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My Loss,
Day after day, while at my window sitting,
1 2o0 the childven nt their play near by;
Like butterflies in summer gardens fitting,
They hover round beneath my .watuhtul ove.

The little girls, with fushed and merry lacos,
Glanee at me ghyly lor my answaering smile,
And tempt me with their most alluring graoes
To put sad thoughts away whilo they be.

guile,
Blonde bair and krown in soft contusion blend-
g,
Black eyesand Dlve npturned to meet my
Knre,
Noses both white and pink their, contrast
lending,

To add new beauty 1o the "wildering mnze.

DBut whon they one hy one, tired ot with
playing,
Steal slowly homeward through the sunset
lignt,
Memory goes baok beyond the dark years,
straying
Among the days ol yore that seem so bright.

1 torn my head, n rdinnt, golden splendor
Shines from ke west peross the pictured
wall,
And glorifies n tace divinely tender,
With bropze-brown hair waved round it
fall on Indlj

With violet eyes so winsome in their sweot-
nese,

That mine grow smiling spite of griel and
jin,

With cutved lips, the seal of love's complete-
niss |

Oh, Henven' could T but press them once
ngnin.,

In vnin | wateh and wait, she will come only
When night
shoreg
Then when 1 sleep
lonuoly,
She comos to feod my hungry heart onece

hns cost her spell on sen and

and drenm, vo longer

maore.

Tis thon nn

Her dear voieo Moats aronmd e golt aml

1 only then that T bhehold her;

low 3
I'is then, nod only then, my arms enfold ey,
I'he little givi 1 lost so lopg ago.

—=Hoston Transeripl.

ALMOST TOO LATE.

“Tam going now, Helen”

Charles Avcher stood ot the door of
the one voom high up in anoisy tenes
ment-house in New York, which le
called ** home. It was not the wedded
heaie e Ll dveamed ol twelve years
betore, wliem he utrered the ** Valedie-
tory "' at Yale, when IHelen Gordon
blushed snd smied at the appladse tha
greened biig appearanee en the siage,
Nor was that eronching figure beside the
window, in the untidy print dress, withi
the pretty sulien face, and the aneom! od
golden hadr. much like the graceful heile,
of whose company he lind been so proud,
87 hanny o monopolize, upon  that
golden day.

His wife looked up and eaught the ex-
pression of pitying regret apon his dark
and handsome fuce.  Her heart was fil
of angry rebellion aguinst her fate,
agninst herself, sgainst him — almost
against God!

* Wiy do you look at me like that?"
ghe said, peevishily., *'1 know that the
room lias not been swept, and that I
hiave not made my toilet for the day,
My toilet,” shie lnughed bitterly. *When
shall T mnke a toilet again, 1 wonder?
I once set the fashion in New Haven!
Who would helieve it now! And, oh,
to think—only to think what my Jife
mieht have been, if I had been wise,”

Her husband’s face darkened all over.

1 understand!"” he exclaimed.
*You mean il you had married Paul
Hayden instead of me."

“How can 1 lelp such thoughts? |
saw his wile early yesterday morning
when 1 was out. She was driving to
the railway etation on her way to their
country house for the summer. 1 heard
the footmnn say 50 to some one when he
went to buy the tickets for her. And,
ol, what a difference there was be-
tween us two!  No wonder she has kept
her beauty. No wonder I have lost
mine! Beauty and health, and youth

and happiness, they are all going away |

from me, because we are so poor!"
“Better days may be coming, love,"
snid the husband, after a pause, **1
have hesrd of a good situation this
tiwe, you know, If I get it, it will be
n stepping-stone to other things of more
consequence.  And when I am rich,
you know well, my darling, that Tshall

refuse you nothing." 1

“You have thought so many times
that better days were close at hand.
And every time you have been disap-
ointed, and wt have lived on the same
:inrril".v iife,” was the discournging re-
ply.

}‘I know, my dearest; but this is
really gpood news, I trust ard hope, If

you will only kiss me and wish me
good luck, I have faith that it will |
come,” |

He bint down, his dark eyes wistfully
searching hers for one glance of love,
such as he had so often seen there in the
happy duys of courtship. But love, so
far us shie was concerned, he sometimes
feared, ind flown out of the window of
this home when poverty entered. The
heat, the dust, the disvordant street-
eries without, the shabby, disordered
room within, the genernl” sense of her
own untidiness, and the galling memory
of the freshily benutiful summer costume
worn by the wife of Puul Hayden, ns
she lounged in her carringe on the pre-
vious day—all these things combined 1o
banish the affectionate glance for whicl
the hushand’s heart so voinly hungered,

W hat if some necident should happen to
the train by which he was to travel?
W hat if he should never return?

For a moment she sat dumb, almost
paralyzed by the shock of that idea,
I'hen she sprang from her chair and
rushed to the door. She would eall him
back, and ask him to forgive that care-

less, eruel parting.

She wns too late. He wns already in
the gtreet. A moment later she heard
He was

the shirill whistle of the train.

gone.

The day passed on sadly enough.
Thought after thought came crowding
into hier mind to unsettle and reprove
her. They bore tneir fruit.

In less than an hour safter Charles
Archer's departure his home wore a
very different nspect. By nightfall the
ont room was trim and cfonn ns willing
hands could make it. Before the clean
windows a pair of snowy muslin cur-
tains were drawn. The stoveshone like
a mirror, and from its open front a
bright welcome to the absent master
flashed out, flooding the very walls
with warmth and Ii ﬁt.

And summer evening though it was,
both light and warmfh were needed.
At sunset angry clonds rose in the south,
and the rain came sharply down, with
an at-t'ompunyinq wind that knew little
of its own mind, and veered sharply
round continually from south to east,
Amid the wailing wind and dropping
rain Helen Archer worked steadily on.

At nine o'clock thie train which was
to bring her husband home was due,
Her Inst task was finished, when she
dished up his favorite viands and set
them, covered over with a basin, upon
the bearth to keep warm.

She leaned from the window, looking
ont, thrnui.;h wind and rain, for some
sign of his home-coming, She wore the
dress he liked hest. Her hair was ar-
ranged in his favorite fashion of braids
and eurls. She had kissed him eoldly
a8 he left her, but now, with her heart
upon her lips, she waited to welcome
lnm back, even if he returned as unsue-
cessfulas he went, What did t hat mat-
ter, she thought, as she glaveed at the
window of 1 er opposite neiglibor, who
liait been left a widow only one short
month ago,

“Only let him return to me safely,
jand T will muke amends for all," she

Lt thooght, hall prayed, as memory

recatled the countless times in which
‘-I:r Lhind grieved him duaring the past

Ll yenr,
| . Nine o'clock came and passed, yet she
did not hear the usuni whistle of the in-
coming train. Hall-pnst nine and yet
no lootstep on the staivs!

Her Lienry iﬂF like n lenden weight in
her bosom. The color faded from her
lips and checks, and her blue eyes grew
wild with silent dread. At ten o'clock
she could bear the suspense no longer.
She left her room and ran down the
stirs, with s ball-formed purpose in
her mind of inguiring at the neighbor
ing stution about the nggard train,

Dimly, in the darkness, she saw n
crowd of people gathered at the outer
| door of the tenement-liouse, They were
ull talking confusedly, but now and
then some words broke pla nly through
the medley of sound,

*His poor wife!” snid one voics,
*how ig shie going to bear it, I wonder,
It is well for her that she has no little
ones to look alter. She is nothing more
than s child hergelf, anvway.”

“Muke way there!” said some ope
outside. ** We must carry the body up-
stairs. Which room is it! And some
woman ought to go up before us and
tell the wife.®

The crowd surged and parted. Be-
tween the ranks, six men enme stoadily
onward, following n policeman, Helen
knew him weli, and when he looked up
the staircase, and saw the slight figure
hending forward: and the pale faes full
of a lixed and settied horror, he turned
ngnin to the erowd, and ealled out;

“Une «f you women come up liere
1o bregk the news, And take ner nway,”
he added, in o lower voice; * it is no
sight for her,”

| Tlelen stood.

“You'll comeé back in.o your room
will me, my darlint,"’ she gaid, putting
her strong arms around Helen's slender
waist. **Sure it'll destroy you intively
1o look on at the likes of that!™

“ Bridget, is he dead ?" asked the pale
lips, pititully.

“Sorry 1 am to say that he is! It was
the train, my dear. O the track, they
say, and ten strong men killed outright
beside” him that they are bringing up
from below.

Helen fell senseless
womnn's feet,

Haulifan hour Iater she strnggled slowly
: buek to life and loneliness again. She
opened her eyesto find hersell lying on
her own bed, with the kind old doctor
of the neighborhood bending over her
with rather an anxious face, |

“Weshall do nicely now,” he said,
making & warning gesture to some one in [
the background.

Helen gave s great gigh as he took her
hand.

“Oh. why did you bring me baek, |
doctor? 1 have driven my husband |
awany to his death, and I hoped 1 eould
die, too. I blamed him hecause we |
were 8o poor, doctor, and I would |
scarcely kiss him when he wenb away |
this morning to look for another place.
Oh, 1 have been so cruel to him! And |
now, just when I was sorry for it, and |
when I had resolved to try to be a bet- |
ter wite, God has taken him away from
me, and he will never know how bit-
terly I repented.”

“How do you know that he is dead,
my dear?’ nsked the doutor.

“*On, I saw them bringing him up the |
stairs. And I heard them talking about |
me." !
“ Not nbout you, my dear, but about
poor little Mre. Gray. who lives in the
room at the back, Her husband was
badly burt on the train when it ran off
the track this evening, We thought he

at the Irish-

nnd to make the wife's parting kiss so
oold and formal that it lingered like jce
upon the younz man's lipa a8 he turned
away,

He said nothing. But the deep sigh,
thnt seemed to come from the wery
depths ot o tried and overladen heart,
silently reproached her,

She caught a last glimpse of his face
as he closed the door. It wore a look
of repressed sorrow that would haunt
her to her dl‘,ing day. What evil spirit
had tempted her to try him so?

Was it bis fault that, by the sudden
failure of a bank in the great* je,"
the savings of years of steady toil had
been lost in & moment? Had Le not
labored faithfully ever since for her
support? For her ungrateful sake, hud
he not stnopéd even to menial toil, when
po other employment could b : procured.

Anil now she bhad sent him from her,

| rovived, and 1 feei sure that, by God's

was dead at first. Butsince then he has

merey, he will recover before long.”

“*But where is my husband, then?
cried Helen, starting up.

" God hnes been very good to you, too,
my dear," suid the old physician.

o ‘l‘s healive? Where is he? Oh, tell
me! l-inlhr every gesture struggling be-
L\'ﬂ?elilerggg and fear.

The doctor stepped back. From a
dark corner of the room a tall figure
rushed forward and clasped the wonder-
ing, weeping wife in a elose embrace.

“Is it you? Oh, is it really you?”
she exclaimed, bursting into ‘tears.
“0Oh, Charles, I have been so miserable
since you went awny! How could I
treat you so? You never, never can
forgive me or love me again!"

uncheered by & look or word of fondness.

“As i 1 could belp loving you as long
as I live, Helen! And you shall be so

Good natured Bridget MeCarthy came [
forwnrd, and van up the staivs to where |

' nished

happy after this, I have found a good

place, I slinll Linve a good salary, and
to-morrow, if fnu are well enough, we
will take n trip Into the country to-
gether and find some pretty little cot-
tage, where you can amuse yourself all
through this benutiful summer among
the birds and flowers. "

“1 don't want a cottage, I want
nothing butlyou, Charles, and now God
ling given you back to me, that will be
enough to make me happy,” said his
wife, giving him the tender kisa which
she had refuged him that morning.

Nevertheless the cottage was laken,
and the summer was as happy a time
a8 mortals may ever hope to enjoy this
side of Paradise.

Onee, on their journey thither, after a
shiopping excursion in the city, they
chanced to be overtaken by the magnifi-
cent carvinge of Paul Hayden, million-
aire. Mrs. Hayden, resplendent in a
toilet fresh from the afelier of Worth,
sat therein. She was brown-eyed and

ink-cheeked and very handrome. Yet
et face looked worn and wearied. It
lacked the look of true and perfect hap-
piness that Helen’s wore.

Helen eaught the somewhat anxious
look that her husband turned upon her,
as the great Indy drove slowly by.

She smiled. Under cover of her
retty silken shawl her hand stole into
1is.

Never for one moment had she for-
gotten the lesson of that long-past sum-
mer’s day! Never had she censed from
thanking God that it had been given,
although it came ** Almost too Late.”

Single Song Singers.

The Christian at Work publishes a 1ist
of names saved from oblivion by single
poems

1. Thomas Gray, 1716-1771. * Elegy
written in a Country Churchyard."
“Had Gray written nothing but his
Elegy, high ns he stands, I am not sure
that he would not stand higher; itisthe
corner-stone of his glory."—Lord Byron.

2, Willinm Faleoner, 1730-1769, ** The
Shipwreck.”

3. Jumes Beattie, 1735-1803. “ The
Minstrel.”

4. Augustus Montague Toplady, 1740-

Ti8. “Rock of Ages.”

5. Robert Bloomteld, 1766-1823, “ The
Farmer's Boy."

A, Chorles Wolfe, 1701-1823, “Ode
on the Death of 8iv Johin Meore,”  Pro-
nounced by Lord Byron ** the most pere
feet ode in the langunge.*

7. Joseph Rodman Drake, 1705-1820,
“Culprit Fay.*!

8. Fitz-Greene  IHallock., ** Marco
Bozzaris."
0. Sumuel Woodworth, 1785-1842,

“Old Oaken Buckel”

10, teorge PP, Morris.
Spare that Tree"

11. Charles Sprague,
Shokespearve "

12, Richard Henry Wilde, 1847. My
Lifeis Like a Summer Rose, ™

13, Edward ¢ Pinkney., “I Fill a

17801879,

“ Woodman,

(e on

Cup to One Made Up," ole.
14, Richard Henry Dana,
“* Buccaneer,™
15, Frauvis Scott  Key,
* Star-Spangied Banner.”
16, Rouget de Lisle, **La Marseillajse,™
17. Jolin Howard Payne, 1702-1852,
“Tome, Sweet Home ™
18, David Everett, 1769-1813. * You'(
Searce Expect One of My Age”
19, Reginald Hebeyr, 17831826, “From
Gireenland’s Ty Mountnins.”
20. Julin Ward Howe, 1819,
Hymn ol the Republie.”

1700-1843

“Battle

. 2L Willinm Allen Butler. **Noth-
ing to Wenr,"
22. Bret Harte. * Heathen Chince.”

23, Emmn Willard.
Cradle of the Deep”

2. W. W. Story. “Cleopatrn.”

25. H.il. Brownell. ** River Fight.”

26, Thomas Dunn English. * Ben
Bolt,”

27, Clement C. Moore,
Santa Claus, "

8. Joseph  Hopkinson, 1770 1812,
* Hail Columbin! happy land !

L —————— e

“Roek! in the

*The visit of

VLo Takes Care of the Saltan,

The revelations of M. Abdul-ilakk, a
writer in the Nouvelle Review, resemble
the stories of *“Thousand and One
Nights,” nnd one might be easily
tempted to disbelieve the existence of
such n state of affairs at the doors of
Enropean eivilization if the details fur-
by the writer were not sup-
ported by the undeniuble proofs of truth-
fulness, e tells us that the sultan is
swrrounded by hundreds of young
women : he employs for what the writer

| terms his * famiiy service” o body of

forty young women, selected carefull

from among the handsomest in the pal-
ace,  The duties they have to perform
are to dress and undress him, to necom-
pany him to the bath, to keep his hair

| out.

and finger nails in order and lull him to
sleep.  He keeps o ballet of filty girls,
who perform several dances every eve-
ning after supper while his highness is
resting on a divan,  He also has a band
of thirty female musicinns and about
sixty others who take charge of his
apariments, clean his narghiles and ehi-
houques, and perform other similar du-
ties.  Im ghort, the whole service in the
palace is done by female slaves, chosen
from among the most attractive ones in
his dominions, and it may well be said
that Turkey, which does not recognize
the social existence of a woman, sub-
mits to being practically governed by
women.
e ———

Sad Result of a l'r.arllcal Joke.

Brooks Gould was perhaps the most
popular young man in Chicago. Gen-
eral J. M, Waite, a middle aged man of
the same disposition, set Gould down ns
Lis first friend and the two were to-
gother n great deal  When they entered
the apartments of the general on n Saturs
duy nlternosn not long ngo, Gould, who

| id about him the dash and sparkle of

Mercutio, proposed that they should
disnrrange the furniture to rmke the
negro servant, Jov, funey that the rooms
hul been robbed, The joke was carried
Valusnbles were removed, the bed
overturned and things put topsy turvy
la bhurglar, the wags retiving to the

| Lsthroom at Joe's foot-full in the hall-

way., Joe reached the door and stood
achast. With mouth agupe and eyes
wide open he scrutinized in one look the
innermost corners and then straightway
walked to the door ot the bathroom.
This Le found locked from within. He
put his ear to the keyhole. Faintsounds
ol breathing rezched him. He pulled
out s revolver and instantly emptied
every chamber into the panels of the
door. Genernl Waite felt his youn
iriend’s body quiver ut the first shot an
threw his arms sround him. Death fol-
lowed instantly.

Very tnking—Colds, Very glad—The 4
glsta, The very best remedy—Dr, Bull'e
Cuigh

Syrup.
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Anecdotes of a Gireat Business Man.
The New York Mercantile Journal
rinta n sketeh of the lite of Duavid

savitt, who died receatly at the ripe
age of righty-nine years. We quote
from lllP:lrLilHl':

The deceased wasa prominent and
esteemed merchant and banker, and had
been intimately identified with the busi-
nesy intorests of this eity and Brooklyn
for more than three-score years, Many
of our most flourishing mercantile and
financial institutions were either founded
by him er are larﬁoiy indebted to his
active nid apd timelv counsels for their
prosent prosperity. He was the founder,
and for many years president, of the
Brooklyn White Lead Company, one of
the oldest and rost extensive establish-
ments of the kind in this country,

Mr. Leavitt was born at Bethlehem,
Litehfield countv, Conn., August 29,
1791, and cnme to this city in the year
1813, He was employed as a clerk in a
produce and commission house for sev-
omilymrs. when, on obtaining his share
of his father's estate, amounting to about
£10,000, he began business on his own
account. At the outset of his career
Jolhin Jaeob Astor imported o eargo of
ten, and Mr, Leavitt bought the entire
lot. During the progress of the nego-
tintions Mr. Astor asked his customer in
hroken English how he proposed to pay
for it. Mr, Leavitt coolly drew from
his pocket the required amount in notes
drawn hy Mr. Astor, which young
Leavitt had boughtup on the street. An
instance of the pluck and energy which
made My, Leavitt a successfu]l merchant
wine eliown before lie was twenty-five
years old, when the Colombian govern-
ment, heing engaged in a loeal war,
authorized ﬁ.s ngents in this country to
build a vessel, which was also to be pro-
vided with its armament and equipment
in this country. The agents were un-
willing to fultil the commission, and
gsonght aid from other sources. Young
Leavitt heard of the matter, and under-
took the enterprise.  He built the vessel
and indueed the United States govern-
ment to nssist him in its armament, and
then assumed command of theship, He
sailed for the destined port. and erriving
safely, received 8100,000 in the currency
of the Colombinn government and o
draft on the vity of London for $100,000
more, a clear profit of 100,000 as liis
vrecompense.  Realizing that Spanish
doubloons wpuld bhe more easily nego-
tinted in this city than Colombinn our-
reney, he stopped at Havana and made
the exchinnge, [is sagacity was duly
rewarded, for on arviving nt this port lie
found that a preminm was being paid
on Spanish  doubloons, which netted
him nconsiderable addition to his protits
in the transaetion.

e —————

Remarkable Trees,

The last treaty with the Cherokee In-
dinns was signed beneath a giant white
ok that still stands near the Cherokee
carner, Oglethorpe, Ga.

At Wyoming, in Western New York,
s un elm that measares thirty-four leet
smround the trank.  Its branclies are
thirty-four feet Irom the ground.

A curious freak of nature ean be seen
nenr Eurekn, Cal, Tt is in the shape of
a Lree, spventy-five feet high, one portion
of which is pine and the other fir,

Many onks in England ave 800 to 1,000
yenrs old, The Newlund onk is forty-
seven feet six inches in girth.,  The
Cowthorp. now more than 100 years in
provess of decay, still has o girth ol
sixty feet.

A peach tree in the garden of Mrs,
Culeb Crow, of Hartford, Ky., i bearing
ufull grown pumpkin, The News says:
*This tree bore none of its natural fruit
this senson; but nevertheless there
liangs the henlthy growing pumpkin,
just a8 it had grown from the hlossom o
wid present size, which i= much Jarger
than o man’s head,”

Not a rivalet ean he found on the
islund of Fierro, one of the largest of the
Canaries, yet there is a species of tree,
the leaves of which are narrow and
long, and continue green through the
entire yeur. ‘These trees are continually
surrounded by @ eloud which' is con-
denged, and fulling in Jrops keeps the
eisterng placed under them constantly
mlil.

The trunk of an old tree that resembles
u block of plaster or cement may be
seen on the grounds of the Jardin des
Pluntes, Pariz, An inseription at t.e
root of the hranclies announces that the
tree i3 the deacia Virginensis spinosa of
North Ameriea. It was brouzht to
France in 1601 by Jean Rohin, and was
plunted in the 'plau-l- it now occupies by
Vespasian Robin, gavdener to Louis
XTI, in 1638, This tree, which is now
278 yenrs old, formerly reachod a great
height, but its topmost hranches with-
ered and had to be cut off to obtain new
shoots. Allits hranches are bound with
iron and carefully stopped with a com-

osition so that water cannot infiltrate
nto the trunk of the tree, as that would
cause its death.

—————— .

Heart Disease,

The cases of heart disease are far less
common than is generally supposed,
the heart being one of tfw tougliest
organs in the body. S8till there are
many cases, and they are of different
kinds. There may be n paralysis of the
nerves of the heart, When this oceurs
death is instantaneons. Augina vectoris
not unfrrqpuntly terminates in this way,
for excrucinting pains exhanst nervous
torce as greatly a3 does excessive
pleasure,

There may be what is ecalled a futty
degeneracy of the heart, in which fut
takes the place of the fibrous tissue, and
sooner or later gives wWay under some
slight exeitement.

Sometimes the walls of tho heart be.
come quite thin at somwe point, and this,
in connection with the general enlnrge-
mment of the organ, renders it subject to
more violent sction, and it may sud-
denly burst on the quickening of thiat
anction. Boch enlargements are often
prodoced by violent and protracted ex.
ertions, as in boat-racing,

Or there may be a dilatation of & por-
tion of an artery leading out from the
heart; such  dilatations are ealled
aneurisms, and"are atiended with o loss
of the elasticity of the heart and a thin-
ning of the watls of the vessel. Hence
it may suddenly rupture, or, which is
equally fatal, the walls mnay dilate so far
us to prevent the outflow of the blood
to the brain, )

Every one even in health knows how
quick and strongly any emotion what-
ever acts upgn the heart—knows from
his own (-xﬂirimce. In all disenses of
the heart absolute self control st all
times is of the most urgent necessity.
Without it life may ceuse ut sny mo-
wment.— Youth's Companion

Tongevily Notes,

John Battle died in Montreal the other
day, nged 112,

Robert Kidd, 105 years old, is the
oldest man in Texas.

Mary Fernay died in Little Valley,
N. Y., at the age of 105, '

Samuel Losey recently died in Pike
township, Pa., aged 107.

Margaret MeMalion died in Durham,
England, in her 113th year,

Aunt Sarah Hicks, in the county hos-
pital in Fiatbush, I. 1., is 104.

Clara Claire, of New Orleane, wns
burned to death at the age ol 103,

Luke Courville, 102 years old, hanged
aimself in a pig-pen on a poor farm.

Thurlow Weed saw the first steam-
boat and rode in the first steam railway
train.

A pupil in the Carsonville (Ga.)
sebool is eighty-two yearsold., She isa
negress.,

After living more than a century, n
Michigan man committed suicide by
hanging.

Andrew Jung, ninety-three years old,
of Columbia, Pa., served under the firss
Napoleon,

Luey Kurney, of Lansing, Mich., was
fifty-five years a slave and over sixty
years free,

Itouns Kemp, ninety-six years old, of
Galloway, Ky., married Mary Bridges,
aged sixteen,

Over a century ago Ann Collins, of
Paris, Ky., was born. She remembers
Washington.

Diana Dorsey, of Springhield, Florida,
wns supposed to be 1156 years of age
when she died.

Mury Donohue, whose grandfather
died in his 121st year, recently died in
New York aged 112,

PPeleg Sprague, of Maine, is ninety
vears old, and blind, He was o United
Stntés Senator in 1829,

James Smith, of Somerset county, N.
Jonow 100 years old, was sold as a
glave thirty years ngo for fifty conts.

Thomns Howe, of Barrington, N, I1.,
lately made a marrisge proposal to a
Indy eighty-five years old and fifteen
years his junior.

A negro died not long ago in New
Haven, Conn., leaving a family ot
orphans from sixty to cighty years oid,
The fther was 108,

The oloven daughters of the Iate
Robert Jolinson, of Middletown, Conn.,
are alive, the youngest over fifly yonrs
old, the oldest over eighty.

Armstrong Porter, of Luzerne, Pa.,
died lust month sged ninety-eight, 1le
voted for Thomas Jeflerson for Presi-
dent, and for Samuel J. Tilden for the
samea office,

Althongh 103 years of age, June (Gil-
hert, whio is living at 26 Vine stroct,
Baltimore, is in excellent health, She
remembers the bombardment of Fort
Mollenry, and suw George Washington
once,

A North Unrolina couple,- who are
each over ninely years of age, desirve to
die at the same hour. They have com-
pleted their funeral outhit even to their
tombstones,  They live in  Iredell
county.

Sir Moses Monteliore, the eminent
Jewish banker, is in his ninety-seventh
year. He served as sheriff of London
and Middlesex in 1837, the year of the
queen’s accession to the throne, and was
knighted by her mujesty that year.

A Discontented Baby’s Diary.

1. January—Justborn, Heve's alark!
Papn does not scem  very  plensed,
though.

1. February--Every night pn walks up
and down the bedroom with me when |
gquenl. I always squeal. I must do
sometling.

1. March—Nurse iz a uritvful thing—
slie sticks pins into n fellow on pur-
pose,

1. April—Afierall one may even weary
of the hottle,

1. Mav—1 wish 1 could eut a tooth,
1'dl bite nurse,

1. June—What annisance it is to hnve
relations who keep on saying “Ketelietty,
ketehetty,” and dig in your ribs with
their foretingers. When I grow up 1'll
do it to them, and see how lﬁc" 'l
like it

1. July—=There sre three babies next
door got the measles, I get nothing.
It's awlully dall,

1, August= One of the babies from
next door eame in to see us to-day; and
I heard ma say, * He hasn't got the
meas.es now?' Y No." gaid the babe's
ma.  There's a greedy sneak for you.
Laft 'em at home!

1. September — Nurse drinks some
thing outof a blnek bottle.  I've eaught
her atit. Tt isn’t the same that is in my
bottle, either. If I were a bit bigger I'd
change "emn.

1. October—Blessed if this nin't anice
go, neither, Some one ealled to-duy to
see ma und pa, and they said it was
uncle, and gave me to him to kiss. He
didn't kiss me, thongh, with what you
mighteall a good will, Then they asked
him again, and then they gave me 1o
him to nurse, and he pitll‘ﬁﬂ me.

1, November—This i8 worse than
ever, Why, here's another buby now,
and they say he belongs to our imum-;
and they're not going ‘o send him away,
Don't even know how to feed himself
out of the bottle, Well, of all—never
mind,

1. December—Got tosleep in the same
crib with him now! Whait till he goes
to sleep; I'll give him such aoner! * *
Here's a heast of a baby! He won't go
to sleep, and not & soul In the same erib
ean get a blessed wink.— London Judy.

——— N ———

Words of Wisdom,

Hope is such a bait, it covers any
hook.

Conscience is the volee of the soul;
tliz passions are the voice of the body.

All other knowledge is hurtful to
him who has not honesty and good
nature.

Hatred is so durable and obstinate
that reconeilintion on a sick bed isu sign
of death.

A merry heart doeth good like a
medicine; but a broken spirit drieth
the bones.

Circumstances form the shsracter;
but, like petrifying matters, they har-
den while they form.

When one has no design but to speak
plain truth, he may say u great deul in
L Very narrow compw-

The universe is but one great city,

full of beloved oncs, divine and human,
by nature endesred to each other,
The bels ved of the Alw ighty ure th
ria-lll \Tho have Lhaht;umill:y of the peo
and the poorwho have the magnenim
ity of the rich. s

Y 22, 1880.

TIMELY TOPICS.

The emmigration statistics for 1870
show that 175,580 persons landed at Cus-
tle Garden, New York. of whom 135,070
were aliens, against 1213069 arrivals i
1878, of whom 75,347 were aliens, Ger-
many gent the largest number of emi-
grants in 1879, the totul being 33,574
Treland came next, with 22,024, and
then England, with 21,666, France only
sent 2,331, The inbor bureau found em-

loyment for 11,000 males and 5,517
emnles,

The Cubun ?hmlnrs evidently do not
think they will luse their slaves forsome
time to come. They are confident the
emancipation bill will not pass at this
time, and owing to this feeling n spirit of
confidence has sprung up smong them
of late, and it issaid slaves readi v com-
mand $500 in gold. It is whispered
that what the Cuban planters pretend
to toresee is the revivn' of Don Carlos’
pretensions in Spain and his possible
success.  They believe that his govery-
ment would earnestly oppose any eman-
cipation of their slaves,

The world's annual erop of cotton is
now equal to twelve million balegof the
avernge weight of American cotton. Of
this quantity about five million bales
fire produced in the United States,
Some statisticians reckon that the whole
crop of the world could be raised ona
section of Texas less than one-twelfth
of its area, or could be divided between
any two of the other principal cotton
States without exhausting one-half of
their good lands: or it could all be
raised on less than one-half the Indian
Territory that is not yet occupied wt all.

Within the last few months the news-
papers have been printing the statement
that a man in Parisoffers $4,000 to any-
one who will deaw the annexed figure
with n pen without lifting the pen from
the paper:

| | |
I 1|

Henry L. Carlton, s teamster of Stock-
ton, Nev,, saw thiz puzzle ard treied to
unravelit.  He worked at the thing for
four months until ot last he beeame vio-
lently insane. Dy, MeMeean, of Stock-
ton, decided that Carlvon was olean daft,
and upon a cerlifieate issued hy him
Cariton hins heen confined in the Esmor-

nldn county asylum.

An application of electricity to the
mouths of unruly horses promises to
he more successful thian even Rurey's
method, A metallie condueting wire
runs from a Clark magnet on the seat
of  the wagon or curringe. through
the  reins to the lorses' bits. By
tnrning the erank of the magnet a
current of eleotricity is induced and sent
to the animal's mouth, No violent
shoek is given to benumb or alurm the
liorso, hut the slight pricking sensation,
peoulinr to electrical influenee, surprises
and subdues him. It was invented by
M. Depuy, but the superintendent of the
Paris omnibus company brought it to
public notice, Anelectric whip, 1o pre-
vent rearing or turning suddenly, is an-
other ingenious invention. We geem 1o
be just learning the applieation of the
waonderful power of electricity to daily
life, although it bas so long heen tamed
LOSCEVEe US 08 (o messenger,

Now and then n notorious ease of lost
hoy or lost man exeites the country, and
people fall to wondering how it is pos-
sible, sinee telegraphs, newspnpers and
detectives have come into existence,
that these mysterious disappenrances
can oveur., The fact of the matrer is,
however, says the Philndelphin Tiimnes,
that mysterious disappesrances are oc-
curring at the rate of sometliine more
tham one noday, At the New York -
lico headguartors alone, during the past
i-c:u‘. more than three hundred casis
mve been reported of wen and bhoys
who have disappeared and of whom no
trnee whatever  hias heen found, The
majority of these lost ones helonged in
New York or the immediate vicinity,
thus muking the average estimated rate
of one disappearance a day in the whole
country, au estimate very much within
bounds,  While these figures seem
rather startling, there really is ground
for surprise that they are not greater
When we consider the dangers of great
cities, the possibilty of dying unknown
while upun a journey, and above all, the
temptation that begets 5o many men to
hide erime or indiscretion by slipping
silently out ot their accustomed places
in society, the wonder is not that o
Ilu:Lln_v peopie but that so few people are
(1.1 B9

She Renewed.

One of the sanitary police was .the
other day wandering over a box full of
dead cuts in an nlley off Seventl strect,
when he heard yelis and the sounds of |
conflict in a house near by. As lLe en-
terved the yavd o man and woman bust
open the side door and rolled down the
steps in oa heap, kicking and clawing
with right g{xurwlll'

“What 18 the trouble here?” asked
thie ollicer as he pulled them apurt,

*There, I'm glad you happened
along!" exelaimed the man as he jumped
up. " The old woman and me have lluul '
a dispu'e for the last ten or fifteen years |
as to when Christopher Columbus dis- |
covered America. Maybe you know ?" |

“It was in 1492," replied the officer.

“Just what I said—just the date 1
had!” eried the lmsb:mfl as he danced |
around. ** Now then, old woman, wiil
you give u!-?"

** Neyep!®

*You won't?

“Notun inch! Te=aid 1400, and 1 had
vour neck neross the edge ot the step, |
We ngreed not to bite nor sersteh, and 1
prefer to renew the confliel rather than
take a siranger’s figures! Come into the
house!"

The officer waited at the gate until he
heard two chairs smashed down and a
dozen yells, and he resumed his rounds
with a growing conviction that Colum-
bus would ultimately be two yeurs
ahead in that house.— Dedroit Free Press.

Alphabet of Precious Stones,

With this slphabet n.rllvj English word
can be ﬂr\vlln‘ out ~ith precious and
semi-precious stones., The Jist com
grises just the letters of our alphnhit:
A—Awmetnyst; B--Beryl; C—Cat's-Eye;
D—=Diamond ; E—=Emeruld ; F--Felspnr;
G—Garnet; H—Hyacinthe; I—ldo-
crase; J-—Jasper; K—Kyanlie; 1—
Lapis-lagull; M—Malachite; N—Nat-
rolite; O—=Opal or Onyx; P—Porphyry;
Q-Quartz Agnte; R—Ruhv: B—8ap-
[\shir-‘; T—Turquoise; U=Ultramarine:

"—Vord-Antique; W hire
Anshite; Z—Ziroon, :

\

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Two hundred and eighty-one members
of Congress are lawyers.

Talk about catehing 'possums asleep,
did you ever see a pillow=sham?—New
York News.

Senator Bruce, of Mississippi, is the
oungest member of the United States
Sepate, thirty-nine.

The library of the supreme court at
Washington is the most complete law
library in the world.

The cotton trade of Charleston, 8 C.,
amounig to ®20,000.000 n year, and the
rice trade to 82,000,000,

A man refused to be troated by a
physivian the other day. But suppose
it hnd been n saloonist

Youth will never live to nge unless
they keep themselves in breath with ex-
ercise and in health with joyfulness.

Japan haa iron coing worth about
100th of one cent. They arealleged to he
ohiefly used for alms and as offerings to
goda,

Upward of 2,000,000 ncres of land
have been taken by settlers in Mani-
toba, British America, during the past
two years,

The New Orleans Picayune calls the

out asort ol brake which n wise Prov-
idence puts on 8 man's legs when heis
living too fust.

Virginia lns 675 colored schools,
taught by 415 colored teachers. The
male teacher's salary averages $30 a
month, the female's 824,

King Hunmbert has been able to takea
sleigh ride at home for the first time in
nine years, there having been no snow
in Italy before since 1871.

A physiognomist says that large ears
denote generosity, which is probubly the
reason why nomule squanders his hind
legs.— Philadelphia Bulietin.

* Embroidered crash is much used for
pi!mn covers," says a fushion exclinnge.,

| That makes a tervible snmencss about

the instrument., — Hoston Post,

A poet in one of our exchanges be-
wnils the loss ol a kiss. The short-
hiained driveler, it seems, does not know
enough to go and yet another,—Rochester
Faxpress.

What is the difference between the
meat, flour, ete., this country ships to
Englund nnd n hungry boy alone st the
dinner tahle?  Ans; One is food-stufled
and the other stufls food.— Norristown
Horald,

The average housewife will take more
pains to cnrry o sickly fifteen-cent, plant
through four months of wintes than she
will to keep butter on the ire during
three months of hot weather.— Defront
Free Press.

1 sing thee prise of the cobbler bold,
A merry old sole is he,
He'el peg nwny through heat and enld,
Jdwiways ps merry ns merry onan be.
—Cinctnneli Commereial,

A tramp asked for n meal at n resj-
dence in Columbug, O, The head of
the fnmily said, ** Get along, or I'll set
the dog on you.” Then the tramp bet
that within five minutes he would be
invited to eat the best that the house
afforded.  He won, too, becnuse he
proved that he wns n wandering son
returned.,

A German journal publishes ncurious
list of the decorntions conferred upon
Prince Bismarek, forty-seven in number,
Among them maey be mentioned the star
of the Grand Commanders of the House
of Hohenzollern, with bLrilliants; the
cross of the Kniglts of St Jolin; the
order of Fidelity of the Grand Duchy of
Baden, with brilliants and n chain of
gold; the grand cross of the Hanoverian
ovder of Guelphs: the grand cross,
with brilliants, of the Austrian order ol
St, Etienne; the ovder of the Annuncia-
tion of Italy; the grand cross of the
Legion of Honor: the order of the Sern-
phiins of Sweden s the Lion and the Sun
of Persing the White Elephinnt of Sinm ;
the Osmanie, with brilliants, and the
Tolson d'Or.

Last spring the five children of M. B,
Corbin, of Colorado, promised to earn
money enough to pay for anorgan if
their father would buy one.  The bar-
rnin was muade, and, a8 a capital, three
:iu;r.vn chickens and an acre of arable
land were given to them. The ground
wis planted with onionsg, and yielded
the remurkable crop of three tons, for
which 81456 was reeived. The net re-
eeipts from the chickens was 855, making
the total receipts $200. Tie organ cost
2118, leaving a bulance of $82 still in
the children's treasury. The children
are from six to lifteen years of age, and
worked throughout the scason with
great energy  and perseverance, and

| henve deserved their suceess,

The wisdom of the German postal an
telegraph authorities in determining to
connect Berlin with the chiel cities of
the empire by means of a system of un-
derground telegraph wives, has  heen
fully contirmed during the severe
weather recently prevailing. While tho
vioient storms of wind and snow have
in many districts bedén the cause of con-
stant stoppages in the telegraphie com-
munication betwoeen places connected
by « verground wires, the traflie between
towns connected by subteyrancan lines
has gone on through the worst weather
without the legst interruplion or in-
convenience, A considerable extension
of the underground system is looked
upon as probable both in Germany and
otlier contineatal countries.

XEstivation,

It is curious that some ereaiurs
which ae allied to the newts become
torpid, not by cold, but by heat, and
puss into a lethorgie state, which we
will eall mstivation for want of n het-
ter word, These ereaturesure called by
the nmme of Lepidosiren, popularly
known as mud fishes, nond are found on
the muddy bapks of certain Alfrican
rivers, thie Gambia being the best
known. During the llerce heats ol an

'equalorial summer the waters are dried
{ by the sun, and the mud baked into a

brick-like havdness, so thut the lepidosi.
rens, which live chiefly on fish, would
die for the want of food.,

But as soon ns the summer heats he-
gin the lepidosirens bore deeply into the
mud, double themselves up, and pass
into astste of lethargy exnctly parallel
to that of hibernating animals. As in
Libernation, they require neither to
breathe nor to ent, and remain in their
cells safe from all foes until the rainy
seagon returns and converts their brivk
| like bomes into mud. T have had man
gpecimens of mstivated lepidosirens, and
| hnve nlwaya found them in the snmd
| position, not coiled but doubled up
with the tail purtly over the head,
Rev. J. G, Wood. o




