tGood Night,

Good night ! T have to say good night
To such a hoat of § k
@Good night unto tha
All gqueenly with ita
Good night to fon
Good night to che
Clood night unto t}
And all the »wae

The anowy ha

Tl bave to say Go

reriens

e

werfact

ae Doatled thave
elaine me, then

d night again

Bat there will come a tima, my love,
When, if I read our stars aright,
1 ahall not linger by this poreh
With my adiens. Till then, good night!
You wish the time were now? Aund |
You do not blash to wishi it so 7
You would have blushed vourse!f to death
To own s0 muoh A Year ago
What, both thera snowy hands
1l have to say Good night agsin

ab, thou

Summer's Done,

the warside and

lden rod flames he sun

tian nods good-by

Sammer's o'er

The mapl
To flaw ¢
And in the eim the fire-bir

s Liest
Swings empty overhead
And s0 or's dead, saud 1
Samme
The barberry

And g

Are gone thi
But in the morning et
The sool
And so su

Sammer's away

A wopderful glo

And big ar
A Joving ha: re whole brown earth
A garment of Leauty has spun

But for al r's done, said I

Sammer’s Jone

ALL AN ACCIDENT.

A Strange Story.

It was at the opera. An opera-glass
had fallen from one of the upper boxes
on the i ead of a gentleman sitting in
the stalls.

Now I had seen the glass fall; had
seen a round, white, braceleted arm and
a gloved hand stretched out to arrest,
a8 1t seemed to its descent, It was
all dore in s moment.

The gentleman upon whose head the
glass had descended had been carried
mnto the lobby. An ungly wonnd had
been inflicted.

He was net killed, but gradually re-
vived, and tarned his head teward me,
I knew him—it was Stericker.

Then he moved a tremulous hand in
my direction. He knew me, it seemed.
He tried to speak ; but it was some
time before he could utter any intelli-
gent sound. At last we discovered his
meaning. He had lost something which
he desired us, meaning myself and by-
standers, to search for.

Search was instituted saccordingly.

After a while, very near to the stall he!
bad occupied, there was picked up—a |

glass eye!

He was gratified at the recovery of
his glass eye, but something else was
missing and that was soon found—a
curious-looking stud ; it was not pearl
exactly. It was of an oblong shape,
milky white, and semi-transparent, in
a handsome setting of brilliants.
Stericker expressed great satisfaction,
in & rather incoherent way, that the
stnd had been found. He -clearly
prized it highly.

“JIt was a npasty shock to a fellow,”
said Stericker, not long after this, as
we tabked the matter over.

I quite agreed that it must have been |

pasty shock—a most unforta-

At

a very
nate accide
. rather wilc
* Whatever you call it, don't call it
that,” he said.
“You mean that it
cident ?"
It sppears that he did mean that,
“*But I saw the glass fall,” I said.
“ You mean that you saw her throw
it down !”
“Saw?

tnis he laughed

was not an ac-

Who?" I demanded, un-

conscionsly asdopting the interrogatives |

of Hamlet.

“ Arabella!”

1 thought him wandering in his
mind. I knew nothing of Arsbella. I
could not remember that I had ever en-
countered, out of works of fiction, any
woman of that name. And then Icame
to ask myself what, after all did I
really know of Stericker himself? In
truth, it was very little,

“It was Arabella's doing, of course,”
he continued. *‘ I know that very well.
I know the opera-glasa, for the matter
of that, I ought to.

by no means clear. Iam almost cer-
tain that I was never formally intro-
duced to him. But I had seen im at
various places upon naomberless occa-
sions, until I seemed to have acqnuired
quite a habit of seeing him. So at
last—the thing was becoming quite ab-
surd—there was no help for it but to
recognize him as an sacquaintance, at
suy rate. Finding each other so fre-
quently face to fzcs in the same place,
beneath the same roof, and even at the
same table, what could we do, eventu-
ully, but laugh and pod, and say,
“What! you here?” And then we
shook hands.

Still I protest that I knew little of
him beyond what Le told me,

And now had occurred this accident
at the opera-house, confirming as it
were my acquaintance with Stericker,
and converting it almost into a friend-
ship. He expresscd great gratitude for
the assistance I bad rendered him,
although, in truth, it had been little

enough. But again and again he |

thanked me, and presently, his wounded
head having been skillfully dealt with
and relieved by the application of strips

of plaster, I found mysel{ at his lodg- |

ings in Half-moon street, sitting in an
easy chair, smoking a cigar and drink-
ng a temperance mixture of brandy
snd water. Until then I had pever
reslly known where Stericker lived.

* And you saw her throw down the
opera-glass ?” he said, returning to the
subject of the accident. I corrected
him. I had seen no euch thing. Bat

he did not pay much attention to what |
Tl

said.

“And how did she look? Hand-
ome, of course. She was always that ;
thongh she certainly is not now nearly
80 young a8 when I first met her—and
loved her. For what could I do then
but love her?

““There can be no mistake about an
attack of love any more than about a
fit of the gout. I have suffered from
both afflictions,
loved a good deal, and I have, in re-
turn, been loved very much indeed. I
say it without vanity,

“I have loved and been loved,” he
repeated, ‘“and, I don’t mind owning,
I have in my time
jilted.” He said this with a morbid
Don Giovanni air, that I thought par-
ticularly objectionable. ‘‘Arabella jilted
me,” he resumed, ‘‘and has neve: fer-
given herself for it, nor me either,
Hew fair she was in those days! Bhe's
fair still, for that matter, thongh she
uses more pearl-powder now than she
did. Fair, but false. Women are often
that, you know. Shall I say always?”

I deprecated such an assertion, Ac-
eording to my experience, it was far toe
syeeping. He conceded that I was

right, possibly. Yet, it seemed to me
that he despised me for my modera-
tion.

“You remarked this stud ?” He pro-
duced the stud we had searched for at
his request, and found in the lobby ef

‘ the

I gave it to her.” |
Where I had first met Stericker I am |

In my time I have

jilted and been |
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opera-house, ** It would have

pained me very muoh if 1 had lost it

1 regacd it as a precious relio, 1t be-
longed to Arabella, once. In faot

why should I disguise the truth from
you-——that 1 out of one of

Arabella’s {
His soul
pleasant
sion had certainly start
was someth dreadful
ho had th
hibiting a =c
possession of
How bad h
smand
Could
nged toeth as
nge looks of hair ?
I was saying,
nking.
“ [ was a dentist in those days,”
What he had been before that,
; what profession he followed
t of his addressing me, 1
i *“ And Arabella was
But she was no or-

@ Al

they possibly have ex-
ordinary lovers ex
I hardly huew
{ what 1 was

wi

or

he

dinary ',"s!‘v'.!, was something
more, much more n that., She was
for awhile my bride. I loved
her, and she loved me—at least we

thought that we loved each other.”
“ And youn did

we didn’

, as it happened,
much as we
. In faot, both were dis

perhaps a trifle de
ceived. She thought 1 had w 3 |
hadn't, 1 2 told ths :

an heiress,

the kind.

rity, thoagh yen

had promised marriage; I fully pur-
posed to be as goed as my word. [he

our

1dea of
did not come fix

terminating

»un me,

engagement
But Arabella’s
temper was perfect ; she was far
from patient ; she was ambitious, and,
I must add, avaricious snd deceitful,
She trifled with me, She still held me
enchained, but she encouraged tl 1
dresses of another and a wea

suitor. She designed to emplox
merely &8s a means of irritat

jealousy, and of stimulating h
clare himself. Then I was to be
aside as something worthless, becar

I had served her purpose and was done
with. In good time I discovered her
treachery. I had intercepted her let
ters—no matter how—and I knew all.
Bat of that she entertained no sort of
suspicion. She had always fond smiles
for me, and false words and artificia

caresses, It was maddening. Well,
she was, as I have said, my pat

and she suffered much from toothache.
She came to me in order that I might
extract a tooth that pained h Was
arranged that the open hould be
performed under the inflaence of chlo-
roform.”

He paunsed.

er, It

‘‘ But surely yon didn't——"
‘“Hear me ont,” he said, and he
smiled, I thought, horribly. *‘It was

socident, of course, pure accident., I
was dreadfully nervous, Was that sur-
prising? I loved her, and she was
amaziogly beautiful. It was accident
as I have said, or call it, if yon will
error of judgment, but n ng worse
than that, as you value my friendship.”
(As & matter of fact I did not value his
friendship in the slightest degree, but
I did not say so.) *‘My conduct, I
do assure you, was strietly professional.
I did not even kiss her ; but I extracted
the wrong tooth.”

. t was your vengeance,” I inter-

me

it wasn't
eved, the
i iring me
fault that it

She said so:
true. 1 extracted, as
tooth she La
to extract it.
was a perfectly sound tooth, and a front
, too ? She said it was ; bat women,
you know, are not reasonable in su¢h

one

cases, I was a dentist then, with a
reputation to lose; I was a lover n,
though a decaived one. However,there
was no paciflying Arabella, She was

persuaded that I had doue it on pur-
pose. She was most violent, She had
predetermined upon a quarre! with me,
althougk she had not perhaps fixed
upon the precise period for its oc
rence. Well, she brought it on then.
It was an awful scene, How she abused
me! What langunage she permitted
herself! How she screamed! What
hysteries she went into ! However, the
tooth was out, there was no mistake
about that.”

* Here he smiled again, most malevo-
lently, as it seemed to me,

““Her treachery toward me was

unished, although, as I have stated,
vy pure accident or error of judgment,
which youn please. But Arabella vowed
vengeance against me. In that respect
I am boand to say she has bean as
good as her word. It's no thanks to
her that I am living to speak of these
things to-night.”

““Then you really believe that she
let fail the opera-glass on purpose ?”

“1 am quite satisfied of it. She
meant my death. B8Bhe knew I was
there. 1 had noticed her before lean-
ing out of her box, and taking note of
my position., I was just thinking of
changing it, snspecting what might
happen, when I was struck down. Ara-
bella is a weman who knows what she
is about. She was always that kind of

| woman. Iknow her. I've good reason
to. And it's not the first time she's
planned to pumsk me as savagely as
she conld. You did not know uuntil to-
night perhaps that one of my eyes was
artificial? No ! naturally you didn't. |
| Well, that was her deing.”

‘““What? The artificial eye ?”
“Don’t be so stupid,” he said, rude-

ly. Ne doubt”I had been rather ob-
tuse ; but I had heard of ladies paint-
ing on glass and doing potichomanie
and other strange things in the way of
| fancy work, and for the moment, alto-
gether, my mind was in rather a con-
| fused state.

““No,"” Stericker continued, *‘bnt I
owe to her the necessity for wearing an
| artificial eye. It happened at the flower |
show in the Botanical Gardens., There
was & dense crowd. It was in the ten
| where the pelargoninms are exhibited.
Not that I care about such things, but
| it 8o happened. A lady advanced with
| her parasol held in front of her. Sud-
| denly she seemed to thrust it at me, as
| & lancer_ might his lanca, Her aim was
wonderfully trne. The sight of my left
| eye was gone forever. It was quite a |
| mercy that the spike of her parasol did |
| not pepetrate to my brain, That was |
| Arabella’s doing, of course, Part of |

her revenge.”

““ And ske said nothing 7" ‘
| *““Bhe said calmly, ‘I beg your par- |
{don. It was an accident,’ and passed |
| on. BShe looked very handsome. She |
| was superbly dressed. However, that |
{ she always is. Her husband is old, but |
amazingly rich. He labors to gratify |
her slightest whim—s0 I'm told. But
her enly desire—the sole passion of her
life—is to wreak her vengeance upon
me. I feel tbut. BShe cannot forget,
much less forgive, the loss of her front
tooth. You see, she’s reminded of that
happy business every time she looks in
the glass, which she does frequently,
of course, She was always vain, And
she means, sooner or later, to be the
death of me, that's quite clear. She's
made two very good attempts ; at the
Botanical Gardens, and to-night at the
opera. The third time perhaps she’ll
succeed.”

“But doesn’t the thought horrify
ou ?”
“I accept my destiny,” Btericker

| see ;

said, smiling, and with rather an affect-

ed mir,  ** It woald be something to fall

by the hand of such a woman as that

that would be my consolation ; really a
oreature you know, although 1

longer 11 the

removed some

ol '\.‘tx(:x N}
nee now

rest 1t
4 take?

re bra:

No. 1 we r t
had, in j of | 3
more than lutely necessary for
me, 1le cker I was mueh im
pressed b 1y experiences of that
ght, by what had h pened at the

ry narrative
of Arabella

opera, and his extrae
touching the ver
Was it true ? I was really not in a state
of mind detexmine. Even now 1
have a diffioulty at arriving at any dis

t. Butl

Boa

'
to

tinet conclusion on the subjec

know that Stericker's face wore, to my
thinking, & very remarkable expression
as I quitted him. His smilo was simply

awful. And strange to say

think so, though it may not strike
others in tl light—I never saw Ster-
icker again., He died shortly after-
ward, as [ read iu the newspapers, the
victim of a street sccident. He was
knocked dowm and rmn over in Hyde

’

Park, by a pouy phintc
laay. There was, of

“

ure,”
to hold the

ly responsible,
arge her with furious driving
g of the kind was sustained
before the coroner. Various witnesses
gave evidence, aequitting her of all
bLlame 1n the matter. Her con n

and to o

Bat not

uc

court was said to be most beco
And it was reported that, attired
very deep ! she had followed

18 place

S s body to 1ts last res
in Brompten netery. Now, was this
lady the Arabella of Stericker's story?
Sh ay have been. Bat I have no cer-
lence of the fact. Nor,
ything furtie

acquaintance Stericker.

Fur Trimmings.
f

nal savs, for

Far borders will be very
this winter, a fashic
trim g cloaks, jues,
and costumes. Imported velvet, mate
lasse, and camel’s-hair garments have
deep fur collars and much wider bord
ers than those last winter. Furri
ers gay that these wide borders will be

confined to furs of close short pile, as

ashior

sac poionaises,

used

the light long fleece of such fur as the
silver-fox loses its fluffy beauty when

a compact mass, As this fur is
very costly, it is a fortunate thing that
it looks prettiest in its narrow wid

such as only half an inch of pelt, which

left in

will make about three inches of trim
ming on its right side. Silver-fox
borders cost 1 812 ¢t

and are probably

far trir

order,
great fave t
yard. Thisi mn
-." £
82 to £4, according
Gentlemen will have
v overcoats of gray and

beaver ecloth trimmed
er of gray krimmer or of

black Persiani. The w y grebe trim
mings so pretty for ch eu's wraps
are give 8 new effect being cnt

so that the brown bars
are lengthwise on the white feathery
surface., These cost 85 a yard.
Far linings are considered
warm, and luxurions for carriag
of black gros gr cashmere, and
for jackets of silk or velvet.
tion to them, however, is that
apt to rub off on wool dresses, on vel-
vet of long pile, and, indeed, on smooth
silks. The pretty gray equirrel ]
fur with white ground on which gray
tabs are sewed in rows is least apt to
rub off, and is most used for linings.
Garments lined with fur are seldom
trimmed outside, their lining being
considered sufficient in the way of orna-
ment ; and this is fortunate, as the
lining adds greatly to the expense.
About 875 is the furrier's charge for
lining the large circulars nsed as car-
riage wraps, and from $45 to 860 1s

across the skin

soft,
WIaps

1OCK

with sleeves.

The Way in Wyoming,

A Fort Laramie letter to the Cincin-
nati (ommercial tells us the following:

The shooters were a queer lot, Some
arrant cowards, others not, Some
brave under peculiar circumstances,
such as a streot fight or a promiscnous
shooting, and sneasking when *‘‘the
t'other fellow had the drop,” or when
tackled by anything out of their parti-
cular line,

I asked Dave Reed :—*“How did yon
happen to kill  Heenan ?* "

“Why, I fired a little Derringer I

| had from my pants pocket.”

‘““ But what was the eanse of it?"”

“Well, you see, he wought he was
chief, and I know'd he wasn't ; and one
day I was drinking at the Star Sample
Rooms and he came up to me, and I
seed business in his eye. I fooled him,
You see Ihagd my hand in my pants
pocket ; I didn't have no six-shooter
slung to me. Ho wanted to know if he
couldn’t pet away with any fellow who
hed tow hair; I've got light hair, yon
I allowed he might if he had the
drop ; he allowed I was a liar; and I
jest shoved my pocke!l easy agin his
belly and turned loose. Some of the
boys talked a little rongh abont it, but
they know'd Heenan meant to call me
that day; he said eo; the only differ-
ence was I hed the best hand. The
suthorities I” And Mr. Dave's chuckle
implied anything but a profound re
spect for the powers that were of that
burgh. * Oh thuuder! Do you sup-

THURMAN ON FARMING,

fhe Senator's Address (0 the Maryland
Agriculimial aud Mechanical Assocta-

ton,
Senator Tharman, of Ohio, delivered
n address at the State Fair before the
Marvliand Agricultural and Mechanical
Assoctation Mr., Thurman quoted
numerous authorities on tl 1
of agriculty ng fron
of l‘-“l"
China the grgdually 1ucreasin
t s of the soil down

niury, the era of seie

f stoam plows, reaping
lizgors, We find

works on agn

before the Christian

a may be de

ful farmer of to-day. What should be
the size of a farm ; what its propor
tions of arable pasture, meadow and
woodland ; wi yrops and WANUres are

best suited t arent soils, what ad-
vantages are derived from open and un
derground drainage ; when ald irri
m be praocticed and what are its re
what the benefits
from land | from deep aud

sho

sults ; are derived

g fallow,

frequent plowings ; from a rotation of
crops ; from torning under green
grasses ; from Yurning the stubble

ms, am discussed

» questic

ose works, hich are subjeots

mn 1

of vet more olal y discussion after
a lapse of more two thousand
years, 1 do not pr » to discuss the
:l'h stion ** How mi » should be the
subdivision of the 17" or 1a other

words, ** What is the best average size
of farms ?' but 1 wish to say that th
ovil of farms of too great size in our
conntry is much lessthan seems to be
Y
upj wed, il 18 '(Ful!l.\'
g from year to year,as is con
Lown by census reports,
of the whole number of farms
1l., were
lill)‘ ACres each;
1ber 10 1870 nearly
) than fifty

ur

on ) less
In 1860, 704

OR( per cent J
! 1860, 78 per cent,
Dotween 1560 and 1870 the number of
18 of three acres and under ton was

wore than doubled ; those of ten acres
under twenty inereased fror
) over 81 per cent.

e 1tle those « LLUE Tl
1,000 de

sreased from

15,894, and those of 1,000
ward fell fron
thus appars
multiply
large
are the greater is
increase, while th
very large «

ones,

of

stead

nes,

is undergoi apid dimination. 1
d in these facts s
ar that our la
sed. while the
w LN W
owned their
il see in this happy cir
v of the most powerful

peace, ©

OWer O ¢r «

can see a fat

prosperous and happy than has yet be
fallen any porti f the hunman race.
It that I can see more bread

“

gre

elligenoce and
itellectual pre
nowr It

greater

w8 than

material and
the world has yet

, but it is one
that I ma
! t prowe

dream of the !
cherish and fondly hope

never see dispelled. Shou!ld i
to be reali 18 of its chief
be the cor ned growth of
whose promotion in the ol
time-honored assosication,
fal posterity will not fail to honor the
memories of ti 'n whose intelligence
and energy furthered the mighty work,
I may safaly predict for your society
already so distingunished and so worthy
of your great State—that title—the
noblest of all earthly distinctions—a
benefactor of m i

Blind [Icdians.

There are quite a number of blind In-
dians about this city, says a Virginia
City paper, both men and women. The
ouly blind persons we have scen among
the Piates living in this vicinity, are
adults, The eyes of the juveniles of
both sexesare remarkably bright, black,
and sparkling. The blind men and
women among the Indians seem to be
able to go about with more facility than
most white persons who have lost their
sight. In leading the blind the In-
diaus use a stick—an old breom handle
or other stick of about the same size,
The asdvantages of a stick over a string
are numerons and important. In the
first place, as both the blind man and
the person leading him firmly grasp the
stick, the former tinds iun it not a little
to steady and support him ; then all
manner of warnings and signals are
given throngh the stick. When a cor-
uer is to be turned, the blind person is
made aware of the fact by a steady
pressure in the proper direction until
all is again plain sailing ; when steps
in the sidewalk are to be ascended, the
stick signals the fact almost of itself,
and the same is the case where there is
a sudden descent—the blind person
feels the change in the angle of his
leading stick and knows what ground
is being traversed by the person at the
other end of the stick. In case a string
were used in leading the blind it would
afford no support ; none of the signals
we have mentioned could pass between
the person in advance and the blind
man, and holding the end of a loose
string he would feel quite lost. Two
Indians traveling in this way will get
along so well that one would hardly
notice from their gait that one in the
rear was blind. In this stick business
it appears that there is a hint for white
leaders of the blind, Here we gener-

| ully see a man and a woman traveling

pose them fellers dare touch me when I |

hed such a clear case of self-defence ?”
So it was,
told by the scores, and worse. There
were many in which the coroner was
ealled, if convenient, and the verdioct
rendered, * Killed by party or parties
unknown.” As for highway robbery, it
was as little thought of as taking a
drink. No one thought of going ont at
night with any amount of money on the
person, Toward midniglt none but
the most venturesome went into the

: : | band.
Cases like this conld be |

in this way ; the man leading his blind
wife, or the wife leading her blind hus-
It is ten to one, too, that the
bliud wife is seen with a pappoose slung
upon her back, for being blind does not
at all discourage a Piute woman,

| but those living sbout the lake regions

have alkali dust blowa into their eyes
while sleeping on the ground, and, iu-

| deed, almost at all times when the wind

{i8 blowing hard.
eyes and they rub them, when they be- |
| come watery, and more readily catch |

streets alone, and then armed and care- |

fully avoiding the sidewalks,

A Boustrevn Hussaxp.—How eomn-
fortable for a young wife to feel that
her husband is a bountiful previder,and
that she will never want for the neces-
saries of life, A newly married man
was recently directed by his wife to
order some yeast, and not having a very
well defined idea of the article, he told
the baker to send up three dollars’
worth, At nine o'clock next morning
three men might have been seen tug-
ging a cask of yeast up the front steps
of that man’s house,

This

the flying dust. Thus they go on,
never washing their faces or eyes, and
through this tilthiness what was at first
a mere accident, finally becomes a fixed
and incurable disease, and they eventu-
ally lose their sight. Most of the In-
dians living about Pyramid lake,
Walker lake, and the sinks of the Cas-
son and Humboldt, have sore eyes, and
it is from these sections that we have
the blind ones that are seen going
about our streets leading one another
at the end of sticks,

Do not be ashamed to work for your
living, All true men have worked.

]
The

+ refractory leaders,

The |

eyes of the Piutes are naturally good, |

irritates the |

“Bull Paonchersy ' of Callfornla,

The scene deseribed ia
wls of Sonoma 0o

in the red

wo California

I'he driver (or bull-puncher, as he
techuically ecalled) provides himself
with a yard or two of hickory stick,
tipped with a steel goad an inch long,

and  thas
as o drom-sti

pretty instrumeunt 18 as busy
k perpetually. The ox,
with all his ackpowledged virtues, is a

wmost provoking beast, Years of goad
ing give him an exasperatingly small
store of wisdom. Henee, not an hour
passes, but some unfortunate, by his
stapidity or laziness, works the driver
into an costacy of rage. Then, whang !
prod and whang ! DBlasphemy, howls,
blood and goads ! Oxen are not unfre
quently killed in these mad attack

Oue prod behiud the horns sends the
poor beast to where logs and puuchers
are not, The bull-puncher is a man of
trials. Ouly a strong constitution can
stand the excitement of the trade, He
must have a boru gift for profanity, or
he need never hope to reach high stand-
ing in the “ Mister," said
the most gifted puncher in the woods,
“don't yer shout when yer hurt? Well,
if 1 Jidn't cuss when the bull is con
trary, I'd bust every blood vessel in my

profession,

body in no time.” For the time being,
the bull-puncher yearns for nothing
but to tee his ten oxen pull together
and apt at the same moment. Even

yoars of praoctice and perfeot familianty
with | e, who understand every
word and ges this end not

1Hs ¢

tare, makes

always 80 casy
“Stand up, Bright! 1

Brown

Yon,

shouts the puncher to the leadors, when
the el s been hooked to the log.
Bright and Brown groan, *‘ Staod up,

Bright! You, Brown !" comes louder,
and the puncher goes through a com-
1 manual of harmless

[»iit'.u!t'. passes

with the gosd. The oxen know per-
fectly well that this is an ornamental
preliminary, and take no notioe accord-

1ugly, unless it be to lock horns and
low, as if in dread of the coming war,
If after two or three repetitions of this
gness to get rea shown, the
puncher It

mmnocent ox near him, and swears at the

n willier

is calm, t, he jabs an

lenders, who bellow, and ptrive with
their horns, each to keep the oiher
from making the torturing start. Vig-

X produce

line ; and
| sets severs!
ging. That
lers to start, but
uncherthey
n, and
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al

nowlin ek of tape-worm b!
pever was heard outside of the
He dances and he foams, and tearing
ip knots and billets, rains them at the
) are beyond the
Perhiaps the
throws down his and
w upon that article of raiment as
< lapy , & small log from
leaders,

reach of his goad,

1er hat

, Roadin
united strength is broug
the log plows slowly «
road till the next stopage
wih ae

g

le sot st g

ife up to hi k L
with & couple of mules
whiecl a pair of bar-
1, spends his time in dash-
74 ver the ground before the
4 ts way to the road of skids.
a gutter of soft, slippery mud is
formed, Ihe g gliding
this makes a Iy
» a boot cleaving water, and
her s on, cursing and
A Busy Place.

An exchange says ““ Thousands of
persons pass through th ty of Fa
River, Mass , with no aceurate know
edge of its industries, and with
littla ea of its manufacturing
commercial importance. The te
of the Boston and Fall River r

and the landing place of a popular line
of New York steamers, travelers cateh
only glimpses of the city in their nasty
transfer from boat to cars or from cars
to boat, in the dusky morning or when
ovening shadows have fallen. The re-
cent destrnotion by fire of the Granite
' Mills, and the sad loss of life in conuneo-
tion, have awakened special interest in
thia important manutacturing center,
Fall River was incorporated as a village
more thau sevewty years ago, and as
early as 1813 a cotton factory was built.
“ Quequechan " —a i of falling
water—was the old Indian name of the
settlement, The littlo stream from
whichthe town derives its present name
is the outlet of the Watuppa Ponds,and
in the last half mile of 1ts conrse has a
descent of more than 130 feet, forming
a remarkable water-power. The chain
of ponds, however, 18 ¢ven more valn-
able than the river, furnishing abund-
ant water for the generation of steam,
which at this day has ina great measure
superseded water-power. The commo-
dions harbor of Fall River, at the en-
trauce of Taunton river into Mount
Hope bay, greatly conduces to its pros-
perity and rapid growth., Cotton man-
ufacturing is the chief industry of the
town, although there are factories of
various kinds. Within the last five
years Fall River has more than doubled
the capital invested in ita cotton wills,
and now the nominal capital is stated
to be 814,870,000, while the actual in-
vestment is much greater. There are
now thirty-four incorporated companies
for the maunufacture of cotton goods,
chicfly prints; forty-four mills, with
1,269,788 spindle and these mills,
with something like 15,000 oper:tives,
annually convert abont 135,000 bales
of cotton into 332,000,000 yards of
cloth, Statistics show that over one-
sixth of all the cotton spindles in the
United States, and nearly one-fourth of
those in New England,are concentrated
in Fall River. The operatives are chiefly
Irish, English, and French Canadians,
and are noted for their thrift and in-
dustry. Many of them now have a
pecuniary interest in the new corpo-
rations, some of which count their

Life on the Plains,

The Denver, Col,, News tells the
story of the sufferings of a party of
German emigrants wlich had lately ar
rived there from the old conntry. One
day while encamped ou the Repubh-
about 130 miles from Denver, six

oan,

of these Germaus wandered off and got
lost, 'This was sbout the 24th of Au
gust. The first and second days the

six men stuck together, The second
night they disagreed as to the direotion
to be taken, Three of the parly were
for going straight abhead, but the oth-
ers wanted to retrace their .|r'..,
Iu the morning they separated, The
three who turned back reached ecamp
that night, foot-sore and hungry., The
next day work was suspended and all
hands joined in the se arch for the three
lost men, Uwnremitting search was con-
tinned for fouror five days. Finally
the survivors resumed work again, It
was supposed that the men had per
ished from starvation or had been killed
by the Indians. A day or two alter-
ward, Capt. D. K. Kimberly, well
known in this city, and Mr, J. Fah-
inger, were running s line, when to
their great surprise two men, who at
first were thought to be Indians, bat
who proved to be of the lost party, ap-
peared over a ridge a long way off,
When they saw Kimberly and Fahinger
they wrung their hands for joy aud
hastened to them.

They managed, mainly by gesticula-
tion, to give their discoverers to under
stand that their comrade, being too
weak to walk, had been left b_\' " lm.:l of
water ten or fifteen miles away, Capt.
Kimberly and Mr. Fahioger returned
te camp and procured a team, and
guided by the two meun, drove to where
the exhausted man had been left,

They Lad been wandering eight days,
and they caleulated that they had trav-
eled twenty miles in all directions from
a given point, There was but one gun
in the party, and only four loads of am-
munition. The fourth day out, orthe
day after the separation above referred
to_took place, they found about a pint
of muddy water in a hole made by a
buffalo’s foot, As they had no cups
with them, they clawed away the dirt
until they could get their mouths down
to the water, which was generously but
very equally shared betweeu the three,
The four loads of ammupition were
used with the utmost cconomy. When
discovered they had two loads remain-
ing. With oue of the other two they
had killed an antelope. This happened
nly an hour or so before the meeting
with Kimberly and Fahinger. For
days before they had subsisted on raw
frogs. These were caught st the stag-
uant pool, or puddle, where the third
man of the party was found. The men
Lad no matches, and cousequently could
cook nothing. As for the frogs, they
were licked up skins and all, and were
found ruther palatable. At the stag-
paut pool a tin pail was found. It
looked as if it had lain out doors for

Near by stood a slender cotten-
he ouly tree in sight, and one of
ubed this and trimmed off
1es to the top, and then tied
is white shirt to the tip, in hopes that
it would be seen and lead to their dis
covery and rescue. All the men, when
fonud, looked like skeletons, aud were
»bjects worthy the deepest pity. There
we deep, black furrows under the
eyes and across the cheeks, and the
flesh on their feet was worn to the
ck, so that every step was sccom
inied by & sigh of pain, Their hun-
rer, of course, was of the ravenous kind,
and they begged piteously for food, but
they were allowed nothing but small
‘ 1lar
ervala, for a day aud a half, or until
overed strength,
tember first, another German
wing to Lessig's party leit camp
purpose of killing a buflalo.
The last seen of him he wae striking out
for a herd that were feeding on a hill
soveral miles away. He never returned,
und the rest of the party think he
wonnded & buffalo, and was attacked

n

they re
Qa

and gored to death by the ferocious
beast,
Transit of Venus.
The interest taken by the warious

governments and the expeditions sent
forth by them, make this future celes-
tial phenomenorn the great object of at-
tention in the scientitic world.

Venus and Mercury, being inferior
planets, pass between the sun and the
earth, the planet answering to the moon
as in a solar eclipse, but the passage of
a planet across the sun is vnllh-d in as-
tromomy a transit,

Transits of Venus take place at
tervals of eight and one handred and
five years. The Jast were in 1761-1779,
The next will be in December, 1874.
1882. The Iatter will be visible in this
country., Transits are important phen-
omena, as they furnish an indirect but
acenrate method of ascertaining the
sun's paraljax. Parallax is the technical
term used 1n astronomy to siguily the
distance of a ocelestial body from the
earth, as viewed from the different sta-
tions,

(Giiving A the center of the earth, B
a point on its surface, O the sun, the
angle formed A B Cis the parallax of
the sun. To sscertain and fix the
“‘constant parallax” is the main object
of all the expeditions, The difference
existing in the compnutations of various
astronomers is small, comparatively
speaking (not over eight millions of
miles) ; but these variations will be
settled by accurate observations to be
made with the various improved in-
struments now in use, assisted by pho-
tography.

Observations at different stations will
refer the planet to different points upon
the sun's disk, and therefore the tran-
it to each corps will take place along
different chords of the arc and be ac-
complished in unequal portions of
time, noting the duration of the transit
at two or more different places, the dis-
tance or parallax of the suh can becom-

| puted with facility, It is now sapposed
to be 91,328,000 miles, The Germans
and Russians have sent their expedi-
tions to Auckland, Kerguelen Island
and McDonald. Lord Linsey has fit-
ted out a private expedition to the
| Mauritius, and we have stations seleot-
| ed in Japan, China, Indian and Pacific

|
oceans,

in-

stockholders by scores, or even by hun- |

dreds, The investments in such cases
| are not large, of course, but they tend
to promote industry, enterprise and in-
dependent thrift amoug the laboring
classes,

| Produce of the Earth,

| Take the potato away from TIreland,
| and starvation comes, Famine recently
| had its hold on Bengal on account of a
failure of the rice crop. Bread fruit
is to West India both food and elothing.

and the lazy natives ask for nothing
further. And yet all these yield to the
despised bamboo. We go fishing with
these poles; the Chinese eat them.
The uses to which it is put render it a
national benefaction.
soreens, and water wheels are made of
it, together with fences, ropes, furni-
ture, hats, umbrellas, and all varieties
of weapons,lampwicks, pencils,brushes,
pens, acqueducts, telescopes, and a
thousand other things of daily use.
We might almost say that were the
bamboo to perish suddenly from off the
earth the whole Chinese Empire would
collapse.

Heaven sends it and causes it to grow, |

Houses, boats, |

About Iron,

i The combustibility of iron is a chemi-

| eal fact well known, but a Berlin ex-
| perimenter has demonstrated the phe-
| nomenon in a manner peculiarly his
|own., He takes a straight bar maguet
{of some power, and sprinkles iron fi- |
| lings on one of its poles. These filings
| arrange themeselves in accordance with
| the lines of magnetic force, and, how-
ever closely they may appear to be
acked, of course no two of the metal- |
io filaments are }mrnlh-l, and conse-
quently a ocertain portion of air
it inclosed, as in a metallio
| kponge. The flame of an ordinary
| spirit lamp or gas burner readily
| ignites the flnely-divided irom, and
| it continnes to burn most bril-
liantly for a considerable length |
lof time, the combustion being, |
| apparently, as natural and easy u‘
| that of any ordinary substance, If the I
experimenter with this operation stands
on a slight elevation, and waves the
magnet to and fro while burning, a
most magnificent rain of fire is said to
be produced,

| letter?

DEAD LETTERS.

A short space of two days and his
vacation would commence, Two weeks |
But two weeks were two years of fun,

two ocenturies of real enjoyment, two |

eternitios of rest, compared to the con-
stunt dreg, drag, in that lonely busi-
vess which took up all his day hours
i work, and all bis pight hours in
dreams,
constant reading of letters which were
written for other eyes than his! How
he ever got into the Dead-letter Office
be oouldn't say, and how he ever staid
there without growing wild to the ex-
tent of pulling out all his bair and
ramming pens iuto his brown eyes, he
couldn’t, for the life of him, tell, He
bad staid on two years, and was much
honored, in s small way, as & skillful
clerk in the department. He couldu't
tell why again., In faot, his career wasa
series of ** couldu't-tell-whys,” whieh,
however, were the cogs to the wheels
which kept his life sgoing. Ossual
Observer might have told why he was
considered one of the best clerks in the
department, and said Observer would
have remarked that it was because he—
There! I've got just so far without using
a name, and I heped I'd get clear
through the story without committing
myself ; but it's no use. These pro-
nouns are terribly exacting things, and
I shall have to get a name for the * he
before the last dash, or I shall be un-
able to proceed auy further, Well,
Tom will do, won't it? Tom's » name,
and there are lots of Toms in Washing-
ton, and several Toms in the Dead-let.
ter Office.
other start with Tom and the Observer,
I say that the Observer would have
remarked that it (go back a few lives
for the explanation of the ““it™) was
because Tom had & very tender heart
in s ‘mhrv'hrl"u. A sad thing to have
A tend
with persons, they say. Tom thought
it was sadder when dealing with letters,
He would choke fifty times each ds
while reading some earnest, heart-felt
epistle which, despite the love and

fidelity a mother's hand had buried in |

the lines, had misearried, nor would
ever reach a dear son's eyes, Or per-
haps it wasa father’s strong eail—strong
in tears and strong in love—which
would never bring back to the home-
fold a straying dsughter.

The letters Tom read with a heart- |
ache, which spread like neuralgia, and !

somehow filled his whole body with
au untold pain, were by the thousand a
year ; but Lis interest in the sad cases
was never flagging, and he always made
a good push to have the letters which
came from loving hands for loved ones
take one more chance of reaching their
destination. If Tom's successes had
been each a block of granite, the Wash-
ington Monument would Lave been
completed over eleven months ago.
Tom was to have two weeks' vacation
—two weeks, commencing in two days,
He wasn't often idle; but this morn-
ing he hield one of a bateh of letters—
slary corpses—and sat thinking of
3 g but his work, Where shounld
Le go in vacation? There was no

mother, or brother, or rister waiting for |

him to come home. There were no
kisses of weloome waiting for him
AMONg green hills or l,h_" )vh‘“!!ﬂ,
shining waters,
Heigho! He couldn't make up his
mind. With a shake, like a cat awak-
ing, he came back to his work and gazed
on the one letter from many in a pile
before him be had semi-unconsciously
taken up. The direction of the letter
was ss follows :

Miss Crana F. Dexxerr,
St, Albans, Vermont,

I'he post-mark bore the name of Provi-
dence, Rhode Island, and date of July
On the other side of the envelope
was a pretty monogram of three letters,
F.H W.orW.H F,
some combination, Tom counldn't decide
which. So be opened the letter and
read :

“Crana.—My heart is nigh breaking.
May I not come back? I was wholly
wrong ; but my love for you made me

20,

unreascuably exacting and unwilling to |

Forgive me, for Heaven's sake,
I will

yield.
and say I may come to you.

wait one week more in Providence to |

Fraxx."
“ Just
*“The

hear from you. Do write,

Nodate and no signatare,
like a man in love !” said Tom.

only thing settled is that the first let- |

ter of that meonogram is an F., a blue
F. That doesn't amount to anything.
I don’t know the second letter—I mean
which it is."”
put the letter one side instead of throw-
ing it in the waste receptacle, He
thought he'd like to look at that mono-
gram once more, it was such a pretty
one,

Five, six, seven, eight, nine more
letters rend, and nothing in the shape
of business yet. Number ten! Num-
ber ten waz a small, delicate hand, di-
rected as follows :

Mz, Fraxx H. Wexprerr,
St. Albans, Vermont.

This letter bore date of July 21, and
post-mark Fitechburg, Massachusetts.

Tom had quite forgotten for the mo-
ment the other St. Albans letter, but
of a sudden he cried to himeelf,
““Hullo! St. Albans is full of business
to-day I He then opened and read :

“ My Prar Fraxg,—I only hope yon
have gone back to St. Albans, for

Heaven only knows how else this may |
I take my only chance, it |

reach you.
seems to me, left for our happiness,
I must write, since my heart will not
let me sit longer and feed on my own
sorrow without breaking.
yon went away from me on that sad
night, not one moment of peace, no day
when a song was pleasant to hear, no
day when I counld sit silently glad, has
come to me. Ouly longing for you. I
was proud, and angry that you could
not trust me; and though I could easily

have explained, I would not. I, for
that short half hour, believed I
could bear everything, since I
bore your harsh words (as they
then seemed). Now 1 know I was
wrong. Darling, will you not write to
me ?—just one word to say you forgive

me, and, if you can, say you still love
me? Shall I never see yon sgain?
Dear heart, I was never anything but
true to you, and that I can show you if
will come to me or let me write to you.
Wili you not write to me? Just one
lotter, and I will bless you each day I
live, if God makes me live a thousand
years,

“ Always being, T am still, only yours,

“Crara F. Dex~err,
“ Wallace street, Fitchburg.

“ P, S.—I am with my counsin, pass-
ing the summer, and, unless 1 hear
from you, trust I may never return to
St. Albans.”

“ By Jove !” said Tom, *‘ here are two
which go together. Where's that other
Yes! As I'm a poor lonely
mortal, I've got the two in a heap, and
now I must deal them a new hand.”
(Tom was rather given to playin%oards
—therefore his language.) 8o he put
the two aside, and left them in a closer
union as letters than they had been in
a8 beings, If Tom had been a mes-
merist, or a believer in mesmerism, ke
would have probably wendered if the
joining of these two letters wounld have
any influence on the day's life of the
two writers, As he wasn't, he didn’t ;
1, ¢., wasn't A mesmerist or a believer,
he didu’t wonder ; he only commenced
to form a plan for his vacation,” The

Two weeks away from the|

Now, then, we'll take an- |

er heart when you're dealing |
J g

y| % Who'd be likely to know s

Where should he go? |

or H W.F,, or!

Somehow he was led to |

Dear, sinee |

commencing ended just half an hour
| after his day's work was over,
|  *“I'm going to Providence dsx after
| to-morrow, Mrs. Wilkins,” said Tom
| that evening to his landlady.

“On business, Mr. Tom?" (Of
course she dida't u{ “Mr. Tom,” but
[ it will do just as well.)

“No'm ; it's my vaeation.”

*I hope you will have a nice time.”
“My trust is in Providence,” said
| Tom, a little irreligiously, he
| eonldn’t resist the pun. * I've
| always wanted a clam-bake, and they
| do say there's no spot on the earth for
|a clam-bake like the little back-yard

they eall Rhode Island.”
| Day after to-morrow becsme to-day,
| and Tom started.
| Ere long Tom has smoked s whole
| cigar, and got several miles on his
| way toward Providence, Rhode Island.
| A quest he calls it; an stiempt to find
| out Frank H. Wendell, and then Yo re-
| introduce bim to Clara F, Densett. He
| lived with these two all his jourpey.
Clara had blue eyesand fair hair, he
| was confident ; Frank wore a slight
moustache and was rather thin, he was
| certain ; and so be built up two imagin-
| ary persons, and even found himself
| foolishly trying to fit his imaginstions
| cn to fellow-traveleds,
| Providenoe at last. Hotel & few mo-
{ mouts  after. Tea after dressing.
| Plenty of time, th t Tom ; abd he
| dida't go eut ‘h“p.:r‘::d 'l'hau' - Ol'..
| no harm in & rief of the Oi
| Directory, however ; ::: 80 Tom llolz
| at the hotel counter monopolized
| the Directory chained to the marble.
“W-a—W-e—~W-en — W.o-n-d—-Wen-
{dell. Here it is,” said Tom, mutiering
to himself. There were a foew Wen-
| dells, but no Frank or Francis H., not
even a simple Frank or Francis,
| “Do youknow s Mr. Frank Wen-
| dell #” queried Tom of the hotel clerk.
No, he didn't, that clerk answered,
| after he had got through staring at

Tom.
aaked

| fellow about the city?” agsin
| Tom.

|  Well (sscond long stave), the clerk

thought he (the clerk) would, he'd
| never heard of Frank Wendell or any
| other Wendell, except an old fellow

| who sometimes came round
| bottles at the hotel. That
| one the gentleman meant, was it

Tom thought not,
brought up
bed, i

buy
the

| Tom was manifestl
| standing. BSo he went

Next morning he had another Ipok at

| the lettars. The delicstely writt4n one
gave him no clew for the present] Cer-

| tainly the other didn't. g‘onp them

both on the mantel-piece and tarped to
| brush his bair at the mirror (a two-by-
1 one-and-a-balf bit of looking-glass)
| While Tom’s auburn locks were bei
} ““ fixed,"” » nice litlle gust of wind **un-
| fixed " them ; but at last his was
| dressed. Tom turned to take the let-
| ters, and— ** Confound it, if they have
| not tumbled into the pitcher of whter !"
! There was such a receptacle on the
| table uz:,der ut.he niunel-pieoe. . * Now
| I must dry them, I su ust m;
cursed lnck I He looi them on to dé
land, the shipwrecked [

patted them gently with a towel. The

monogram letter had been eut open at
| one end, but the water had loosened
the flap, and it euil‘y turned back.

““ Mean *stickum * they put on these
| envelopes,” said Tom; and then he
| pa to read the maker's name, On

the edge of the envelope in raised let-

ters was the following, “ W. A. John-
| son, 51 Bank street,”  * By the 'blood

of all the Howards 1" eried Tom, ** I've

got it. J{ my Iriend, my dear friend,
| new found, Johuson doesn't know for
| whom he made that he'd
better sell out and into the fish
trade. Peradventure I call at 51 Bank
street to-day."”

Tom did call.

Mr. Johnson was in ?

“ Yes,” said & nice girl who waited
on Tom, and he'd be down in a mo-
{ ment,

Jolinson came, and Tom asked him
a gquestion or two.  Johuson said, in
substanoce :

“1 made that menogram for Mr.
Wendell some time since, and he was
then living with an uncle—I think he
told me at " (consulting an old order-
| book) *“ No. 17 So-and-so streel. At
| any rate, there's where the paper was

sent.”

Tom immediately ordered a mono-

| gram for himself out of pure gratitude.
He then called at No. 17. Mr. Wen-

{dc ]l bad been staying there, but had
left three days before for Boston.
Servant didn't know whereabouts in
Boston. Would inquire of missus.
Coming back, servant said missus

| thought at the 'I'remont House, if he
hadn’t gone to New York.

“ On the way to Fitehburg,” senten-
tionsly said Tom, and took the next
train for Boston.

Mr. Wendell was stopping there,said
tho clerk of the Tremont House.

| ““Here! show the gentleman to No,

| 85."

No one in.

Tom waited around an hour, walked
over the burnt distriet and samas back.
Mr, Wendell had returned, and was in
his room. Tom went to No, 85, and,
knocked.

¥ Comie in !" and in he went, to find

| a young fellow with a full beard, tall,

and quite stout.

“ 8o much for my fancy,” said Tom
to himeelf, ** She'll be fat and a bru-
nette."”

“This is Mr, Wendell?” queried
Tom.

*“ Yes, sir,” was the reply. * Excuse
my continuing my toilette,” said Wen-
dell, buttoning his shirt collar,

“ Mr. Frank Wendell #"” asked Tom,
to make certain,

“ Yes, sir; Frank WendellL”

Then Tom went to the very bottom
of the matter, and said :

“I ocome from a friend of yours—
Miss Dennett” (how Wendell blushed,
and theun turned pale !); *““ she's also a

articular friend of mine (though she

on't know it,” said Tom, sotfo voce),
““and she would like very much, if youn
can spare the time, to have you call
{on her, She's living in Fitchburg,
and"—

“ For God's uk%when does the next
train start ?” and Wendell was rnuhmg
down stairs, and §nbbin¢ s “Dial”
railroad sheet in lees than four sec-
onds. Time enough there was, and a
little bag was soon packed. Tom
thought he'd go down to Fitehbnr%&oo
to see the thing out ; and he and Wen-
dell went Qown together. They went
over to Wallace street, and hit the
house after three trials, Tom would
wait in the hall, he thought. Tom
heard one scream, two kisses, a rush,
and several other things *‘too numer-
ous to mention,” and was on the point
of crawling out the front-door when the
heavy hand of Wendell was laid on his

shoulder.
“Come in and explain this thing.
of you be-

She says she never heard
fore !"

“No more bas she,” said Tom,
langhing ; and seating ;ﬂmul( on the
sofa, he explained the whole affair.

I'm not certain, but I believe Clara
kissed him. At all events, a few days
after he went back te Washingten a
‘l:lppy fellow, having made others so

Appy.
Ezt was & year ago nearly, Casual
Observer told me a day or two since

that Tom had received cards to the
wedding of F, H, Wendell and Clara F,

attemph opinion of
woman's weight l: :-d:h. 1 y

Never

The great end of & good eduostion is

to form a loman,
The only church in this where
lonl:n- n’n pw_m it is
Mﬁ.

eaid, is at Elmira, Il
The flowers of speech

the root of the tongne.

'Oml !Wc-;:;ye&-

4! ent 's 3
tor ! Colored eoschman !

The Su Court of bas
decided rafling is s of
the statute against gaming,

¢ to the m of thres
twins,” is the inseri ﬂﬁdm
of triplets in New pshire.

To be covetons of
a slender merit, and is the
ordinary of

Lately's Western young had oe-
casion {o inform a ,onn.w
that ** her hand was not » lemon,”

A
with his hands. Tt is said that he can

Not —y lbon-;ndol
visitors o prices at Baratoga
this summer, great hotels lost
money.

Some mischievous miscreant recently
spoiled s well in St Louis
into it » large quantity of oil,

“As I pever my own it
isn't likely I pay o is

the frank way s Tacoma man advertises
his errant wife.

A Pennsylvania child is said to in-
herit eyes -and nose of its father,
but the eheek of its unele, who is an
insurance agent. y
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Decline of Western State Falrs.
The Chicago Tribune says: * The
State fairs in the West have been
everywheve this year s failure as com-
pared with the successes of former
years., The same siory comes from
fows, Wisconsin, and Minnesota. The
interest of the public in these exhibi-
bitions has very perceptibly fallen
away. The attendance has been, 1n all
instances, comparati small, An
agricultural fair, as a bas come to
be but another name for a horse race,
The resuit is that m Shuol th'at
with the exception,
Tows, have this year been money-losing
en Baut it is not only pecuni-
arily that theyhave been failures. They
have been failures as exhibitions,
There was at no one of them very much
worth seeing. About the only good
| feature of our own State Fair was the
! show of live stock. In Jowa the fair
was a suocess only as an exhibition of
hogs. The exhibitienof farm products
was not anywhere creditable. There
were not more than a dozen entries of
farm products on the books at some of
the fairs. The amount of competition
evinced among and manufac-
turers was at a minimum, One instance
will suffice for illustration : In Illinois,
where there are about 290 cheese fac-
tories, but one manufacturer of the
article was represented at the State
Fair. The fairs were remarkable for
the absence of sheep. Itis said that
the dogs are to blame for this. Per-
sons who have been engaged in sheep-
raising on a large scale have been com-
pelled to send them to Colorado, in
order to save them from the nxl
made by the dogs moni their flocke,
One gentleman, with a flock of 10,000
sheep, was compelled to send them to
that State, because occasionally the
dogs would break inte the fold, and, in
a single night destroy as many as 500
sheep. The decline of the interest of
the public in agricultural fairs is due
to various causes, the first place,
the county and district fairs, which
have been so successful as a rule, en-
gross a great deal of the interest of the
public. Then the expositions in large
cities like Chicago, which are becoming
so deservedly popular, tend to suppiant
the State fairs, Of course the hard
times have something to do with the
finanocial failure of these institutions.
But this of itself does not account for
the growing apathy of the country re-
ing them. Present indications go
to show that their nsefulness is ended
in their present shape. We understand
that the managers of the Illinois State
Fair are undecided whether another
shall be held—another evidenco that
the State Fair is to be a thing of the

past.
He Exuw.—A strange man, who

wanted to go on the train, but missed
it, walked up and down the depot in a

state of excitement, bersting
and everyone else. *I know just
what my wife will say I” he ,
as he walked and down. *‘‘When
i g o
i jump over
:l‘xon.in und‘l aockcqnp snd




