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BOB WHITE.

Y N. G. BAEPHIRD,

the wayy wheat,

ipe t »
Bt e uﬂelda'w ore it stands breast

Abroad in the
Teh hfﬁ& d st ly rweot,
Soft an A w| and stran
Thznbreut of the wind as it wanders by ;
“Bob White!"
Hark ! whone {n it, the voica I hear?
Calling aloud in the tall ""‘n near,
“Bob White!”

Hotter each day grows the warm June sun, -
A shade morgpuu the sky's @eeyg blue;
And the bright June roses have just begun
To aprinkle their loaves with an ashen hue;
“Bob \thwd" ;
There it ia ¢alling again and again,
Swect and clear from the amber graing
“Bob Whitel”

“What does the little bird say, my son?"*

The father aaks of hin fair-haired boy,
Where over the parch the wild vines run,

And the humming-bee murmurs his song of

oy &
Joy ' “Bob Whitel"
Sounding aloud as the voiee draws nigh,
And the nnocentllgn of the child reply,
“Bob White!”

One shrfll note and & whirr of wings,
Away in a moment, flying low,
An over tho looae wall {ightly springs
The farmer lad with his rake and hee; .
“Rob White " . 4o :
Whistles the boy, while hlo-bff black eyes i
Follow the flock wherever it flioa—
“Bob White!"

~
A noft, sloek coat ef a darkish brown,
And u speckled walntcoat of lighter shade,
Passing to white where it roaches down
With broeches of cheatnut trimly madeo N
“Bob White "™
‘This {r he whom we hear ropeat,
ALl day long fn the ripening whent,
< “Bob White "™

‘'wo half ciroles around the throat,
One ® wtreak on his tordship's crown,
And all over the back of his quaker coat
Paler streaks of a yétlowish brown;
“Bob White!”
‘Fhis is he who fattens and (hriven,
PJown in the wheat where he callnto hin wives,
“Rob White "

A famous Mormon is he, I'm told;
Full of lave far the safler sex.
With a heart like an eagle's, qu]ck and beld,
And a wpirit Sery and eansy to vex,
“Boh White I
Ia it his own or -nott:‘ar‘u r:nmo h
That he keeps repeating always the same—
v "lﬁb Wklw ™ 4

A tew dried leaven and some bita of hay
Under a tuft of sheitering gruss,
J1id in u hollow out of the way,

Where only by chance & foot may puss—
“Bo ite '

Wh
Thus he calls now the nent in made;
‘Thuns he will call till the eggw are laid,
“Bob White "

Yellowinh white the brittle shell,
Bpeck lod with brown like his own little breast,
Watched, and tended, and guarded wcll,
A doren or more {n the humely neat,
. “Bob White!”
Far lena frequent and something dry,
‘The voice of our friend an the dayn go by—
“Bob White I

A amart young fellow his son knd heir,
HReady at once from his nest Lo ronp,
. Tattle of trouble wnd little to cure—
Bringn the bo? to the mother nt home,
“Rob White ™
Almost rilenced the onas clear tons
Now that the season of love in fluwn—
“Bob Whita I

There In the grass where tho dew hangs damp,
Ever watchful of any harm,
Back o back in acircular eamo,
Ready to rine st the Jesst alur,
' Bob White
Sits from the time the twilight fulls,
AN through the night, while no shrill thront

culls,
“Hob W hite ™

By-and-by when the snmmer in dead
And the glowing hand of the sutiimn weaves
Gorgeoun patterns of purplo and red
With gold and brown in the orchagd’'sleavex,
“HRobh White 1™
Down in the stubble piping luw.
No longer shall enll, as the bright dayns go.
“Boh White >
R ——————————

THE MAD SKATER.
‘The broad bosom of one of our
northern rivers was covered with
amooth sheet of ice; and, ut a point
whero the stream widens, alter parsing
through acenes neh in haistonieal inter
est, King Winter seemed to have taken
eapectal delight i sprewding a table #o
attractive as to draw from out of their
houses nearly the whole populntion of
a thriving village that stood upon ite
banke. Men, women and children
had turned out to partucipate in the de-
lightful sport of skating, or to watch
the evolutione of the akaters.
1t wax, Yo truth, a grand «ight to ob-

tace, while shoute and peals of laughter
rang mellow and merry on the still
night air. A great bonfire, kindled on
the ioe, sent up its red flames, throwing
ita light far aloug the river, uver the
quiet villuge nestled near ita banks,
glistening from a frosted forest ou the
other gide, and rendering the reene ro
wild and fanciful, that the skaters, ns
they glided 1o and fro, nnght easily
have n mistaken for the ghontly -
habitauts of some supernatural world,
“What splendid ekaters 1" was the
exclamation passing through thecrowd,
as a lady and gentleman made theirap-
pearanoe upon the ice, coming up the
river freen below. They are now skat-
ing haud to hand, now backward, now
forward, wow performing some difficult
feat, or whirmlg uround in aweeping
circlen
“Who are they 7' was the queation
asked by many umong the apectators.
‘Kate Clinton aund #rank Hill,”
was the reply, pointing them out as
belonging to the two most promnineut
familied in the neighborhood, whose
aplendid mansions stood near the river's
bank, little further down. ’
The two akaters, who had thus un-
expectly made theirappearance, at once
became the abjects of universal nttrac.
tion, and an admiring crowd soon col-

lected around them. .

Obrerving this, and not appearing to
like such n ruhlic exhi{ntion, the
voung lady whispered some words in
the ear of her companion, who, suddenly
wheeling, and carrying her round along
with him, by a few foreible #trokes,shot
clear of the gtowd, and skated rapidly
awdy from jto= -~

A murmur of disappointient follow-
ed, their departure, -wl:ﬂe glances of
sqmething like dinpmﬂ were cast
after them, as-thevg off -umder the
gleaming moonlight,

“They appear vexed at our leaving
them,’t remarked the young gentleman.
“They dou’t often see such an accow-
plished akater au you, Kate”

“As yourself, yon mean, Frank. It

was jyour performance that gave them
plensure. And now 1 think of it it
was't very gradefal in‘me to have Been
the ¢ause of disappointing them. Bup,
pose you go back and show them a lif-
tle more of youpskijl. * Doy Fyank; &
can stay hergfi (‘) Yotury” .. r
“ e thii 5
Kate” Hinggt A qy%" frrdes
And so sqyi

f Mg Mad T
leased the tiny-:xﬁ)v ﬁnd of hid fair

pdrtner; and, atter & long shot, waa
once niore in the midst of the villagersy
gratifying them with the display s0
mrch desired. . '

More than five. minutes were thus
spent, during which time the accom-
plished ekater was repeatedly cheered
and greeted with complimentary apeech-
es. Then, bethinking him ofthe fair
creaturehe had lefi slone andin the cold,
he was about to break off, when the
eager spectators entreated him to remain
a moment longer, and once more show
them a figure=that had -elicited their
most enthusiastic applause. .

He.. consented, repeated the figure
cplled for,and then, resisting all further
appeal, with one grand stroke he glided
out from among the spectators and on
toward the wpot where he had left the
young lady on the ice.

On nearing it he saw that she was
not there nor anywhere in sight.

Where could she have gone ?

It occurred to him that while he was
entertaining the village crowd she might
have rejoined it, and became herself
one of the spectators.

Withall apeed he skated back again,
and quartered the crowd in every direc-
tion, acanning the faces and figures.

But among tliem he aaw neither
features, norform, bearing any resem-

i blance to those of the beasutiful Kate

Clinton. ‘

“Oh 1" thought he, ‘‘she’s heen play-
ing a hitle trick, to surprise me. She
has slipped in under the river bank’;
and ,while T am rushing to and fro in
search of her, she is, no doubt, stand-
ing in the shadow of a hemlock, laugh-
ing at me.” '

Yielding to this conjocture he once
more plied his skates, and went back
down the river, keeping close alongside
the bank, and acanning every spot
overshadowed by the dark fronds of the
hemlocks.

But no Kate Clinton waa there,
| eitherin moonlight or shadow ; nor was
there any wcore inade by skates on the
nshore ice.

It now occurred to him that he might
discover where she was gone, by get-
4ing updn the track of her skates, and
following it up. With this intent, he
hastened to the spot where he had left
her standing.

On reaching it, a cold thrill shot
through his frame, as i the blood had
suddenly became frozen within his
veine, In addition® to the two rets of
ekate ftracks,-left by himeelf and the
young lady in their up and down excur- |
siona, he now saw a third, whose bold
rcores upon the ice, showed them to
have been from the feet of a man!
There were contured curves and zip-
zage, an if there had been a struggle,

e e
not octupy three seconds of time. And
with the last of these Frank Hilt th
all his etrength into & propulsive
hd ehat oft like a arrpwd
:lver. ; ¥ :

* ben®& was Mool y
whicll. thdre was a flream of ¢lear |

tending; awgy mdke n }_mllc.

way atiihefagther, enq’ ty forme
ere divebrni 'niu n the atill,
h‘o:&’ air could %e h d.& ing of
skates, at intervals répeatifig their
strokes.

Frank Hill had no doubt about one
of these being she of whom he wasin
soarch ; and, nerved by the sight, he
threw fresh vigor intc hie limbe, and
flew over the smooth surface like & bird
upon the wihg. .

On, past rock, and tree, and hill,
and farm-houses sleepipg in silence;
on, in long eweeping strides, his eyes
flashing, but fixed upon. the formas,
every moment getting more clearly dis
cernible as the distance became lessen-
od by his speed. '

And now he was near ecnough to sec
that it was Lansing.

The latter, glancing back over his
shoulder, recognized his pursuer; and,
taking s fresh hol!d on the wrist of'his
apparently unwilling partner, he forced
her onward with increased velocity.

- She bad looked back, and saw who
was coming after. The silver light of
the moon, falling upon her face, show-
ed ar expression of sadness suddenly
changing to hope; and raising her
gloved hand in the air, she sent back a
cry for help.

[t was not needed. That wan face,
scen under the moonlight, appealing o
Frank Hill for protection, was enough
to nerve him-to the last exertion of lus
strength, and he kept on, without epenk-
mg a word, his whole thought and soul
absorbed by the one gredt desire to
overtake and rescue her.

From what? From the grasp ofa
maniac, as the behavior of Lansing
now proved him to be.

Merciful Heaven! What is that
sound heard ahead, and at no great
distance ?

He did not need to ask tne question.
He knew it waa the roar of water—he
knew that a cataract was below. And
near below; for, on sweeping around
another curve of the river, the xmooth
black water could be seen rushing rap-
ly forth from underthe field of ice,
quick whitened into froth as 1t struck
agninst the rocks cresting the cataract.

The pursued saw it first, but coon
after, the pursuer.

“My God!” gasped Hill, in a voice
choking with agony. “Can the man
meun to carry her on—over? Stop,
madman!”

Laasing heard the call and looked
back. The moonlight, fulling full upon
liis face, revealed an expression horri-
bleto behold. “His eyes were no longer
rolling, but fixed in -a terrihic stare of
determination, while upon hin features
could be traced a nmile of demoniae
triumph.  He spoke no word, but, rais
g s unemployed arm, pointed to
the cataract,

. Theserould be no mistaking the gen-

or rome shght diticulty m atarting ; but
beyond that point, there were two sets
of straught continoua furrows, runping .
parallel, and eide by rde, ns 1f the |

hande!

The direction wus down the river— l‘
towand home, .

At aglance Frank Hill refngnized
the thin tiny score, left by the nfcmler‘
blade on the teet of Mins Clinton.  Bug |
the man who hud gone skating so clove '
, by her mide—who was he? ,

A painful wurpncionshot through his
brain. He remembered that s?mrll_\‘
after lenving the houne they had pas.
lted & man upan the ice, who was alko
Fon ekates, bev had brushed wo near

him, ar to see who he was, and in the

- moonhight had beheld a countenance
L bearing a moxkt rimister cast. It wan
the tuce of Char'es Lansing, whom
Frank knew to be a rnva) ruitor for
i the hand ot Kate Clhinton,

wkiters hadl gone awny with joincd,+

ture; but what followed wmade satill
olearer his intent. (hiving a loud shriek
thatended 1n u prolonged peal of laugh-
ter, hie tuced once more toward the
edge of the ice. Then, throwing all
FiEwmad energy into the eflort, he shot
straight for it, dragging the young lady
along with him, .

The crisir had now come. A mo-
wment more, and Kate Chnton, strug-
flin;: in the arme of 8 madman, would
w carried oven the eatarnet, down to
certuin destruction on the rocke below.

With heart hot, ax if on fire, her
lover kaw her peril, now proxinate and
extreme.  But lus head was etitl cool,
and at a pglance he took 1n the ritua-
tion.

By bearing direct .upon them he
would only increare the momentum of
therr apeed, and force both over the
edge of the ice.  His only hope lay n
making one luat vigoroua etfort to et
between them nud the water. A grand

Thin man had made b npperance

i the nesghborhood, kome three months
serve hundreds of both rexes dressed | helore ; coming no one kuew whenee, | forwardin the curve of n parabola.
in various cestumen, and gliding rapid- | In fuct, there was nothing known of |
ly over the mmooth, translucent sur-| haum, but liw name; and this might '

He
rul up at the privapal hotel in the vil
age, upronred to have plenty af money,
| und to be n gentleman of tnrth and ed
(uention. Wan  Charler Laneing  the
cman who had come to Miss Clinton
ton the e and carried her awny with
" hiwt J could be no other, for Hill

now remembered havine heard the ring

ensily have been an amsumed one.

of skates behind, a8 they were coming
up the river from the pluce where Lan.
sing had beeu reen, and shortly after
they had passed him.

he firnt thought of Kate Clinton's
lover wag one of & most painful nntare,
It wan, in fuct, & bitter pang of jeal
ouny,  Had the whole thing been pre-
arrhged, and had’she willingly gone
awny with this stranger, who, though
a stranger (o others, nught be better
known to her? Lansing, if not what
might be ealled 2 bandsome man, was
good-looking envugh to give chuse for
Jealousy.

It was a fearful reflection for Frank
Hill; but, fortunately, it did not long
endure. It passed like a epasun g nu-
other, vearly as puinful tuking 1ts place,
He recalled arunor that had been for
some dayn cnrrent in the neighbor-
l hood-—gf n'strangenens obagrved in the

bebaviok of the hotel ghest, what had
caused doubls about hissanity. A

more forcibly came’ back to Fragk

Hill'a mind that he had heard thgtvery
|mornmg—how Lansing had prefented
hir;melf at the house of )liu{:llinlon's
futher, proposing marrigge to her, and
when ' feﬁf:ed,ghml, ac%cd in such o
strange manner—uttering wild apecches
and threats agaivst the life_ of the
young lady—that it became necessary
to use force in removing him from the
preminca,

Could this be the explanation of the
gliaagpelmnu? Was-the maniad now
in the act of carrying out the menace
he had made—some terrible mode of |
vengéance uuder the wild pronwting- of |
inmanity ?

The “thought came qiick, for this

I maviac's lips, as for a mowment his

aweep wight do it; and without wat
ing to reflect farthier, he threw h body

With hands and teeth tightly clench.
ed, with ¢y er fixed npon one poiut, und
though coneentrated into one great pur-
pore, he prsned over the smooth sar
face, like an electric flash, ending in a
#hock, s hix body, eame 1n contact
with that of Lansing. A blow from
one arm, already rawed, sent the latter
stagpening upon the ice, at the same
timedetaching hin grarp from the wrst
of his intended vietirn. Tt was {natant.
Iy wetzed by lher rescurer, who, contin-
Putig the sweep thus intercepted, suc.
ceeded 1o carrying her o n place of
nulety,

In vain the madman tried to recover.
hnvselt.  The momeutum of his own
previous epeed, increased by the power
ful blow from Hill's clenched fist, rent
him apinning on to the extreme edge of
the iep, where he fell Hat upon hins face.

Perhiaps he might have been saved,
tbut for hin own frenzied passion. Ax
Uthe skatern, following along ehe curve,

rwept close to where he lay, the akate
of the young lady almost touching him,
che mado an etfort to lny hold of her
| ankle, ns 1utending to drag her over the
entaract along with him.~ Fortunately
[ he failed, but the movement was futa)
to himeell. A piece of rotten ice on
which he rested, giving uwav under
hin weight, broke oft with & lond crash;
nud in another moment the detuche
fraginent, bearing hia body along with
it, awept over the falle, to be crushed
to utoms in the seething caaldron be-
low 1, ’
The lovers, now safe from all danger,
#todd for atime silent, with arms cross-
ed and listening. But, afler one wild,
uppalling sliriek that rose from the

body balanced upon the combing of
the catarnct, they heard no more—
onl(v the hoarse monotone of the waters,
to be continued to eternity,

ETEr———
—Hm.lm:nsl is tho] beauty of God im-
ressed upon the soul and the impression
L (-vvrlnshng. Dﬂlé#'bﬁlﬂ‘f‘ia but fu-
ded” flower “time. will plow dp dee
furrows upon the fairest fhes, but this

d 40D Y he &1ed—it killed him 17,
b ———

THE DAY'S THAT WERE.

Down by.the thora of the grand old rjver—

h before me now.
ok and beach aro ith the shinin : pebbles,

Iayed
A;? ) -: X l:e :nur my heated bruw,
O'er the dld ri8ks, so slimy and slippery,

i
‘df 'ff,‘: ‘&ud&%ﬂh‘ﬂ&&“ o g::le:‘;‘
1 woul vnotﬂnre trust fin now!

Out In this woodls there are qitfet copnore
Hd'lly Haun lmx v? :;q v
rs Dus. y
i gl alf with the brapklet'sflow, |
Purple violeis out of the grasnes,
(;p euv. pale from the sireamlet's sido.
And buakot full of the varied mosses, .

Brought I home at tho eventide.

M a time huve I curled into ringlets
’ﬁn{ d‘ndbﬁ(:;\"n holl'ow stenh: oo,
» tn o nto afry vagran
¢ at:‘lgvlv. .hod in mygre’e as I followed them;
‘zﬁwc the poor

Racing t thing from falling,
wafting them hastlly up jp some tree,
m?rfmes that burst in their ralobow splendor,

Were not wo bright nor fair to me!

Oft in the height and heat of summier,
Have I laid me down in grasses deep:
Watching the butterfilea ont above me,
Peering lnto some ant's sand heap!
Wondering much, in my childish fancy, |
How they ﬁot the aand-grains ur:
I could tumblo them down ro easily;
I could gather them in s cup.

LA N ] LR B ses

Many a time hath my frock been tattered,
Many a time have my feot boen wet,

Beeking for black-capa by crooked tences,
Soekrng tha blackberry's balls of jet,

Little I cared for she old sun-bonnet,
More often seen on the shatlders thun hoad ;

SBometimes forgotten for dn{a together,
Nobody scolded and nothing was said.

Lator atill in the autumn breezes,

1 was out in the waods to seek
Chestnuts gusrded by wounding pricklea,

HButternuts browner than was my cheek.
Little | heeded the wounding prickles.

And lesa the brown stajns on my handn,
fia pier I in my carelean freedom,

han had 1 been lady o'er many lands.
e m———

RN S

A Mule Ride in Florida.

A gentlentn writing from Fernandi-
na, F fn., to tho Buflalo Commercial Ad-

vertiser, gives the following amusing
account of hin adventures with a gentle
mule. He‘'knys: The boys inaisted
that I needed relaxation. My health
required it. 1 had a pretty fair article
of health, I thought; enough tolaet me
as long as | lived. But I must accum-
ulate a stock for futurcuse. Thesouth
was the placeto getit. And riding was
healthy, The sand is 8o deep to ride,
except on horscback, se I l.flought I
would take a ride. I nrplied to the
livery man for a horse. e had none.
He looked sorrowfully at me, asthough
he pitied me. Did I ever ride a mule?
[ never had.  He had asgood ridin
liorses as were ever snddleﬁ, but if
wanted a “Rock Me toSleep, Mother,"”
style of a ride, I would take a mule.
I don’t consider mysell a firat-class
judge of mutes. 1 had some vagueno-
tions in regard to them ; suppoeed thcg'
would do a large amount of work wit
very lite feed, nnd were immortal.—
I had read of one being driven over the
same route by the same boy (or87 years,
and was a younginuleyet. Bringforth
the mule, the mule was bronght.—
He was a meek Tooking beast a perfect
“Uriah Heep” of a mule, so far as
“Umbleness” was concerned. At least
that was the view I took of him. He
was saddled, and | mounted. For a
mile or two he paced beautifully. |
thought those old monks | had read a-
bout knew what they were doing when
they traveled on mules. 1 had a high
respect for their judgement. Just then
my mule began to show symptoms—
symptoms of what 1 did not know.
I found out. Dropping his head
between his legs, his hecls described a
parabo'ic curve, in the air, and I got
off and eat on the ground. 1 got on
over his head, apd I did it quick. [I'm
not #o old hut I can get off an animal
of that kind as quick ns u boy. Theu
[ looked at the mule to see if he was
hurt.  He didu’t appear Ydbe,  Then
I inguierd around to see how | war.—
I reported an abrasion ofthe left hip and
a confusion on the lower end of ny
back. Then I thought 1 would pro
nounce a left-handed blemang on that
mule, and on his forefathers and fore-
mothers betore him, andon hiechildren
afier hun,  But I didn't. 1 wonder 1f
he would stand fire. If | had a pistol,
1 would have put the muzzle to hirear
and tried him.  Not that [ was hostile
toward him, but [ wax afraid somebody
might take & ride on him womie day nnd
get hurt. But 1 had no pwol, so that
benevolent und sanguinary iden wan
frustrated.  Then [ got up and shook
the dust off my feet and brushed the
sand off my troweers, as a tertimony
agaiust the place. Then 1 led the mule
carefully home, and ptated iy cuse to
the livery man. But when [ looked
tha the should ofter to rend for u doctor,
or & Sumantan, Lo do me up in a g,
and pour olive oil and champagne on
my bruiere, he only laughed—then he

rollad, oft the beneh and laughed. It
wur rediculous,  But I've lenrned a
little windom.

Tur MAN WHO HAD Givekb 1T

Down. —8nid s veteran drinkistonce #1
have mingled with drinking wen wllmy
life und have enjoyed u very oxtensive
nequuintunce withthe eluss' ™ In faet, |
have known few outside of them, but [
never knew but ono man who had
gnuged the business down to « seicntiio
nicety.  He know just when to drink,
Just where to drink, and just how much
w0 drink, apd never upon apy ogension
did he deviate from what long experience
“hud taught hitn was the thing to do.
“Yau, wir,” snit the voterun drinker ro-

ﬂoctivc:iy, *1 never knnw but one man
that had guuged it down o apcomplute
systern.

“But what becamio of him 7" we en-
quired with tome -intoreat.

PRAYIXG AND WORKING.—] liko that
u[ying of Martin Luther, when ho anys,
“I havo so much business to do to-duy,
that T shall not be ablo to get through'it
with less thuh three hoursprayar,” Now
wost poople. would.say,“I have so much
business to do to-day that I have only
three minute’s prayer; T eunnot afford the
time."  Rut Luther theught that the
more herhad to do, the more he must
proy, or elsc he could not get thirough it. |

That it xblessed kind of fogic : 1 ¥ we
undorstpnd it! Y Praying a rovendor
hinders no man's yourney.'' . I we huve
to stop aud pray, it is no more s hindrance
than when the rider hus to stop at the
futriet’s to have his horse's thoe guwnod;
for if he- wentvn withunt sttending to
thay, it may be that ore Yong he would

[ 4 aath s o oA S B B O 7 8 >

Tho National Debt of Eﬂgllnd.'

The National Debt of Ené!nnd began
with the relinquishment of the old cus-
tom_of cxtortll)n i 3 t'hheogte_ m:d
subgtityting borpwing therefor, to
meet po ligexigeh’cies. Cbarles I. bor-

1

rowd ely ingih his pastisans; but
R o extir:ﬁ&he(} by the
' fevolution. Jt was uuger his sons,

Charles II, aod James 1L, that the
foundation of a permahent debt was
laid in England. On the accession of
William III, the debt was £664,263.
During his reign, howevr, the system
of credit was expanded thYoughout Eu.
rope. A large part of the annual ex-
penditure of the government was de-
‘frayed by borrowing money and pledg
ing the state to pay the annual interest
upon it. At Williams death the debt
was £15,830,439. From his time to
the present the processof borrowing
hne been continued in all éxigencles
such as war, the large payment on ac-
count of negro emancipation, &c. In

riods of peace and when the rate of
interest hagbeen low the government
redeemed small portions of the debt, or
it has lowered the annual charge by re-
ducing, with.the consent of the holders,
the rate of interests, The debt, then,
oonsists of several species of loans or
funds with different denominations,
which have been in process of time va-
riously mixed and mingled, such as con-
sols, 1. e. several different loans consol-
idated 1n one stock,3 per cent., reduced
consols, new 3 per cent., &c.

The public debt continued to incrense
until, at the accession of George 1., in
1714, 1t wae £54,145, 363. Some two
millions was paid oﬂ'during this reign,
but during that in 1763 it had reached
the sum of£138,865,430. During the
peace from 1763 to 1775 ten miﬁions
wgre paid, but at the conclusion of the
Afnerimn revolution it was £243,851,
528. Inthe peace which ensued from
1784 to 1793, ten and a half millions
were paid.  Then came the great mor-
al and political revolution of Europe,
in ¥he course of which England sided
with despotism. She formented quar-
rels, caused coalition to be formed,
spent more freely to uphold every ab-
solutist, subsidized every despot and
was the persistent enemy of the people,
During this insane career she contract-
ed an increase of debt, exceeding *'six
million sterling,” so t‘mt at the close
ot the war, and when the English and
Irish excheqirers were consolidated, the
total funded and unfunded debt in 1817
was £830, 850,491, and the anual
charge upon W was £32,015,941.
From that time to 1854 there was a
continued reduction of debt. On the
lat of April, 1854, it was £760, 647, 249.
But then camc the Crimean war, and
aflerward the war in India. Immedi-
ately following these came the necessity
for increased expenses .in placing the
navy and army in preparation for a
general European war. The Crimean
and Indian war increased the debt more
than allthe reductions which were made
during forty vears, and to-day camnot
be loen than LR50), 000, 000.

=

A SHORT STORY.

NO PLACE FOR THE Wia-Grn

Ry the wide of A murmuring stream,
An elderly gentleman sat,

On the top of hin head waa his wig,
And a-top of his wig was hin hat.

The wind 1t bﬁc-w high and hlew strong,
An the elderly geatieman sat,

And it tore from hix head in atrice,
And plunged in the river his hat.

The gentleman then took hin rune,
Wiseh lag by his ride ux he snt,
And he dropped in the river hin wig,
Tu attempting to get out his hat

His breast it grow cold with deapair,
And full in his tye sadness sat,
Ko he lung in tha river hin cane

Fo swim with hig wig and his hat.

Wirpos —The followiug terse com-
plieation of wisdom was communicated to
the New Englund Farmer

Toomuny beansaro deficientin winter.

"Money inverted in needed tools pays
n high per cent.

The more comtortable you can keep
your snimals, the mory they wall thrive,

A good cow s u \ulunglu mnachine,
and the mnore food she properly digests
the greater the protit. .

A fow roots duily, to all the stock,are
a5 weleome aw apples to boys and girls,

Iron shoes on sleds last a life time.
They are renlly cheeper in the end than
wooden ones.

All nnimalsure fond of sunshine, Let
them bask in it, if possible.

Replaco ull the bars, when you often
puss, by strong gutes, and then wonder
that you didn’t do ko before, -

A borrowed tool, if broken, should
promptly bevepincst by a Méw one. A
nice sense of honor in such matters is
much to be commended.

It rcomn strunge that hdusckeepers
don’t buy pailsand tubs with brass hoops
und trimmings. They cost a littlo more
at firet, but lust wonderfully.

Build enfe, enny stairs wherover needed
in burns, and rave breuking your bones
climbing dangerous luddors.

Give a qunrt of meal daily to cach of
{fur young animale, and you will soon

e praiving them to your neighbore,

heron waterirg tubisnceded abroad,
1t shonld be a dacp one, nnd set partly in
the ground. 1t will not treege then In
tho coldest weather so ns to give much
trouble.
e ——

.

A MARRIAGE MAKER.~When profess-
or Aytoun was waking proposals for
murringe to his irst wifo—u dnughter of
tho celcbrated Prof. Wilson —the Iady
remindod him thatit would be necossary
to nsk the approval of her stre,

"Ccrm'\u(lrv,” suid Aytoun; “but as I |
am w little diffident in’sposking to him
on this subjeet, you must‘jmtgo and toll
him my proposals yourseif, "

The lady prooeedod to the library, and
taking her fnther uffoctionntely by the

AN Q:;}to"af Paragraphs,
A deetrkbly Foroatlo birdws gy

-af'a wife. ’ )
—Foot races between girls

tions at Yowa cattle showg.r BC Altrac.
—Of all the dust thrown in men.

eyes , gold dust is the most blinding.

—Who discerns what is infinj;
small! Only one—the Infinitely G;ezlly'

—To make your coat laat, avoid usjy
it; to mako your virtues endure, use thenm
continually.

~There is a stono house standin in
Sadsbury township, Lancaster county
that was built in 1714, '

—The Grand Armyof the Republic
has 2,056 posts in the United States
and is rapidly increasing, !

—The Venango county Democratic
Convention favors the uomination of
Col James K. Kerr for Governor.

—Men, like their books, at their be.
inning and end, have blank leaves
infancy and grey-haired old age,

—Equality means being a litl,
richer, beter looking, finer dressed and
more favored generally than your neigh.
ighbors. -

—O0Md Xeop]c are long shadows, it i
true, and their evening snn lles coldly
on the earth, but they all point to the
morning.

—Many regard themselves as moral,
disinterested, truthful,and gentle, mercly
becaue they inexorably insfnt that others
shall bo so. .

—The people of Memphis complun
of dull times. Last week only two per
sons .were killed and four woundu{ n
shooting affrays ..

—A son of John Farrel of Youn.
town pbout eight years old, accidentally
fell in a barrel of water on last Friday,
and was drowned.

—sThe odor of flowers 18 never no
sweet and atrong as- before a atorn.
Beautiful soul! when the storm draws
nigh thee, be a flower.

—To what secret fraternity do ycu
think I belong 7' asked a contemptable
litefopofn lady. “Totheinsectirater-
nity,” was the reply.

—] despiso mankind,’”” said an arro-
gant millionaire to u noted clergyman.
“I seo you havo studied your own nature
deeply,’”’was the quiet reply.

—+Klectricity,” says the scientific
Jones ‘‘travels faster than light.”' “ Yes,"
responded the reflective Bmith ; bt is
casier to shock than to instruct.”

<= —The son of Mra. Barclay, a wid
ow lady residing in.Armstrong town
ship, Bedford county, was drowned on
the 11th inst., while in bathing.

—A lazy fellow, on being reproved for
lying in bed so lale in the morning, re
plief,“l am-obHged tg do.it in orgcr to
invent excuses for not getting up.”

~— A minister at a camp-mooting raid
“If the lady with the blue hat, red hur
and crosseyes, don’t stop talking she will
be pointed out to the eongregution

—Many flowers open to the sun, but
only one follows him in his course.
Hcart, be thou the sunflower; be not
only open to thy Giod. but obey Him,
too.

—‘How old are you 7' asked a railroad
conductor of u hittle girl whoni her mother
was trying to pass on a half ticket I
sm nine at howe, but 1 the cars only
six und a balf.”

—A  boozy fellow was observed, the
other day, driving o “porker,’” holding
on to hix tail, and ' when asked what he
was doing, replied thathe was #Studying
ge-hogeraphy.",

—Fuather,” said a lad, “1 often read
of poople being ‘poor, but honest ,’ why
don't they sometimes say ‘rich, bu
honeet 2 "' “Tut, tut my son,”’ replied #
the father ; “nobody would bélieve
them.”

_At one of the ra rged schooln
Ireland, a clergyman msﬁed the qustion,
“what is holiness?”’ A poor Irish ron
vert, in dirty, wttcred rags, jumped up
and eaid, “‘plaes your riverence, it's to
be claue inside.”

—~8cntter flowers on the‘younf mard-
den'scoffin, ye bloomning friends! Yo
used to bring Howers on her bir h-duy
feasts, She is now celebrating the
greatest of them, for the bier is the cra
dle of Heaven,

—“Ma," snid a litde girl, who bad
Jjust commenced her lessons in geogrs
phy, “wherenbouts shull I find the sate
ot “Mayimony 7' “OQh!" replied the
mother, “you will fiud that to be one
of the Unjted Btates.”

—Pour Partland (Me.) women why
make clothing for New York house
get 25 cents npiece for wollen saok coats,
from 12§ to 18 cents for pantaloons, for
ordinary overcouts 40 cents, nnd for the
heaviest und begt made 60 to 76 cents”

—Mun éndures opposition and reproof
more readily than we suppove, only he
will not endure them when violent,
even though they are deserved, Our
hearts are flowers ; they continue open
to the gently~fn|(ing dew, but close
aguninst thestowh,

—ANXA Dickinsox, the other eve-
ning, guve us the following comforting
nssuranice :  “Politics to-dny mean un
indecent seramblo for ofice, whereevery
man is forhimself, and the devi} take the
hindmost.* As for the foromost, thoy are
already safe in his bands.”

—Thero aro some precocious chil-
dren in Waterbury, us the follawing lo-
cal narrative of the” Waterbury Amert
can shows: ) .

+Mother, what is a ‘gone sucker ’

“You mustn't ask such questions
Froddy.”

hund, mentioned that Professor Aytoun
hud asked her to become his wife, y S"he
added : Shall I accept his offer, paps ? |
He suys he i too diffident to name the
subject to vou himaelf." !

SiThen™4nid ofd CNMXIGTRer, 01 had |
:ou:r' write mfy reply and pin it to your

nck.'’ \ '

He did go, and the lady.returned to the |
arnwlnk-foom. The anxious suitor read |
the anewer to hie message, which was in

|

scries of surprige and conjectures did

will bo fresh to etornity,

R A

come to u ttop pf u far more serious kigd

thése words, “with the authot’s cowmpli-
montss’ . .

‘But, mammn, I want q know what
a ‘gone sucker’ s 77

“Freddy, I tell you not to ask m¢
again.’’

Freddy, however, could not bo put
off, und sLLll presisted in pressing h".”‘n'
quiri¢s, whereapon ¢ mamma’’ bccnmd
indignant, and orderod him to bed, 40
as n punishiagpt Ereddy hed. tq say {“.'
prayers by himgelf, instend of on hi#
mothor's lop, ap usual. 8o Freddy P"‘{;s'
4 God bless papuw und mammy, pnd 98-
by,-but 18 for me, I'v been .4 bad boy;
und 7 guese I'm a * gone sigher !’




