sill as the roar of the Aames boomed
hiuins{{ around him, and then dropped
and rolled thence into the seething
waters, Ouoce in the water he swam out
despairingly and exhausted, until he
truding rock, upon which

FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD,

Horse Feed.

Every good groom knows that sound
onta an?l gelnu in due proportion, and at
least a year old, are the very best food
for n galloping horse—the only food in
which it is poseible to get the very best
condition ont of a race or a hunter,
1t also has recently become known that
horses do slow work and get fat, indeed
too fat, on maize, Indian which is
frequently one-third cheaper than the
best oats, In the East horses are
fed oua barley, and it is a popular
iden with English officers who have lived
in Persia and Byria that the change of
food from barley to oats often, when
imported, produces blindness in Arabian
horses, Now, althongh no men under-
stand better or 8o well how to get blood
horses into galloping condition as Eng-
lish grooms, they do not, and few of
their masters do, know the reason why
onts and beans are the best food for put-
ting muscular flesh on a horse. The
ag'gcultuml chemist steps in here,makes
the matter very plain, and shows that if
you want pace, Indian corn, although
nominally cheaper, is not cheap at all,
When we feed a bullock, a sheep, or a
pig for sale, after it has passed the store
stage, we want to make it fat as quickly
and uchmpl{ a8 possible; but with a
horse for work the object is to give him
musecle—in common language, hard flesh.
There are times when it is profitable to
msake a horse fat, an, for instanece, when
be is mi:f up for sale. For this pur-

an addition of about a pound and
a half of oil eake to his mdim.'_{f
has a good effect, It is especi use-
ful when a horse that has been closely
clipped or singed is in a low condition,
It helps on the change to the new coat
by making him fat. A horse in low
condition changes his coat very slowly,

When from any cause there 18 difficul.
ty in getting a supply of the best oats,
an excellent mixture may be made of
crushed maize and beaus, and the pro-
portion of two-thirds of maize and one
of beans, which exactly aflord the pro-
portions of flesh-forming and fat-form-
ing food, Bran is a very valusble food
in & stable for reducing the inflamma-
tory effect'of oats and beans. Made
into mashes, it has a cooling and Inxa-
tive effect; but used in excess, especially
inn dry state, it is apt to form stony
secretions in the bowels of the horse,
Stones, produced from the excessive nse
of bran, have been taken out of horses
after death weighing many pounds,—
London Live Stock Journal,

tinrden Netes.

Grated horse chestunts mixed with
ten times their bulk of water, will expel
worms from the soil in flower pots.

Many farmers think it doesn't pay to
bother with much gardening; but a
good, large garden, well planted and
well worked, will give a liberal prot
Jlr?huﬂm salo of surplus vegetables,
aller supplying the home tabls the
season through with all the vegetables
desired.

A good supply of manure for a garden
may be made [rom the refuse of auy
household., A shallow pit may be made
and some chaff, short straw, the con-
tents of 8 worn mattress, grass, sods,
weeds, woolen rags, burned bones,
wnste from the Kkitchen, wood-ashes,
chimney sweepinge, serapings of roads,
earth, ehip-dnst, saw-dust, manure from
the poujtry-house, old boots and slioes
shopped into shreds, and all snch mat-
ters may be throwninto this pit, end the
waste slops of the house, soap-suds, ete.,
may be thrown upon them. In the
conrse of a year a large pile ean be
gathered , and if a cow and a few chickens
are kept the waste from these may add
largely to the heap, The heap should
be built up squarely and hollow at the
top. A bag of bone-dust added to the
pile wonld greatly increase its value,
aud a stock of manuare that wonld cost at
least ten dollars te purchase could thus
be made. A pile six feet square and
three feet high would richly fertilize a
good sized garden, and help to produce
sufficient vegetables to supply a large

family.
Houschold Ilints.

Murrox axp Beer.—Four pounds of
beef lose one pound by beiling, and a
pound and five onnces by roasting. and
oneé pound three ounces by baking.
Four pounds of mutton lose fourteen
onnces by boiling, and one ponnd six
ounces by roasting, and one pound four
ounces by baking,

Om Ovr or Woornrx,—Yon can get a
bottle or barrel of oil off any earpet or
woolen stuff by applying dry buckwheat
plentifully, Never put water to such o
grease spot, or liquid of any kind,

To Mage Toast-Waren. —Toust some
slices of bread quite brown, put them in
8 pitcher, snd ponr on them boiling
water, and let it stecp,

Bev Ororaes.—On geiting up in the
morning the bed clothes should be
thrown over a chair by the open window,
to air for two or three honrs before the
bed is made np; otherwise the sheets
and coverlids and be s, being charged
with the moisture of perupirat—iun,‘i)e-
com# unwholesome,

Hear.—More than nine-tenths of the
heat of a common grate or fireplace, be-
ing lighter than the stmosphere and
subject to a direct draft, passes up the
chimney and is wasted,

Why De Eggs Speil !

We find lining the shell a thick skin,
which when kept in & healthy conditian
by the albumen of the egg is impervi
ous to air, but if the egg remains in
one-position too long the yolk being
heavier than the albumen gradaally
sinks through it and comes in contact
with the skin. As it has nome of tha
qualities requisite for keeping the skin
lubricated and healthy, the skin be
comes dry and pervious to the air, which
penetrates it to the yolk, eausing the
mass to rot. Therefors the true plan is
is to keep the yolk in its central posi -
tion. By doing this the egg can be pre-
served for a long time, My plan for
accomplishing this is to tuke n keg or
barrel and pack the eggs on the side end
to end, laying a tier around next to the
staves 8o coutinuing until a layer is

food | P
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A Virginia Tragedy of the Past.

Among the numerous moss-grown eid
tomb -stomes in the graveyard of
Williamsburg, Va., is one which bears
the following inseription:

Bacred to the memory of
SARAH SEMPHILY,
Who died at the age of twenty-five,
slain, with her two infant daugh-
, by her own husband.

She was fair to look nFon, pure as snow,
and beloved all who knew her,
Divine Providence alone knows
why she had to perish so
miserably,

This epitaph, some of the words of
which are hardly legible any longer, is
the only record left of one of the most
terrible tragedies that ever took place in
the Old Dominion.

It was in 1708 that John Semphill, a
young man, who said he was from Santa
Cruz, in the West Indies, arrived at
Willismsburg and settled there ns a
tobasco planter, He had plenty of
money, and was able to purchase about
one thousand acres of the finest soil
within a ghort distance of the old town.

Being npparently agentleman in every
sense of the word, Mr. Bemphill was
admitted to the best society in his new
home, and & year later he was married
to Barah Jones, a beautiful heiress, the
wedding festivities being celebrated with
extraordinary pomp and splendor. [n
course of time two daughters ware born
to the young conple, and everybody
predicted a long career of cloudless hiap-
iness for them. Alas! How terribly
those bright anticipations were to be
disnppointed. It was on Christmas eve,
in IEJI, that a strange-looking man, in
a sort of military nniform, appeared at
the house of Mr. Bemphill, who wns in
Richmond at the time. Mrs. S8emphill
received the stranger in the parlor,

*“* Do you speak French, madam ?" he
said to her in very broken Euglish,

She replied in the affirmative.

i Then, madam, please send your two
nuree-girls with the children out of the
room,"

Bhe did so, and looked interrogatively
at her visitor, The latter hesitated a
moment, Then he gaid in atone of deep
emotion:

“ Poor lady, I have terrible tidings
for yon."

‘ Heavens |” she cried, turning very
pale; “ my husband—"

“ Your husband is an infamous vil-
lain,”

“8ir 1" ghe exclaimed, indignantly,

¢ He has basely deceived you. Ho is
an escaped galley slave, a thief and a
murderer !"

8he uttered a heart-rending seream,

“Do you tell me the truth?" she
gaaped,

* He is a Bpanish thief, and was gent
to the galleys of Barcelonn for life. He
made his escape from thence, and fled
to Cuba, where he robbed and murdered
a rich planter, Iam here to take him to
I(J}_uba. where the seaffold surely awaits

lm."

The afflicted lady Lad become strangely
ealm.

“tSir," she said to the skranger, ** be-
fore you arrest him, will yon permit me
to hold a private interview with—
with—""

“ His true pame is Jnan Cefirio. If
you will let me remain in an adjoining
room uutil he veturcs [rom Rielimond,
where he has gone, T understand, yon
may see him privately.”

T expect him back every moment,”

Half anhonrlater, Cufirio, alins Semp-
hill made bhis appearance, His wifi
briefly told him evervthing, He flew
into a terrible rage, He shot her through

Items of Interest.

Qoming to blows—The fruit trees,

Indians are not at all contagions, They
are very difficult to eatch,

When do one’s teeth usurp the fune-
tions of his tongue! When they are a
chattering.

‘* Experience is a dear teacher"—old
maxim, Not hall so dear as a pretty
sehool marm,

When is a mad bull as o
as an absen t husband?
getting on towards one,

The Minneapolis fire has raised the
question, *“Will dust explode?” We
hinve known it to blow up.

Ten per cent. of the husband's income
is what it ia legally decided in England
lie shall pay for his wife's dresses,

“ Brilliant and impulsive people,”
snys an exchange, “have black eyes,”
Tmpulsive people are only too apt to get
black ey. s,

The amonnt of British capital invested
in various ways in the United States
and American secnrities of all deserip-
tions is ronghly estimated at $700,000,-
000,

A wit, on being asked what are the
most common monosyllables in the
language answered: ““Idon't know; but
the most common money symbols are
1.0. U,

“ What are Russin's terms '’ asked a
visitor, referring to the Ban Btefano
ireaty. “Two dollars a year, in ad-
vanee," replied the abstracted ediror,—
Hawkeye.

While a little girl was playing ina
graveyard at New Lexington, Ohio, the
other day, she suddenly ran against a
gravestone, which fell over upon her,
wflicting fatal injuries,

The United States sold to France in
1876, £52,900,000 worth of raw cotton
and other stuffs, and bought in return
245,920,000 worth of silks, velvets, dress
goods, and ether articles,

A man ot Evansville, Ind,, in a fit of
jealonsy, cut his wife's eyea with a
buteher knife for the purpose of ** spoil-
ing bher beauty.” The unfortunate
woman will be totally blind for the rest
of her life,

When yon punt your pen-holder be-
hind your ear be sure that yon have the
pen to the front. Ideas of great pro-
tundity are sometimes banished hope-
lessly from the mind by failing to ob-
serve this rule,

In 1877 there were 2,904,677 electors
in Great Britain and Ireland, or more
than one in twelve of the population,
Thera are abont nive million qualitied
voters in the United States, or one in
every five of the popalation,

It's all very well to talk abont econo-
my, but the diffonlty is to get anything
to cconomize, The little baby who puts
Lis toes in his mouth is almost the only
person who in these hard times man-
ages to make both ends mect,

Scene in a car: Seats all occnpied.
Lody enters. Elderly gentleman rises,
“Dun't rise, T beg of you, I much pre-
fer yon ehonld keep your reat, sir”
“Should be very happy to sccommodnte
yon, madam; but I want to get oat
were,'

A. B. Robeson has probably the larg-
ost poultry yards in New York. He
keeps 6,000 ducks, 4,000 turkeys and
1,200 hens, They consume sixty bushe-
¢lst of eorn, two barrels of potatoes and
other food duily, His fowl house cost
27,000,

He was fully six feet tall, yet he
straightened up and exclaimed: *“Talk-
iug of short men, look at me!” and no

ectionable
hen it is

the heart, and rushed out of the reom to
the nursery, where he stabbed his twe |
little daughters, The next moment the
Caban officer, who had rushed ¢
him, grappled with him, and sucece
after o desperate struggle, in shack
him, The news of this horrible tragedy
spread like wildfire through the old
town, and in less than twenty minuntes a
large course of people had gathered in
front of Bemplall alins Cefirio’s honse,
Vociferons threats to lyneh the murder-
er were made, and the depuly sherifls,
who were promptly on hand to arrest
him, had the ntmost difficulty in taking
him to jnil, where he was chained to the
ﬂ_ulur, having threatened to commit sui-
cide,

The villain was hung on the 17th of
May, 1803.

Words of Wisdom.

Common sense is vpature's gift, but
reason is an art,

The man who assumes to know every-
thing generally knows very little about
anything.

To be comfortable and econtented,
spend less than yon can earn, an art
which few have learned,

Kuowledge, when the possession of
ouly a 1ew, has always been tarned into
iniquitous purposes.

It is easy to pick holes in other peo-
ple’s work, bt it is far more profitable
to do better work yourself,

When we are young we waste a great
deal of time in 1magining what we will
do when we grow older; and when we
are old we waste an equal amount of
time in wondering why we waited so
long before we began to do anything.

Honor your engagements, If yon
prouise to meet a man, or doa eertain
thing at a certain moment, be ready ut
the appointed time, If you go out en
business, aftend promptly to the matter
in hand, and then as promptly go abont
your own business, Do not stop to tell
stories in business bours, If yon have
a place of business, be found there when
wanted.

Contempt naturally implies a man's
esteeming himself greater than the per-
son whom be contemnns, He, therefore,
tlat slights, that contemns an gffront,
is properly superior to it; and he con-
quers aninjury who conquers his resent-
went of it, Boorates, being kicked by
an oes, did not think it a revenge proper
fur Bocrates to kick the ass again,

Wastep.—Mould for growing flowers
of speech, A handkerchief for WeEps
ing willow, E eotricity for thunders of
applause. Teeth for the month of &

ver, (Gloves for
Bpokes for the

-

one eonld tell what he meant until he
turned both pockets wrong side out and
gesped, “Who is there in the crowd
that'll lend me a quarter?”

e Emperor of Austria, on his visit
to Veuice in 1875, conferred a decoration
apon a colonel of the Italinn army in
eommand of the fortress of Mantua,
The latter, in pecordancs with the rules
of the service, wns compeiled to accept
it; but a few weeks ago, having resigned
his commission, he at onee returned the
decoration to the Aunstrian Guvernment,
saying that he did not wish te hold auy
honurs from Emperor Francis Joseph,
who in 1852 had caused his brother to
be shot apd had condemned himself to

satuo death,

How a Man Redoced His NSize.

Banting, “Undertaker o the gneen
and royal family,” recently died at the
nge of eighty-tive, He invented a sys-
tews of diet which beeame as famons in
our rge as that of the Cornaro was three
centuries ago, In a eorions pumpnlet
whieh he wrote, aod which bad & cosmo-
yolitan eirenlation some tén years ago,
AMr. Danting related his snfferings from
his enormons obeisity in terms ns mov-
ing as those of “Falstaff.,” For years
he had not tied his shoes, and he was
obliged to walk down stairs backwards,
lest the protuberant weight of his trunk
ahould pitch him down head foremost,
He adopted a regimen by whieh he
gradually shrunk himeell within such
bounds that he became quite a nimble
pedestrian,  The fact that he lived
through this process to die at the age of
eighty-five, may be taken to show that
abstinence from farinaceons and eaccha-
rine food worked as well in lis cose as
living on an egg a day did in tbe case of
Cornaro, But others who have adopted
his system have fared worse, BStill his
work has borne good fruit, if only in
making people think abont what the
eat and drink in ite relations to their
vitality as well as to their appetites; and
the man eannot be suid to have lived in
vain who enriched his native language
with a new verb, *“to bant." -

Unknown Regions of the Globe,

According to an English writer there
ave four vast areas wl io'y have uever
been traversed by civi iz d man, and

; of vimmon eense to eow in
160k bade of i Sl

which among them consiit ite about oue-
seventeenth of the whel, sres of tha =




