THY MOTHER,
Lead thy mother tenderly
Down life’s steep decline;
Onece her arm was thy support,
Now she leans on thine,
See upon her loving face
Those deep lines of care;
Think—it was her toil for thee
Left that record there,

Ne'er forget her tireless watch
Kept by day and night,
Taking from her step the grace,
From her eye the light;
Cherish well her faithful heart,
Which, thro' weary years,
Echoed with its sympathy
All thy smiles and tears,

Thank God for thy mother’s love;
Guard the priceless boon ;

For the bitter parting hoar
Cometh all too soon.

When thy gratefal tenderness
Loses power to save,

Earth will hold no dearer spot
Than thy mother's grave,

A MODERN DELUGE,

A year before, the pince had been a
wild, unbroken prairie, with here and
there tracts of woodland. The people
had come with the advancing railroad,

and there was now a town, They called |
it Bay City, possibly from the fact that |

there was no bay there, The nearest
stream of any sire was ten miles to
the eastwaad, and this was only navi-
gable for hight steamers at high stages
of the water, With that curious com-
pleteness of modern frontier life, the
town within ninaety days of the time the
first rongh shanty was pat up had a post-
office, churches, school-house, stores
and saloons, The people had arrived,
settled down, laid out the civy, and as-
sumed a certain state of clvilizotion
within the space of three months,
T'hough coming from fourteen different
nations, total strangers to each other,
and hardly able to master the legal
language of their adopted country,
they seemed to imbibe at once with the
free air of the prairie that spirit of fra-
ternity, helpfulness and good nature
that charscterizes the Western Ameri-
can. With it all there was also the
deeper human nature that underlies all
rongues and nationalities.

in these raw, unpainted houses lived
men and women, young chtldren, young
men and maidens, Where these are
spring friendship, sweet domestic life,
hope, jealousy, patience, virtue, selfish-
ness and love. 1t was not all of life to
grub up the rough sod, to lell the trees,
to plant, to build fences, to buy and
sell and make a home. When night
fell, and thé lovers’ moon rose above
ragged woods, there were young men
and maidens, shining eyes under home-
Iy hoods, and whisperings on the silent,
open prairie, where only the stars counld
hear,

Among those thus thrown together in |

a new laud, as it were in an eddy of the
mighty stream of immigration, was
Mina Landerfelt, Her father, evident-
ly released from Prussian military ser-
yice too late to be of any value to him-
self, had taken a quarter section, and
with some help from the neighbors,
partioularly the Americans, had reared
some kind of a house just at the edge
of the woods, Here with him lived
Mina, stout of heart aud strong of
limb, his daughter and more than
helpmee Wife and mother there was
none. slept near Bingen on the
Rhine,

With the others came also Silas Hig-
gios, from Vermont, bali farmer, half
sailor, a waopderer with neither home
nor friends, He, too, had run up a
yvellow shanty, and lived alone, his own
housekeeper, man-of-all-work, gardener
and earpenter. There were whispers
through the place that he was in some
sense wanting, a witless creature, vision-
ary and unpractical. This iast, in the
eyes of the Americans, was enough to
place him at once among the failures,
He had a few tools, chiefly an axe,
whieh he could wileld with wonderful
gkill, and his services were always in
request. He seemed a sby man, re
gserved, silent, and not social, This,
too, was against bim, In the opinion of
the foreign elemeszt, Moreover, he
gaved his money, which in the eyes of
the saloonkeepers and patrons was a
serious fault,

He was, mn truth, a man ignorant of
himself, His Jife from his youth up
had been so rough, so marked by toil,
negleet and hardship, that he had grown
patiently dull, He had not yet waked
up to human life, He had been too
long struggling for food. Mmacame—
and he lived. He was at the rough
shed that served as a rmlway station
when she and her father were set down
on the raw praine, weary, frightened
and a little dazed at the strange place
and stranger people, He had even
spoken her about her baggage, and
offered elf as honse-builder—for
they mus ave a house,
stood not a word, and yet she did un-
derstand, and blushed and smiled upon
him.

Six months passed, and & new man
bad been born of full stature in that
place. He was a thinker, an observer
and an inventor, If he toiled before,
now he worked. If they had thought
him stupid onece, now they called him

insane, He saw Mina every day, for |

her {ather’s land adjowned his own, He
had often tried to speak to her, but it
had not been a happy conversation, and
yet it served to tbrill him with some-
thing new, which he guessed at, but
could not name, Itseemed too good to
name or s
He could not tell her. He could only
show her, some day, by some grand
deed, and then she would kuow and
understand,

His new birth made him an observer,
and this is what he observed: the one
great danger that overhung the town
was fire. If a forest fire should ever
get boﬁ‘;:d control, nothing could save
the place, the farms, the houses, or
even the people. Flight would be
nearly impossible, Where could th
g from the fire that outran the wind?

here eould they hide from a tempest
of flame? From ol he moved
on, impelled by a desire to do some-
thing, if need ocame, for Mina, to in-
vention, He would prepare for that
dreadful day—the coming of fire, Not
with swift horses to run to the river;
that were idle, He wonld stay and figt
the fire, He would build an ark of
pafety against the deluge of smoke aud

She under- |

k of, except to himself, |

flame. He thought much about the
and wandered about the conntry, spade
ic hand, in search of something, He
gsoon found it
and with the proceeds bought what
geemed a worthless tract of land on the
banks of a little run.

was complete, The ignorant settler
had practically sold a mine—a mine of

bank.
my brickyard.”

bank, He wanted the olay for another
purpose, and the idea of making bricks
was an afterthoaght. That was a little
| notion that would keep,
| prepare for the deluge., Already four
! weeks had passed without rain, The
| dust in the rough sireets was almost

unbearable, Three nights before he had
| geen a suspieious glare on the far south-

ern horizon, where the grass seemed to
| meet the sky.

“The day o' judgment is Icafin’
round somewhere, It'stime the ark was
afloat,”

The next day he hired a man aad
cart to team clay from his new mine to
| his land in the village, The man shov-

eled up wealth and did not know it,
and was ocontent with two dollars a day
| for self and horse., As for Bilas, he
refused all offers of work, and staid at
home busy in one corner of his land,

!
i

matter, and even neglected his work |

|

almost a mile from the |
town, and at once sold part of his land, |
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houses going up, and tor all who would ‘

work, plenty to do at good wages,

aflair, Mina seomed more distant than

ever,

and a lager beer garden had been

He thrust both hands into the tub of

: | clay outside the door, and plastered it |
Silas made little progress with his love | over the cracks round the window as if

i
i

Some eountrymen had arrived, |

| opened, where at night there was musio |

He smiled in a |
quiet way to himself when the bargain |

alumina, most precions of metals, but |
wrapped in the dull disguwse of a clay |

and danecing. Among these was one
handsome youth who seemed to have
plenty of leisure and money.
played the fiddle at tho saloon, and by

| There, reeling
He |

day was often at tho yellow shanty of |

the Landerfelts,
to accept the aituation with that quiet

| padence that is born of much disap-

* Giuess she'll have me when I put up |

It was not for this he bought the elay |

First he must |

pointment,
“Shell have him, He kin fiddle and
dance, and she likes that, He does not
work over much, nor sile his hands,
Mebbe she likes that kind.”
The stranger's suit—for
seomed—appeared to prosper,

such

Silas Higgins seemed |

it |
Twice |

Silas met them as he was walking back |
from a day's work at his clay bauvk, |
Already he had interested enough of |

the little capital in the place to start a
small brickyard, and he had given up
his carpentry to become a manufacturer,

| It was nightfall the second time he met

well removed from trees or other build- |

| ings,
| ground a stockade of stont posts, mak-
{ing an enclosure almost thirty feet
square, with a narrow opening at one
side, which seemed to serve as a gate,
Withont and within, the stockade was

By nightfall he had set up in the |

| covered with laths, while bireh brush :

was woven in between the posts in a
rude kind of basket work.

At nightfall the people gathered about
| the structure with curious questions as
| to its object. Was it house, pound,

corral, or what? To all of which he
| would only reply, *“It's a ‘kara,” which
means ark o' satety.” He seemed to
work upon the thing with a sort of mad
| haste, eating his meals in the open air,
| searcely sleeping at all, and toiling
| nineteen hours in one day. By the
| third day a heavy flat roof had been
| added, supported by rough posts sunk
| m the ground, within the struoture,
One narrow opening had been left for
a door, and a square hole near the root
seemed intended for a window. From
carpenter he turned plasterer, The dry
clay brought from his pit was tempered

with water, and with a big wooden
trowel he plastered over the entire

structure, without and with with a
| heavy coat of clay.

Now were the people convinced the
man was insane, Even Mina, who had
watched the work from her father's
house, was moved to a mixture of pity

in,

and doubt—doubt of her own feelings |

toward so foolish a man, and doubt per-
haps of the people, and dimly wonder-
ing it it were not they who were
insane. Oance, in the night, she hLad
risen to wait on her father, who was
ailing, and had gone out in the dark to
draw some water, It
approach of dawn, for there wax a rosy
glow 1n the sky. By its uncertain light
she saw Silas toiling in frantic haste at
his erazy scheme. BShe stood
rved for & moment, and &
through the

refrain of

sesmed like the

watehing
nnotl
heard
night
hymn,
“Ya, the Lord abides with hi
said in German, and then she went into
thie house, sure that he was not inaasue,
and with a vague dread of something,
she knew not what, It was strange the
sky was 80 red at that early hour,
Having covered the walls with clay
and spread the entire roof thick with
it, he built a roaring bonfire inside the
stroture. More crazy than ever, the
| people said,
! against the walls of the structure and
sot fire to this rlso, so that the buiid-
ing withont and within seemed des-
uned to entire destruction. Some

T
$111n

stilines
3 3y v1
the s0mae ol

m.,"” she

He even piled brushwood |

of the people remonstrated with him, |

sud said 1t was dangerous to build such
|a filre in such
{ prairie was like tinder and the forests
only kindling-wood. He pointed to
| two large tubs standing near, each filled
with water that was muddy with clay,
He would watch the fire, It would do
ino harm, Many idiera gathered near
to see the thing burn down, but to their
surprise it remained intact, By night
the fire burned ont, and the next day

a dry time, when the |
| the Landerfelta’ he never know,

| the curions mud-colored hut had put on |

a dull brick red.
The work was complete, and Silas sat

in his house taking much needed rest, |
when one of the older settlers, a sharp- |

facsd Yankee, called at the open door,

“Been lookin’ at that ark o’ yours,
| Cur'us concern, but 1 guess she’ll do,
(Goin’ o charge much for storage o
| papers and yaluables?”

“You've struck my notion of thing,
| neighbor—only valuables received.
;'lhnm will be high, and if wuss
| comes to wuss, cargo will be liable to be
| thrown overboard to save hife, Under-
| stand?”

““No, Storage and insurance is
| storage and insurance, Didn’t like the
|looks o' things last night, There's
smoke in the air ncw, Got some

| papers o’ vally here, and if rents are not |

'too high I'd like to store 'em against |

fire,”

“The kara was not built for cargo;
| it's for passengers. I'll take your staff,
if trouble comes, but 1t will cost you
ten dollars a dn{ for every square foot
of space, and if I must throw it out to
save life, out it will ge.”

“‘Folks will never lock themselves in
that oven, It's only fit for papers and
the like,"”

“Mebbe not., We'll see when it
comes,”

In one day the opinion of the town
changed from one extreme to another,
They had oalled Bilas Higgins a orany
fool. Now he wasthe wisest and clear-
ly the richest man on the section, He
owned a olay bank and a safe deposit
—two banks of nnknown oapacity for
wealth,

Nothing happened for three weeks,
and the briek hut wounld have been for-
gotten had not its black und red walls
been in plain sight of the main street.
There were new arrivals every day, new

-

them, They were walking arm in arm
along the dusky road toward the town
when he overtook them, There was,
low in the north, a faint glare in the
sky, and as he passed Mina stopped and
in rather wild English asked him what
it meant,

“it's the day o
Miss Mina, if wnss comes to wuss,
don't try to ran. It will outrun the
fastest horse, Don't run, but come to
me,"”

Heor companion, who plainly under-
stood better than Mioa, laoghed, and
said to her in German: ‘“The wind is
the wrong weay. There is no danger;
and if there were, I wonld take csre of
you,”

“The day had been hot and sultry,
with a fitful breeze and yellow sky.
The alr seemed pungent and full of
strange odors,
changed suddenly, and blew hot and
dry from the northweet, Silas prepared
his evening meal with his own hands,
as waa his coustom, and sat down listless,
with no appetite, snd heavy with disap-
pointment, and filled with a vague dread
of something he could ot deflne. Just
as he sat down there came a hurried
cnock at the door, He took a lamp,
and opened the door. There was no
need of a lamp, It was as light as day,
and he saw in the road a team, with
two men unloading a huge trunk. By
the door stood the Eastern man, ;

“Hore it is., Measure it yourself,
Me and my pards are going to run for
the river, If we unever get back, bust
open the trunk and take your pay out o'
what ye find."”

The two men took the trunk and ran
with it to the kara, and then as quickly
ran back to their team. Just then a
four-horse wagon loaded with men, wo-
men and children was driven at frautic
speed past the house, There were
shouts aud cries in the air., Above all
rose & deep, sullen roar—a something
advancing through the forest behind
the town, The road was filled with
cattle as by magic, bellowing and toss-
ing their horns, He heard a child
scream by the gate, and ran bage-headed
se¢ whal it meant. A child

trampled upon 1|
it

1 for the brick hut,

The ark waa
iaid the child down ius
hauled the trank wi

derful skill

judgment, And,

Yo

lay by

y the flesir
had come.
52&‘.'1‘:"‘1 with wo

took

up a kind of

1 with clay an

r
shniier coats
window, wher

then pluanging
a tul

stood ready by the wind«
in‘ to "L

weot clay and plastered it all
over the crack round the shutter,

Before it was half done adozen frantic
men and women were at the door, some
with bundles, some with children
their arms,

““Help me!” cried Silas, ‘*Rig up the
door and get the women inside.”

Ready hands seemed to eateh
hint,and in & moment the door was hung
and ready to close,

“Don’t be scart, Koep outside as
long as ye kin to save the air, Just
watch the thing half a minute,”

I'hen he was gone, How he reached
Mina
atood by the door stupefied with horror,
They had no horse, Whither eounid
they fly before such a sea of fire? Her
father seemed to have become utterly
belpless, and lay upon the bed and
moaned, Mina met him at the door,
Not a word was said, and Silas paused
jnst for a moment irresolute,
save both?

“Mein fader,”

“Yes. I'Il ocarry
walk.”

She did not understand, BSBhe did not
see how he could save them, and sup-
posed he had come perhaps to die with
them.,

‘*No, no! Go-—you go—run—run!”

It was all she counld say in English,
thongh she talked volubly in German.
He entered the house and took the sick
man on his back, and then together
they started--she blindly, being half
erazed with the red wonder ail about
them. Half the town was on fira, All
the sky was an oven, the woods were
a furnace, It's hot breath was in their
faces,

On reanshing the kara they found it
tightly closed, The people had sel-
fishly gone inside and left them to their
fate,

“Open the door!
1 will tear it down!”

The heat was intolerable, the smoke
blinding. He Ilaid his burden on the
ground and looked at Mina,

““Mina, 1 built that for you, agin this
day. These wrotohes have stole it; but
t shall die with us, I'll roun it in
half a minute, Anyway, 1 can die with
you, and that's something. Open
the door, or [ break the hull thing to
pieces!”

Thar: n:x:nl :’ movement 1nside as if
some was o ling with
brutal selfishness, Th‘:“tg: door was

opened slightly,
done this deserves to

4
.
up

a

him, it you ean

Open the door, or

“The man
be killed, and I'll do it. Open ihe door,
or I'll destroy ye altogether.”

It seemed almost too late, The door
was pried open, and Mina crept in, and
then her , NOW quite was
passed in,

““Wait a bit now till I fix it ll snug.”

to make doubly sure,

“Mein Gott! ook at him!”

To his surprise, Mina stood beside |
him. Bhe had ecrept ont again, and
stood pointing toward the street,
and stumbling along,
was & man with a violin case under his
arm, He seemed to be lost and blinded
in a sea of fire,

“Let him die, It istoolate. He never
will get here,”

“Mein Gott! mein Gott!
ered.”

He bewild-

Suddenly Bilas sprang into the tub |

of slay snd water wnd then leaped out
agan, His feet were shod with clay.

“Give me your shawl,”

He took it from her and wrapped it
round his head, splashing the wet clay
over it and upon nis body.

“‘Mina, I love yon, Good-by.”

The people inside the hut began to

| close the door again, aud one of them
| roughly pulled Mina toward the door,
| She broke away and stood gazing into |

the flery furnace with her arm before
her face to keep away the heat. It was
all the work of a moment, The crea
ture fell twice, but was somehow
dragged along over the smouldering
grass past the blazing fence, not ove
second too soon,

The door, damaged by the attempts
to close it, seemed about to fall, but
Silas stood ready, and at every tiny
puff of smoke that entered he aimed a

{ wad of wet clay to keep out the thin

fingers of the fire, The heat within

{ the place was fearful, yet none com-

| safety.

plained, It was, indeed, an ark of

They heard the deluge go past

| and waited patiently till it subsided.

Not a word was said during the whole

{ two hours they were prisoners in the

: | marcies,
Toward night the wind |

{ of ashes, brilliantly

| gide, and left

the !

| the

CUonld he |
| person
| made at the

hut, At last Bilas gpoke and said:

““We kin just thank the Lord for His
1 guess it's 'bout over.”

He tore down the door, aud they all
came forth, a sorry company in a desert

lighted by the
a house or a fence
standing; sabsolute poverty for all;
nothing saved but life, The fire had
burned close up to the kara on every
it unscathed. They all
filed slowly out, the man with the violin
case being close behind Bilas, He had
elung to it through all,

“‘Hetter cali the poll and see who's
saved,” said Silas, *““Come ont, all of
ve, and give yer names, Are all of ye
here?

**No, mir.”
a wretched

burning town; not

said one man. ““There's

Datchman hiding there
He was the flrst to getin, It was
he who suggested to close the door and
shut you and the gal and the old man
out.”

“Call the skunk out.”

['he situation was too terrible for
choice of words, Two men dragged
the creature out, and he stood cowering
before them all. It was the violinist,

“Oh!” ecried Mina; ‘it were a mis-
take, He-—who was ho—the man saved
with the violin?”

The creature with
spoke for himself,
fiddle at the garden,

*“*Never seen this gal before, di
mister?”

[he

stili.

violin oase
was second

the

He
1 ve,
looked at Mina, sn«
| kKinder begged for 1

ye in, thinking

M was-—Lthat

wa'al
that Duteh-
man,

“Mina,” said 8Bl

‘there be

as belore them all,
times when it don’t 1
difference what apany s
I built this ark for you agaiust
judgment., It has come. 1
we ye, and ye must jedge between us
hat—that thing and me.”

She took his arm, and he winoced.
“Don’t! It's burnt pretty bad. Never
mind, It's all right. 1 always knew
ye loved me.”

maxKke no
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The Eugquette of Cards.

Visiting cards play so large a part in the
social ife of our cities that it 1 well Lo
understand their use, It is not a crime o
turn down wrong corners of visiting cards,
but it is at least better to turn them rightly.
A young girl from & Western city, making
s visit to a iady in Boston, seot up her
card with the corner turned down-—a thing
that shouid never be dune when the person
calied upon 1 st home. This mistake,
made by a reflned young Ilady, sugeesis
desirableness of & technical in-
formation for girls brought up 10 parts of
the country where card ctiquetie is less
understood than in our large cities. When
a call is made with a hope 1o see the
calied upon, inquiry should be
door if the lady is at home,
card should be sent up, that

little

iHAs

and 1f 80, &

| there may be no mistake as (o the visitor’s

| name.

| the hall-table.
| is not at home, either the whole nght-hand

When it
day, on which the lady ot the housc has
given out that she will stay at home 1o see

her triends, no card should be sent up to |
| zens will share

her, but the wisitor should leave one upon
When the person visited

eud, or the upper right-hand corner, of the
card may be turned down, as a token that
the vimtor has called in person. The best
way to make what the French call the
‘“yisit of digestion,” after a dinner, or the
call after an evening party, is —exoept 1n
cases of real intimacy--to leave a turned-
down card, as it would be too gresat a tax
on the time of & hostess if she were com
pelied to receive each guest again, sepa
rately. Oards may be sent by post, on
arriving at a piace, 10 notify friends of
one’s presence 1n town, and may also be
sent on departure, marked ““P. P, C.”
pour prendre conge-41o take leave. A
marriod lady who 18 strictly punctilious
about social observances leaves her hus.
band’s card with her own. The Eaglsh
style of gentlemen's cards, which is being
widely adopted iu America, 1 a small
card, not much more than half the size of
s lady's. Bult a Frenchman still uses
cards as Iarge as his wife's, as was formerly
the American custom. It 18 much better
never 1o turn s card down than to turn it
down not according to rule, for not to turn
it 1 of no consequence, while, for instance,
to send a turned-down card to a lady who
fs at home does betray ignorance ot the
social *‘convenances” one is attempting o
observe.

-

A New Yorx fouudty has a stoam
hammer that strikes four hundred
times n minute, Passers- imagine
thut it is a Ohioago girl hﬁ; her
musio leason,

| IR LO any

| escape,

| from

{ the

| thought,

| wheat belt,

I8 & reguiar reception |
| thear profits.

;When the lamented Conly was
| height of his
| his

Victoria's Domestic Despotisamn,

The blographies of queens and their
families prove how gresat 18 the cause for
gratitude for the privilege of not belong-
of them. This dreary [ate
migat have happened by & mere accident
of birth, 1t 18 &

The
the Princess Alice, like all lilerary
emanations from persons of royal birth,
confirm this fact. The tedious detalis of

| her cramped and monotonous court life
| give strong ewvidence of

its empliness,
Bat throughout the pitiful revelation this
truly good and

which the following 18 one of the best:

“People with
nervous temperament, for which one 1% no
more respousible than for the color of

and equable dispositions, who wre free
violent emotions, and have conse-
quently no feeling of nerves—still less of
irritable nerves. One can overcome a
great deal, but alter one’s self one cannot.”

Queen Victoria apparently has a mama
for opposition. While her subjects are
comparatively free, her sons and daughters
are 1n bondage. BShe 18 more deserving of
the title “‘Madame Veto” than waes the
unfortunate Marie Antoinette during the
French revolution. The Queen curlails
sociehility, customs, high neck dresses,
opinions, plans, pastimes, Princes
Y'rincesses. Everything and everybody
connected with the royal family are sub
mitted 1o her sugust approval, and
seldom approves of anything but piety,
prudence, precedence and unhmited bhard
work performed by others in her name.
The Prince and Princess of Wales are the
hardest worked of all the court slaves
They are forced to pass & great por
their time in presenting flags,
schools, hospitals, charities, bazars, presid-
ing at all varieties of pubbc functions and
State and lsying of corner
stones of churches, pers, and in wWo
tor their future populanty. nd n
midst of their few bresthing epells
pleasures they are invariably and suddenly
recalled to Windsor, to Balmors
Oshorne House, to lunch with the

not 10 be envied,
a crumb of consolaticn W ihe
the Nihilists, the dynamiters, the
van Rossas and the rest of the disc

peopie.

and

she

tinn of
0on ol

perning

CPremonios,

A

and

Their 1ot is
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Cotton FPieking by Machinery.
practical «

of
1 a8 certai

# regarded

The perfects it
picking wma
to *“revoiutionize labor™
machine of this kind
sired, as sccond
cotton gin; and i ! B¢
cess has at last been attained by Mr.
Mason, of Sumter, 8. C. An *mperfect”
mode! has already picked 300 pounds in
an hour. The improved maclhune,
inventor has now completad, is expec
ted to pick 600 pounds an hour. Ouge hand
and a pair of borees will do the work of
fity hands, as at preseat employed. Har-
vesting that pow costs $30 is reduced t
2.50, the saving per bale being $6
Mason is spoken of enthumastically as “‘the
Mabd: of the South, who s 10 deliver
cotton grower from b grealest
ble, and rescue him from merchants’
sims and storekeepers’ bills
jonize the entire situation of labor The
inventor has refused &1,000 000 his
patent, ana, backed by abundant tal,
will engage 1n the manufscture and e of
It is

t there

n i
ine
al the 1
has iong
riance
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In view me
uring past thiny
years, it will say thal & coninv
ance of this sort is impracticable.
The effect of such an invention
colored labor—for this is the only sort that
has been trained to pick cotton-—is vari-
ously estimated. The BSoutbern papers
generally concede that It will, st first,
greatly injure the colored people in the
cotton Slates, Bat eventually, it Is
“the cootton picker will be of
material benefit to the Southern colored
people, as they will be drawn from the
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| flelds iato the mulls as operatives, or into

the aties, where they will earn more
mouey as house servants and the like,
with better educstional advantages; while
for those who rema’n industriously at
agriculture there will be, with thrift and
economy, improved opportunity
vancement. They will, 1t is srgued, in
time become, through means of this cotton
picker, land owners and planters, instead
t hired laberers.” We see
why the picker should injure the laborers

in the cotton belt permanently, any more |

and binder, or the
the laborers 1n the
enable the planiers
their acreage, 10

than the
threshers,

reaper
injured
It will
to increase greatly
gather their crop at the critical time
when it s ready, and to add largely to
And this should add o the
general prosperity of thewr section, in
which all industrious and temperate citi

Bellowing Nlassos.

A good story is told of John Gilbert,
the primo baseo, who succeeded the late
George Uonly 1n the Abbott opera troupe,
and who will make his reappearance next
season 10 legitumate Knoglish opera
“Jack,” as his intimate friends call him,
is a great ‘‘kidder,” and occasionally
iedalges nis fondness for a practical joke.

> st the
artistic career, he wisited
native oity, Philsdelphia, where
Gilbert was then studyine for the lyric

| stage with Swgoor Ettore Barlli, the half

brother and only teacher of Adeline
Patti, who bad likewise been the leacher
of Conly. One day the¢ two bassos met
at Hornickel’s Cafe, a favorite resort for
professional le.

“I'l wager you that I can bresk a
pane of glass by sunply swelling on one
note,” smd Ghlbert,

e 4 you'll not be able to do it
and that 1T will,” smd Conly.

“Donel” exclmmed Gilbert.

Conly began the contest. The window
rattled violently, and though the glass did
not break there was o g Panic among
the waiters. Then Gil tried and two
panes were shattered at once. Uonly
owned up that he had lost, and was
inconsolable at s dwscomfiture until he
discovered that Gilbert bad pinced
~wiple of friends outside the window,
who niayed thoir parts sdmirably and
s sued the panes with their canos at
the thoe Gilbert’s bellowing was engagung
the attention of Qonly and the spectators.
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| To be a queen, prince or princess |
| is drudgery and thraldom.
of

letters |
{ of
| probably distinguish by a shake of
| hand between a person of refinement and
| & person of COArSCness.

self-sacrificing princess |
wrote occasional truthful observatioos, of |
| tion
strong feelings and of |
| belle slept with greased hands in old gloves
| and by day kept them caretully hdden
{ one's eyes, have things 1o fight against and |
| to put up with unknown to those of quiet {

for ad- |

0o reason |

Bolt Hands Out of Date.

The place was the house of a weslthy
family in Fifth avenue, New York. The
oracle, President Barpard of Columbia
College, was discussing on the thorough-
which genuine good breeding
imbued a human being with refinement.

“With my eyes blinded, as they are,” be
remarked —he wore eye bandages because
temporary inflammation—**1 eould
the

*

“Let us test you, Mr. Barnard,” said
the mischievous young hostess,

“agreed.” smd he,

Here let me interpolate some intorma-
a8 to the fashion in hands, There
was 8 time, not long ago, when Lhe elegant

from the sun, like mushrooms growing
white in & cellar, 80 that thegamight look
and feel as though they they had never
come in contact with soything rougher
than satin. It 12 wholly different now;
athletic sports are 1o high approval. The
daughter of wealth tennis
bats, 1

KTHSpS OArE,
bridle relos and tricycle handle-bars,
all without gloves, and she is proud of the
cxilous palms which and the red
rosioess of used 1o be
the hue of for out-
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Well, Barnard evidenlly posted

in this male matter, for he feil pre-
cipitately 1nto the trap set for him.,

“1 will eall 1in my said the
rogue, ‘‘and you shall hands with
her. Bhe is il and can bhardly say
‘boo’ without somme grammatical
rule. Bhe's t of cullure
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You shall also shake hands with & yousg
lsdy who, as you wil when wid
her name, 18 nothing s t of cultured
perfection. But ! sir, you
mustn’t allow yoursel! to judge by the
softness or hardness
* he promised, |
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1f he has plecty of time at his
disposal almost every one can make Dim-
self understood, ften the number
words used iz out of all propertion 0
jdess. The peculisly pervous tem-
arment, and the limited vocabulsry of
nost Amercans, them express
hemselves & vague, verbose fashion.
ey arc long in getting st the pith
f what they are talking sbout; and when
they this point their inablity 1o
mber the two or Lhree rds, that
i put their thoughts
stelligible form, <«
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which one
cause of
which may serve its pu temporarily,
but which more oftener leaves & listener
in such & state of uncertsinty that he 18 a8
likely as not t0 attribute his doubts to has
own dulpess. Honesty, simplicity and
| exaciness are not qualities that are con-
spicuous in the conversation of an ordinary
| American, or even in that of a manof
liberal education. The temptation 10 ex-
| travagance and insmncenily, which. stnctly
| speaking, sre forms of dishonesty, 18
{ great, especially if one wishes to create
the impression that he is unusually clever;
and simplicity and exsctness of slatement,
being oftentimes unatlainable, give way 0
circumlocation and generalities The
| result is that one gives at best only imper.
| fect expression 1o hus idess.
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loose gless

Arab Oadities,
house
hat.

An Arab on entering his
moves hisshoes, but not his
mounts his horse upon the right
while his wife milks the cow on theleft
gide. In writing a Jetter he puts near-
| 1y all his compliments on the outside,
| With him the point of a pin is its head,
| whilst 1ts head is made its heel, His
{ head must be wrapped up warm even
| in Summer, while his feet may well
enough go naked in Winter. Every
article of merchandise which s liquid he
weighs, but be measures wheat, barley,
and a few other artieles. He reads and
| writes from right to left. He eats
| scarcely anything for breakfast, about
as much for dinner ; but after theday’s
work is done, he sits down to a hot
meal swimming in oil, or, betler yet,
| boiled butter, His sons eat with him,
but the females of his house wait till
his lordship isdone. He rides a don-
key when travelling, his wife walking
| behind, He laughs at the idea of walk-
ing in the street with his wife, or of
ever vacating his seat for a woman. He
knows no use for chairs, tables, knives,
forks, or even spoons uunless they are
woouden ones, steads, bureaus, and
fireplaces may be placed in the same
category. If he be an artisan hedoes his
work sitting, perhaps using his foot to
hold what his hands are upon,
He drinks cold water with a spoon, bat
never bathes in it unless his home is on
the seashore, He is rarely seen drunk,
is deficient in affection for his kindred,
has little curiosity and no imitation,
no wish to improve his mind, no desire
kz lmlf‘. und himself with the comforts
oLl
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side,
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No editor has ever been elected
President. This asocounts ftor our
enormous National debt,

Tun presunt fashion of balt bouquets

causes a great many flowers to be
wuhd.!




