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« Human Life,

After a while, & buay brain
Will reat from all its toil and pain.

After a while, earth's rush will ceass,
And a weaned heart find sweet release

After a while, a vanished face,
An empty soat, & vacant place.

After a whila, & man forgot ;
A erumbled head-stone, an unknown spot,

Four Sisters,
DAWN,

halo soft

The First, with rose-tipped fingers
Of reddening glory, round her snew-white
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Touched the elow-kindling East;
arose

A rippling breeze, light-bending all the reeds

And speeding on the chariot-wheels of day

NOONDAY

The Second, crowned with drowsy Jotus- fowers

Basked in the glowing noon, what time the
sun

Gilded her suburn ringlets ; and the laka

On whose still breast the silver lilies slopt

Waas stirred not by a breath
beech

The ruminating cattle idly stood

Lashing rom dappled sides the tyrant tlies

and ‘veath the

TWILIONT.

The Thind, mist-robed, in vail impalpaltie
Arose from river-side, her ontlined form
Dim-showing ‘gainst the gloaming sky, the
while
Her avant-couriers, gloom-loving bats,
Light skimmed around her car, and
wpon
Her dusky-tresses gleamed one silver sta

NIORT

The Fourth, in mantle black, imperial,

Starstrewn, with golden spheres; her raveu
locks

All diadem'd with gems of purest light

And oo bher brow a erescent.
down,

From throne on high, the roseate poppy
flowers,

With an ungrudging hand, and on men's eyes

Like gentle mother, set the seal of rest '

She strewed

A CALIFORNIA SKETCH,

In the early days of California—the
olden days of gold, or the golden days
of oll, as you plesse—in a certain
miners’ camp on the Yaba River, there
lived a queer genius named Armstrong
He was an honest miner, not differing
matenally from his fellows, excepting
that he had a enrious habit of talking
to himeelf. For the simple resson
that he departed from the common ous- |
tom in this one particular, he was, of |
course, voted crazy by the other miners.
To call all persons ‘“‘orazy ” who do
not follow the castoms of the majority,
is a counstant habit with men. But,
day after day, Armstrong worked away
with his pick and shovel, caring noth-
ing for the remarks of his neighbors,
and seeming to wish for no other part-
per in his soils or his rest, save the in-
visible personage whom he always ad-
gressed in the second person singular,
sod with whom he was almost constant-
Iy in close and earnest conversation,
The common drift of his talk, while at
work, would be sbout as follows :

“ Rather tough work, Armstrong—
rich dirt, though—grub a dollar &
pound—no time to waste—pitch in, sir
—hsnged if [ don't wish I was in the
States. This mining's mighty hard
work. Nonsense, Armstrong ; what &
fool yon are to be talking in that way,
with three ounces a day right under
your feet, and nothing to do but just
to dig it out.”

His conversation would be duly
punctnated with strokes of the pick
and lifts of the loaded shovel. And so
the days would pass along, and Arm-
strong worked, and slept, and talked
with his invisible partner. Well, it
bappened, in dne comise of time, that
the class of human vampires, commonly
called gamblers, made their appearance
at the camp where Armstrovg worked.
As ke was not above following the
example of his fellows, he paid the
pew-cemers a visit, It is the same old
story. After watching the game awhile,
he concluded it was tne simplest thing
in the word. 8o he tried his luck and |
won—a hundred dollars! Now, any new |
experience would always set Armstrong |
to thivking and talking to - himself
worse than ever. It was so this time. |
“Now, Aimstrong,” he ssid, as bhe|
hesitated about going to his work next
morping, *‘ that is the easiest hundred
dollars yon ever made in your life. |
What's the use of your going into a
hole in the ground to dig for three
ounces & day ? The fact is, Armstrong,
you are sharp. You were not made for |
this kind of work. Sap you just
throw away your pick and shovel, leave |
the mines, buy a suit of store-clothes, |
and dress up like a born gentleman, |
and go at some business that euits your |
talent.”

Armstrong was not long in putting
these thonghts and sayings into setion.
He left the diggings and invested in
fine clothes. He looked like another
man, but be was still the same Arm-
strong, nevertheless. He was not long |
in finding an opportunity to try a new |
profession. Walking forth in his fresh |
outfit, he had just cencluded a long |
talk with himself about his bright pros- |
pects, when he halted inTront of a large
tent with a sign on it, * Miner's Rest.” |
Armstrong went in. It did not seem to |
him that he remsined very lomg, but it |
was long enough to work a wonderfal |
revolation in his feelings. When he
came out he was a changed man—that

is to say, he was a ‘‘changeless” man. | gilent,

He was thunder-struck, amazed, be-
wildered. He had lost his money, lost

his new prospect, lost his self-conceit '

—lost everything but his new clothes
and his old habit of talking to himself.
It is useless to say that he was mad.
Armstrong was very mad. But there
was no one to be mad at but Armstrong
himself, =0 self number two was in for
a rough lecture.
“Now Armstrong, yon are a nice
specimen—you fool—yon bilk—youn
eat-beat —youn inf—" Well, I need not
repeat all the hard things he said. Like
King Richard, be *‘found within him-
self no pity for himself.”
But mere words wers not sufficient.
It was a time for action. But Arm-

{
strong never once thought of shooting, |
drowning, hanging, or sny other form |

of suicide. He was altogether too
original as well 28 too sensible for that.

Yet he was resolved npon something |

real and practical in the way of refor-
matory punishment. He felt the need
of a self-imposed decree of bank-
ruptey, that should render the present
failore as complete as possible, and
prevent a similar course of foolishness
1n the future,

So the broken firm of * Armstrong &
Belf ” went forth in meditation, long
and deep. Some of his thoughts were
almost too deep for utterance. Bat
finally he stood by the dusty road along
which the great freighting wagons were
hauling supplies to the mining camps
up the SBacramento. One of these wag-
ons, drawn by six yoke of oxen, was
just passing. Snap, spap, enap, in
slow, irregular succession, came the
keen, stinﬁng reports of the long Mis-
souri ox-whip. ‘‘G’lang! glang! wo-
haw !'’ shouted tho tall, dust-begrimed
driver, as he swung his whip and cast
s sidelong glance at the broken firm,
wondering ““ what in thundor all them
s ore clothes was a doin’ thar” Now,
when Armstrong saw tbe long column
of white dust rising behind that wag-
on, he was taken with an ides, 8o he
shouted to the driver to knew if he
might be a'lowed to walk in the road
behind the wagon.

“Get in and ride,” said the driver.

“No,” said Armstrong, “I wish
to walk.” :

“ Then walk, you erazy fool,” was
the sccommodating response, as the
driver swung his wi

and there |

| & September sun,

| coffee,
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never met Greek more flarcely than did
the two countending sprits composiug
the firm of Armstrong & Self at that
particular moment. *“Now Armstrong,”
said the imperious head of the firm
“you get right into the middle of that
road, sir, and walk in that dest_behind
that wagon, all the way to tl wkers
Roost, on the Yuba River * What !
with theso ol es on?" ““ Yea
“Why, ]
miles, and dusty all the way.’
:;.mﬂ. r, 8ir ; take the road. You sqt
der your money at three-cand moute ;
ou a lesson.” .

! g'lana drawled
driver, as he looked over his shou
A curious mingling of pit
tempt and wonder on his dusty f
More aud more spitefally snapped
swinging whip as the slow-pace
toiled mile after mile under the hes

wi

t

hose clothaa on itis fi
@ clothes or 1tis tite

road, tradged Arms
wagon slowl
He was a man who
alwavs spoke Lus thonghts,
* This serves you right, Arn
Any man who will 1

away &t three-card
walk in the dust,” ¢

ute deserves to
It will spoil these

clothes.” ** Well, don't you deserve
it?"  “The dust filis my eyes.” “Yeos;
any man whe gambles all his ‘dust’

away at three-card n
have dust in his eyes—and alkali dust
at that.” “The dust chokes me.™ *“All
right; any man who will buck at mon‘e
deserves to be choked. Keep the road,
sir—the middle of the road —close up
to the wagon. Do you think you will
ever buck at monte again, Armstrong?”

Aud so the poor oulprit, self arrest
ed, self condemned, coughed and
suneezed and choked and walked and
talked, mile after mile, hour after hour;
while the great wagon groaned ¢
oreaked, the driver bawled and swung
his whip, the patient cxen gave their
shoulders to the yoke, and the golden
sun of September sank wearily toward
the west., The lows of evening
were beginning to fall when the wagon
balted at the place called Packers'
Roost, on the Yaba,

‘“ Here we rest,” sighed Armstrong,
just above his breath, as he looked s
the stream. *“ No, you don't,”
swered the head of the firm. * Yo
buck your money away at monte, and
talk sbout resting! Now, Armstrong,
go right down the bank, sir, inte that
river.” As the command was peremp-
tory, and a spirit of obedience was
thought the safest, Armstiong obeyed
without pariey; and down he went,
over head and ears, store-clothes and
all, into the cold mountain stream. It
was a long time that he remained in
the water and under the water. He
would come to the surfsee every little
while to talk, you understand. It was
impossible for Armstrong to forbear
talking. *‘O, yes,” bhe would say, as
he came up and snuffed the waterfrom
his nose, ‘‘you'll buck yeur money
away at three-card monte, will yon?
How do you like water-cure?”’ His
words were, of course, daly punctoated
by irregular plunges and catchings of
the breath.

It so happened that the man who
kept the shanty hotel at the Packers'
Roost had = woman for a wife, She,
being a kiud-hearted creatare, besought
her lord to go down and * help the poer
crazy man out of the water.”

* Pshaw !" said the ox-driver, *‘ he
ain't a crazy man; he's a fool. He
walked bebind my wagon sand talked to
himself all the way from Scrabble
town.”

Therenpon arose a lengthy discussion
about the difference between s crazy
man aud a fool. Bnt, after a while, the
landlord aud ox-driver went down to
the bank and agreed to go Armstrong's
security against bueking at monte in
the future, if he would come out of the
water. So he went out and came up to
the house.

“ Will yonu have a cup of tea or cof-
fee ?” said the woman, &iudly.

“ Yes, madam,” said Armstrong, “I
will take both-"

** He is crazy, sure as can be,” said
the woman. Bat she brought the two
caps, as ordered. ‘‘ Milk and sugar ?”

ute deserves to

t

| she inquired, kindly as tefore.

“No, madam ; mustard and red pep-
per,” answered Armstrong.

** I do believe he is a fool,” said the
woman, s she went for the pepper and
mustard.

Armstrong, with deliberate coolness,
put a spoonful of red pepper into the
tea and a spooniul of mustard into the
Then he poured the two to-
gether into a large tin cup. Then the
old conflict raged again, and bhigh
above the din of rattling tin cups and
pewter spoons, sounded the stern com-
mand, * Armstroog, drink it, sir ! drink
it down.” A momentary hesitation,
and a few desperate gnlps, and it was
down. *“O, yes,” said our hero, as his
throat burned and the tears ran from
his eyes, * you buck your money away
st three-csrd monte, do you ?”

Now the Thomsonian does above de-
scribed very nearly ended the battle
with poor Armstrong. He was silent
for quite a time; every body else was
After a while the landlord ven-
, tured to suggest that a bed could be
| provided if it was desired. *‘No,” said
Armstrong, “I'll sléep on the floor.
You see, stranger,” said he, eyeing the
| landlord with a peculiar expression,
| ““ this fool has been squandering gold
| dust at monte—three-card monte—and
| does not deserve to sleep in & bed.”
| Bo Armstrong ended the day's battle
| by going to bed on the floor. Then
| came the dreams. He first dreamed
| that he was sleeping with his feet on
i the North Pole and his head in the
| tropics, while all the miners of Yuba

were ground-slnieing in his stomach.

Next he dreamed that he had swallow-

ed Mount Shasta for supper, and that
| the old mountain had suddenly become
an active voleano, and was vomiting
acres and acres of hot lava,

Then the scenes were shifted, and he
| seemed to have found lLis final abode
ina place of vile smells and flerce
flames, politely called the antipodes of
heaver. And while he writhed and
groaned in sleepless agony, a fork-
tailed flend, witE his thumb at his
nose, was saying to him in a mocking
voice, ‘‘You buck your money away at
three card monte, do yon, hey?” Bat
even this treubled sleep had an end at
last, and Armstrong arose. When he
1ooked at himself in the broken look-

that never had been there before,
he said, ‘I think yon have learned a
lesson, Armstrong. You can go back
to your mining now, sir, and let monte
alone,” Time showed that he was

ing-glass that hung on the wall, he |
thouglit his face bore traces of wisdom I
So

What Canses Hydrophobia--Treatment

of Dogs, Kte.

A New York exohange says:—Ex
posure to the sun, without the power of
refreat ; u olesome food remaining

the stomach ; heat, ex

ud lack of nourishmeunt, ao
med worryings,

ronstant wear

wrvous system,
¢y floas being allowed to ac
the bite of a rabid dog or
any for

stuck in the

eign substanoce jaw or
throat, these cause madness in dogs.
S s vears ago I had three ocases of
d ed madpness—two caused by the

bite of venomous reptiles ; the third by
a sunstioke Of eourse, 1 safely and
securely chained all the patien
marked their daily progress T'he two
bitten subjects grow worse and worse,
ull I relieved them by a merciful death;
by putting cold water on the third one
three or four t s a dav, and keeping
her in the coo h little light,
she gradually recovered, and afterwards
produced several litters of puppies, one
of which jast Lived long enough to be
swallowed by an alligat n the banks
of the Mississippi. 1er of these
dogs refused to drink, but the former
ad lost all power of swallowing for

1 shade wi

bies caused by venomons bites (or

objects sticking in the thr

or Jaws)

18 perhaps tte mest incur as it s
by no means advisable for the inexperi-
enced to risk an operation at the ad-
vanced stage of the inflammation,

believe many cares might be effected,
if the a als were eunly kept safely
bound in the shade and constantly
cooled with water; I mean when the
cause may be indigestiom, over excite
ment or suunstroke. When an sanimal
has been bitten by another known to be
mad, I consider it the safest method to

able,

destroy him ; although I have known
many dogs which have never heen
affected by the bite, whilst others have

.
become its victima,

Dipping in salt water, three times
following, each time keeping the pat
till ha is nearly ex}
theught to take such
system as to annthilate the vecomous
power., True, I re mber a ease in
England where two dogs were bitten by
a mad dog, within five minutes of each
sr. One was a poimnter, which was
iged into salt water al to death,
Le other dog remained unuoticed and
wattended to, and went raving mad
committed fearful ravages, while
the pointer never showed the most re-
mote symptoms of bydrophobia daring
the remaining years of its life. I have
seen atSoutha ‘ogland, people
almost ducked th to avord the
consequences of the bites of mad dogs,
and this was considered an all sufficient
safeguard.

usted, has beer
1 effect upoun the

otl

Bat I am rather slow at basty infer-
euces in the matter of mad d
With regard to the pointer, his system
1ight not have been as susceptible of
absorbing the virus as that of his un-
lueky neighbor ; neither might he have
been as severely bitten as his unlucky
neighbor ; 1, as it is well known that
all dogs will n¢ o affected by bites of
rabid animals, the peinter might have
belonged to the class of non-absorb.

With reference to the persons

»d to, they havs

ither by an imaginary mad dog or

we nervons system was under
temporary derangement.

The bites of really mad rnimals differ
widely in their powsoning powers, and
in many cases [ imagine the danger
would be very triflit The venom is-
suing from & really corrupt system
must differ widely in virulence from
that produced by simple nervous ex-
citemext. I have often been bitten by
dogs laboring under temporary de-
rangement, and mad to all intents and
purposes (il snimals uuconscious of
their acts may be termed insane), and 1
certainly have never felt any fear and
but littia inconvenience from it. Bat
the bite of a really rabid animal who
has the disesse festering in his whole
frame is at all times to be dreaded.
Neither the fits in distemper nor ordi-
nary fits sho-ld be mistaken for hydro-
phobia. They bear but little resem-
blance to it. Fits in rabid animals are
preceded by different premonitory
symptoms, and are generally the sequel
of a train of ineoherent, extraordins ry
and unreasonable performances. In
all fits, however, the animal should be
handled very cautiously, as his une n-
sciousness may result in inflicting in-

ijnry_ where none was intended, and
bited are at all times more or less poi-
sonous,

# A person bitten by a mad dog shonld
have the wounded parts immediately
taken ount by a skillful surgeen, and
the sore should be afterward thorough-
ly burned out with lunar caustie. I
would also recommend the application
of a dozen leeches to the neighboring
parts und a soft poultice to enconrage
the flow of blood to a limited exteut,
while a bandage be tied above the
wound, to lessen the circulation, tiil
the operation be terminated. Cooling

been bit-

by one wh

aperieut maodicines cannot be amiss, |

The treatment, however, should be
regulated through the advice of a skill-
fal practitioner.

From what I have seen aud heard 1
have some little faith in salt water
ducking, and wonld certainly try it, as
it wonld not be likely to do any vjary.
Do not wait for a doctor to cut out the
bite, if he be far off, and yon have jndg-
ment enough to operate without entting
an artery. Hydrophobia signities a
dread of water ; but it is no prool of
canine madness that a dog should re-
fuse to drink ; neither is it a test of his
sanity if he should drink to the full
Mad dogs when not excited by glaring
objects often drivk freely to assnage
the fever raging within, but in their
flighty paroxvsms they shun all dazzling
objects which flash on their disordered
vision,

Peanuts,

The trade in the * ground peas” or
““ grounders " of the South, or peanuts,
as they are called at the North, has
grown into an extensive business, Sev-
eral firms on Merchants Row and in
other streets down town handle many
| thousand bushels annually; and any
one passing their stores may see great
{nlu of these delicious esculents in
hags holding several bushels each,
while the roasted fruit is disp nsed
| from every street corner stand and at
{ most of the eandy, grocery and fruit
stores in town, Familiaras we all are

right. His lesson was well learned. fwith the taste and quality of peanuts,
The miners loocked a httle carious | but few of ns are aware of where they
when he re-appeared at the camp, and | are raised. The little State of Delaware
still called him crazy. He had learned | has the honor of growing sbout all that
a lesson many of them had never are raised in the United States. The
learned, poor fellows. They continued | ground pea (peanut) grows beneath the
their old ways, making money fast and | surface ot the ground, as its name im-
spending it foolishly—even giving it to | ports. The plant has somewhat the ap-
monte dealers. But the Armstrong firm | pearance of the common dwarf garden
was never broken in that way but once. | pea, though mnch more bushy. It is
After that, whenever he saw one of the | cultivated in hills. The pea grows on
peculiar ngu, ‘““Robbers’ Roost,” | tendrils which put out from the plant
‘“ Fleecers’ Den,” or *Fools' Last|and take root in earth. The fruit is
Chance,” Armstrong would shake his | picked from the roots by hand, and the

head with a knowing air, and say to
himself as he passed along, *‘ O, yes,
Armstreng, you've been there; you
know all about that; you don't buck
your money away at three-card monte;
not much |"—Overland Monthly,

vines are a favorite for horses, mules
and cattle, From thirty to eighty
bushels are produced on an acre, There
are some planters who raise from one
thousand to fifteen thousand bushels a
year,—RBoston @lobe,

The amount of original scientifle in
g ou even in this coun
md the
The first theught is

t
t

vestigation goin
try is groatly bey eom m
press of it,
that origiual

open to every one, the fleld of molc

investigations are n

nee

Bat

w80 thorouglily tilled already

for those who have eyes there is always
somethi ) Bee "Dr. Kempster of
the Osbk Wis) Insane Asylum,
whose investigutions were embodied 1u
# recent paper before the lllinois Al

been examin

» persons under

croscopioal Noociety,
ing the brains of
the microscope at

graphs of cerebral s

to-mico
y. To
his inquest as thorough and conseien
tious us possible he learned phetog
raply, so th he conduocts the whole
tnvestigution,
amination to the meunting of hils views
{ Is y an intercsting

tion, whether the brain or any portion

| of our bodies shows a trase of the fact
a

make

from the post-mortem ex

I8 certalnly ques

of insanity, whi call and miseall
perpaps & mental disease, Dr. Keip
ster has never found in medical works
but a single case reported of an iuves
tigation of this character. He has 1o
the past six years made microscopio ex
aminations of the brains of 49 lauatios,
land be discovers decided differenc
between sane aud insane braius,
between different of
acute mania presenting quite a different
aspect from demeuntia, sud from other
deseriptions of lunae
What the pheno
disocovered weo nee
precise  and technu
scienee. It is impossible to doter
whether these marks indicate t
noe of the disease. The

1 We

Clanses insane,

a are which he
m Ll

lang dage ol

t detail

10 Callse

Or ocouseue

usual course of insanity, however, we

take to be this : First, the soul-disturb

ance, as by a great gr then the

physioal lesion. But a dose of 1
ra blow m thie

phine «
physical les:
order, occasion

Dr, Kempster advances no theory or

explanation of his work, acd declares
bimself simply anxious to briug oul
the faots eschh case and let

stand for wi

If the law could be laid down with
precision that the remsins of a person
will indicate sax ity, itwould
have an importa . many
ife 11l cases, The

) murder trials
seems as yet safe from exposure from
this source, since the brain of a

i

ity dodge’

living
person eannot be submitted to the mi
croscope without a persoual izoonwve

niex ibarrassing than hang

it less en
f

ilaell,

ivow
ing

An Indian Mormon,

Near Fillmore

a party of travelers
visited an Indian chicf of the Pah-vant
tribe who had t d Mormon after a
fashion, The story of his conversion
and what followed is in

Kanosh is a
prides himsell or
His favorite wife--

Morm

his

1 convert, and
“ white ways,”
an girl, brought

up in a iy persusded
hir ) p house ** Mormon
fashion The Mormous had
built her a nice little cottage, where

she had real doors and wi
chairs ranged round the ro
post bedstead in the coraer, and plates

and dishes in a press. She had her
cows—and made butter—her poultry
eggs, and vegetahles ; and her day
Kaunosh proudly displeyed a stiff, clean

o dunday.

shirt front and in

Naturally, the other squaws wer
jealouns, Kanosh went hunting, and en
Lis return, three weeks afterward, the

poor young wife had disappeared
Kanosh was sure that his eldest squaw
had murdered her. What did he do?
He told her that God had scen her do
it: and bade bher die. And she grad-
uslly faded away ; n less than a
year she died, con that she bad
taken her victum s hair as she
koelt among the plants in her garden,
pulled buck ber head and sut her
throat. Then she dragged the body
away, and buried it in the cornfleld.
After the Chbristian wife’'s murder,
Kanosh mourned i a sincere way that
aeeply gratified his Mormon friends.
he and the remaining squaws
couldn’t manage kis affairs iu her fash.
1on. He wore his shirts, however, faith-
fully and honorably, till the buttons,
the nleeve: and collars all deserted
him. As to the poultry, wheu the eggs
had sccumulated to three bushels, or
thereabonts, his band made a grand
feast, and, Indian like, ate up all the
chickens— literally all except the feath-
ers—and all the eggs, good and bad,

Jut

How to Prevent Hydrophobia,

A means of preventing hydrephobia
has been suggested by a veterinary
surgeon of Paris, It has been proposed
that the teeth of dogs should be blvnt-
ed 80 that when any animal was attack-
ed with rabies it would be impossibie
to communicate the disease to other
animals or to human beings. The pro-
posal was made rome time ego, aud in
the meantime M. Bourrel, its author,
has been diligently making experiments
in order to prove its practicability. To-

geons, the means whereby the blunting
of the teeth is to be effected are to be
| practically illnstrated.  Several ¢bjec-
| tions to this ingevious device for ren-
dering mad dogs Larmless have already
been put forward. It has been urged,
for instance, that the operation would
ruin sporting dogs, who would no long-
| er be able to follow secent. i
contended, and with much force, that
dogs would be unable to eat their food,
and althongh, according to a writer inn
| French paper, * the consideration is of
| small importance compared with the
| possible suppression of rabies among
| dogs,” still, 1f dogs are to be permitted
to live at all, some kind of comfort anc
ease must be allowed to their existence,
On the whole, it seems very doubtful
whether it would mot be better to kill
the animals outright than subject them
| to this kind of inconvenience,— London
| Globe,

Thoughts for Saturday Night,

Unless a tree has borne blossoms in
| spring, you will vainly look for fruit on
it in autumn,

If charity can cover a multitude of
sins, it may possibly be 8o stretehed as
to cover a multitude of opinions.
| Silence is the perfectest herald of
joy; we were but little happy if we
could say how much,

Reverence the higheot, have patience
with the lowest. Let this day's per-
formance of the meanest duty be thy
| religion.

Baeb is the blessing of a benevolent
heart that, let the world frown as it
will, it cannot possibly bereave it of all
happiness, since it can rejoice in the
prosperity of others,

Truth enters the heart of a man
when it is empty and clean and stillg
but when the miad is shaken with pas-
sions as with a storm, yon can never
| hear the voice of the charmer, charm
he never so wisely,

The manner of deing a thing always
has a large, if not the largest, share 1
determining its effect, The greatest
act may be spoiled by the wayin which
it is done, and the homeliest act of
kindness may be discharged with a
grave that shall hint of heaven.

day, at a meeting of veterinary sur- |

It is also !

A German paper gives the fo'lowing

details concerning the private life of
Prince Bismarck

*Sinoe the Austrian oecampaign,
Prince Herr von Biswarck Las oast
astde his oivilian's dress, snd out of

personal love for his Sovercign has don

ned the uniform of w mejor in the Cal- | do merchant or broker drinks ice water |
russiors I'his attire has given to his | at breakfast, aud by the time he gets
mposiog figure s truly martial stamp, | down town he is havkering for the
e Chancellor has been iu the habit | refrigerator or office water-cooler. Per

of retiring to rest after midnight, and
in conformity with the habits of all
other mortals, drank regularly one to
two bottles of champaign us a eleeping |
pous Heo seems to bave soknowl
edged the proverb, ‘Early to bed and
early to rise makes a man healthy,
wealthy, aud wise,” for Prince Bismarek
has often been known when in bed at 9
or 10 o'clock at night to command his
counsellors to attend and muake their
Prince }ix-mnrrk dotes on &
comfortable homé, and rarely attends
balls  and Respecting
the Bismarek
ced chiefly an inclination to the
« aud thus it is that the
Walner Tuoeatre, the place of Berlin
local farces, was almost the only theatre
that was L red with his compauy.
Was it not a Earopean event when we
rose, morning, aud read the notice
that Bismarck bad invited the droll
Helmerding to dine with him en fam
tile, quite mlone 7 All the cartoous and
skolelies respecting him are care
fully collected by the hands of his af-
fectionste daughter and placed in an
album ; and of albums hike it there are
said to be a legion. The worse and
more absurd the caricatures in the Ber-
iin comio journals are, the more the
merry spirit of the Lord Chancellor
rises and the clearer is heard his riog-
Nevertheless, the somewhat
{ the Jupiter of the
knows only too well
how to resent the attacks and eriticisms
of the little Majunnke, the chief editor
of the clerical Germania, or of the en
Jant terrible of the social democratic

«ud Lassallerian line, Herr Hasselman

on,

reports,

assemblios,

sclemce and theatre,
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one
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ing laugh.
grotesque nsture
Wilbelmstrasse

A int for the Hentod Term.,

I'here in, savs an exchange, a grea! |

deal o red | ering leve bar |
oal of needloss suflering jevery yeas | ledger, and looked towards the Dpl'lh.l. i

{ | Clarence was & young man-—not more |

while the hot days of midsummer last
People will violate the plainest anc
simplest laws of health, The well-to

haps before lunch time he will meet & |

friend and with Him take a brandy
smash or a mivt julep. When laneh
time comes, if ho drinks wine or beer,
he wants them ice-cold, If he drinks
water he wants » lump of ice in esch
goblet. He will barely have reached
his offiee before he will want asother
ico-cold drink,
feels as if he were ready to melt, not.
withstanding the * cooling” drinks,
and his thirst is never satisfled.

perspiring more than ever, and the sight

of the thermometers that hang outside |
the druggista’ doors almost makes him
In the case of the laboring !

go mad,
man matters are, if possible still worse
Ho also bas begun by drinking ice-cold
water in the morning, aud his eraving

for that agreeable but delusive beverage |

is never over, Being a comparatively
cheap one, he can indulge his appetite
for it to an extent. Now, in default of
the dootors, we have a word of advice
for both rich snd poor, There is no
need forall this perspiration and conse-
quent vexation, Bauish ice from the
breakfast table. Driok as much water
as you like, or even as much as you
can beforebreakfast, and let this be fol
lowed by s light repast, including not
more than one small cup of coffes.  Af-
ter this the sun's rayp can be endured
without discomfort uutil twelve or one
o'elock. Then a moderate lunch with
one or two glasses of wine or beer will
last until the day's work is over. At
the evening meal pure water can be
taken ad libitum. Bat during all this
time ice sbould be kept oat of sight
T'he water may be moderately cooled

oe Bismarck is, on the whole, not | with ice, but neither should be taken
friendly inclined towards the jee.cold in summer. It might be a

The expression which passed | blessing if the prieg of ice were

Lis lips, several years sgo, ‘The jour- | twice as exorbitant as it 1. That com-

nalists are a people who have entirely
failed in their oallicg,” is still Lis opiu-
ion at the present day."”

Gunpowder Carelessness,

Some curious facls with regard to
the recklessness often shown in hand
ling gunpowder, and other

such wianoes, were brought

fireworks,
explosive su}
ght in the evidence of Major Ma-
joeudie, the Governmeout Inspector, be-
fore the House of Commons Committee
Sab oes & fow days
1gh known that in
am open stoves
, and the girls
abit of shaking
f powder from their aprons in
until one day the place
blown up, and they were all killed ;
ut one is rather startled to hear that
) 1wt 80 very unoon
» & oertain dis
powder, In
inquest was held on
could be found of the operator
sotiand, where caution is supposed
to be aracteristic of the people,
Msjor Majendie one day went with the
owuer of & powder factory down into
sellar. The owner showed the open
els of powder by the light of a
d candle, and assured the horrified
ctator that was accustomed to
» out the powder to his workmen by
me light., Anothe ated
yan who was in )

ago,

a [actory at

A Ooh

Lie

roease wasrte
he habit o

-

ing dynamite on a shovel over the fir

It seems ti trains carrying tweuly
toms of gunpowder sometimes pass
through Loudon, and that van loads are

often taken along the streets and are
loaded and unloaded while by-standers
are smoking their pipes.

Long Lost Brether,

Robert M. Greene has been knocking

round the terrestrial ball since he was

thteen. Uunder the same roof-tree in
London, where Robert howled his first
infant squall, an elder brother was born.
About fifteen years ago this elder
brother, too, began playing the role of
the rolling stone. He bhas, however,
been a resident of St. Louis nearly
three years, aud for nine months past
the brothers have been living within »
half dozen squares of each other, walk-
ing the same street daily, and yet
never met, The elder brother a few
evenings ago chanced in a hotel to hear
a gentleman asy, ‘‘1start for London
to-morrow.” He addressed this gen-
tleman and asked bhim if he would de-
Ifver o letter to a oertain number in
Terrace garden, London. ** With
| pleasure,” responded the gentleman,
“‘and, by the way, there 18 another
man here who gave me a letter to de-
liver at the same place and to the same
person. Are you relatives?” A re-
union was the consequense, and the
brothers, who had neither seen nor
heard of each other for fifteen years,
met,

The Recelver of the Diamends,

The Philadelphia Bulletin gives the
following particulars of the American
“* Miss Feenix,” who was the canse of

[ the theft of diamonds by the Grand
| Duke Nicolas of Russia :

“ The young woman who figures be-
fore the world in this disgraceful affiir |
| as *Mrs.’ and * Miss Feenix,’ is a Phila- |
delphian, well known to a very large
| eircle, especially to the opposite sex, in
| this city. Her career has been one of
continual profligacy for a dozen or more
years past, during which time she has
been twice married, her first husband
dyiog suddenly in West Virginia, and
her second, a young New Yorker, whose
name, it appears, she still wears, haviog
wmarried her in Paris, and afterwards
scparated from her.

“ ¢ Mra, Feenix'is the daughter of a
former most eminent clergyman of
this city, now deceased, and so spared
the bitter hnmiliation of the notoriety
which this Rassian scandal has given to
‘x a life whieh, in its comparative privacy,
| must have inflicted untold sorrows upon
those connected with a fair woman gone
80 hopelessly astray.”

A Ludicrous Scene,

The veunerable Father Willis, in his
interesting reminisconces of a half
century, in the Universalist, says ol

winter, he was preaching in Connecti

cut in an old church that bad no meauns |
of warming it ; for, filty years ago, few ]
churches, especially in the country,had
the appliances for making them com-
fortable by artificial warmth., He said
he was in the midst of his sermon,when
he cast bis eyes to the gallery and saw
aman sitting in the front seat with a
bushy, flery-red head, and saw a man
sitting on a raised seat directly behind
him, who was rubbiog his hands and
alternately holding them over this man’s
head as though he counld derive some
benefit from it; and it was so ludicrous,
under the circumstances, that he found
it difficult to supprcss a loud laugh in
church, while some others who saw it |

Thomas F. King, the father of Star | ‘' geutleman.’
King,]that on a very cold Sanday in |

modity is & great benefit, but it should
be devoted only to its ligitimate uses,
such as preseiving meats and vegeta-
It is customary in the hotels and
restaurants to set a goblet of ice-water
before a customer as soon as he takes
his seat at the table, as if ice were the
real staff of life. A goblet of water
with a lump of 106 in 1t placed before
a person who sits down to order his
breakfast ought to be rrjected as
promptly as if it were a glass of tepid
dish-water. The *‘ice-cold” drinks
advertised at the various places of re-
{reshment during the hot season ocon-
stitute a great danger, and a woman's
orusade sguinst this evil would receive
secret support from all sensible persons,

bles,

Summer Hats,

There is as great variety in gentle-
men's summer hats as in ladles’, says &
fashion journal. The prevalent fanecy,
howevea, is for Eoglish shapes with
high
we are shown in Milan braids, white,
black, brown, drab, and tane stylish
London-amoke color, This is the rega-
lation eity hat for summer, and costs
86. For blondes the white Milan with
blue ribbon band is the first choioce ;
dark complexions and sunburned faces
look best in the fmshionable dark
straws, Far less stiff than these are
hats of soft white split straw, with
half high erown and soft brim, without
wires or stiffening of any kind. This
i\.'\xl, oomfortable hat, five enough for
a lady, is also 86, Mackinaw atraws,
rongh-looking but soft, and @not to be
injured by rain or sun, rgtain last
year's jaunty shaje, sod cost from
8250 to 88. Napoleon blue ribbon
bands seem to be most in favor on
white straw hats. Rough-and-ready
straw hats for rough use are £ or 84
The prettiest felt hats of pale gray
have soft yet flat brims and square
ecrowns. Gentlemen too oftea drnlr:'}'
the beauty of these bhats by pointing

Auod all this time he |

He |

goes uptown with his hat in his hand, |

square crowns and carled brims.

snd indenting the crowns in th» way !
brigand and army hats are worn. Price |

85. There are also stiff felt hats, staid
and sober-looking, with stiff tapering
ecrown and hard brims, marked 8$5, bat
not nearly as pleasing or as comforta-
ble as the soft felts. For the races
are large wide brimmed felt hats, either
black or brown, with dented Tyrolean
crowns, surrounded by a wide band, in
which a cluster of pheasant’s feathers
is stuck. The dress hat for summer is
white short-napped beaver, made with
slight bell crown and Eoglish curve,
and provided with a cork ventilator,
The same shape is also made in silver

pear] cassimere, aud each is sold for |

87. The stove-pipe crown lately intro-
duced for silk hats has become so com-
mon that fashionable hatters bhave
already abandoned it for bell erowns,
White cassimere hats with black bands

are suitable for mourning only, and are |

pot worn out of mourning by gentle-
men of taste,
Tocivility.
As a ecrowded train left Boston for
New York recently, a gentleman ap-
proached a handsomely-dressed lady
who occupied hall of aseat with nu-

{ merous bundles, and asked, ** Is that
““Yen, it is,” | thrown off. Now you have resolved

The man |that yon will go home to your dinner
n half an hour the door | with a heavy heart and a dark face.

seat oceupied, madam ?”
was the nnarp.ng reply.
walked on.

| opened aud in walked a tall, rough fel- |
low, coarse as & Polar bear, with huge |

beard uncombed and stained with to-
| baceo juice, and clothes badly fitting
| and smelling of the stable. Spying the
| lady’s seat, with great deliberation he
| seized® bundle, bandbox and bag, put
| them into the lady's lap, and sat down
| in the vacant spot. Her deflant looks
| prodnced no impression. He whistled ;
| he stroked his beard; he threw round
| his huge arms, and chinckled inwardly
at her evident rage. She left the cars
at New Haven, when the geutieman
who was refused the seat reappeared.
To some gentlemen who scemed to take
a great interest in the proceedings he
| sand, “ Did you see how that woman
| treated me?’ *“Yes." *“Well, that
| man is & horse doctor that sat down be-
| side her. He belongs to Ball's Head.
| I gave him a dollar to ride with that
| woman as far as she went.” We do not
| know which less to approve, the in-
civility of the **lady " or that of the

A Sultan’s Mausoleum,

The burial place of Mahmond IL,
| Sultan of Turkey, is a circular building
| of white maible, very elegant, with =
| lofty dome. A rich Turkey oarpet in
gay stripes covers the floor. Bix large
| sarcophagi have steep roofs covered
| with. maroon velvet, embroidered all
| over in gold, silver, and pearls, in his-
torical and emblematical devices, In-
| dian shawls of exquisite fineness are
earefully folded and laid on these roofs.
{ ‘The red fez of the Sultan surmounts his
| tomb, with & tuft of plumes from the
bird of paradise, fastened by a large
| and magnificent aigrette of diaraonds,
| Many windows and much light per-

did sctually laugh so loud as to sttract | vades this vault, and all the decorations
attention. | are as rich apd showy as any private

W house. The effect was pleasant, the
It is much easier to keep out of a rut | desolate chill and gloom of such places

than to get out, being all done away with.

———

| **Rather a heavy burden, isn't it, my
| bov ?*

Clarence Spencer, to whom the words
! had been sddressed, turned from tuhe

| thun five aud twenty —aud he was book-
keeper to Mr. Bolomon Wardle, It
was Bolomon Wardle, a lllulhuut faced,

** A Leavy barden, sn't it, Clarence 7
the merchant repeated,

And still the young man was silent.
His looks indicated that he did not
comprebend. He bad been for some
time bending over the ledger with Lis
thoughts far away; aod thst his
thoughts were pet pleasant oves, was

| evident enough from the gloom on his |

haudsome face.

““My dear boy, the burden is not
only heavy now, but it will grow beavier
aud heavier the longer you carry it"

*“ Mr. Wardle, I do not comprehend

on.”

* Ah, Clarence !"

“I certainly do not."™

“Dida’t I call at your house for you
| this morning "

Clarence nodded assent,

“ And didn't I see and hear enough
| to revesl to me the burden that you
took with you when you left? You
must remember, my boy, that I am
older than you are, and that I have
been through the mill, You find your
burden heavy; and I kave no douht

that Sarah’s heart is as heavily laden |

as your own."”

Aund then Clarepce Bpencer under-
stood ; and the morning's scene was
present with Lim, as it had been pres-
ent with him sinoe leaving home, On
that morning he had had & dispute with
his wife. It had occurred at the break-
fast table. There is no need of repro-
ducing the soene. Soffice it is to say
that it had come of a mere nothing, and
had grown to & csuse of anger. The
first Lad been & look and & tone; then &
flash of impatience ; then a rising of
the voioe ; then another look ; the voice
grew higher; reason was unhinged ;
passion guined sway ; and the twain lost
sight of the warm, enduring love that
lay smitten aod aching deep down in
their bearts, and felt for ths time only
the passing toroado.  And Clarence re-
membered that Mr, Wardle had eutered
the house aund caught & sign of the
storm.

Aud Clarence Spencer thought of one
thing more ;—he thought how miser
ably unhappy he had been all the morn-
ing ; snd he knew not how loug his bar-
den of unhappiness was to be borne,

“ Honestly, Clarenoce, isn't it & bheavy
and thaukless burden ¥

The book-keeper knew that his em-
ployer was Lis friend, and that he was
& true hearted Christiss man ; and after
a brief psuse he answered:—** Yes, Mr.
Wardle, it is & bheavy barden.”

* My boy, I am going to venture up-
on & bit of fatherly counsel. I hope 1
skall not offend.”

“Not at all,” said Clarence. He
winced a little, as though the probing
gave Lim new pain.

*In the first place,” pursued the old
map, with a guiver of emotion in his
voioe; ** you love your wife?”

“Love her? Yew passionately.”

““ And do you think she loves you in
return "

“I don't think anything abont it—I
know "

* You know she loves you ?"

o'

“Then yon must admit that the
trouble of this morning came from no
ill-feeling at heart ?"

* Of course not.”

“1t was bat a surface squall, for
which you, st least, are very sorry ?”

A moment’s besitation, and then—
“Yeon, yes ; I am heartily sorry ?"

“Now, mark me, Clarence, and an- |

swer honestly :—Don’t you think your
wife is as sorry as you are 7"

*I eannot doubt it.”

*“ Aud don't you think she is suffering
all this time ?”

“Yen,"

“Very well. Let that pass. You
know she is bearing her part of the
burden ?*

“ Yes—I know that,”

““And now, my boy, do you com-
prehend where the heaviest part of this
burden is lodged ?"

Clarence looked upon his interlocutor
l‘und«-rmg].“,

“If the storm had all blown over,
and you knew that the sun would shine
when you next entered your home, you
wounld not feel so unhappy ?”

Clarence assented,

“ Bat,” continued Mr, Wardle, ** you
fear that there will be gloom in your
home when you retara ?"

The young man bowed his head as he
murmured an sffirmative.

“ Because,” the merchant added, with
a touch of parental sternpess in his
tone, **you are resolved to carry it
there !
| Ciarence looked up in surprise.

*I—I carry it ?”

““ Aye—you have the burden in your |

heart, and you mean to oarry it home.
Remember, my boy, I have been there,
{and I koow all about it. I huve been
very foolish in my lifetime, and I have
saffered, I suffered until I discovered
wy folly, and then 1 resolved that I
would saffer no more. Upon looking
the matter squarely and honestly in the
| face, I found that the burdens which
| bad 80 galled me had been selfim-
| posed. Of course such burdens ean be

You have no Lope that your wife will
meet you with a smile. And why?
| Beeause you know that she has no par-
| ticular cause for smiling. You kulw
that her Leart is burdened with the af-
fliction which gives you so much un-
rest. And so you are fully assured
that you are to find your home shroud-
ed in gloom. And, farthermore, you
don't know when that gloom will de-
part, and when the blessed sunshioe of
love will burst in again. And why
don't you know? Because it is not
now in your heart to sweep the cloud
away. Yoa say to yourselr, * I can bear
it us long as she can!’” Am [ notright ?”

Clarence did not answer in words.

“1 know I am right,” pursued the
merchant ; * and very likely your wife
is saying to herself the same thing. So
your hope of sunshine does not rest
upon the willinguess to forgive, but
upon the inability to bear the burden.
By-and-by it will happen, as it has hap-
pened before, that one of the twain will
surrender from exbaustion ; and it will
be likely to be the weaker y. Then
there will be a collapse, and a reconcili-
ation, Generslly the wife fails first
beneath the galling burden, because
her love is keenest and most sensitive.
The husband, in such case, acts the
part of a cowsrd. When Le might,
with a breath, blow the clond away, he
cringes and cowers, until his wife is
foreed to let the sunlight in through
her breaking heart.”

Clarence listened, and was troubled.
He saw the truth, and he felt its
weight. He was not a fool, nor was he
a har. Daring the silence thst fol-
lowed he reflected upon the past, and
he ealled to his mind sceues just such

how he had reen his wife weep when
she had failed and sank beneath the
heavy burden, and how often she had
sobbed upon bis besom in grief for the
error,

kecn-eyed man of fifty, who had spoken. |

as Mr. Wardle had depicted. And this |
brought him to the remembrance of |

thoughts ; and after o
and tonched him upon the arm.

** Clarence, suppise jou were to put
on your hat and go home now., Bap-
pose you should thiok, on way,
only of the love and blessing that might
| be ; and, with this thonght, you sbould
| enter vour skode with a smile upon
| your face ; and yon sbould put your
| arme ronnd your wife's peek, and kiss
| her, aud softly say to ber, * My darliog,
I have some home to throw down the
burden I took away with me this morn-
fog. It is greater than I can bear.’
Bappose you were to do this, Id

b i 1oy of 0o yowng man
iu’r Y

{ literature and pesnuts, as he passed
:hm:hunu-hnmum

who esssy to menage
the world, invariabl
mestic affairs, and
ruin.

An Illinois

your wife repulse you 7"
| Repulse mo ?”
| *“Ah, my boy, you echo my words
| with an smezement which shows that
| you understand me. Now, sir, have
| you the courage to try the experiment ?
Jare yon be so much of amsa? Or,
do you fear to let your desr wife know
bow muneh you Jove her? Do you fear
{ sbeo would respeot and esteem you lens
|

| for the deed? Tell me—do you think

the cloud of unhappivess might thus|the

| be banished? Ob, Clarence, if you
| would but try it 1"
{ . - - . - - .,
| Sarah Spencer bad finished her work
| in the kitchen, and in the bed-chamber,
| and had sat down with her work in her
| lsp. Bat she could not ply her needle,
| Her heart was heavy and sad, and tears
| were in her eyes,
| Presently she henrd the front door |
| open, and a step in the -, .
| tainly she knew that step! Yes—her
busband entered. And a smile upon
| his fuce, Bhe saw it through her gath- |
| ering tears, and her heavy beart lea;
{up. And be came aod put his arms
! around ber peck, and kissed ber ; and
{he said to Ler, in broken accents,
* Darling, I bave come home to throw
| dowu the burden I took away with me
{ this morning, It is greater than I can |
{ o |
| bear / |
And she, trying to speak, pillowed |
| her bead upo:y his bosom, and sobbed
| nud wept like s child. Ohb! could he
| forgive her? His coming with the
| blessed offering had thrown the bar-
| den of reproach back upon herseif, Bhe
| saw him noble and
| wershiped him,
| But Clarence would net allow her to
teke all the blame. He must share

|
i
§

| **We will share it so evenly,” said
he, * that its weight shall Le felt no
| more. Aud now, my darling, we will
| be happy ?"
“Always I”
- - - - - L
Mr. Wardle had no need, when Clar-
enoce returned to thecounting-house, to
ask the result. He could read it in the
| young man's brimming eye, and in his
| joy-inspired face.
i It was & ymd&a this—and Clar-
| ence Spencer beoome & partoer o
i the house—that Mr. Wardle, by acei-
| dent, referred to the events of that
| gloomy morning.
|~ %Ak 1" said Olarence, with a swelling
| bosom, **that was the most blessed
| lesson I ever yeoceived. My wife knows
| who m.;e it to me.” L g
*“ And it serves you yet, my »
} " Aye ; and it'l’l‘l’ lavou'b:t’b we
| live. We have none of those old bur-
dens of anger to bear now, They csn-
| not find lodgment with us, The flash
| and jar may come, as in the other days
| —for we are but bumas, you know—
| but the heart, which has firmly re-
| solved not to give an abiding place to
| the ill-feeling, will not be called upon
| to entertain it. Sometimes we are
| foolish ; but we laugh at our f«lly when
we see it, and throw it off—we do not |
| nurse it till it becomes a burden.”

A .““;M cillu mit,

Worcester, Mass., seems {0 have just
discovered that it bus & peculiarly ee-
| centric hermit living on its western
| borde.rs The recluse hss a little farm
| of some ten scres, from the products of

which, along with the milk of some
| goats, he obtaius a very Robinson-Cru-
| soe like subsistence. ?a lives in a sub-
| stantial stone house, snd beguiles his
| lonesome hours with the music of a
| cabinet organ, and in entertaining the
| casual visitors who come to him from
the city. It is only on religious topies
that this singular man is *‘cracked ™
| He imagines himself to be a sort of high
| priest to the Almighty, and every Sau-
| day he holds services in a rude stone
| building, which he calls his temple. In
| buying his ten-ncre pateh of s the
| hermit displsyed his ecoentricity by in-
| sisting that the deed should be made
in bebalf of the Deity as a site for a
| temple ; and, not trusting to the per-
| ishable registry at the Court House, he
| is recordiug it at his leisure upon the
| solid face of a roek in bold letters. The
| queer occupant of this domain isa man
| somewhere in the forties, of pleasant
address, oonsiderable intelligence, un-
| serupulon: 1y neat in his establishment,
| und correct in the babits of life. He
| was formerly a teacher of music £
citizen of Cambridge. A serious ill-
ness resulted in & Irsis, and
also affected his Urain. He has chosen
his present mode of life volauntarily,
and appears to thoroughly ¢njoy it

An Iron Kejystone,

The rondway of the great steel bridge
across tke M ssissippiat 8t Louis is
finished, and many teams have passed
over it. The arckes of the bridge are of
iron. The immense hollow blocks were
cast in a Pittsburgh foundry. So nicely
was the work done that e block but
the keystone flled its -rco perfectly. It
was found that the keystone, whioh
weighs many tons, had expanded, owing
to the heat, and was an inch too e
for the vacancy. The solidity of the
work was such that no clippinﬁor cat-
ting would surmount the difficulty, In
this dilemma the keystone was wrapped
in over thirty tons of ice, where it re-
mained twenty-four hours. When un-
covered it was found that the cold had
contracted the keystone to such a size
that it dropped to its piace in the mag-
pificent arch, exactly filling the space
required. The people of 8t. Louis look
upon the East river bridge as a swall
thfng compared with their steel con-
cern.

Consumption of Beer.

The National Brewers’ Congress re-
cently met in Boston, Mass., and ‘l'rom
the report of the proceedings, we glean
the following statistics of & industry
in this country. A steady increase in
the consumption of beer of a million
barrels annum shows that, the more

ple drink, the more the appetite for
S:?nk incresses. The capital invested
is stated as §89,108 230 ; 1,113 853 acres
of land are required to uce the
barley, and are culti by 388,758
men ; 40,099 acres are devoted to ‘mp
culture, mniﬁn( the work of 8,020

le ; 38,566 hands are employed
in the malthouses.

CAvaRT BY A NEWSPAPER. —A burglar
in Maine, pushed by the detectives,
went to an out-of-the-way village for
safety. The first thing he saw when
located in his lodging was a copy of
the local newspaper, containing a most
aceurate description of himself. He at
onoce disguised himsell and crept from
the house. Bat it was too Jate. The
reward of $1¢0 offered had put folks on
the alert. He had been seen and recog-
nized, and consequently was canght ere
he left the village,

"
l':.l:.m the decision to the Conr*,
and by » vote of eight against four tie
priso ner is convicted.

The old Nathan msusion in Tweniy-
third s'reet, whers l.jminnim

structure,
Why was Adam’s first day the long-
est? ’Bmuﬂhu-qnoin. When

m.. married a gardever, but they
don't say apything about the gardener
losiog his situation on account of tnat

According to a lecal journal, the rat-
tlesnakes in the knobs of Un-lln
county,Ky, have formed & ** corver” in
water, and the supply of some families
is cut off, They in large num-
bers around the springs, and suffer ze

one to »

At High Falls, New York, the othe:
day, & yon:'f lady while erossing s field
was knocked down s ram, aod the
next time the damsel saw her
lover she info that astonished
youth that he might go about his busi-
Dess as she was disgusted with the

sex.
A youth while under the inflnence
of liquor entered the dining room of the
M itan Hotel and stretched him-
self on the table -n::s strawberries,
tomatons, tumblers, | jce pitohers.
In the Prince street police station be
was i as James Lawrence, a
noted baneo player, of 125 Crosby st
A.;iunl-nindod - - v;u
ick a i amily,
p'hq.dadl;z"l?’ him on his knee, ﬂlj $
“ I wish I this little boy ; I think
there is mouey in him.” To which
ptly responded the child: e
m there is, for I swallowed a cent
when I was at grandma's the other
day.”
“Where's that twelfth juror ¥ ex-
olaimed an Idaho Judge on the s
resuming business & Teoees,

Imvlinguhe-poktntlhgdhnnj‘:;

ors in the box, one of whom rose a
said :  * Please, Jndge, it's Ike Sim-

mons as is gone. He bad ‘o go on pri-
uhbnau::. but he's lekxvmm
with me " h..
Bishop Martin of Pad on
June 9 received a notice from the Dis-
trict Court dated the 6th inst., requir-
ing him to present hiquu "ll?ll aight
days to undergo the six weeks' term of
imprisonment to which he has been
condemued for the illegal -gpoultoent
of & parish priest. Iu case hs does not
ut in an appearance within that time
zn will be foreibly conducted to prison.
It is estimated that of the 20,000
clergymen belonging to the Cuurch of
Eogland 10,000 are High Churchm
5000 Low Oburchmen, 2,000 B
Churchmen, and 8,000 coloriess or non-
e arek the High Charchase
urchmen
considerably Outnumber the Low
Churchmen, and there is also a large
body of nondescript clergy ; but the
has & very small

Fin‘eoo,modbxnmnhvin' g at
Mormon Island, Cal, died from an un-
known disease ; and ou examining the
gizzard of oxe, in gold sufficient to
make a five-do piece was foand.
The remaining four pauned out, es
almost the same amount of the precious
stuff. The gold was probably picked
up by the fowls nesr some claims where
the miners had been sluicisg, and it is
presumed that the quicksilver attached
to it caused their death.

According to a local journal the Dis-
mal Swamp is not as dismal as its name
implies, he journal says: * How
little do people imagine that, of
 dismal, dreary, foggy wilderness, the
swamp in question is now clothed with
a beautiful fohage. The graceful
cypress, the stately juniper, the yellow
jasmine and clinging weodbine, sweet
honeysuckle, and fragrant laurel are on
every hand, and under s May-day sun
the appearance is mere like the poet's
dream of Arcadia than a dismal swamgp.

The Columbus FEnquirer, havin
completed its inquiry iuto the state o’
m.f social science, ts the fol-
lowing repert, which isas vividlydrawn
as one of Dore’s pictures: ‘‘A sorry
sight it is to see a spike team, cobsist-
ing of a skeleton steer and a skiony
blind mule, with & rope harness and &
squint-eyed driver, hauling a barrel of
new whisky over poor roads, on a ber-
ite into a ing dis-

chi
attire by day and hungry sleeping at
night.”

CrEMATION. — A good from
Punch on crematien is -“T'.:;}enon-
strance of the Undertakers to Sir Henry

" which rans as .
* Who are you, to be thieving

The poor sexton’s bread ?

How can we eamn our living,

Thompson,

1If you wrn our dead 7

o S




