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Antiguities.

like an old scng

Thot we have not heard for vears ;
Each simple note appears to throng

With shapes that swim in tears.
It may have been a chieerful strain,
‘twas =0 long agu
swn ol'l, has turned to pain,
And mirth bas turned to woe.

There is no song

That glee, o

e i= no friend like an old friend,
\\ huw lile-puth mates oar own,
Whaose dawn and noon, whose eve and end,
Have known what we have knowu.
It may be when we read lLi= face
We note a trace of care:

Share ~ighs as smiles they share.
Tlil‘ﬂ‘ 12 no :11‘.'(‘ :.LI an "‘.l‘l sy e,

« hns gone aliove,

Tt i is rut “1»'|. ne’er love anew,

Dut thae first f | root= that grew

\Where others canoot grow.

There nre no

S Were z--i-l-‘n ys

FTime’'s lell =cy

A ‘:run'u fhat = dn

-.;_::u all winds-

Timt soltens sadpess< yel

A STORY OF MYSTERY AND WOE.

ian Pennington
Was young—sn)

two or three—/{ull of a Iarge assort-
varied enthusiasims, possessed of an
unlimited belief i
and absoclutely incapable of false-
And yet, curiously enough, he hada pas-
Although practically a

for mysteries.

common-place Presbyterian, he nevertheless

affected to believe in the ?ll_\"‘:‘?r'll(""“- of Rosi-

+ his Iit"'l Is, ane | A t 1-.,. oy

in constant hope< of indoecing his washst

ve and Lis writing-t

ties they were his delight.
red to nearly every ancient and vene-
modern mechanics and
grocerymen in existence, and kept locked up
more Haring gilt badges and
funtastically trimmed aprons, and horse-col-
lars than would have sufficed to purchase the
sovereignty of & dozen African kingdoms,
And there never was a more honest and
straightforward little girl than Mary Morris,
to whom Smythe was vn-“w-‘-] to hv married.
She was just
table father—in thr: w qu.u-alc lard
business—and her equally respectable mother
—in the wholesale lnmily business—and all

her thirteen brothers sisters of J\N-urtvd
sexes, were ready to swear—or affirm, as t
case might he—that Mary was as good as |
gold, and many times as valuable.

The engnzement of these two young per-
sons wns with the fall s\p]‘r.-:?-a:i.'»n r-t the
elder Smythes aud Morrises.
ington was expected to spend three mbmug\ {

were always accommaodated with a conven-
ient back-parlor in which to converse after
the manner of In these ciream-
stances Penningzton Smythe ought to have
been happy, but he was not.
mystery about his love affair, and the faet |

There was no |

weighed upon his spirits.
He did what he could to convince himself

nington made his ap-
yo n, keep out of
back parlor,and give Mary and
o man & show '—was bitterly op-

posed to the mateh, and must be kept from

parceiving that his danghter was beloved by

‘young man.”
way which he could devise
sww over the nﬂl\ir. was to write notes
ed hand, and
Usual 1\' he had to

handwriling was

to deliver them I:i:n-:e-:f.

I properiy. Lo
Z4: one 4-haree power i .
mystical to be readily deciphered, and
when they were read they usuaily contained
nothing but an amplitication of the innoca-
2 ' at Y ay 1 ":

1s idea that he, Pennington Sm

' o'clock, A. M., when | O 8

everv obstacle. As there ware no conceivihle
obstacles this statemeni was not one of tre-
nwud-_:\ua moment ; bat still it gave young

tle comfort to mnke it i

4
thon~hit struce

O ¢nrresp l’.l‘

This idea filled |

| thoe
Mee in LLens-
r [ AY mext at

- reons i

with his darling

So he devised

or uel»urrmi from | really & first-ciass sepsation
the kind so much

among school-girls, and which

thstituting one letter for another, an‘i in-
brief note to Mary.
he carried to her the sune evening

s Bl there- v. and nttained the seventh howven

1 V! " M vulde for sald noto

the snme unless | of mysticnl delizght in transmitting it to ber.
¢l from this cipher,
It was very hard work tor her to write an |
intelligible letter with the new alphabet.
She continually made mistakes in it,
kept Peunington out of his bed for hours,
while with Jocked dooms and sbnded windows
some such =entence A=,
It was on'y

Poor Ma: y sufie

he tried to decipher
“] do mo lonz to see von,"

kos were minde in the nse of this

prehension to an ordlpary reader. Poor |

Pennington had not devoted much attention
to the sulyect of cryptography, or he would
have known that there is nothing more
transparent thana cipher which merely con-
fists of the substitution of one letter for
another. He was, however, soon to learn
this fuct in a very unpleasant way.

One evening Mary dropped a note which
she had received by mail, and it was picked
op by her father. The old gentleman was
wild with horror. There was his trusted
laughter actually corresponding with some
anknown villuin in cipher. Obviouosly the
sipher must have some shameful secret. He
mt in his arm-chair with the open note in
nis hand, and serious thoughts of immediate
wpoplexy in his mind, when his son Tom, a
young fellow just home from college, entered,
and, frightened at his father's expression of
face, asked and received an explanation,

Tom was a bright young fellow, and he at
once remarked that it was hardly worth
while to take to spoplexy untii it was really
ipparent that the inys<terious note contained
something wrong. He snspected that it was
written by the mystery-loving Smythe, and
he did not doubt his ubility to read it. The
note ran as follow::

CRSM PSMX: H TBDS XBC SYC
STFSXN FHTT. OSYYHYDUBY NPX-
ULS.

In less than ten minutes Tom had trans-
lated this innocent mystery into the words,
“Dear Mary, I love you and always will.
Penninzton Smythe," and thus hanished his
father’s doubt and wretchedness. However,
the old man was angry enongh to desire to
give the unfortunate Peonington a lesson
which he might remember. So when the
young man made his usoal evening call he
was awaited in the parlor by the incensed
futher and his greatly amus<ed son, and ad-
dressed in the following stern and cruel
words :

**Mr. Smythe, what do you mean by
writing to my innocent danghter in such
infamous style as this, sir?’" and he shook
Pennington’s letter belore his astonished
eyes.

**Sir,"” replied the youth, ** it is not infi-
mous. It is an entirely proper note. All
the world might see it."”’

**Then why the devil did von write it in
this outlandish lingo?™* returned the father.

**She is not to blame,”” bastily urged
Pennington, judiciously shirking the main
question. [ assure you she never can rend
them without my help, and when she writes
them she makes so many mistakes that often
I can’t make head or tail of them."

“By ‘them’ I suppose you mean the letters
written in cipher,” replied Mr. Morris.
“Well, T won'tadd to your trouble. Only
let me advise you not to write any more
cipher notes, my boy. Tom, here, read
your naote almost as easy as if it Lad been
written in print. There, go along now, and
don’t be silly agnin—at lenst, any more
than you can help, vou know." And the
old man, gqnite recovered from his anger,
went lrughingly away.

Pennington lingered. **Is it really true,
Tom, that you could read it without a key?"
Le (iulﬁﬂfﬂ”_\' asked.

Of course I could. Why, Pen, there is
nothing easier to read thun that sort of ¢
pher. If you will write in cipher—and I
don’t see why you shouldn’t if you want to,
thoongh you’'ll find it beastly tiresome—I can
tell von of a cipher that no one can possibly
trans=lnte.™"

““If you would be so very kind,” mur-
mured Pennington.

“Why.” eontinued Tom, *‘youselect come
book. Then out of the words in this book
you make your cipher. For instance, you
want to write ‘dear,” as I presame you do,
and you find it, say, on the twellth page of
the book, in the second line from the top,
and the third word in the line. You then
represent it by the numbers 12,2,3. And
go with the rest of your note. You see, no
human being eould possibly read it unless
they happened to guess what book you
used.”’

Pennington was overjoyed at this delight-
ful plan, and, thanking Tom warmly, hast-
ened to unfold the new cipher to Mary. lIle
felt at perfect liberty to disregard Mr. Mor-
ris’ advice not to write in eipher, for he now
decided that Mary’s father would be justifi-
ahly regarded as a hoary-headed tyrant, bent
upon separating two loving hearts, and only
fit to he circumvented by careful strategy.
S0 he selected a novel of which he knew
that both Mary and himself possessed
copies; explained the new cipher with the
utmost care, and after he reached home put
it in immediate practice by writing a briefl
note and sending it by post, a= he would be
nmnable to see lLer next evening. This is
what he wrote:

45.9.5—33.2.2—45.4.4—69.5.9—65.4.5—
51.15.6—15.1.4—77.1.1—85.19.9—83 .4 2—
53.8.0—89.52—39.2.6—117.5.6—71.17.8.

Now the book upon which this cipher was
hased was printed in double columns. Un-
fortunate!ly Penpington forgot to explain
which of these columns he intended to use.
However, he decided to use the outer eolumn
trusting that the other heart, which, as he
frequently remarked, wasone of two**which
beat as one,’” would instinctively divine his
selection

Two nights alterwanls he reached the
Morris® door, fuil of delightful anticipations.
He was met by eld Mr. Morris, who, thrust-
ing & note into his hand, explained, with
much unnecessary emphasis, and a total
disregard of the commonest rules of polite-

pess, that if he ever venturned to presens

hims=elf at that house agunin he would be
kicked down the front steps, mixed up in
somplicated relations with the famnily bull-
d--x and coiomitted to the final care of the

pomire, 0 T

He went home maddened with this very
undesirnble mystery, and confident that old
Morris had been attacked with delirium
tremens, and was an exceedingly unsafe ge-
guaintance. Onee in his room. he sat down
to read the crumpled letter that had been
foreed upon him. It was his own letter to
Mary. Below the cipher was written Mary’s
transiation of it. The poor girl had tried to
translate it by wsing the inner columns of
the book, and with the fellowing unsatis-
factory resalt ;

“You liar when almost hate her and fare-
;fll}_\:::u deceitful never aguin and base in-

And still further down on the page was
written in Mary’s hand, I ean make ont
enough of your lefter to see it is a cruel,
wicked insult, and I <hall tell papa.””

It flashed acruss Pennington’s remnant of
a mind that perhaps Mary had made a mis
take in the columns of the book. He seized
the voiume and verificd his suspicion. The
innocent note that he lind written was actu-
ally transformed, bLy the simple process of
reading it with the wrong column as a key,
into the ineolierent, but obviously impolite
letter, which had wrought such unhuppy
consequences,

Pennington sank into his chair utterly
overwhelmed. Ie ecalled himself all the
choice names that old Morris had applied to
him, together with a large selection of other
epithets. He spentan hour in this profitable
occupation. At the end of that time he bad
formed a resolution which ke proceeded to
put into immediate execution.

He rose up, and going to his trunk, took
out his secret society emblems and solemnly
threw them in the grate. He next sat down
and wrote twelve sepnrate resignations for
twelve different loderes. Then he wrote a
solemn pledge never, to the day of his death,
to meddle with cipher or any other mystery,
and, finally, writing out a full history of the
cipher letter, sent it, together with the book
whichk he had used as a kev, his pledzge to
solemnly abstain from mysteries, and an
humble apology to old Morris.

Of course his explanation was aceepted,
and Mary forgave him. Severul years ha\e

bt

passed since that event, but if yon want to |

make Pennington Smythe ‘-..u-i: with wretch-
edness, all that is necessary is to ask him if
he knows of any good, trustworthy cipher.

That Buried Treasure,

A San Francizco pajper says : ““The usunlly
quiet town of Truckee has bren—nsiderably
excited of late over the organmation of a
company to search for dinmonds and gold
long since buried va the coast of Florida.
It is said that the company have a cash cap-
ital of little less than £40,000, and nearly all
of the solid men of the town are said to have
tnken =tock. [t <pems= that a colored man i._\'
the name of Jeff Hogan, who has heen ad-

Lussian

ministering chickens, eggs, trout,
snipe, ete., to hungry travelers over the
Céntral Pacific Railroad, and one Joe Mason,
have discovered of late that they were both
on board a certain pirate vessel about thirty

T

years agn, and were eye-witnesses to the
Lurying of a vast amount of gold and dia-
mond jewelry. Jefl says that his life was

.-1..1:‘:»-1 on a(‘c‘n!lntnr ili‘- 'n'i:r‘.l_’ {'lhrk.allll

Muson’s on aceount of his vouth—heing then
but about ten years old. When first “'!‘l.
the story was not believed, but after awhile
persons were foand of sufficient gullibility to
necept the whole story and enlist in the en-

{(.‘I'I-I‘i-—\). b

Bold Kidnappers.

A carrespondent writing [rom the City of
Mexico says: “Not long since, a rich man,
Senor Cervantes, was kidoapped in the even-
ing in one of the most central streets. He
passeid hetween two files of loungers who
nolitely—this is old Spanish politeness—
opened to let him pase. He was put into a
coach ot hand and driven to the house of a
well-to-do Spaniard, who kept a grocery
store : this also situated on the 1-?5':?.:!.11.1-1;
in a central part. llere he was placed in a
sort of grave dug below the floor, and mes-
sengers were carrying his letters and arrang-
in __.f“l'.!!‘--.-!ll. But his friends and Governor
Montrel and the police were wide awake
also, and after some days the letter-carrier
and others were eanchit, inclnding the owner
of tlie house, the Spaniard Senor Bello, the
head of the conspiracy. The victiin was
rescued alive, and in less than twenty-four
hours this Bello and two others who were
most gailty were shot at Bello's doors, and
afterwards hanged above the place of their
crime, and exposed to the public gaze tll
the sun went down."”

A Spell of Joking.

““The i]‘i'-"irtf‘—'ti"l’.t juker at the Da

n (‘3
Club, the other day,” says ‘* After Dinner,”
“iwhile touching up his oysters with pepper

{rom the castor, observed to the waiter that |

‘the pepper was half ]n-w- ' f0Oh no," said
at is the Lest sort of

‘

the polite attendant, ‘tl
r_..'-l.lrr-r.' '\"#‘j], I tell you it is half peas
call Mr. Mills,” That gentleman came, and

arked, ‘1 always expect to get
cervthing in this house, but this

the joker rer

the best of
pepper is half peas.” ‘That can't be =0; we

L}

take espevitl pains to procure it, and have it

ground in our own mill.’ “Weli, it is so,
;lrhi 1 enn prove it.” ‘If yon can, I should
like to hnve you * Well, John, you "]r|l-(
spell it.” And the aminble proprietor re-
tired with a sweet and geotle smile on his
benevolent face.

] prox’T at all expect company to-day,”’
said a lady to her visitors, with a not very
pleasant look; ‘‘but I hope you'll make

vourseives at home.” ““Yes, indeed,”” re-
: q]

plied one of them, starting off; ‘I will |

-

make myself at hume as quick as possilue,

| DEAR MOTHEE.COME HOME., }

Mother, dear mother, ¢come home with me

How,
The clock in the stee ple strikes ten,
You said that you only wanted to stay
Oue hour to pray ont the men

The beds are not made, the dishes unwashed,

And our hired girl, she is out, too,

While all the children are still umlrnssed

And sadly crying for yon.
CHORUS
Come home! come home! coma home!

Please, mother, dear mother, come home!

Hear the sweet voice of your child:
Do not torsake us at home:

How can you resist? Do leave off vour pray- 1

ers!

Please mother, weTneedlyon at home.

Mother, dear mother, come home with me

now,

Phe cloc }\ in the steeple strikes * leven,

For all the duties that yon neglect
You'll answer to Father in Heaven,

Our fire is low, and pa will soon come.

And dinner 1 cannot complete,
While, weary anidl worn with five
work,
He'll look for something to eat

CHORUS—Come home, &e.

Mother, dear mother, come home with me

now,

The ciock in the steeple striles T\\'vln"
The dinner's not ready, and pa has coms

With the food 1\ ing cold on the she

He seemed so sail, and spoke with a sigh,

As he was asking for yon:

And Willie he kn-«u d with a tear in h.q eyve; i
Pleasé mother! dear mother! "twon't do.,

[ CrorUvs—Come home, &eo.

Mother, dear mother, come home with me

NOwW,
The ¢lock in the steeple strikes one
You said yon were coming right howe
the street,
A= soon as your pravers were done,

Our fire has gone out, and we are alone,

And pa's hangry at work until tea

And Willle, poor boy, is not feeling well,

With po one to help him but e
CHORUS—Cowe home, &c.

Mother, dear mother, come home with

now,

The clock in the steeple strikes two:
The hous=e has grown cold, poor Willie i

waorse,
And he has been calling for vou.

Iondeed he is worse: IT'm afraid he will die

« 1f you’ll not cease praving out men;

And these are the words 1 came to bring:
Hasten home if you'd see him again.

CHorUsS—Come home, K¢

Mother, dear mother, come home with me

now,
The clock in the steaple strikes

The house is lonely, the hours are long,

For Willle has g and left me!
Yes, I am alone; poor Willie is dead,
And gone up 1o heaven's brig A

And these ware the vary last words he sai

“1 want dear maunma at homs
CHORUS —Comea home, &
-— - g - —

TER VIMMIN,

LAMENTATIONS OF A BESIEGED TEUTON.

Whn makes dot rnmpus mit ter shin?
Who makes der visky var begin?

| Who say der draffic is a sin?

Ter vimmin!

Who calls mine peer ‘‘ter nashdy shiop,””
Und my saloon ““Hell's Kitchen f|hop,”
Uund shvear my preziness -‘w vill sthop!

Ter vimmin!

Who come to my -nhmn vy day

U'nd make some drouhles right avay?

Whe kneel aronnd my par und bray?
Ter vinmin!

Who dalk ter “bizen stufi** apond,

Und sivg, und cry fund preach, und shout? |

Who vant to let my pungholes out?
Ter vitnmin!

Who, ven she vas dar house oud sent

Vas on my toorstep made a dent

Und shvear to lay a siege she meant?
Ter vimmin!

Who, véen my goslomers so dry

Vas vant some gockdails on ter sly

Vas sure to catch him in her eye?
Ter vimimnin!

Who puHr)n-h-'fu each man she meet

Und dalk to him 80 Kind und shveer,

Und coax him not bimself to treat?
Ter vimmin!

1ne panger of Using shot
Cleaning Bottles.

Fordos has recently directed attenti

the dangers of lead poison
are used for clean
used for wine n

1 bottles th

are

ther .F:.’a\"-‘{"'l‘(“._;_

shot are placed in a glass with water,

bouate of lead is at once formed, a portion

of it be;

water, wh

ng noticed as a preeiy

itself as a thin film to the sides of the vessel.

This film adheres =0 firmiy to the ol
it eannot be removed by rinsing with

alone, an acid being !-"ull";;mi to Tremove

When s=hot are used for elen

which are afterwards well

rhunate of lead -h-!wm]n-! in the \\;Vl*r

will be removed, hat that portion whi

attached to the sides of the Lottle remains,

and is afterward diswlved by the

placed in the bottle, if it possesses a suffici-
ent solvent power. If the shot ave
shaken up with water for a short time,
"*"’““‘f‘:." I’”‘“"i'-.']l‘ for the carbonate of
to become attached to the side<of the bot

but oftentimes the shot are left in the

with the water for some time. Besides,
rinsing is not always done so carefully
should be, and the carbonate of lead
['E‘H"‘."i in the water is not all removed.

Fordos tock four I‘.l\“‘A]-f:"I medi

that had been cleaned with shot, and in one
he placed white wine, in another red wine
in the third quinine wine, and in the fourt!
vinegar, After standing two days each v

found tu contain a cul

leaud.

Another dunsor micht also arise from sliot

_i:-'!tir'_' lodeed in the narrow Criqisrs

bottom of certnin botties, when the
of an ncid upon it would dissolve ni

the lead, b

always present in the shot in sufficient
quantity to render the -i'i'_li-i'- Poisonous.,

A sweet little bov, only ¢ 'r ht years ol
Bless his little heart—walked into the scene |
of a teacher’s exmmination at Oswegn,
& Vour '*"’Er

waer, and banwled oot, ** Anni
is duwn (o the house!”

ree

(*Ime

where

itate in

e another portion of it attaches

ass that

rinsed out,

.f',n!-\'
it also the arsenic which

A Novel in One Chapter.

Some six or seven vears ago, by one of

the current necid 1 =0 R 1T

| there came together, nnd got interested in
each other, in an Atlantic city, a younz man
:I.I!" A young woman Fhie man wis cdusn-
ted, in profesdional life, of good social rank,

and generally esteemed of more than ayvorage

ai'i:if}'. Thosr who thoonsht hest

believed he was sure, svoser ur later. to do
great things
In the

<furturie
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