Mosales.

Truth orushed to earth shall rise again,
And waate ita aweetness on the desert alr,
In thunder, lightning, or in rain ;
None but the brave deserve the fair.

There was a sound of revelry by night ;
On Linden when the sun was low

A voioe replied, far up the height,
Tall oaks from little acorns grow.

|

A change oame o'er [the spirit of my dream,
Whatever is is right ;

Things are not always what they seem ;
My native land, good night !
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My foct are woaried, and my hands are tired -
My soul oppressed — e
A GRS B S | standing by the bedside where lay poor
. Best—only rest. | mother, sinking fast. She had no par
Tis ba:d to toil—when toll is almost vaiv | tioular ailmert, but had literally pined
In barren ways; | and wasted away. The bird had lost its

| mate of many years, and when at las
| she kissed me and said ** Good-bye,"” it
| seemed to me to be in a quiet, rest scek

The burden of my day is hard to bear— | ing spirit, aud she spoke ike one look-

But God knows beat; ' “‘{h )
gl ! with him who had gone before.
And 1 bave prayed. but vain hes been my | Bat =he conld ihsx:xl of me even then,

s 2 {and almost the last whispered words

For rest - sweet rent. | were:

“Only eloven months, Grace, and
{ then he will be back to feteh you."”
Poor mother! she would not have
80 ully away if she had
known that which 1 withheld—namely,
| the news that came to me from our law
|yer. For, through the failure of the
| enterprise in which my father’s nvmfn
| bad been invested, and which brought
us & little income of £60 a year, 1 was
loft niipss—s0 poor in fact that the
| furnitare of the cottage in the little
town, to which we had moved when we
left the farm, had to be sold to defray
the funeral expenses,

It was very hard to bear, and for a
month I was terribl
there was that great hopeful time ever
drawing near—the end of the three
years, when Jack would come to make
me his wife,

It was now for the first time that [ re-

"Tis bard to sow and never garner grain
In harvest dags.

"Tie hard to plaut in spring and never reap
The sutumn yield; |
Tie hand to till—and when ‘tis tilled to weep |
O'er fruitioss feld. '

And so I ory a weak and human ory,
80 heart oppressed ;

And so I sigh & weak and human sigh
For rest —for rest.

My way has wound scroes the desert years,
And oarvs infest

My path; and through the Sowing of hot tears
I pined for rest.

Twas always so; when still & ohild, I laid
On mother's breast

My wearied little head; ¢'en then 1 prayed,
A now, for rest.

And 1 am restiess still. "Twill soon be o'er;
For, down the west
Life’s smn is setting, and I see the shore

St £ Gt s personal ap ce, and I studied my

glass to see if Jack would find me look-
ing careworn and thin, and my glass
told me truly—yes. f

But I bad to be up and doing, and be-
fore another month was over, through
the kindness of ple whom we had
known, I was where I counld

story . : work contentedly for the bread I must

My ! my life! ’ Oh, ‘_' h" t‘“‘n earn till Jack should come to fetch me
too uneventful, too simple in its inei- awsy.
dents. I could tell you the sorrowsof It was at a large West End dress-
others, but my own—well, well ! as you :‘kg"‘- md‘;t “':«'Mtw ‘&;L“mﬂ

i e " e hurry and excitement of the place,
will. You shall l.«:\r. The wound has where there were twelve girls living in
never healed, aud if I put my hand | the house and as many more came every
above it the place still throbs, even asit  day. : )
will beat and sche till kindly nature says | There were all kinds of petty pieces
tome: “Slesp, poor weary one ang | Of tyranny to submit to at first, and I

" s pose some of the foolish girls were
rest.” And then peacefully, trustingly, ous of me and my looks, so much so

and with a simple hope of forgiveness, that I found they nicknamed me *‘The
may I sleep that long sleep which they Bennty.'l; Polt;\rugirls 3 (4 ihey b.bd only
say so flippantly bas no waking, but | kvown how little store 1 set by my
which has & waking, s overy lesson looks they would have behaved at first

2 : : : as they did later on.
which we learn in life persists in teach- | The first thing that won them to me
ing us.

was when Mary Sanlers was taken ill
Jack and I were engaged. It was all With a terrible fever. Mme. Grainger
sk s ohisde & 1 2 We had.| ™ for sending her away at once on ao-
asimple homely affair. © bad-| sount of her business and the infection,
known one another for years—the chil- | but the doctor who was called in, a
dren of neighboring farmers. Jack—I | young, impetuons, but very clever man,
still call him by the simple old pet name told her that it would be at her peril if

those days—J she did so, for Mary Sanders’ life wasin
o - sck bad been sway at » danger. So the poor girl was shat up

good school, and being bright and in her bedroom without s soul to go
shrewd and clever he bad won his way | near her except & hired nurse, and after
on, taking to engineering instead of his the first night this woman stayed awsy.

t ’ . . No one dared near the poor girl
*'s farm life, and now it had come then, so I timidly asked leave to nurse

to this that he had been staying at home | her, for I felt no fear of the infection,
for a month previous to going out to a and it seemed so hard for her to be left
good appointment in Melbourne, there alone.

That month in spring, how it passed ! I obtained leave and went up stairs,
We had met again and again, and in his staying with her until she recovered ;
honest, manly way, he bad asked me to  and from that day there was always.a
be his wife. kind look for me and a kiss from every

“Yousknow, Grace, that I have always | girl in the place.

Joved you,” hesaid ; ‘‘and now I have What was more, oddly enough, per
hopes and prospeets, it cannot be wrong haps becaunse I was so quiet and re-
to ask you for your promise,” strained, first one girl and then another

We were walking by the river side as came to make me the confidant of her
he said this, and how well I can picture  love secrets and ask my advice.
it all—the soft gliding water mirroring I gave it, such as it was, though heart
the trees on th opposite bank, the sore myself, for Jack’s letters to me had
young green buds just breaking from suddenly ceased. We had corresponded
their cases, and, sbove all, the soft ten  so regularly ; but it had struck me that
der hlue of the spring sky—the blue, he | his last two letters bad been formal and
had told me, that was like my eyes.” econstrained ; they were full of business

* Do you want me to promise, Jack "'  matters, too, and he had hiuted at its
I seid, simply, as I looked up in his ' being possible that he should not be
able to keep time about the three years
in consequence of some contract.

Waiting for an Answer.

**No, darling; I am satisfied,” he
cried, as his strong arms held me to his I did not think this when I first read
broad breast, and that was all. No | these letters, for then I had kissed and
oaths could have bound be more tightly cried over them; but when no reply
to him. I felt that [ was his wife when | came to my last, I reread them, and
be shonld cume to claim me., the coldness seemed apparent.

We were late that evening, and en- But I waited and waited, and then
tered the house shyly, for there had news came from the country. Jack's
been so much to talk of and plan. In a | father, a widower, had died suddenly ;
month’s time Jack was to sail for Mel- and 1 said to myself, with throbbing
bourne ; then he was to work very hard  heart, as I longed to be at hisside to try
for three years, and come and fetch me and comfort him in hisaffliction: **Poor
to be his wife, Jack, he will come home now.”

That month glided by, and the last But he did not come, neither did I get
day had come. It was, as I told you, any reply to my last two letters. Ano h
springtime—joyous springtime, with the | er month aud the three years would be
bawthorn's showy blossoms, the apple |up; and as I sat over some work one
trees pink and the pear trees pearly |spring morning by the open window,
with their pyramids of flowers. Every ' with a bunch of violets that one of the
meadow 1 passed wasstarred with golden | girls had brought me in a glase, the soft
buttercaps, and from every spray the breeze that came floating over the chim
birds thrilled forth their merry songs of ' ney pots and sooty roofs wafted to me
hope and love, the scent of the humble little blossoms,

I could not feel sad, &ven though I  aud my eyes became full of tears, for iu
was going to meet Jack for the last walk | an instant the busy workroom had
before he went away; bat, as I said,  passed away, and I was down home by
mingled with ths feelings of ecstasy | the river side listening to dear Jack as
there was a strange tearfulness of eye, | he asked me to be his wife.
and my breath would come at times with | Only a month ! only a month! my
a sob. pulses seemed to beat; and as it hap

He was by the stile, waiting for me— | pened we were all busy upon a large
the stile down by the loug mead, half- | wedding order, and I was stitching away
way between the two farms—and as he | at the white satin skirt intended for the
took my bauods in his, we neither of us | bride.
spoke, but stood gazing away over 1 tried so hard to bear it, but I coald
woollawn and meadow, all clad iu their | not; the rush of feelings was too great.
wondrous beauty, and listened to the | Another month and he was to have
birds. Now it was the soft tender coo of | fetched me to be his wife, and I had not
the stock dove from the wood, now the | had an suswer to my last two fond and
twittering song of the linnets; then, loving letters,
soft and mellow, from the thick hedge- |  As I said, I tried hard to bear it, but
rows floated towards us the fluty noes I could not, and stifling a sob I hu-ried
of the blackbird, while far on high | out of the workroom to reach my attic,
trilled away the larks, singing one | throw myse!f upon my knees by the bed,
against the otlier to thewr mates, sitting | and burying my face in my bands I sob-
in the tall grass of the golden weads. | bed as if my heart would break.

We conld not talk, cur hearts were | For a terrible thought would come
too full, for Jack was to be off at day- | now, fight against it as I would—** Jack
break the next morning. Bat there was | has grown tired of waiting, and has mar-
no need for words. We loved each  ried another.”
other in the simple nature-taught way | I fought so hard with the disloyal

that has been since the world begun, and | thought, but it would come, and I was.

we knew that every joyous song around | sobbing passionately, when I felt a soft

that thrilled upon our ears meant | arm steal round my neck, a teuder cheek

love, and even in our sorrow we were | laid to mine, aud 1 found my poor tear-

happy. | dewed face drawn down upon the bosom
**Only three years, darling,” Jack | of Mary Sanders, who bad stolen out of

whispered to we.” ““and then "'— | the workroom, and come up to try and
The tears rose to my eyes as I triel | comfort me.

to answer him, but I could not speak a| *‘ Pray, pray, don't fret, my darling,”

word. she whispered. *‘ Madaize will be so

‘“And you will Jlet me find a|cross. Those wedding things must be
long letter when I get there?” he said, | in by to-night, and they want you to help
tenderly. | try them on.”

** Yes, Jack, T promise,” I said, and |
then it was time to return, for the

day and night, but I believe I did such
l:;;xlm' had glided by, how we could not

duties as were expected from me me-
chanically, or as if I had been in a
dream, and at night I lay wafeful and
weary, with aching eyes and heart,
thinking of that dreadful idea that was
trying to force itself upon me.

I waited till the three years had ex-
pired, and then, with what anguish of
heart no words could tell, I wrote to
Jack again—my fourth letter—begging
him, imploring him, to acswer me, if
but to tell me he was weary of his
promise and wished to be set free; and
then, making a superhuman effort over

myself, I waited, waited, month by

Jack speut the evening with us at
home and then left us hurriedly, for our
farewells had been eaid in the wood,
and it was one heorty kiss, given and
taken befors the old people, aud then
gond-bye.”

But I raw him pass soon after day-
brcak and he saw me and waved his
hand, for I bad sat by the window all
night, lest I miglht let him go by and I
asleep.

And then time glided on sadly, but

easaptly as well Mine was a busy
ife, for soon my father took to his bed,
ill—a bed h«;k never (lle?d in, for he
graduaslly sunk ana died, leaving my
poor mother in very indifferent circum-
stan

ces,
It was a hard blow for us both, for he
had been one of the kindést and truest
of men, but while poor mother pi
and waited, I had my hopeful da;
view, and from time to time letters
dear Jack, all so true and honest
full of trust in the future, that I
if I could not repine even wh
troubles fell upon us.
For at the end of

that it must be at least six months be-
fore one could come,

I bad given up expecting one in the
interim, and I was tco proud to send to
his relatives—distant ones, whom I had
never seen, and who had probably never
heard of me. The thought hu{ taken
root now and grown to a feeling of cer-
tainty, but I waited-for my answer.

Three months — :i:dmont.hn — nine
months passed away, hope was dead
within my heart. 'They said I had

wn much older and more careworn,
said I worked too hard, and the

'
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ven when
two years 1

depressed; but |

member feeling partionlar about my |

I don't know how I got through that |

month, for an answer, though I kpew |

!

| sharp bosiness woman became quite
| motherly in her attentions to me. But
| 1T would not take any change, for work
was like balm to me; it blunted my

last | thoughts; aud kuowing that | was daily |

growing pale and thin, 1 still waited.
I knew the girls used to whisper to
gether about me and think me strange,

hopefully forward to the meeting but no ove knew my seoret—not even | ocoupies a large space inthoe Main build

o, who had more than once sought
my confidence; and so twelve months
rassed away -~ four years wince Jack had
oft me.

It was not to a day, but very nearly to
| the time when he had p‘ru\{ from me,
| and it was almost two years since I had
| heard from him. I was trying hard to
| fm- patient and contented with my lot,
{ for Mme. Grainger had gradually taken
| to me, aud trusted me, making me more
{and more her right hand, when one
|
| Ing out of the breakfsst-room to go up

stairs to work, she called me into her
little snuggery, where she sat as a rule
and attended to her customers’ letters,
for she had an extensive olientele, and
i carried on business in a large private
mansion in Welbeck street,

“Grace, my dear,” she said, taking
me in her arms and kissing me, **it
worries me to see you look so ill
what do you say toa fortnight in the
country "

A fortnight in the country ! and at her
busiest time, with the London season
coming on.

I thought of that, and then, as I
glanced round at the flowers and inhaled
their scents, the bright fields near Tem
plemore Grange floated before my dim- |

ming eyes, a feeling of suffocation came |

upon me, and the room seemed to swing
round. I believe that for the first time
in my life I should have fainted, so
inful were the memories evoked by
er words, when a sharp knock and ring
at the door echoed through the house,
following instantly upon the dull fall of
a letter and the sharp click of the letter
box.

It was like an electrio shock to me,
and without & word I darted into the
hall, panting with excitement and my
hand at ny throat to tear away the |
stifling sensation,

But it was a letter. I could see it
through the glass in the letter-box, and |
I seized it with trembling hands, in-
spired as it were by some strange power.

“Jack! dear Jack at last I' I gasped,
as I tuarned it over and saw it was a
strange, blue, official looking letter,
formally directed to me.

Even that did not surprise me. It was
from Jack, I knew, and I tore open the
blue envelope.

Yes, I knew it! The inner envelope
was coversad with Austrian postmarks,
and, ignorant as I might be of its con-
tents, 1 was raising it to my lips to cover
it with passionate kisses when I saw it |
WAS open.

Then s mist came over my mental |
vision for a moment, but only to clear
away as, half stupefied, I turned the
missive over and over, held it straight |
for a moment, and then, with a sigh of
misery and despair, I stood mute and as
if turned to stone.

** Grace, my child!
tell me " —

It was madame, who passed her arm
round we and looked horror-stricken at
my white face and lips. The next mo
ment [ dimly remember she had canght
the letter—his letter—my letter—from
my hand, and read it aloud : **Mr.
John Braywood, Markboro, K. county,
Melbourne,” and then, in her excite
ment, the great official sentence-like
brand upon 1t: * Dead "

That was the beginning of my first
and only illness, duriog which madame
ten ed mo like a mother, even to giving
up her business afterward, and retiriug
to live with me here iu this quiet street,
where she died, and left me well to do,
as you see, I have grown old sinee
then, but I am not unhappy, great as
was that trial, and it bas led me into
what, I hope, has been a useful life.
And, besides, why should I sorrow,
knowinrg as I do that wuich came to me
year: aud years after—that Jack died
with my name upon his lips—died true |
to her he loved | and I am but waiting
till we shall meet again.

|

In mercy's name

A President’s Descendants,

In
Ceutennial buildings, at Philadelphia,
there
fruit, or some other sort of woman's
work, marked as for sale, with the ad- |
dition that they are made by the de
scendants of Thomas Jeflerson, who |
earnestly solicit orders. Foreigners |
may read in this little card a significant i

the woman's department of the

is a case containing flowers or |

' commentary on the gratitude of repub-

lics, and no doubt they will read it. The :
great estates aund titles of Euiopean |
nations belong to the descendauts of |

- e 5 |
‘ men who in some way served their king |

or country, won a decisive battle per- |
haps, or proved useful companions in
dissipation to some jolly prince. To
Thomas Jefferson we owe the ennobling
principles which lifted the Revolution
above the level of a mere mercenary in-
sarrection. His fortune was sacrificed,
as we all know, in entertaining the |
hordes of admirers who came to Monti- |
cello, as to another Mecea, to pay |
homage to him. After they Eud
literally eaten him out of house and |
home, their homage was paid in|
no other way. Jeflerson before
his death felt the pinch of want,
and in a letter to his daughter, referring
to the fact that the country had so soon
forgotten him, he says: * Probably I
have overrated myself and the service I
have rendered.” When the grandchil-
dren of thik man' come with a pitiable
appeal to the public to keep them from
need, it is little wonder that meaner
men in office make haste to provide for
their families by fair means or foul, —
New York Tribune,

I’s Too Expensive,

He was in the morning of manhood,
his eye clear and bright, his skin of a
warm, ruddy glow, his step buoyant and
elastic, and his spirit bounding and

! healthful. B8aid a friend to him:

“ Come in, Harry, and take a drink.”

“No, Tom, it's too expensive, I
can't afford it.”

*“Oh, pshaw ! Come and drink with me
—at my expense,”

““No, Tom—I wouldn’t drink at your
expense if I could; but that thing can-
not be done. He who drinks must do
80 at his own expense.”’

““Nonsense ! If I invite yon in to
drink, and pay for it, what’s the expense
to you, Harry 1"
. S Tom, dear boy, I wasn't think-
ing of the money part. As for that, I
fancy I could afford the expense better
than you counld. No, no—the expense
| which I cannot 2fford is of another kind.
| The peace and happiness of my mother

I cannot sacrifice; my own health, and
| strength, and mental and moral vigor,
| and my self-respect, I cannot foolishly
| expend and cast away. And, dear Tom,
| there is another—God bless her !—your
sweet sister, Lillie—have I a right,
since our betrothment, to endanger the
heart and the life I have pledged to
hert”
ok Ty’ s, S waliod g s
'8 arm, away from
gilded conscientiously re-

glorions spring morning, as I was com- |

Now |

‘mnmpl(m of coffee are good.

| of China. There irrigation is only neces

| countries thst named the rainfall of the

|

MEXICO AT THE CENTENNIAL, A Literal Application,
Professor H., one of the oldest tutors
of one of the oldest colleges in the coun

try, was as cooentrio as he was Jearned.

A Butten Weorth Having--Heautiful Npeci.
meons of Marble—~Other Producis.

Mexioo has boen late in making her
display at the Centennial, but now she | natural science and philosophy was to
be takon as law.  No one ever thought
of questioning it. The mathematical
knot was never wronght which he conld
not sever. On a certain occasion Pro
fessor H. wanted a sorvant. Beveral ap

themselves —were

| ing, with an ornamental inclosure, and
| overything wishin is arranged skillfully
| and in good tasto. What first attracts
| attention is a hnge button of silver
! weighing about 4,000 pounds, and worth
$72,000,
Nevada intends to have a mass weigh-
ing several tons more on exhibition,
while weekly shipments from silver
mines in Utah and other Western re
| gions are in the shape of buttons of
| about 500 pounds each, all of which, for
‘ several years, have been sent to Connec
{tiout to be worked into
:Nut are most beauntiful and polished
| slabs of variegated marble, with green
as the predomiuating color, and blush
{ing streaks and olouds through the
stone, making the resemblance to sgate
| almost exact. In faot, one might sas
| peet them to be a species of petrifac
| tion. Some heavy males of these slabs
‘lnvo already been made to Europeon
potentates.

| The warious cities of Mexico, such
Puebla, La Magdalena and Mexico, pre
| sent a great varicty of manufactured
goods, including plain cotton eloth, ki
leather and gloves, woolen flunnel,
blankets, coarse carpeting, cassimeres
of low grade, and cotton yarn suited for
domesting weaving. There is a lug
display of native wines, and o fair ove
of chemical preparations and extracts o:
fruits and roots. Some silk fabries look
well, and there are stuffs woven in gold
{ that resemble Egyptian work., Ladies’
shoes and fancy articles look well, but
they do not present the finish given by
the French shoemakers, nor even by
those of Massachusetts. There are many
specimens of Indian manufacture, such
as pottery, braiding, and coarse cloth.

‘he implements exhibited are few and
poor, but the mining tools seem to be
excellent. There is some iron in heavy
square bars, and many specimens of gold
and silver ores. Samples of coal are
shown, but they do not indieate high
quality nor deep veins, A section of a
large mahogany tree shows that it was
hauled like a sled from the forest to the
shipping port. There are many fiber
plants, and they ouglht to have large
commercial values, for they grow spon
taneously and the yield is heavy.

The cotton on exhibition is not re
markable for length of staple, nor for
strength; but the deficiency is as likely
to arise from want of good improved
seed as from adverse climatic conditions,
The planters of our Southern States
have taken great pains to cultivate and
introduce the best wvarieties of cotton,
and their seed has been in demand both

plicants  presented
tried, and discarded.
whose looks the pedagogue liked,

** Now look ye, my man,"” the savant
said, “*if you can remember and &arry
out one course of procedure, I think
wo may get on. I cannot afford to
words, nor can I afford to find
thoughts for a stupid servant, Youn must
do your own thinking, and understand
my wants at a hint,
Wheu I suy—* Bring me a rasgor,’ you
will comprehend that 1 am going to
shave, so you will understand that I
want hot water, soap, towels, comb,
brush, and so on. And so with every
thing., My initial order yon will take as
a cue, and of your own thought sup
ply all possible accessories and contiu
grn!\_”

The new servant preved himself equal
to the occasion, and his master was
more than satisfled,

One day the professor came home pale
and shaky. Said he to his servant :

“John, I am not feeling well. Go and
call the doctor.”

The man bowed, and departed.

This seems extraordinary; but Finally one came

wasto
silverware,

T

Au hour passed-—two hours—and yet
o dootor, and no servant. Finally,

uowever, the doctor arrived, and in a
moment more in came the servant,

* How is this, Johu " demanded the

srofessor.  ** Why have you been so
Lnu i

* You told me to call the doctor, sir."”

‘“ Aye, you could have done it in ten
minutes "

** But, sir, yon told me you were not
well. I took your simple order as a cue
to all that you might need. 1 found the
doctor absent, aud left word for him,
Then 1 went to eall watchers in case you
should require attendance through the
night. Then [ ealled upon your lawyer,
in case you should desire to make your
will. And then, sir, I had to haut u
in readiness in case "' —

““Stop, stop, John !
Bless me ! you ecan be
application of a hint."

““Yes, Any
sir 7"’

“* Not now, John.

The professor is

still serves him,

literal in- your

sir, further orders,

You may go."
still livivg, and John

Wanted a Farm.

A Detroit real estate agent was waited

in Egypt and India. The Mexican ©B by a tall man with a weed on his hat,
maize or Indian corn is decidedly in- who said he had the cash to pay for s
ferior, though it makes much of the farm provided be conld get one to suit.
bread of the people; but =andoubtedly

The agent smiled him to a seat, and
brought out his register of descriptions,
He had several farms registered on his
had no doubt that he

The

they should have & better seed.  Fine
masses of sugar are shown, much of it
in the shape of our old sugar loaves; but
it has a browuish color, proving that
they do not yet clarify well. The many
Several
hundred samples of forest woods indi
eate that they have a great wariety o

books, aud he
could suit the would-be purchaser,
stranger remarked :

{ “What 1 want is afarm of about three

valuable sorts ravging from pine o hundred scres.”

lignumvite. The specimers of raw wilk | o Pryg go it,” replied the dealer.
:‘:;”VL;;‘. : y .‘r'-.‘« ‘. i e ‘ he ’ “I'd lik » about six big hills on it."
are ;Enml. The wheat flour hasa “' Here she is —here's a farm with ex
golden hue, actly six hills on it,"”

None of their mechanionl work is *“ And I'd like a lake near the center.”
superior, Horseshoes und other 1 ‘“Here you are. Here is a farm with
ware are forged by bhand e gover a lake exactly in the center,”
ment is an exiibitor of loather “And I want a big nataral ecavern in
paper and the qualities are fair ! of the hills.”
of the other exhibits are so exl v ““Here you are. There's a cave on
as that of cigars a t way be 2 this farm which can’t be beat.”

I'he stranger drew a long breath and
went on
*‘1 want a farm of three hundred ncres,
Lt hundred acres must be mursh
land."

** Here she is,”" was the ready reply.
“ Just three huudred acres in the faxm,
and just one hundred in marsh land.”

“ I must have a waterfall twenty-six
feot nigh on the farm,” continued the
stranger.

““ Here you are. This farm bhas a
nataral waterfall of twenty-five feet and
eleven inches, I don’t suppose an inch,
more or less, on a waterfall amounts to
much.” |

“Well, no, but I want a windmill on
one of the hlls.” |

“That was put up last year,” was the
calm reply.

It was some time before the stranger |
thonght of anything else, but finally
said :

“There must be a church right across
the road from the house.”

“ Ouve built there last summer, sir.”

* 1t must be a brick chureh.”

“Soitis"”

* Has it an organ "

“It has.”

““Then I can't buy the farm of you,” |
said the stranger, rising to go. “If
there is anything I hate, it is a church
organ, and you can see for yourself that |
I wounld be in a state of continual |
misery. The farm suits me first-rate, |
but I can't go thaut organ.” |

Just what estimate those two men |
placed upon on each other’s veracity as |
they soparated will never be known. {

that the quabty o
Mexican wool pev r had a high
tion and the fleeces on exbibition do not
change one’s opivion.  Fine specimens
of honey are shown and it is hkely that
Mezxico 1s the best country for houney i
the world.

The only countries represented at the
Centenuial in which crops muast I
grown wholly by irrigation are Egypt
northern Italy, Pern, Colorado, an
Mexico. The aununal rainfall is sufficient
to mature wheat in California, Turkey,
Spain, Palestine, India and in most parts

wly bed

.

sary for gardens and orchards. In the
whole year, if coming at the most sea
sonable times, would be scarcely suffi
cient to grow wheat ; but as it comes
out of seeson it is of little value, 1In
some of the western portions of Mexico,
however, rains are more frequent ; still,
there is a deficiency. The mountains
have great elevation and snow water fills
thousands of creeks and rivers. A pho
tograph of a Mexican farming scene re
presents a large number of men and
teams at work in an irrigated fleld, and
the water comes on abundantly., The
laws that govern irrigation in Mexico,
and they sre severe and well fixed, were
derived from the Moors, and have been
transferred to Arizona, Colorado, Utah
and Montana,

Mexico is the southern extension of
the eastern Rocky mountain slope, the |
same as the Bluck Hills country is the
northern extension. The mountains
present a full face to the plaius; every
few miles streams lllal rivers issue {
through canyons, their floods being high |
duri‘;g the ’l.u-at of summer ; and these Deranged vy the Bite of a Hog.
waters are conducted by irrigating canals |
into ditches that water all the gardens
and flelds. Seldom is the sun clouded,
and outside the water courses the whole
country is brown and sere, in winter as
well as summer, though it furnishes a
rich grass sufficient to snpport thou-
sands of sheep and cattle.

Mexico needs nothing so much as
cheap transportation. There are mining
cities high among the mountains con-
taining from 20,000 to 50,000 inhabit-
ants, to which all kinds of supplies and
goods are carried on the backs of mules;
and it costs more to take a pound of
their silver to market than it costs an
Ohio farmer to take twenty pounds of
wool. But a railroad is gradually work-
ing its way thither and from the heart
of the continent. The Denver and Rio
Grande now extends nearly 300 miles
south of Denver; it has crossed that
great obstruction, the Green Horn range,
and reached Trinidad, and it is now
ready to debouch into the valley of the
Rio Grande that forms the boundary
of Chihuahua and New Leon, regions
where the orange always blossoms,

on the Belair road, just back of the
Baltimore cemetery, and in the employ :
of Mr, Chester, blacksmith, was bitten |
by a wild hog, which had been roaming '
about that portion of the city, resisting |
all endeavors to trap him. Mr. Harris |
suffered severoly from the bite, and soon |
began to exhibit® all the symploms of |
hydrophobia. He foamed at the mouth ‘
like a mad dog, became hysterical,

smashed chairs and looking-glasses, and |
wanted to hit his friends. Measures

were being taken to remove the unfor- |
tunate man to quarters where the lives

of other people would not be endangered, |
when, suddenly, he mysteriously disap- |
peared, and has not been heard from |
since. The oonjecture is that Mr, |
Harris has died, or he would have been |
heard from somewhere ere this, as he
was at the time of his departure a raving
maniac.

wolves, are subject to hydrophobia,
taking the disease themselves without
having been bitten.

'

Rauling Passion Strong in Death,

A German paper relates the following |
anecdote: In an imperial city, lately, a There 1 something peculiarly mourn-
criminsl was condemned to be beheaded | ful in what the editor of the Fort Dodge
who hed a strong itching to play at nine- | (Iowa) Messenger, a personal friend of
pins. |
nounced he had the temerity to offer a| has been sitting at home all these
request to be permitted to play onwimontlm in the bitterness of anguish,
more his favorite game at the placo of | daring not to go on the street, where
execution, and then, he said, he would (she would be subjected to indecent
submit without a murmur, As the last | badinage, having no way to be heard,
prayer of the dying man, his request | being the subjeoct of gossip in every
was A hen he arrived at the | newspaper in the land and in almost
solemn spot ke found everything pre- | every home, knowing herself the vietim
rlnd. and the pins be set up and | of abnsive eriticism and ignorant false-
he bowls ready, he played with no little | hood and yet having to sit still and en

A Sad Fate.

the
flecting upon the better way eof life,

earnestness. dure it all.”

For instance ;|

the undertaker, that he might have all |

That will do. |

| meat,

Some weeks ago Peter Harris, livin
gk e E & } vated ; their sensibilities humored, nod
| shocked.

He wasattended by Dr. White, |
who states that hogs, as well as dogs and |

When the sentence was pro-| Mrs, General Belknap, says: * So she |

1
{ Egyptians in Abyssinia,

A special dispatch to the London
Daily Telegraph, dated from Alexandria,
says: The fate of the Egyptian army in

His judgment anywhere in the fleld of | Abyssinia is exciting a great amount of |

| comment, sand various unfavorable ru-
mors are afloat. There can be no doubt
the war is over, but perhaps it will never
be known at what expenditure of men
and money. About eight thousand
soldiers have arrived at Bueg, and three
steamers are now due with troops,
Some three or four thousand are still at
Mussowah, and these, msking about
fifteen thousand who have returned, are
said to be all that may be expected.

This leaves about fifteen thousand unao- |

counted for.

Beveral thousand of these were doubt
less killed in the first and second bat-
tles; the remainder are unable to leave
on account of their wounds and the
rainy season having set in, The condi-
tion of these poor men can easily be
imagined. The flerceness and cruelty
of the Abssinians are said to have been
fearful. The battle of November last
is described by an eye-witness as a total
aunihilation of the
in corroborstion of this I hear of one
| regiment, leaving Bues six hundred

strong, represented by eight men on |

their return. All sorts of means are

adopted to prevent the truth being told, |

| and the nakedness of the land from be- |
ing known. The soldiers as they arrive |
at Buez are conveyed to Cairo by train
at night. Orders have been issued in
the towrs and villages prohibiting |
mourning for the dead.

I give you all this as the common talk |
of the bugaars, and if some particulars |
are exaggerated the government have
only to speak out and let the worst be
known. Oune thing is certain, there will
be no more Abyssinian wars, and the

{army has been so reduced that there
will be a considerable saving in the war
minister's budget. Several millions of
money and several thousands of men
have been sacrificed, but much as this
is to be

|

The Irrepressible Potato Bug.

Q. A. R.,, New York, writes to the
T'emes: From all indications the coun-
try is likely to be widely pestered this
| season with this wholesale destroyer of

the potato. Walking along the sandy |
| beach of Rockaway these incrusted

ser i-globular zebra-striped little crea-
{ tures are to be found by the millions,
| perfectly lining the extreme hem of the
crested wave, and apparently lifeless as
| they are washed ashore. It is apparent
{ that some incalculably vast multitude

have been overtaken by a pitiless storm |
and driven to ses, and a proportion of |
their number have thus come to a watery "
grave. BStrange to say, however, many

scemed to resuscitate under the potent

influence of the pleasant sunshine,

Remarks —Ouar correspondent has for-

tunately only s partial knowledge of
| this unwelocome visitor to the east. In-
stinctively working eastward from his
original home in the Bocky moantains,
he has found a barrier to his farther ad-
vance, and plunges headlong into the
ooean, where he spems as much at home
| and as invulnerable to fate as upon land.
As they do not seem eapable of drown
ing themselves they may possibly reach
the shores of Europe, and carry terror
to potato growers there. But lllh-'u(h
he has spent one season with us, yet po-
tatoes are selling st seventy-five cents
s barrel, and we have learned to dread
Lim as little as the Western farmers have
any time the last ten yearn. He sue
cumbs to paris green at last, after hav
ing escaped the dozen or more uatural
enemies which waylay him upon his
chosen fleld of industry. He will live
in history, for althongh we may miss
him bye and-bye, yet he is writing his
| memorial in the future slates and sand
stones which will be formed hereafter of
the mud and sands of the Atlantic beach-
es in which he is now being baried in
vast quantities. Future geologists will
chip him out of these rocks, put him in
cabinets, aud probably call him as we
do, decem-lincata, becanse of his ten
black stripes.

|
|

|

Baild Up a Homestead,

Tho fecling that you are settled and
fixed will induce you to work to improve

| your farms, to plaut orchards, to set out
shade trees, to inclose pastures, to build
comfortable outhouses, and each sue-
cessive improvement is a bond to bind
you still closer to your homes. This will
bring contentment in the family. Your
wives and daughters will®fall .in love

| with the ocountry, your sons will love

home better than grogshops, and prefer

| farming to measuring tape or profession-

al loafing, and you will be happy in see
ing the contented and cheerful faces of
your families. Make your home beauti
ful, convenient, and your children will
love it above all other places ; they will
leave it with regret, think of it with
fondness, come back to it joyfully, seck
their chief happiness around their home
fireside.

Women and ohildren need more than
bread and raiment; more than
f corn and cotton spread out all around !
| them, Their love for the beautiful must
be satieflod. Their tastes must be culti-

o

To accomplish this good end
home must be made lovely, convenienoces |
multiplied, comforts provided, and
cheerfulness fostered, There must be
both eunshive and shade, luscious fruit
and fragrant flowers, as well as corn and
cotton. The mind and heart as well as
the fields must be cultivated ; and then
intelligence and contentment will be the
rule instead of the exception. Stick to,
improve and beautify your homesteads,
for with this good work comes content-
ment.

A True Hero,

An instance of remarkable self-control
and presence of mind under sudden and
intense sufferiug recently occurred in
Belgium. Two workmen were em-
| ployed at Ville-sur-Ourthe, in fastening
| a lightning conductor at the tqp of a
| steeple scventy feet from the ground. |
| One man stood upon the shonlders of
| the other, and a sudden gust of wind
f cansed him to spill some of the molten
| lead he was using. It fell upon the |
hand and arm of the other, and he had |
the nerve to stand still while the hot |
metal burned iuto the flesh. The
slightest movement might have thrown |
the man on his shoulders to the ground. |
The hero who saved this life deserves to |
be recorded, and we print his name bo-
low, that if there be any immigrant in
America who recognizes it he may be
proud of his countryman. To face dan-
ger deliberately for the safety of others
is high courage. But to do this while
suflering from intense fnin, when physi-
eal nature instinctively flinches, shows
u degree of fortitude as well as oo
which well deserves to be called heroic.
The name of this man ef nerve and
comrage is M, A, Karis,

yptian forces, and |

The Chinese Question,
The eleventh section of the platform
adopted by the Republicans at Oinein-
nati seta forth as follows,

1t is the immediate duty of
luvestigate the effect of the
importation of Mongolians on the moral and
watorlal intereste of the country.

Mr. Pierce, of Massachuseits, moved
to strike out the reference to Mongolisn

w

immigration, which he d 1 a8 a
| departure from every Republican plat
form, from the principles of the Decla-

tion of Independ and the law of
Ohristian love, which makes all men,
Jews or Gentiles, oqual.

Mr. Axtell, of New Mexico, opposed
| the amendment. He said the people of
the Pacific States, irrespective of party,
|all desire the investigation of this
| Mongolisn immigration, which is be-
lieved to be not in good faith, but used

{

pagun !
grade American labor,
| Mr. Jones, of Nevada, said the ques-
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ing to the
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States, on Mr. Pierce's motion to strike |
out, and it was rejected. The resolu-
tion was then adopted.

An Inhuman Father,

One of the most horrible outrages
that it has been our painful daty to
chronicle, says the New York Herald, |
and one that has justly called forth the
righteous indignation of every one who
has heard of .it, ooccurred about three
miles from Allen Springs, Ky. David
White, s man who was believed by
many who knew him to be of a brutal |
nature, was, with his little danghter,
twelve years of age, in a fleld some dis- |
tance from the house, planting corn. |
When the hour of twelve arrived, and |
they staited for their dinner, Mr, White |

forbade his child riding the horse with |
which he had just been plowing, |
her the horse was and hre:u:: !
that she was more able to walk than the '
Lorse was to carry ber. The child left |
the Seld, leading the horse in the direo-
tion of the barn, but after goi
distance, and bably feeling a little |
weary, childlike, led the horse to the |
fenoe and mounted him., Her father,
socing what she had done, and being
controlled more by a spirit of malevo-
lence than affection, r to the |
where she was and jerked her from the |
horse, and, in & manner more like a
flend than a father, beat her unmerci- |
fully. The child, on arriving at the |
house, informed the rest of the family |
of what had oocurred, when the father |
renewed his sssault, knocking ber down !
a number of times, and stamping
kicking her in the region of
ach, despite her cries for mercy, with |
such force and rapidity as to soon cause |
her to become insensible, when at last
his hellish hate svemed satiated, and he
stopped his brutality. The child was |
taken to her bed, from which she never !
again arose, and the belief in |
the neighborhood was but corroborated
by the last words of the dying ﬁl,‘
which were: ** Fatherkilled me."” e |
neighborhood is very much incensed at |
such an inhuman outrage, and it is |
hoped that immediatesteps will be taken |
to bring to justice the perpetrator of
this, one of the most heinous crimes |
that has been recorded for years,

Iron and Steel,

The American Iron and Steel Associ- |
ation has received full statistios of the |
production in 1875 of pig iron, iron and |
steel rails, ete.; also returns -ho'ingi
the quantity of pig iron iu stock at the |
close of the year. The following table |
shows the total production for 1875 com- f
pared with that of 1874 :

|

" .
Prodects Toms Tome, |
Pig tron. ... 2689413  2266,581 |
A'i rolled iron, including !
T ...1899,500 1,890,379 |
All rolied iron, includin, |
nails, exclnding raila 1,110,147 1,097,867 |
Rails of all kinds . T8 792 512 |
Beasemer stoel rails . 14 290,863
Iron and all other rails . 584 409 501,649
Streetrails. ............. 6,739 16,540 |
Kegs of cut npails and |
spikos cerreineens 4912180 4,796,881 |
Orucible cast steel. . 36,398 39,401 |
Open hoarth steel. . 7.000 9,050 |
All other s'eel.... .. 6,358 12,607 |
Blooms from ore aud pig |
iron.... 61,670 49,48 |

The decrease in the production of pi
iron was all in anthracite and chnmﬁ‘
ig iron, there being a slight increase in |
Litnminonn and coke. The stock of un- |
sold pig iron at the end of the year was
760,908 tons. Tha total valueof imports
of iron and steel during the year was
15,273,815, » decrease of $,327,405 |
from that of 1874,

The Largest Swamp,

The surveying party sent out to sur- |
vey the Okefenokee swamp report that |
it measures 142 miles in circumference, |
and, with the sinuosities, 180 miles |
aronnd. This vast formation, thirty
miles long and seventeen miles wide, is
the largest swamp in the United States.
It lies in the sontheastern part of Geor-
gia, but partly in porth Florida. Here
is the Suwanee river, made famous by
the negro melody of the *‘ Old Folks at
Home.” It traverses a large section of
upper Florida, is bordered with valu-
ubl‘e cypress and other timber, and emp-

|
{

ties into the gulf at a point eighteen | Elm

miles above Cedar Keys. Okefenokee
swamp was for generations a refuge for
runaway slaves, Indians have lived
there until recently, cultivating ens;
and in the depths of the jungles and
forests are thousands of bears, and a
great many Florida *‘tigers”—the cou-
gar, or American panther. One curious
experienee of the surveying was to
find tihem;olm at one ime, while in the
middle of a great swamp, suffering for
water. The discovery of alot of mounds,
“prebably built by a race of men exist-
ing before the Indians,” is also report-
od. Several skeleton were takem out of
them, but some crumbled as soon as ex-
posed to the air,
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How to Eat Asparagus.
A bashfal young gentleman friend of

’ommh-inqniliudll-tom

proper mode of eating this succulent
esculent. Well, in the first place,
must take your seat at a diuner table
well surrounded with strangers, and fix
your eyes upon some one of the
ladies on whom you desire to make an
impression. You then gracefully un-
fold your napkin and prepare for action.
Grasping your fork you impale a
healthy looking ** spear " upon this use-
ful iostrument, and, bending forward,
with open mouth, you—find it will
quietly slip off and resume its primary

|

only soil your hitherto immacalate shirt
bosom and distribute two or three stalks
upon your vest and unmenti

you grow sensible and light! Mm
W S

You now and with a
flourish which is intended to show that

| “*it is of no consequence, I assure you,"

and which is also intended to make
known to the lady next yon that you are
sorry for having ded her dress, and
thnymvul not do a&:gtm.meurl
your little finger to lnd;}
mdgmpmgthedhboliolmy&
your peace of mind by the stem with
dexterous digits you proceed to

ber your chin, make wild passes

then discover that you are “‘not wery
fond of asparagus, anyway, and just
tried it to show that you understood
the correct way to handle the article!”

been made in regard to the utilization of
certain waters in the cultivation of fish
hitherto supposed to be mnavailable.
The articles refers to certain ponds
along the Rhine, connected with =
variety of manufacturing establishments,
which are intended to receive the water
condensed by steam engines. One of
these ponds is 120 feet in length, with a
depth at the sides of four feet, run-
ning down to sixteen feet in the center,
and is supplemented by the dike which
runs around three sides of the manuise-
turing establishment. This dike in the
aggregute is about 1,600 feet long by
twelve feet wide and six feet deep in the
middle. The entire water area is about
24,000 feet, with a of six feet iu
the dike and sixtecn feet in the center
of pond. The dike and poud are simply

excavated out of the eamrth, and lnl

neither bricked nor cemented.

mnimpl{m:de to carry away surplus
condensed water, which runs into the
pond at 110 d Fahrenheit. The
temperature of pond just where the

wuter runs in is about ninety degrees,

and the coolest seventy-six
Fahrenheit. hnndn‘tgnrpdm

length were introduced
seven years ago, and now the can
be #ee all the year round. weigh-
ing four to five pomni.lh Nm qu:‘l‘:oom-
mon, and one hun pou
easily be taken in an hour. Gohﬂ
also thrive excellently in the samewater.
It appears that the like best to be
where the water is warmest,

the youngerones. The locality ref:

to is near Bonn, on the

five inches in

A Loxe Furrow.—The Fargo (Cal.)
Times asks: What do you think of an

unbroken furrow six miles long i That's
what you can mwﬁ day m to
river, where Mossrs, g
and Grandin are breaking prairie.

teams start in the morning and make

one round across an entire township and
back (twelve miles) belore dinner,
the same in the af! -four

miles’ travel for each team eévery day.
All for wheat next year.

Peruars.—** James, my love, per-
haps—what do you think {—perhaps,
g"“’wﬁ“‘ nign'nbuh?-j;: to get

t a
coul;(l’emorlelﬂkd!mmﬁn nmme!‘-—h
because, see, nunnrg
bl hhdtﬂdlkinthonnﬁd
and the crop will be short and dress
goods awful high next year.”
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Nicholas for July.
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Xof them

had procured
g’w gans, to better defend
own country.

Sons of Temperance.

cial and manufacturing centers we have

f :membenm'p last
net loss 7,105,

birth, while the htinw of i
horse with a spotted pvo.tlg:k:n)':
singular cognomen of

i g s

Broox Compaxy.—By the rules of
United States House, says a Wash
mﬂm&, the doorkeeper is

per month for carrizge hire.
l‘hbwl'lemdvdﬁoidqo?pnrclm-




