Life’s Letters.
BY A VIOTIM OF IMPROUNIOSITY,
Out on Cadmus and his letters ! ‘
Life is hateful through his pains,

Men are held in airy fetters,
Bound in alphabetic chains.

Childhood's hours are gay and sprightly,
While we wander glad and free,
But how changed is all when tightly |
Oaptive heid by A B 0! |
|

Then, again, when man is mated,
What a jor this world would be,
It it were not dominated
By the curse of LS D!

80 throughout, with power Titanio,
Letters all our days pursue ;

But the worst and most tyrannio
Is the hateful 10 U.

The Evening Time. J

Together we walked in the evening time,
Above us the sky spread golden and clear,

And he bent his head and lookad in my eyes,
As if he held me of all most dear,

Grayer the light grow and grayer still.
The rooks flitted home through the purple
shade
The nightingales sang where the tharns stood

high,
As I walked with him in the woodland glade.

And our pathway went through fields of wheat;
Narrow that path and rough the way,

But he was near, and the birds sang true,
And the stars came out in the twilight gray

Softly he spoke of the days long past,
Softly of blessed days to be;

Close to his arm and closer 1 prest
The cornfield path was Eden to me.

And the latest gleams of daylight died ;
My hand in his enfolded lay
We swept the dew from the wheat as we passed,
For narrow and narrower wound the way.
He looked in the deptha of my eyes and said
v Sorrow and gladness will come for us, sweet |
But together we'll walk through the flelds of

life
Close as we walked through the flelds of

wheat

“An 1 Wind that Blows Nobody Good"

With the exception of Mr. Bruce, who,
with an interest in the loe Company, was
going out to India, accompanied by his
wife and two children—with the ex cep
tion of this family, Miss Serena Selden,
and Mr. Anson Surrey, there were no
other passengers on board the Fairy,
bound for India and Japan. Indeed, Mr.
Surrey had no idea that they numbered
80 many souls, and was quite stuuned
one morning, when they had been some
weeks at sea, at the sight of a real live
young lady sitting on deck, erocheting
and talking with Mrs. Bruce as if she
had not rained down over night.

“ Where in the deuce did that heaven-
1y ereature come from, Bruce ?" said he,
tossing his cigarette away. *‘Have the
skies fallen that we cateh larks

“That is our friend Miss Selden,” re-
turned Mr. Bruce. ‘‘She has been too
ill to leave her berth before since we
started—Tom and Amy's governess, Let
me introduce you, Surrey; it's a pity not
to embrace all the advantages of travel.
We're & small family on board. We
really ought to know each other; it's a
duty we owe society;” and Mr. Surrey
was immediately presented in due form.

“] could hardly believe my eyes, Miss
Sel-len, when I saw that we had another
passenger just now,” said Mr. Surrey.
“JItis a most agreeable surprise, I as-
sure >

“Thanks,” she returmed. ‘I hope
you will have no ocecasion to change your
mind. 'They tell me that long voyages
are very trying, and betray one's natural
infirmities of disposition. We shall
probably'discover all of each other's weak
points.” .

“ Mine are at your service, if they will
smuse you,” langhed Mr. Surrey, not at
all certain that he had any.

“You are really too generous. Don’t
expect to hold out so good-naturedly.
We are all pretty sure to quarrel and
hate each other before the voyage is
ended, you know. Doubtless, Mrs,
Bruce and I would be at swords™-points-
this minute, if my illness hadn't post-

the entertaimmment.”

“When my lesson's done, Miss Sel-
den, will you play ecat’s cradle with me,
please ?" interrupted little Amy. “It's
such a long day.”

“You see the demoralizing effocts
of travel already, Mr. Surrey,” she
said. *“ Yes, Amy, anything to pass the

ime,

“Well, it's done now, this minate.
Three tums two is =ix, three tums three
is nine,” rattling off her table in a breath.
* Have you got a string ?”  Miss Selden
offe d the ribbon on her fan. *‘ That'll
do splendid. We won't leave Mr Surrey
out, will we? He might feel mis'ble,”

Amy.
““You might pass the compliment to
him,”

“0-h, I don't like to do that.”

“ And why not?”

“'Oanse I heard mamma tell papa
not to give her such things—before
peoples.”

“Compliments !I” langhed both listen-
ers; and by the time that Amy had
wearied ©of *‘cat's-cradle,” they were
established on easy terms of conversa-
tion,and had found mutual acquaintances
to discuss.

“ How narrow the world is, to be
sure I said Serena. ‘It seems so odd
that you, s total stranger yesterday,
should know some of my friends, perhaps
even better than I do.™

.““Ne were speaking of Professor
Lombard. I believe his nephew, Ned,
is in India somewhere; perhaps you will
meet him out there.”

“ Who knows ?"” murmured Miss Sel-
den,struggling with a knot in her thread,
and smiling to herself. “ Have you ever
seen him ?”

“We were classmates at Yale. We

layed many a foolish prank together.
Ennlodtoemr that he should die a
bachelor, in those days.”

“Like Benedick, because h’; ﬁidn't
expect to live to get married. Tell me
sbout your *foolish pranks’ at Yale;”
and as everybody is aware that these
stories have a family resemblance to
those of Scherezade, one being only the
sequel to another, it was luncheon-time
long before Mr. Surrey had finished the
recital. On shipboard one generally
grows into a closer acquaintanceship in
a briefer season than would happen else-
where. A handful of le drifting
sbout together, cut off from communi-
cation with therest of Christendom, con-
tract the habit of relying on each other
for comfort and entertainment, and be-
come more intimate with each other’s re-
sources than would bappen on terra
firma. Thus Mr. Surrey came to know
a deal about Miss Selden's
thoughts and habits of mind, the senti-
ments she expressed, the opinions she
formed of men and things, and he took
a great deal for granted. Tu the mean-
time they spent their lei ure hours talk-
ing about everything, from Utopian

for the amelioration of the present
condition of the poor, to theories con-
cerning a future existence and the in-
habitants of the farthest planet. Mr.
Surrey read aloud during long after-
noons, and chatted in under wl::u lcli&lr-
i twilizhts, or sang her e
ll:‘;em full of tender sentiment and
while they watched the shining

of the ship. Sometimes the
spoke a bomevar¢£bound ship, and felt
as if the strange ship’s crew and pas-
rs were dear friends whom they
like to hug; sometimes a storm
them“%ke a painted Pawnee,
shook every stout cable lik1: 9m13:

bom, and again they swung in lati

of calm, and watched strange fish

e lnd!mmtemaﬁ;.
‘‘even a y.torawmndowonhf
be a welcome . This is utter
isn’t it, ?
Do you find it so, Miss ?” he
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she said.

Sunday book says love your ene
—yon know it does.’

rena, steadying herself
with an effort.

‘“ Any minute, for all I know. T can't |
find out exactly what's happened, but I |
know the Fairy has become nnmanage-
able, and she’s drifting about at her own

serpent, or a piratical crew swooping
down \“l“‘ll us from no matter where "

“1

shall be very glad when we

reach Caleutta,” said Serena.  ** In the
mean while [ am not unhappy.’

“ 1 don't beliove we shall ever reach

Caleutta,” groaned Mrs, Bruce ™ 1
think we are just like the phantom ship
which sails on and on for ever and ever.”

“1, for one, shouldn't object, ' said

Surrey, lightly,

** Certamnly not.  Youare going round

the world pour passer le temps.  Heav-
ers! 1 can't unierstond auy one choos
g this everlasting voyage of his own
s will for pleasure. It's a perfoot mar-
vel to me that derena covusented to
come, "'

“Aund perfect godsend to me,"” inter

polated Sarrey.

** Some othbr people ought to think

But I wonder yon're not moie impatient
to reach Caloutta, Serena; 1 do indeed.”

“ All impatience in the world wonldn't

carry me there a day earlier.”

* Well, I wasn't so philosophio at your

age,” as if thet were a feather in her cap
of peculiar luster; and taking up her
novel: ‘‘Here's a goose of a heroine
who doesn’t know which of her two lov.
ers she prefers. I would like to set her
adrift with them on a voyage like this"

““ And the consequence would be that

she would hate both, you think ?" asked
Mr. Surrey.

The following twilight Miss Selden

and Mr. Surrey were pacing the deck to-
gether and he was opening his heart to
her—a sanctuary always pretty securely
closed to most people—telling her of
his boyhood and his travels, his flirta-
tion and his first hobbledehoy love-
making.

““And where will you go after you

have done up Japan ?” she asked; “‘and
after you have made the world’s tour,
will you not long for more world's like
Alexander ?”

“After all, I may not go to Japan,™

he began, drawing a camp-stool beside
the deck chair she had just taken. I

-it depends—it depends a great deal

upon—yourself, Miss Serena,” he said,
boldly, and leaning forward to look into
her eves,

“Upon me, Mr. Surrey!” repeated

Serena. ** How can I possibly have any-
thing to do with it ?”

It all depends upon—upon—whether

yon omld eonsent to love me, Miss
Sercua, #s | have learned to love you ?”

* Love ‘you, Mr. Surrey ?' rising and

withdrawing the hand he had taken in
his own, while the light that broke in
upon the pruceedings of the last few
months, showed her no flattering pic-
ture of herself in the attitude of » flirt,
“Love you? Obh, Mr. Surrey, don't
you know ? Has Mr. Bruce never told
you? Don't you know that I am going
out to Calcutta to be married ?”

“ To be married ?"" repeated Mr. Sur-

rey, in a stifled voice—**to be married!
I give you my word, Miss Selden, that I
never dreamed of such » thing. Perhaps  That wou't interest you, though. Here's
it would have been w.!l to have men- an interesting account of the reception
tioned it yourself. I supposed you
were Mrs. Bruse'sgoverness—Mr. Bruce
did tell me as much as that. I beg
you will pardon my confession, and
forget it. Shall I take you to Mrs.
Bruce ?”

““Yes, t)vmk you. I ought to have

mentioned 1t; only I thought you knew,
or it wouldn't signify to you,”
Serena, humbly. *‘ You will pardon me
for taking so much for granted. Inever
meditated mischief, behieve me. I was
Mrs. Bruce's governess before—before
my—engagement, or till I decided to to Caleutta, you know, to marry—Mr.
take this joumney. ** Good-night.” g
Then, hesitating, and offeriug the hand  very badly, but I can't feel as sorry as I
she bad withdrawn: ** Weare friends ; [
still, Mr. Surrey ?"" timidly.

* Only friends the merest keep much

that I resign,” he quoted. *‘I don’t feel
disposed to verify your prediction that
we should be sure to quarrel before the gine me sailing into Calcuttaand finding
voyage ended, thongh it might prove a
diversion. Pleasant dreams, Miss Sel-
den.”

v

In a community so small, imprisoned

in space so limited, two people could
scarcely. avoid each other without re-
mark, especially two who had been al-
most inseparable the day before; there-
fore, by tacit consent, they fell into the
same apparent intercourse in the pres-
ence of others. To be sure, embarrass-
ments and annoyances waylaid them;
bat people who will fall in .ove, or in-
spire the tender passion mal a propos,
must suffer the consequences.
were not as many ftefe a-tete as previous-
ly ; or if unavoidable circumstances
threw the two together, there followed ' hLis ghostly care; but he's so bilions-
oppressive silence, or conversations  |ooking, it wouldn't be cheerful.”

upon every topic but that which occu-
pied their thoughts. They no longer . ciqvice the best thing for you to do
killed the lagging hours with chess, or | 5414 be to marry your humble servant,
read from the same page. For want of slo
other recreation, Mr, Surrey unearthed
his Cremona, and drew melancholy, be-
seeching airs from it which made Serena .o by surprise ! Married and jilted the

shiver. same day! To be sure, the Rev. Mr.

astranger ?  Will the ship hold together
till sunrise, do you think *"

orossing Serena, At that instant there
was a sound as if the heavens themselves
rolled together like a seroll; the ship
quivered at every fibre, and seemed to
crack at every beam, Mrs, Bruce threw
up her arms and uttered & prolonged ery.
“1 think we have struck,” said Mr, Sur-
rey, solemuly. ** I'm afraid our days are
numbered. Miss Selden —Serena—hadu't
we better take Amy's advice and make
up? If I may not live in the light of
your countenance, you will not deny me
the privilege of dyving with you ?”

her fignre swayed toward him, that she
trembled and half turned to him, with
an unwonted softness in her gase, and
then she had drawn herself up proudly,
and had left him with outstretched
arms, alone,

with a merchantman, bound homeward
from India with a cargo of jute and
gunny-bags; but winle the Fairy was
found to be iu a sinking condition, the
Comet, being a heavier vessel, had sus-
tained but slight injuries, and was en-
atled to put about to the rescue of crew
and passengers. It was a ghastly scene
that followed, photographed indelibly
upon Miss Selden’s memory; the awe-
struck faces of the rough men who were
lashing little Amy upon Mr, Sarrey’s
shoulders; the ineflectual flare of lights
against the twilight of dawn ; the boil-
ing sea which tore the life-boat into
chups; the slippery cable across which
she toiled to the Comet’s side, hand over
hand, now suspended above some death-
ly ocean chasm, now almost shrouded in
the spray of its angry waves,

afterward, ‘‘and hugged Mr. Surrey.
It was awful dark and lonesome. Have
we got to do it again? Do we always
stop that way ?”

Selden. **I don’t believe but I should
slip into the sea and have done with it,
if it were to do over;” and she leaned
back indolently in her seat under the
canopy which Surrey had improvised,
being on deck for the first time sfter
days of illness, the reaction from excite-
ment. ‘' What are yon realding
Surrey ? 1 really begin to be persuaded
that I am still » denizen of this breath-
ing world, and to take an interest in my
species.”

and it's like a newspaper issued the day
before the flood. It tells us things we
didn't know, to be sure., but which are
old stories at the same time."”

dies, like Vasco de Gama, only it isn't a
short cut. What is there new in Calcut-
ta, or rather what is there old ?”

Lombard, has forsworn himself and mar-
ried—a Begum princess, for all I know,

please;” but the letters all swam before
her eyes. ** Who did you say wias mar-
ried ? Your old clussmate ?

said | him, didn’t you ?”

Yes—I—knew—him. If yon could give
me your arm, Mr. Surrey ; the ship 1s
pitching badly, 18 it not? I was going

Lombard. I suppose he has treated me

ought. I may as well tell you, Mr. Sur-
rey, that it is six years since I saw him

say that absence conguers love ' That's
some excuse for him, if not for me. Ima

it have been awkward ?” and she tried to
laugh, and broke down. “I'm surel
don't know why I should ery, only it
isn’t 5o pleaszut to be jilted, even if—
However, would vou ask Mrs. Bruce to
come here ?
ghall bid you all good-by when you leave
the Comet, and keep on to New York. I
suppose she will consider it horribly im-
proper without a chaperon; but what
else can I do ?"

board, the missionary from Upper India,
There though he has hardly been out of his
berth,” mused Mr. Surrey.

WONDERFUL RAILROA DING.

How One Train Passed Another on u Hlugle
Trauck on the Unlen Pacine,

The Beloit (Wis, ) Free Fresssays that
Dr. H. P. Strong, brother of the general
superintendent of the Chicago, Burling-
ton and Quincy railroad, who has re
cently returned from Colorado, tells the
following exciting story ’

Last Saturday our train was running
from Denver to Cheyenne, to connect
with the Union Pacific at Cheyenne,
When within 18 miles of Cheyenne and
about thirty-five miles of Greeley, and
while running up & ten-mile grade, one
of the axles of the tender breke, and the
whole train, with the exception of our
car, was thrown from the track and badly
jammed up. The assistant superintendent
of the road happened to be on board,
and, as we surveyed the ruins, he told us
that there was no engine at Cheyenune
that could be sent to our assistance, and
wo must look to Greeley, and that we
were probably booked for an eighteen
mile walk to Cheyenne, where we would
have to remain over Sanday

While thiuking of our hard luck, I
happened to look back over the road,
and observed that we had been running
on an up grade for a long distance, and
at the same time I remembered that
about fifteen minutes before we had
jumped the track we met & train on a
side track going to Denver. A thought
struck me that there was a way out of
our dilemma. I turned to the engineer
and asked him if there was any up grade
toward Greeley. He said that there was
only one—a heavy one, about eight miles
back. After that it was all down grade
I called for crowbars instantly, and two
or three train men ran out thirty or forty
rods on to the prairie and dug up the
bars. You see, the railroad company
have coupling irons, crowbars and such
things ** cached " inthe ground all alorg
the road, so as to have them ready for
use at any time. They have to \nw]'
them under the ground, because the air
is soranfied that iron and all the coarser
metals, wheu exposed to its action, very
soon lose their density, the particles
separating and the metal becoming like
80 much sand, without streng and
perfectly worthless, While the boys
M, Were after the crowbars, I explained to
our party that I believed we could pry
our car loose from the coupling with the
train, and haviog a down grade, we
could esteh the train we had met. We
soon had the car uncoupled with the
aid of erowbars, and a dozen or more of
us started on the ear. She glided along
faster and faster, gathering speed every
second.

Not only familiar with the griides, the
only fear I Lad was that our car would
not guin suflicient momentum to over-
come the up grade, though, of course, 1
hoped it would. We very soon struck
it, and I assure you I watched the pro-
gress of the car with a good deal of in-
terest. And it just made it and that was
all. We jumped off and pushed her a
little, and down we started on a twenty-

“I've no doubt of it,” ho answered,

For an ipstant it seemed to him that

It proved that they had collided

I shut my eyes tight,” said Amy,

“‘Heaven save us!" ejuculated Miss

“1 am reading the Caleutta Daily

“ We are finding a new road to the In-

“ 1 see that my old classmate, Ned

of the Prince of Wales, and Are you O
fuint, Miss Seldeni Shall I take you be- five mile down grade. I looked ahead
low 2" 3 and several nules off conld easily the

t ain we were after, but it was almost
instantly shut out from sight by our
suddenly running into s dense mass o
Who ?" flying gasshoppers, evidently seeking to
“Qnly Ned Lombard. You knew of alight on the ground. We had all been
i standing on the platform to this time,
*but when we met those grasshoppers we
were driven into the car, us they struck
our faces with the force of halstones
Looking through the windows we counld
see nothing but grasshoppers, so
were they, and only now and then

« I must see the Calcutta Daily first,

v Married! Ned Lombard married !

wo get a glimpse of the ground even.
After a minute or two I became a little
anxious, as I knew we were ing very
fast, and, as I had engineered the brake,
[ started up from 1 and tying a
heavy handkerchief my face, went
ont to the platforma zed the brake,
For a minute it wasn't clear in my mind
whether I could hold out against the
pelting of the "hoppers or not, but sad-
denly, when I was about whipped, onr
car emerged from the swarm, and as
soon as I realized it 1 tore the handker-
I wust let her know that I chief from my face and looked out for
the train, with my hands on the bmke ;
ready to avoid running into it. I felt
queer, when, in looking, I couldn’t see
that train, and when I took one look
around and saw that our car was running
“There's the Rev. Mr. Hymen on oD bare ground, with the track about
~ twenty-five rods off to my left, I tell yon
the cold shivers ran up and down my
back, to a considerable extent. If a man
ever put ‘‘ down brakes,” it was m.. I
laid right back and tightened that brake
wheel three more cogs than had ever
been done by the stoutest man on the
road. She stopped, and as I opened
the car door to call out the crowd, I
heard an engine whistle ““‘tdown brakes.”

—out of sight—out of mind—and *they

Mrs. Lombard in possession ! Wouldu't

“Yes; Mr. Bruce might intrust me to

1 think, Miss Serena, since you ask

,\n:«-u Surrey, before the Bruces leave I jumped off to the ground, and, looking
us. backward toward the sound, saw that

““Here? Obh, Mr. Surrey, yon take engine slowing up behind us on the

track.
I hadn't & word to say. I began to

“It islike the song in & sea-shell, Hymen could read the service, if he i8 | 41000 that T would like to get out of that

Mr. Sarrey put his violin away.

“Perhaps Miss Selden and I don't

want to make up,” said Surrey, amused
in spite of himself.

“ Oh, Tom and me always does, The

iss Selden awoke that nigh

dreadful sound in her ears. Was Mr.
Sarrey  consoling  himself
those dirge-like airs at dead of night, |
or was it the shout of angry waves be- Dame 18 Reynard.
sieging the ship, the sound of
drowned by the blast, of winds chorusing | 5a¥
in the rigging, of feet hurrying from
stem to stern? Had they been boarded
by pirates, strucka reef, or sprung a
ieak? She dressed hastily and opened
her state-room door. Mrs. Bruce was
already up, wringing her hands and
pacing the saloon.

‘f“'h_v will you play ”‘f"‘" vellow and jaundiced. And you really
dolorous minor chords ? They remind j,ve me? Do von know, it was only
me of nothing but desolation. -

voiees half | & pro

colonel; **send a guard for him.”

country right away, and be tucked up in
my little bed at home until T got well.

?;hl.';_“ -“".;:“F'l"l;‘i’:("““ (:':-"Jml. :_';l"‘;“"i"’:““:; The other fellows were soon jumping out
Fuiry diseove d

“Have yon and Miss Selden been (qlcutta to marry a man 1 didn't love, on the ground, and they were astonished
cross with each other ?” asked Amy, ove 1
day, climbing upon bis knee, after see- | ,oare body say ?”
ing them sit silent for half an hour, look- 7] -~
ing out on the sea, or anywhere but at |1 w0 nobody good,’” answered her o o s
each other—** have youand Miss Selden | \,vur _ Harper's Bazar. Says 1I:
been cross with each other? Then why
don't you kiss and make up, like the
way Tom and me does ?”’

as I was, We started for the train,

What will Mrs. Bruce say? What will | 3500 had now come to & standstill, the

conductor shouting as we came up:
“ Well, boys, you did that pretty well.”
‘““NBee here, mister, we're
intnnm-rn in this country, and though
we've had some experience in the East,

Reynard Canght. we'll be blamed if we know what yon
An amusing incident occurred at the mean when you say we did that pretty

“‘They will say, ‘It's an ill wind that

city hall headquarters the other after- fwell.” ** Why, taking your car past us,
noon, it being at the expense of Colonel of course, We were afraid some green-
Ward, who had charge that day. Cap- horn was managing your car when we
mies | tain Ireland, who commanded one of the | saw it coming down the grade, before

cavalry companies, lounged in during | the 'hoppers struck us. We knew, how-
t with a | the afternoon, and in conversing with | ever, we were leaving you a "hopper bed
Colonel Ward, seemed very serious |to do the trick on.” Well, to come to
with | abont something. Finally he said : | the point, the train ahead of us had

“¢Colonel, I've made an arrest; his ‘ mashed so many dead "hoppers on to the
I know hita to be | road bed that it was filled up full, even
fessional chicken thief, but I can't | with the rails, so that when our car got
he had been doing anything when | along it slid right off the rails, and the

arrested. Still I thonght he might have | ground was so hard and even that it ran
had some connection with the mob, and | close on to four miles before I put on
that if I spoke to you about it you might | the brakes and stopped her, and while
interrogate him,"”

she was running those four miles we
“ All right, bring him over,” raid the passed the train we were trying to over-
take, the dense mass of flying "hoppers

Ireland departed, but in a few min-  preventing us from seeing it as we

T always said so; I knew we shonld | utes returned, apparently perplexed, | went by.

go to the bottom sooner or later,” she
cried. ““Oh, Serena, you'll never sed |to ]
Calcutta, nor any body! And there's all
your troussean ‘Il never do any one any
good—and that splendid peacock silk
that was 8o becoming—and to think he'll
never see you in it—and I going from
Dan to Beersheba to match the trim-

"
“ Are—wo—going—down?"” asked Se-

“Where—is—Mr. Surrey ?”
“1 don’t know. Swept overboard, for

all I can say. Mr. Bruce would have al-
lowed me to go to the bottom in miv1
sleep, I do believe. He never so muc

; | a8 called me. Well, Mr. Surrey,” as that

tleman appeared, *‘ this is a nice situ-

gen!
ation for Mr. Bruce to drag his innocent

family into, isn’t it? Don’t mind me,

ort if you can. If he who
has promised to love and cherish leaves
me at such a erisis, what can I expect of

‘nnd her voice |

and said : * Colonel, the jailer refuses | In conversation with the conductor

ot the prisoner go with two unarmed | afterward I learned that it was quite a

men."” trick of the engineers on the Union

* Oh, T can’t see the necessity of snch | Pacific road to pass another train. They

technicality,” replied Colonel Ward ; | will pull their trains off the track, go by
« but send over two armed men."”

undiscovered by reason of the density of
Ireland again bowed himself politely | the "hoppers, pull back on to the track,

ount, and returned in a few minutes, re- | and when tbg' passed train fetches up at
marking, as he came in : ** Colonel, the | the next station its engineer has to ** set
{m'mner is out in the Ball. Will you see | 'em up " for all hands. As it is supper
¥

im ?” time, and to get down to results, we got
* Bring him in,” was the response. | our car back on the track, hitched a

Thereupon there appeared two men, | *hopper plow on to the rear car, and the |
heavily armed, carrying between them a | engine and train backed up to the wreck,

fox which had been captured somewhere, | from which we had been gone just nine-

| Colonel Ward gazed for a moment, saw | teen minutes, in which time we had trav-
| sweet will. We might as well have a cat | the joke, and said : There's no need | eled eighteen miles twice.

at the helm. The three men who went | of interrogating him., I can tell he's |
| to sea in a bowl aren’t a circumstance to | guilty by his looks.” — Louisville | Tgyrg prom tHE TALMUD.—If thy
dart | us. They've cut away heaven knows | Courier. ‘ ¥
what, and there was a noise like the crack <
Miss | of doo:: just now, which must have been
a mast.”

| —

b - speak to her; do nothing without her
Where an Acorn Sprouted. advice, Everything in life can be re-

Out on the Indian Valley road, in |placed; thy wife of early days is irre-

Nevada, there is a pine tree, with a theable. An honorable man honors |

diameter of nearly two feet, in which is
an oak limb growing which has already | her. The loss of a first wife is like the
attained a considerable len and & | loss of a man's sanctuary in his lifetime,
diameter of three inches. It does not

seem to thrive in its strange quarters. | Ten car loads of ammunition, 140 tons |
The theory is that an acorn some | in all, have been londed upon thesteamer | adventure, by invariably wearing a nose-
meaus got lodged in the bark of the pine | John Bramhall at the Winchester rifle | gay of jasmine on their wedding day;
tree, and dust settled around it in suffi- | works, New Haven, Conn. The destina- | and they have a proverb which says a
cient quantities to make it sprout, and | tion is Turkey, and this would tend to | young
that it ually became a part of the | show that America leads the worldin the | gay is rich enough to make
of a good husband.

tree itself, manufucture of firearms,

LARGE YN, SMALL CITIES,

The Enormous Growith of Municipal Indebt~
cduess Nome Suguestive Fligures,

I1L, in an article in the September Gal-
ary, makes a rather foreible com
of the management «
I'o present the sad
our management of municipal affairs in

twelve of the largest cities on the conti-
nent, and shows their debt,
populstion now and in
The cities taken were New York,
Philadelphia, Chieago, Boston, Qincin-
Louis, Baltimore, San Fran
oisco, New Orleans, |in.>H)‘u, Louisville
The aggregates of the
cities are as fol-

and Pittsburgh,
elements in these

InTe 1806
$ 436,608,119 152,065,877
Assessod valuation
of the property. 4,008 580 981 2 800,842,000
0

The writer then takes twelve eities of
mediem size, and presumably governed
who pay the taxes.
communities the proportion of the pro-
prietors to the whole is larger than in
the twelve cities given above,
twelve smaller cities the
vicious part of the community is small,
and ineapable of being organized and
led by unscrupulous men,
conditions diminish the dangers of abuses
in the management of municipal expend-
tures seems proven by a comparison of

1 ! aggregates with

Y, ‘helsea, Davenport,
Wayne, New Haven, Paterson, St,
Paul, Taunton, Troy, Utiea and Burling-
ton, with the following aggregate results:

creasing at the enormous rate of 187 per
in the second table,
representing the twelve smaller cities,
reaso is nearly 90 per cent,
In the large cities
increased but 74 per cent. ;

cent, 1n ten years ;|
less, or 98 per cent,

in population was

debt per capita of the population is §86.-
v remmembered the
he proprietors or lax-

ve a table showing a

s that the great dan-
+ in the management of
is confined to our
wely populated cities, the
presented certainly in-
dicating that such is the case,

Thoughts for Satarday Night,
The sure way to miss success is to

l.'l:11¢-~';.1:_\ 1

Hypocrites are beings of darkness dis-
guised in the garment of hght,

He that keeps his temper is better
thau he that can keep a carnage
| w the patient’s
18 often the doctor.
not reason is a bigot,

dares not is a slave,

If all the year were playing holidays,
to sport would be as tedions as to work ;
but when they seldom come, they are
dearest weakness,
a man will saen-
wut all his inclinations to

more senses than one
fice, and starve «
keep alive that one,

There is nothing evil in life for him
who rightly comphreliends that death is
no evil ; to know how to die delivers us
from all subjection and constraint,

practiced in its perfection by the poor.
If the rich did their share, how would
the woes of this world be lightened !

We die every day ;
prives us of a portion of life and advan-
ces us a step toward
whole life is a long and painful sickness,

Death opens the gate of fame, and
envy after it ; it un-
looses the chain of the captive, and puts
the bondsman’s task into another man's

every moment de-

shuts the gate of

Many an honest man practices upon
himself an amount of deceit sufficient, if |
practiced upon another, and in a little
different way, to send him to the Btate

By what strange law of mind is it
that an idea long overlooked and trod-
den under foot as a useless stone, sud-
denly sparkled ont in new light, as a
discovered diamond {

Death alone of the gods loves not
gifts, nor do yon need to offar incense
He eares not for altar nor |
; the goddess of persuasion alene
has no power over him,

Persons who practice deceit and arti-
fice always deceive themselves more
than they deceive others,
feel great complacency in view of the
success of their doings ; but they are in
reality casting a mist before their own
Such persons not only make a
false estimate of their own character,
but they estimate falsely the opinions
and coniduct of others.
obliged to tell all he thinks; but both
duty and self-interest forbid him ever to
make false pretences,

e —

Legend of the Jasmine,

We are told that a duk> of Tuscany
was the first possessor of this

ghrub in Enrope; and he was 8o jea

alone wished to possess, that strict
injunctions were given to his gardener
not to give a slip,not so much as a single
flower, to any person,
the gardener would have been faithful,
had not love wounded him by the | gpring,
sparkling eye of a fair but portionless
peasant, whose want of a little dowry,
and his poverty, alon
the hymenial altar,

his mistress ho presented her with a
nosegay, and to render the bouquet more
acceptable, ornamented it with a branch
The povera figlia, wishing | $20,000,000, One-fith of the reported
to preserve the bloom of this new flower, | loss cdecurs in the State of Illinois.
put it into fresh earth, and the branch
remained green all the year,

To this command

covered with flowers, It flourished and
under the fair
nymph’s cultivation, that she was able
to amass a little fortune from the sale
1 | 1 of the precious gift which love had made
is wife; a contemptible one despiseth | her; when, with a sprig of jasmine in
her breast, she bestowed her hand and
wealth on the hap)

| wife be small, bend down to her, and |

y gardener of her
uscan girls, to this
day, preserve the remembrance of this

girl worth of wearing this nose-

Celery Culture,

The soil on which celery is designed to

be grown should be such as is not sub-
oot o drought, in common sessons,
I'he seed-bed should be rich and mel-
low, free from stones, sticks or like ob-
structions ; and specially prepared b
thorough, deep pulverizing of the soil,
and mixing therewith well fined, partly
decayed stable manure ; that which has
been prepared and kept under cover is
best.  Fine the surface soil thotoughly,
making it even and smooth ; sow the
seed thinly in rows, eight or ten inchws
apart ; make the beds of convenient width
to woed handy, After the seed is sown,
roll the bed with a garden-roll, or spat
it over to have a compact surface. Beed
sown in the open ground in April is
early enough for early garden culture,
Give all the after cultivation necessary
to keep perfectly clear of weeds, stir-
ring the soil to keep the plants healthy
and growing. We have found that much
stronger routs are produced if the plants
are sheared or stopped, once or twice
previous to transplan:ing.

The ground for transplanting into
should be rich, freshly prepared, and
well worked. Lay off in rows three feet
apart for the dwarfl varieties, somewhat
wider for the larger kinds, having the
surface as even as possible ; a convenient
marker does this to best advantage, and
set plants six inches apart in the row.
Much depeads upon the care and skill
used in transplanting, to have it done
well, 8o that the roots are properly in-
serted, tue soil being put in contact with
them all, and properly firmed, so that
there will be l!u‘ least possible check of
growth of the plauts, Moist or damp
weather is the most suitable for trans-
planting, and July the best time for gen-
eral garden culture ; often that planted
early in July will mature quite as earl
as that planted a month mr\n-r, give suf-
ficient cultivation to keep the soil loose,
free of weeds, and a hmrﬂxy progressive
growth, About the last of August the
plauts will have made sufficient growth

to begin to earth up—this earthing is

necessary for the proper blanching and
rendering it eatable ; be careful in earth-
ing to close the stem up so that no dirt
will get into the center, and never cover

the erown. FEarthing is done some three
or four times, as the plants grow, the
earth from Dbetween the rows being

used, hauled each way to the rows ; the
last or finishing earthing, is done with
the spade, banking to the top of the
plants. Some three to five weeks are
needed to thoroughly blanch so as to
give the stems that crisp, tender quality

s0 desirable, Earthing should always

be done when the foliage of the plants is
free of wet or moisture, that the 51!1 may
not stick to it. — Rural Home,
Houschold Notes.
Toorn Wasn. —The satest, cheapest,
most universally sccessible and most

efficient is & piece of whife soap, with a

moderately stiff tooth-brush, every morn-

ing.

To Rip A Hovse or Frras.—Sprinkle
plenty of common table salt all over the

carpets just before the sweeping is done
and sweep often. If this is followed
closely the fleas will disappear within a

few weeks,

Inrramep Eveumns.—Cut a slice of
stale bread as thin as possible; toast
both sides well, but don’t burn; when
cold lay in cold spring or ice water; put
between a piece of old linen and apply,
changing when it gets warm,

Sivrne Remepy ror Burss —Com-

FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD, | Industry.

The industrious man always finds
more leisure for study and investigation

£

men keep the world moving; the
men sustain the farmers’ olubs, the

were

Granges and the man pmg;‘l of pro- | clothes-
o lazy man | hat was

is always full of trouble; he never sue- | flat

gress and improvement,

coeds; he is always finding fault with |
every one but himself. It is the
men who mutiny st sea, and there
world of philosophy in realizing the
We remember an old Cape Cod sea
tain who, when there was nothing
to do, ordered the watch on deck to soour |
the anchor. Bome one calls cheerful. |

pREsE
£E
i

ness the danghter of employment, and  a

it is certainly true that occupation is the
necessary basis of all enjoyment
who have half & dogen irons in the fire
are not the ones to go erazy, Put in all
the irons you have, shovel, . tongs |
and all, without the least fear of being
or

nes

x
]

too busy. It is the man of volun
compelled leisure who mopes and
bimself into the mad-house gr the grave.
Employment is nature’'s physician, se- |
mnnug to Galen, and any oecu |
which is innooent is most certainly |
than none st all,

Schiller declared that he found the
greatest happiness in life to consist in
the regular discharge of some mechani-
cal duty. Motion is nature’s law; action
is aman’s salvation, physical and mental,

thoroughly occupied man was ever yet
misersble, thongh he may have had an
idle moment in which may have
thought so. Discontent arises under

health, eyes, hands and the usual physi- |
cal endowments, Real life is thought |

and mic&md %nlne.leugtbemonrivdt and ask -]
di i , like rust, eats into the | was discovered
AR, iness Madagascar

very heart of our strength; it is the

ysis of the soul, Nature never lies | his left foot

allow ; if we grow nothing useful, be
sure weg shall ourselves run to weeds,
And yet nine persons out of ten are
looking forward to the coveted hour
when they shall have leisure to do noth-
ing, or, in otner words, to allow their

NUMBER 36.

scared to death
noise of & locomo-

: . = " st Wil-
o T s

‘moment of
- ’dqw

Golng to School.

“The cause of education be hanged "
he muttered, as he sat down on the curb-
than the lazy, shiftless man. The busy | stone on Shel
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energies to stagnate. False philosophy,
All power appears in transition; the fire- |
fly only glows when upon the wing.
Keep busy, that is the trne motto. That |
man among us is only truly wise who
lays himself out to work till life's latest |
hour, and that is the man who will live |
the longest and who will live to the most |
purpose. We live in deeds, not in years,
Keep busy !

* Absenoce of ooccupation is not rest ;

A mind quite vacant is a mind distressed.”

Capt. Crape’s Veyage.
'{'ll.;hxe- Bedford (%:;l.)clwwy.nd
publishes a letter from t. Crapo
some extracts from u little volume which
has been published in England,in which
the captain ** spins his yarn,"” giving de- |

vtails of his experience in crossing the

Atlantic in s twenty-foot beat. He says
he has crossed the *‘big drink " twenty-
one times, that he is not s captain ex-
cept of the New Bedford, never havi
risen above first mate. He un:

this last venture from a desire to outdo
everything previously recorded in the
way of crossing the ocean in a small
boat. His wife accompanied him because
she could not consent to his going alone,
The passage was a good deal er
than he had avticipated; it was like a
bad winter passage, and had they not

mon whiting mixed with water to the ,succeeded in go.ing from ing vessels

consistency of a thick eream, llle on

linen, forms an excellent local appliea-
tion to burns or sealds. The whole burnt
surface should be covered, thus exclud-
ing the actionof the air. The ease it
affords is instautaneous, and it only re-
quires to be kept moist by oceasional
sprinkling of cold water,

To Taxe Rusr Ovr or Sreen —Place
the article in a bowl containing oil, or
wrap the steel up in a soft cloth well
saturated with kerosepe.  Let it remain
twenty-four hours or longer, then scour
the rusty spots with brickdust. If badly

rusted, use salt wet with hot vinegar. |

After scouring, rinse every particle of
brick dust or salt off with boiling hot
water, dry thoroughly, then polish off
with a clean flannel cloth and a little
sweet oil.

To Wasn A Brack axnp Warre Corrox
Dress.—Have a tub partly filled with

hot water, add one large tablespoonfual |
| of powdered borax; wet only one part of
the dress at a time, the basque first; use |

very little soap, and ounly on the most
soiled pieces; wash quickly, rinse in
warm water containing a tablespo mful
of table salt; starch on the wrong side,
vring very dry, shake out well, and hang
where it will dry quickly; noxt wash the
overskirt and then the underskirt in the
same way,

To Remove Grease Srors.—In re-

moving grease spots from clothing with |

benzole or turpentine, the usual way is

to wet the cloth with the detergent and |

then rub it with the sponge or the like,

This only spreads the grease and does |
not remove it. The proper method is to
place soft blotting paper beneath and on |

top of the grease spot, after the latter

has been thoroughly saturated with the |

benzole; then press well. The fat is

|thus dissolved and absorbed by the
paper, and entirely removed from the |
clothing.

Wintering Roses.

A correspondent of the Counéry |
Gentleman says: Perhaps my plan of |
wintering roses may be useful to some |
other amateur, Ihad a hot-bed frame

| not in use, and after losing rmy oses in
| the house year after year, I concluded to
| improvise a small cold-pit. Isankin the
| ground a very large d nods box. Over
{1t T placed a hot~b03 F

| put the potted roses in the box, and the
| thing was done. As the cold grew in-
| tense, I drew up earth around the sides
| of the frame, and covered the sash with
| an old piece of mrs)et. and did not then

unti

rame and sash,

see my roses spring, when they
were simply watered, the t re-
moved, and the plants left under the

| sash for two or three weeks before re-

moving. I have practiced this method

. | for three or four winters, and with per-
fearful lest others should enjoy what he | faet The plants fairly jump
| when the sun strikes them in spring,

and they are in a healthy growing con-

dition when I transplant to the border,
| T wish now to make a permanent cold-
| pit, in order to use the

Loss In Swine.

Investigations by the department of

losses from diseases of swine during the

past twelve months of 4,000,000 animals |
| wagon came along and run over one of

of all ages, or a money loss of more than

Next in prominence are Missouri, Iowa
and Indiana, which together lose $10,-
000,000. Florida, Alabama, Mississippi
and Louisiana have nearly as e a
percentage in loss of numbers,

gating in value $1,500,000. The losses

are very small in the country bordering | later.

on the great lakes and the Pacific coast,
Of the remaiving districts West Virginip
comes nearest exemption, and Ohiv and
the Atlantic const States stand better
par-

of the

than the alluvial districts. The
ent loss is equivalent to a third
sum of the exports of the pork products
last year.

___

The Belgian census just taken shows
th;axos;htion of the country to be
5,386,185,

| counterfeit

fresh meat, bread and water, their fate
would have been sealed before they
reached England, though they had taken
a supply of corned meats, fish and fruit |
calen to last ) , even if more

| than ondinarily delayed. The only ex- |

citement experienced was when, on two
or three ¢ ions, they found them- |
selves in a school of whales, whose
u[xmu'ng aud blustering frightened Mrs, |
Crapo. In rough weather, sometimes
for two or three days at a time, they

would lie to, attached to a drag or buoy, ' any appetite,

and on these occamons the captain got |
most rest, for when favorable winds pre-

vailed he dared not leave the helm for a |
moment. In fine weather he never took

more than four hours’ rest a day. Onoce ' pext. It matters
location of the other articles.

-ﬁl’.&ﬂn
ves. Some one will set

he kept at his post seventy hours con-

| secutively without rest, is wife had

scarcely a good night's rest during the
whole voyage, which occupied f -nine |
days. They spoke a dozen and
steam ships, and were kindly treated by |
all. Once the rudder of the boat was
twisted off, but an extra one was at hand.
His wife has now crossed the ocean four
times, but will never do the j

thirteen feet; her total length is barely |
twenty feet; her tonnage is 1,62, and she |
is thirty-four inches deep. |

A Counterfeiter's Offer,

Thomanlhnlinlmvmnﬂnedinlbe: i

Albany (N. Y.) penitentiary under sen- |
tence of thirty years’ imprisonment, of
which he has yet over twenty-seven years
to serve. He was convicted of hvi::;

|in his ion a plate from whi
nefes were printed. He now | for its disposal
offers to the government knowledge de- | at the sam

something like this
future, He says the blue and red fibers | wich, pie,
which now mark the paper used are too  cake,

easily woven in by hand,and he Kmpo-s | lemon
manu- | bury

rived in his business, the application of |
which, he says, will render the counter-
feiting of its notes impossible in the

to construct a machine which wi
facture paper that cannot be imitated by |

| any of the ordinary processes. He aims

to supplant the red and blue fibers and

| the local strip of color which now marks

the paper used by the goverument, by
eagles, liberty heads, stars and other
devices which may be selected, to be
struck from some substance having a !
metallic appearance and inserted in the

| Fpnr in such a way as to be ineffaceable. |
e professes that his only motive in |y .

urging the ulofl_i(_-n of his is to
others will be saved from suffering such
E«nlﬁeu as have been inflieted upon
im,

A Heart-Broken Goose.
The following story is reproduced here

ot-bed frame in | on the authority of the Des Moines
| (lowa) Register : ** Ymm‘x morning
in front

several geese were on the
of Wells' livery stable. Among them

e kept them from | Agrieulture, at Washington, according | were two that wero ioularly intimate.
On the birthday of |to Mr. Dodge, the statistician, show | They were constantly together mgﬂ:'

pareutly the closest comrades.
they were near the middle of the road, a

the chums. It fell, unable to rise, writh-
ing with pain. The other instantly ran
to it, dressed his plumage with its bill,
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Whatepiooio would be
journey - been B find out.

never & way to

again in so small a eraft, nor would the ~mwu&z.|_
captain, for he declares tho task a great | pics, Anditiss
deal rougher than he looked for, The | tends to

boat is schooner-rigged, with two masts | ing

carrying leg-of-mutton sails. She draws | Five
only three feet of water; her keel is ' mare to level
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