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- Poctical.

' TIRED MOTHERS.

4,
A little elbow leans upon your kneo,
~ Your tired knaos that hath so muoh to bear ;.
A ohlld’s dear eyos are looking lovingly
From undernenth & thateh of tangled hair.

Perhaps you do not heed the velvot touch

Of warm, molst fingers foldlng yours 8o tight;
You do’ not prize this blesslng overmuchy

You are almost too tired to pray to-night.

. But 1t is blossedyess! A year 8go
1 did not see it as I do to-day.
We are s0 dall nnd thankless, and too slow
To catch the sunshine tUll it slips away

And now it seems snrprising strange to me,
‘That, while I wore the badge of motherhood,
1 did not kiss more ot and tenderly
The lttle child that brought me only good.

And 1f, somo night, when you sit down to rest,
‘You miss this elbow from your tired knee;

This restless, curling head from off your breast,
"'l‘hls lisping tongue that chatters constantly.

Iffrom your own the dimpled hands had slipped,
And ne'er would nestle in your palm again ;
‘1€ the white feet into thelr grave had slipped,
I conld not blame you for yourheartache then.

I wonder so that mothers ever fret -
At little children clinging to thelr gown;

© . Or that the footprints, when the days are wet,

Are ever black enough to malke them trown.

1 I could find o lttle muddy boot,
Or oap, or jacket, on my chamber floor;
1t I could kiss n rosy restless foot,
And hear-1tg patter in my home onco more.

If I could mend & broken cart to-day,
To-morrow make a'kite to reach the sky—
There 18 no woman in God’s world could say

She was more blissfully content than I.

Butah! the dainty pillow next my own’
Is never rumpled by & shinlng head;
My singlng blrdling from 1ts nest is flown; *
The little boy I used to kiss s dead!
B . T ==The Aldine,

- Wiscellaneons.

A OROWN, AND WHAT OAME OF IT.

It was a busy day with the florist. All
hands were at work making bouquets,
crosses, wreuaths, and filling baskets.
Thé florist, Karl Breitman,was at work
himself. Presently a carriage stopped,
and a tall, elegantly dresred young lady
came into the shop. Karl stepped for-
ward (o take her order.

‘T wish to leave an order for a crown of
white flowers for a funeral. to morrow
moraing,’ said she. .

‘T am so sorry, madame, hut, a8 mad-’
‘ame sdes, we are so busy. A wedding
to-night, a funeral to-morrow, half a
dozen parties, and so many baskets
ordered—it is qui te impousible,’ answer—
ed the little German, politely. .

The young lady looked disappointed,
but as she turned to go, Mrs. Breitman
stopped ber. ‘

I will see to it, miss, that your order
is fijled.. Only lezve it with me.’"

To speak truthfully, Mra. Breitman
was a miserly soul, and. could not bear’|
the thought of losing the prospective
money, for she saw by the carriage at
the door that this was a wealthy cus-

tomer. T . .
‘Thank you,’ said the lady ; it is kind

of you. Iwanta crown’of pure'white
flowers.’ )

«That will be very expensive, miss.’

‘Perhaps a little cross of violets on the
top ‘would suit you, wé make’ 0 roany,
suggested Mrs. - Breitman, her eyes
sparkling as the lady assented, for vio~
lets were just coming ‘intov season, and
very expensive: .

*Yes, that will look well, Here is my,
ecard which you must tie.on it. ‘The
funeral is to-morrow, at ten, and I'shall
expeot this to be very handsome. Mind,
I shall be there and see it.’

‘Yes, ioiss,’ replied Mrs, Breitman,
glancing at the book. ‘Oh in Thirty-.
fifth street! I thought, maybe, it was for

. Mrs, Willis’ funeral; that is to-morrow
morning, and we have a farge order for
that.’ .

‘Good afternoon, miss. *Shall I gend

" you the bill?’

" «No; I will call and pay you.!

The florist’s wife as she went back
picked up the card, saying, ‘I wonder
who she is!’ On the pasteboard ghe
read in old Baglish letters the name,
‘Mary Lester, Fifth avenue.’ '

‘Ha, Karl,’ she called; ‘T have gained a
customer—one who does not care for ex-
pense.’

Thou wilt have to arrange the flowers
thyself, Katrine,’ answered be crossly.
‘We will be up balf of the night be-
fore.’ .

" Katrine nodded. When the bridal
+banquet was disposed of and her husband
had gone off to guperintend the floral
decorations of the church where the
marriage was to be, 8he began to make
the crown. ‘Life and Death 1’ ghe mut-
tered, as her deft flngers wove the
creamy roses with the snow-white oues,
“arranging the odorous, sprays of lllies
.with dentzia. ‘Brides and corpges] We
florists deck them both, and flowers
gerve for one as well as the other,’ Then
she fell to thinking of the lady, Mra.
willls, who was to be buried to-morrow.
'Four crosses, six wreaths, a crown, and
loose flowers,’ said she to herself. ‘He
loved her well. It's not two years since
T made her bridal bouquet. Dear heart!

I wish to-night’s bride a long life.’

It was with a sigh of relief that Miss
Lester threw herself back in the coupe
beside a portly matron in black velvet.
‘Oh mamma,’ exclaimed she, *I do hate
thiz unreal, foollsh fashion of sending
flowers to dend people. They have a
large order for a Mrs. ,Willig’ funeral
there at the florist's, and our flowers
might just as well go to her as to Cousin
Mariapne’s. We didn't know George ;
we don't know Brs. Willis.

‘No love,' replied Mrs. Lester, ‘Butlt
Is expeoted of us in one oase and notin
the other, and Marianne would be hurt
and vexed If we send Do flowers for her
husband’s funeral, and although I dep-
reoate the custom as much a8 you, still
it is a8 well te do as the world does.’

"The world shall uever lay down laws
for me,’ sald Mary energetically, ‘I think
for a friend to strew flowers on the per-
son of a loved one who has gone 1s beau-
tifal ; but, oh, this reduction of postical

sentiment to fashlon’s edicts,” and sbe

smoto her little palms together so vio-

Jently ns to make her mother atart. .

1Don’t do that, Mary. It is uot lady-
like. Tell me, did you order the crown
made a8 I desired?” They then drifted
on into a-conversation upon the quality,
style, and price of flowers. ‘)
orders for Mra. Willis’ funeral?’ observad

‘Making up

Mrs., Lester at last, ‘I wonder ift
Clara Spencer, who was married
two yeurs ago to Willard Willis.
bave seen them at church, Mary ?
pew is threo ahend of ours.” o
' *Yes, I remewmber,” avswered Mary,
thoughtfully. She spoke little on her
_way home, and was rallied by ber moth-
er for her absent sir, ‘Iam thinking,’
snid she, briefly., She did not like to
sny that her thoughts were full of that
tall bandsome man,with hislittle blonde
wife, who had sat just before them in
church. Sunday after Sunday, .Mary
had seen‘them together, and she was
wondering if ié had loved her much;
if he grieved sorely for her loss. How’
gorely Mary did not know. .
Willard Willis was bowed in grief for
the loss of his wite, his little Clara. He
felt keenly too, now that she was gone,
that he.had not valued her enongh, had
treated her too much like a child. Now
that death had Iaid bis cold séal upon
her, all her faults were forgotten, and
only the winning, loving ways remetn-
bered which had 'won his heart before
‘hig marriage. : : :
It was the morning of the funeral.
The air, was heavy with the scent of
flowers. His sister ' Mra. Carr, was ar-
ranging the floral devices about the fair
‘fnarble figure in. its last resting place.
‘How many beu'utiful' flowers there
are!” sald she, through her sobs, to some
of the other. relatives. ‘Loolk, Sarah,
what o beautiful cross James ‘Hubble
has sent her. You know people said he
wanted- to marry her. And this crown
—I.never did see anything so perfectly
beautiful! Liook, all roses. and none of
those horrid japonicas, Sege these violets
in the little cross.’ '

‘It is handsome!’ cried Helen Willard,
turning the card over. ‘Mary Lester;
who is she, Sarah ¥ :
. Barah Bpencer, the sister ‘of the de-
parted one, shook her head: ‘I never
heard Clara speak of her.” R

hat is
about

You
Their

" 'She oughit to be sither a very intimate

friend or a relative to send anything so
bhandsome as this, Tt never cost less
than forty dollars.’ ’
‘I')l ask Willard,’
starting forward with th
hand. ) '
Helen .pulled her dress. ‘Not now.—
1t is most time for the funeral to begin,
and he feels so bad, and T wouldn't if I
were you.’

* 'Well, I'll put it aside, and after the
gervice I can ask him.’ o

When the last rites were over, Willard
‘Willis returned mournfully alone. 'I'be
first thing he saw was the crown upon
the mantle, where his sister had placed
it. All his loss rushed over bim at the
ight of it‘,_nud scalding tears fllled his

anid Mrs, Carr,
e crown in her

8
eyes.

Willard found his onee pleasant cheer-
ful home now so lonely and desolate

_without its presiding genius that he

could no longer bear it, and about six
weels after his wife’s death he left for
Europe, seeking oblivion and interest
in new scenes. At first he grieved

Boyeh, buf his. wife, had been really

greater intellect was caught by her ex
treme beauty and winning ways, but
these charms were beginning to lose.
their power before her death, and he
felt now a sort of freedom for which he
often reproached himself. Affer a year
of nbsence he returned to America and
reopened his house. One day as he
entered the long unused and darkened
parlors, he saw on the mantel the wire
frame-work of the once fresh and lovely

‘erown, with the faded flowers hanging

from it. Detaching the card he rang
for tho inaid to remove it, and he stood
by the window in the flood of sunshine
he'had just let in, watching her. She
was shocked. ‘To think of dear missus
only gone a year, and he ordering that
crown, which she was sure he was
keeping as a soveney, away to the ash-
‘heap.”’

His reverie was interrupted by Mrs.
Carr. ‘Oh, Willard, I am glad you are
‘at home. Now, do be & good brother,
and take Helen to Mrs, Hubbell’s party
this evening. I cannot.go, and sbe has
aet her henrt on it. Don’t disappoint
the child. Oh, I know you are in
mourning,’ seeing him glance at his
dress, *but Clara has beén dead over a
year now. Sarah Spencer is going,
and she was Clara’s own sister. Don’t
disappoint poor little Helen 1.
Willard wag just going to say ‘no,’
when Helen herself came running into
“the parlor, and looking up appealingly
at her brother, with tears in her eyes.
o could not refuse his favorite little
gister, and promised that he would go,
although he feared he would feel out of
placa in a gay assembly. But when,
once more in evening dress, with his
pretty sister on his arm, he entered
Mrs. Hubbell’s parlors, and met with
gentle grestings on all sides, he felt as
if he were again in his element. ]
After supper his hostess captured
him, saying, ‘Mr, Willis, Iam going to
introduce you to a lovely young friend
of mine, who does not dance,’ and
leading him to & young lady in pink,
ghe pronounced the cabalistic words,
«Mr. Willis allow me to present you to
Miss —. The name was lost in the
crash of the band.

willard gave her his arm and led
her toa reception room on the other
side of the hall.

wilard found the young lady a most
delightfal conversationalist, and could
hardly believe they had been talking
two hours until convinced by his own
watch.

The next Sunday Willard joined his
new acquaintance enming out of church,
and, accompanying her heme, received
an invitation to call, which he availed
himself of  very soon. Ho soon dis”
covered her name to be Miss Lester,
aud soon found himself indentifylng
her with the lady he had sent
the erown, One evening, henring ber
mother call her Mary, these suspicions
grew stronger, and they wero confirmed
when he compared the address on the
eard in his possession with her rpsi-
dence. '

He found Miss Leser occupying o
large share of his thoughts. If he was
plensed with a book, she must read it ;
uo plan was undertaken without her ap.
probation; and as Willard know all the
symptoms, he soon knew he was in
love—deeply in love with Mary Lester,

f ‘Tt is all those flowers! ’ thought he.
‘If she had- never sent them I would
never have thought of her again afler
our casual meeting; but I wonder 4
Thon he asked himself for the thou-
sandth time, ‘why did she send me this
crown ?' Finally he concluded to ask
her, which was, after all, the wisest
plan. To his great disappointment she
denied all knowledge of it; but when
- gonvinced by her card, she recollegted
sending a crown to her cousin Marianne
on her husband’s funeral.

‘It was some fearful mistake of the
florist,’ said she at length, ‘Oh, Mr.
Willis, what must you have thought me
capable of ? Setting my' cap at you the
moment. you were available?’ and she
‘buried her face, suffused with blushey,
in her hands. .

‘To speak truly, I did not put that con-
struction on, but it dees loak Iike it.- Oh,
Mary how could you do it?. And I, a
poor, helpless, innocent man, have walk-
‘ed right into the snare, 'for you have
caught me., Mary, my darling, I love
you truly,’ taking her bands down.
‘Don't hide your pretty face, or, if you
must hide it here,’ drawing her head to
_his shoulder. o
. " Need the rest be told? Mr. Willis No.
2 thinks widowera very bold wooers, but
her husband says she encouraged him at
first, before he ever dreamed of marry-
ing again, and thisis the only rock on
which the happy couple split. ‘And in
their bapplness the dead. is not forgot-
ten, for u pretty rosey-cheeked little girl
bears the name of Clara Bpencer.

LETTER FROM MINNESOTA.

[Correspondence of the Presbyterian.]

v

_ Mogsrs, Editors :—As the winteris re-
laxing its vigor, even in this hyperborean
region, it may be expected by some of
our readers that we shall recover the
power of speech, and make report of our
atate. First, then, a few words about
TIHE WINTER IN MINNESOTA.

It has been severe. There is no gain-
-saying that. But some of the statements
that have gone abroad cou’ceruiuf; it have
scarcely been warranted by the facts.
We have had an unusual amount of
snow, and more windy weather than has
been known here for many years. As a
rule, when the temperature is low, there
is no wind. Even asnow flake does not
change its place. And then, the atmo-
sphere being remarkably free from ‘mois-
ture, we suffer less from the cold with the
mercury twenty degrees below zero than
the residents of Philadelphia do in a
temperature forty degrees higher. And
taking the winter throughout, it is not
only more healthful, but Incomparably
more pleasant than the same geason in
the Iatitude of Washington City, After
a residence of seven years in ‘this State
we do not hesitate to speak favorably of
the climate. There is a fasclnation about
it. The stimulating atmosphere, sunny
fiaya, brilliant nights, and beautiful sum-~
mers retain as residents many who came
as sojourners. Then the physieal features
of the country, its undulating prairies,
falls, and fivers clear as crystal, posgess
attractions nowhere excelled-in the great
Weat. In additlon toall this, and as a
greater attraction to Christian people, are-
the opportunities of usefulness. Here are
laid the foundations of churches whioh
grow rapidly, and the representatives of
many countries are brought under thein-
fluence of the gospel of Christ,

-‘As respects the suffering Incident to the
past winter, coutrary. to the impression
which some have received, it was con-
fined to a few days. The great storm
which was destructive to many lives was
sfuhort duration and limited aa to extent.
The morning preceding it was. mild and
besutifal. There were no indications of
the *“windy tempest’’ that arose late in
the day. This unusual circumstance
furnishes an explanation for the unparal-
leled loss of life. dany were enticed
from their homes by the promise of

thefr dues, wondered why they received

full ignorance of the deluge of duns com-

creditors very moon’ thereafler received
the required enclosures. We are pro-
verbial for our honesty and promptitude
in- meetlng pecuniary obligationa. -

fell lower than it has done since
memorable .winter of 185556, Yn Eny-
land, visited by storms of unprecedent
violence, a huundred people were froz
to death. We hops that in our own Stal

which the oldest residents say that the

never experienced the like, There 5 n

good reason, that we can see, why eml-
grationshould turn aside from Minnesota,
because of the recent storm, any more
than that it should avold Boston or
Chicago, lately visited by disastrous fires,

‘at any time, or have been wnecessarily
corfined to their houses for an hour on
the coldest days of the season. Xven in-

search of health, went abroad as usual,
and children played on the streets as se-
curely as if they had been In Cincinnatl
or 8Bt. Louls. © ITASCA.

A IS8 IN THE DABK.

* Will you be at home to-night, Annie?’
The person who asked this question, &
tall, muscular, good*looking young far:
 mer, wag' leaning upon Bquire Moore’s
front gate talking to the 8quire’s pretly
daughter, who stood Inside of it. As the
ampls words passed his lips he reddened
suddenly to the very roots of his fair hair,
ag if he had just beem guilty of some
great impropriety.

He was bashful-—extremeiy bashful
was David Winthrop—at least, in the
presence of young ladies, most.of all in
the presence of the girl ha loved. No
young man in all Wilkes county owned
a better kept farm, or talked with more
confidence among his cronies of stock
and crop and such like. But the sight of
a pretty foot or face coming his way - af-
fected him queerly. On such occasion8
be never knew what to do with his hands
and eyes, and seamed always to feel Iikg

s LA ve, Seawy av v HAT) v
;9;,??1’5‘1}%5 paat. :
This state of things being considered,
0o one ever understood how he contrived

to muster up coniage enough to enlighten

fereuce for herself.

David, in his awkward, blundering,
half-frightened manner, began- shyly to
exhibt his preference for her in varion®
little ways.

The girls tittered and nudged each oth-
er's elbows, and the young men cracked
furtive jokes at the expense of her timid
suitor, but she stood up for him like a
real kind-hearted, Independent Western
lass, a2 she was, and tried to eneourage.
him out of bis shyness as far as she con-
aistently could. o

She nover seemed to notice any of his
.unfortunate blunders, and very likely
helped him along conslderably when his-
feelings reached the oulminating point,
one mooi-lighted Autumn evening, as

pleasant weather, Farmers started with
tbeir.produce for the distant market, and
others remote from the railways set out
on Jong journeys across the prairies.
When the day was well advanced the
storm arose. The air’ was soon so filled
with the snow which the winds hurled
upon the travellers that the nearest ob-
jects were obscured, if not entirely hidden
from sight. Of course, all who were ex-
posed to such a blinding storm became
bewildered. Some wandering in clrcles,
mietaking their almost obliterated tracks
for traces of a common road, and some
perishied on the outskirts of the villages
they wished to enter, or nesr tlie'homes
to which they endeavored to return. In
a small settlement men were known fo
leave thair shops, or places of business
to go to their houses, which were only a
few bundred.yards distaut, and were
gound on the prairie, a mile or more away
from the point of starting, and there they
had perished. A gentleman, accompanied
by his two daug hters, travelling in a
close conveyance, when two miles from
his destination, was overtaken by the
atorm. 'For hours they wandered about
the shores of a small lake, and when
plunging through snow drifts, and the
night’ coming on, they almost despaired
of escape from death, they dizcovered 8
- fence, and hailed its appearancd with joy.
Taking this for their guide, they pressed
on with difficulty until they descried the
dim outlines of a human habitation,
which, as soon as they reached it, they
entered without ceremony. The first
gounds that greeted their ears, as they
hurried along o deserted hall, were the
singing of a eanary bird, and the sweet
tones of a plano. It was like a sudden
translation to Paradise. A cordial wel-
come was extended to the travellers by a
refined and hospitable family, and under
that shelterlng roof they remained until
¢ the storm was overpast.”

In consequenge of the driiting of the
snow trivel was interrupted on some of
the railways for days tegether. Our
worthy District Miss fonary visited Austin
on the line of theSt. Pauland Mliwaukee
Railroad, proposing a very brief stays
having engagements elsewhere, but the
good people of that eity' had the pleas.
ure of his company for twelve days.
There was no getting away in any dl-
rection. Those were no ordinary snow
drifts that could keep such & man in one
place so long. On another road there
was for a time what was facetiously atyled
a try-weekly train, It made frequent at-
tempts to plough its way southward, but
failed to get far from the broad eaves of
‘| the station, Some of our greditors In the
Tastern oitles, preased for money, be-

they were walking together from a corn
husking. .

That had been just one week ago. An-
nie, who wished to put off the ordeal of
avowal as long-as possible—at any rate
to gain time for one more confidentlal
talle with David on the subject—sid
hastily, in reply to that stammered query
of his with whith we have prefaced this
.narration ; ¢ Mother is' going over to
Aunt Ruth’s with father to: spend the
evening ; -she wants me to go, too, but 1
guess I won’t, I’ve been working on
father’s new shirts all day, besides doing
the dairy work yesterday, and I'm about
tired-out.! Then she added, before he
couldreply : ‘Don’t comeuntil 8 o’clock,
I shall be about through putting things
to right by that time.’

Of course David was not too obtuse to
understand tbat he was specially favored
by this arrangement, and he so far for-
got his bashfalness as to petition awk-
wardly for n parting kiss, which was at
once refused in-the most inexorabie man«
ner possible. . i

 No, you shan’t! There, now! Do take

didn’t see you fidgetting around Em,
SBmith at Deacon Anderson’s sociable
last night? I’ve not forgotten that, sir ?’

* Oh, now; Annfe! just one r

But further appeal was broken -off by a
tantalizing little laugh, and when, ren~
dered desperate by this, he tried torevenge
himself, at the very moment when he
thought he was secure of the coveted
bliss and stooped his head triumphantly
over his atrugglinp‘{msoner, the rosy,
jaugbing face, vanished. suddenly from
under his arm and was off and away up
the garden path leading to the house al-
most before he could realize what had

happened.
For one moment Davld, whostood gaz-

ing ruefully after her, thought of pursuit
and recapture. But before he bad time
to put bis plan into execution his tor-
mentress, after stopping to give one
mocking farowell wave of her hand from
the front porch, vanished inside of the
hall door. So there was nothing to be
done but to turn reluctantly from the
gato and take the road homeward.

1f you could have looked into the family
sitting-room at Squire Moore’s shortly
before 8 o'clock on that same evening
you would have had a cheery picture be-
fore you. The af.er-supper clearing away
was over, for the sitting-room was also
the room where the dally meala of the
family were eaten, The leaves of the
old-fashloned dinner-table had been lot
down, and the.table itself, covered with
a bright oiled cloth, set back sgalnst the

valids, of whom maty come hither in |

The past winter, as most of-our readers -Pes
know, has been a remarkably seyera one ing
throughout the greater part of the world. in herl
In New Orleans the lce was thicker than [rocked and refreshing berself now and
it has been for many years;. In Penn- jthen with a mouthful from a half-eaten

‘sylvanis, a8 we are informed, the mercury |apple which lay within easy reach, just
e [upon the corper-of the table; or touchlug

there will not be for n quarter of & ced- |
tury, if ever,-a storm such as that which;
recently proved so disastrous, concerning] long piece of white cambrio,

monning the stringency of tho times, brushed with a turkey wing ‘from the
and regrettiog the probable mecessity of neat home-made carpet, and .Annle's
resorting to coercive measures to colleot workstand wag drawn upin frontof the

ample and blazing fre of hickory “logs

no responge to their imperative dsmanda. which eracked cheérily . in the old-fash-
Meanwhile the debtors continued In bligs- ioned tire-place. , : ' ’

A bountifally piled’ tray of rod-cheek-

ing on, which, happlly, did not reach ed apples and a plateful of cracked wal-
their destination until the money market nuts were on It, in close proximity to
of the north-weat became easy, and their Apnie’s coquettish work-basket, made of

pine cones by her own.deft little hands,
and daintily lined with blue sillk.

On one side of the fireplace sat Mrs.
Moore, fat, fair, more than forty, and at
ce with all the world. She sat sway-
bickwards and forwards at intervals
ow rocking-ohair, knitting as she

in a caressing manner with the tip of
her foot a sleek, lazy-looking gray cat
that lay purring’ and blinking on the
hearth rug before her. : -4

Annie sat on the other side of the table
deftly drawing her needlo in and out of a
and with

her head aa busy as her hands with try-

fng to contrive some clever way of in- [

cidentally mentioning the visit, which’
she was now momentarily .expecting, to
her mother, without exciling the "suspi-

\Elon of its beilng a pre-arranged affair,

|

Annle Maore on the subject of his pre- |.

yourself off, will you? D’ye think I Y

he .would bave given ‘a good deal to

Here it may be well to state that there i have been able to say in an off-hand man-
have been no cases of suffering, so far as Der- that she wouldn’l wonder if Mr.
learned, ameng any of our missionarles, - Winthrop were to drop in, as he wasin
. alph,ough some of them, in meeting their|

appointments, have had to travel many urday evenings at about this time. But
miles across open prairles, and the great|She recollested with a twings of -.con-
magorify of the people of Minnesota have |sclence how hard ahe had tried to per-
experienced scarcely the least discomfort suade the old lady to accompany her

the habit of calling occasionally on' Sat-

husband on the promised visit to Aunt
Ruth’s in spite of her forewarnings of a
coming spell of *nouralgy,’ which had
intimidglted her from venturing out into
the damp night alr; and also how she
‘bad plead headache as an excuse for not
ngg herself. She knew that-her moth-
@ was quite sharp ¢énough to draw her
own inferences trom these two facts and
the additional one of ner being dressed
with more than usual ‘care to spend an
evenling at home.
+T shall not dare to tell her now,’ she
snid to herself. ‘She’d be sure to think®
that I wanted to get her out of the way
go that'T might have David all to myself.’
fo, like a wee little . puss, she.was silent.
Eight o’clock and past! Worthy Mrs:
Moore was dozing over her knitting.
\Her shadow on the opposite wall bobbed
‘about in grotesque mimicry as she nod-
'ded to and fro—now crushing the volum-
inous white satin bows on her spruce cap
against the back of her chair—now al-
most falling forward, while her fat
hands at length dropped listlessly in her
lap, and her ball of ‘yarn rolled down
upon the hearth. Pussy ‘espying it,
was soon ‘busy in unwinding and con-
verting it into all sorts of knots. )
All at once cam e a double rap at the
door—an audacious double rap—which

Ll iauay,y sununava v vuus
by suspense, sturted up with a little
scream and set her foot on Puss’s tail,
who in turn gave ventstill more loudly
to her amazement and displeasure.

All these tbree eombined or rather
rapidly successive noises, arougsed Mrs,
Moore, who exclaimed : ‘Blessmy soul,
Annpie! What was all that? somebody
at the door? What time is it anyhow,
and who can it be? So late as this, tool’

‘It is not’ wery ' late, mother. Only a
little afief eizht, I'll goand see whoit
is,’ said -Annie.

‘No ! Here, Annie, you wind up my
bsll and brush - up the hearth while I,
go to the door. Drat that cat !"

In her hurry Mrs, Moore forgot to
take the candle with her; and as she
gtzpped out into the small, unlighted
frint éntry, she unwittingly closed be-
hind her the door of the room she had
jwt left. Almost at the same moment,
shp put her hand on the handle of the
outer.door, and, opening it, she sudden-
1y found herself in the avdent embrace
of a pair of stout arms, A whiskered
face was brought into close proximity
with her own, and before shoe could ful-
ly realize her position, she received &
prolonged kiss—a _hearty smack, given
with o significant gusto, which indica-
ted that the unkmown was taking his
tovenge for some past slight—paying
off some old score; for it said, as plain-

as words could have done, ‘There
{ake that!? And all this fell upon her
woffending, virtuous matron lips!

“Oh! murder! murder! 'Taint Joshua
ntither.’

‘For she had by this time divested her.
self of the impression that It was her
ustally sober spouse returned home in a
strangely exal ted condition, thus to in-
dulge 1o such unwonted demonstrations
of conjugal affection. L

{Git out! (it out, I say! Murder! Fire!
Thieves! Annia! Annle! do come here!
Hpre is a man kissing me like mad! -

Rut the intruder had by this time dis-
covered his mistake; and it- did not need
theindignant pummeling and pounding
of tae old lady’s respectable fists to make
him relinquish hold and race off as if
puriued by some avenging spirit.

Auanle nearly choked with smothered
laughter, in spite of ber trepidation, now
camd to the rescue.

‘Ob, I never was 8o took aback in all
my born days! The mean scatp ! Who
could 1t have been ? Annie, have you an
idea ¥’ . .

But that dutiful danghter was.to all
appearances as innocent and ignorant as
an infantile dove. She tried to soothe
the Indignant matron by representing
that it might have been (!) one of the
pelghbors who, under the potent influ-u|
ence of a swee drop too much, had mista-
ken the houee and—the housewife! She
gearched the entry for the missing spec-
tacles, arranged the rumpled cap ribbons,
wound up the tangled yarn, stirred the
fire—all in the most amiable manner
possible—and at last bad the satisfaction
of seeing hor mother subaide into her
rocking-chalr and her usual tranquility
of spirit, : - R
§ But d1re. Moore wase fully awake now.
She had got a new ldea into her head ;
and lnstead of settling herself for another
nap, she pursued her train of thought
and her knitting, both together, with
wonderful rapidity. Atlength, stopping
and looklng keenly at Annie over her
gpectaocles, she sald

wall. ‘I'he orumbe hnd been carefully ,

It may be a queer notion of miue,

Annle, but I've a faney thal man was
David Winthrop.' .

Oh! butif Anuie’s face didn’t eatch
fire then! You might have lit any num-
ber of candles by it. )

Theso suspleious symptoms did not

escape the eyo of the skiliful inquisitive,
who calmly continued :
. *’Pearsto'me; ’cause them big whis-
kers put me in mind-of his'n ; and then
the awkward way he
his big paws.’

No snswer. But Annie was wonder-
fully busy. She bent over-lier work and
drew her needle through so quickly that
the thread snapped, and theu she didn’t
have time to talk, she was so taken up
with tryiny to coax the thread through
the eye again. .

Inflexible Mrs. Moore went on .,

‘I don’t balieve that kiss was intended
for me aftor all—do you, Annie}? Well,
of course wo know it wasu’t. But then’
I do wonder who it was inteuded for?
And I wonder If you don’t know some-
thing more about it than you seem fit to
tell 2’

‘Me, mother !’ ‘

‘Yes, me mother, you was mighty anx-
ious to get me an’ pap off to Aunt Ruth’s
to-night; but I noticed you was slicked.
up extraordinary for all you wern't go-
ing.’ - :

Here Annie lost her needle, and went
down on the floor to flnd it.

‘Now, Annie,’ her mother weunt on,
‘I'm gittin?! old, L know that, but I have
not quite lost.my eyesight yet, nor my
héarin’ neither. I’ve surmised a Ilittle
somethin’ about these goln’s on between
you an’ David afore now. Whatare
you playin’ possum fur? Out with it
I say. 'Taint fair to be tryin’ to come
it over your old mother.’ :

Thus adjured, Annic made a clean
breast of: it, much rejeived to find that
mother ‘hadn’t nuthin’ agin’ him,’ and
‘would give father a talkin’ to about
it an’ bring him around.’ ’

‘But, Annie,’ said Mrs..-Moore, dryly,
i’d rather he'd slot; make such a mis-
take as that again, I don’t like tho
feel of his, big whiskers about my face
and, moreover, I dontapprove of pro-.
miskus kissin’,’ .

David never heard the last of that
kiss-in the dark. Old Squire Moore,
of course, heard of it, and used to take
great delight in elyly alluding to the
eircumstance when all the parties con-
‘cerned happened to be present.

AROTIO DISUOVERIES:

A young Frenchman, M. Octave Pavy,
who is enabled, by the possession of con-
siderable wealth, to indulge his taste for
making scientific investigations, fitted
out an expedition to the North Pole lust
summer, and personally sliares in the
dangers and dificulties of the voyage.
The French Geographical Society lately
received dispatehes from bim, dated from
o L Wr

~t

up the North La¢iiid, tuswusn Dering's
Suralt and reached the coast of Wrangel's
Land, within the Arctic Ocean, at the
“ mouth of a great river coming from the
northwest, imd not laid down in any
map. This, M. Pavy says, confirms liis
theory that there exists a vast polar con-
tinent which stretches to the north, the
temperature of which is warm enough to
melt snow in summer, The current of
this unnamed river turns to the east, and
follows the coagt with a veloeity of six
knots an bour. BM. Payy and his com-
panions followed thd current of theriver
towards the north,a dietance of-238 miles.
Its bed is uniformly .boerizontal; - its
breadth varies from 50 to 60 miles, and it
is bordered by mountains of great height,
with several perpenditular peaks. At
80 miles from the moulih of this river the
expl.orers found vestiges of mastodons,
and on clearing awany the.snow from a
spot whence enrerged the tusks of one of
that extinct race they brought to light its
enormous body in a perfect state of pre-
gorvatian. Mha skin wna eavered with
black stiff hair very Jong and thick upon
the back. The tusks meusured 11 feet 8
{nches in length, and were bent back
about the level of the eyes. The fore legs
were bent, resting on the knees, and the
posterior parts were deeply sunk in the
gnow, In a posture indicating that the
auimal had died while trying to extricate
itself from a watery or snowy slough,
From its stomach were taken pieces of
park and grasses, the nature of which
could not be analyzed on thespot. Over
an area of many mliles the plain was cov-
-ared with the remains of mastodons—in-
dicating that a numerous herd of these
gigantic animals must have perished
there through some convulsion of nature.
This region abounds with polar bears,
which live on the refbains of the masto-
dcns. Arctic animals are very numarous
in this valley, und myriads of birds fly
above the river and over both {ts banlks,
—Prest.
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Fragments of Time,

In order to achieve some good work
which you bave much at  heart, you
may not be able ‘o secure an ¢ntire
weelk, or even an _uninterrupted day.
But try what yon ecan make of the bro-
ken fragments of time. Glean up its
golden dust—those reapings and par-
ings of precious duration—those leav-
ings of days and remuants of hours
which soon may sweep out into the
wasto of existence. And thus, if you
be & miser of moments—if you be fru-
gal, and hoard up odd minutes, and
half hours, and unexpected holidays—
your careful gleanings may eko out a
long and useful life, and you may die
at last richer in existence than multi-
tudes whose time is all their own. The
time which some men waste in super-
fluous slumbers, and idle visits, and
desultory application, wero it all re-
deemed, would give them wealth of
leisure, and enable them to executo un-
dertakings for which they deem a less
worried life than theirs essential,
When a person says, “‘I have no time
to pray, no time to read the Bible, no
time to improve wy mind, or to doa
kind turn for a neighbor,” he may be
saying what he thinks, but he should
pot think what he says—for if he has
not got the time already he may get it
by redeeming it.—Dr. Iamilton.
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Matthew Fontaine Maury, LL. D.,
died at Lexington, Virginia,-on Satur-
day; the 31st of January, in the 67th
year of his age. At the time of his
" death he was professor of physics in the
Virginia Military Institute. It is not
extravagant to say, says the Baltimore
Sun, that in the death of Commodore
Maury science has lost one of its most
mature and creative minds. Devoted
to the investigation of physical science
from early manhood. he hag given fo it
the nssiduous ldbor of & strong intellect
and he has added, more to the progress
of itg developmwent than any of his co-
temporaries. . As an astronomer and
hydrographer, his works are of the best
duthority. ' . '

Commodore Maury tvas born in
Spottsylvania county, Virginia, Janu-
ary 14th, 1806, His parents removed
while he was young to Tennessee. In
1825 hé entered the naval servico asa
midshipman, and wds assigned to the
Brandywine, then fitting out to convey
Gen. Lafayette to France. He wagaf-
‘terwards transferred to the sloop of war
Vincennes, and made tho tour around
-the globe. During this: cruise, and
while a midshipman; he began his trea-
tise o n navigation, which passed thro’
several editions and was used as a toxt
book in the navy. He was again sent
to the Pacific as master of the Fal-
mouth, and on his return was transfer-
red as acting lieutenant'to the Potomoc,
In 1836 he was promoted to a lieutenan.
cy. In 1839 he met with an accident
which resulted in permanent lameness
and unfitted him for, active sérvice. He
was then placed in charge of the bydro-
graphical office at Washington, und up-
on tho combination with it of the na-
tional (now naval) observatory, he was
made superintendent of it, Before this
time, howover, Commodore Maury had
been engaged in collecting material for
bify 6f the Sed,” which was translated
into most of the languages of Europe,
and obtained him honors and decora-
tions from all nations. It threw a flnod,
of light upon winds, currents; &e., and
has sefved as the most relinble ocenn
chart., Besides. these practical results,
the new theory inaugurated by Com-
modore Maury of the crossing of the
trade~winds at the equator, whereby
the excess of evaporation in the south-
ern hemisphere is made to supply the
greater requirements of precipitation on
the dry land of the northern, is fully
developed. Among the practical ad-
vantages of these investigations is the
shortening of the passage from the At-
Iantic to the Pacifle ports by forty days,
and-the voyage from Europe to Ameri-
ca in proportion; also the discovery of
the telegraphic ocean plateau. In 1855
he was promoted to thé rank of com~
mandar. TTo wao a saamhas.el.oncas
‘Europe and America. Ho was also the
author of a “Scheme for Rebuilding
Southern Commerce,” ‘“Letters on the
Amazon and the Atlantic States of
South America,” ‘“Relation between
Magnetism and the Circulation of the
Atmosphere,” *Astronomical Obhser-
yations,” ‘‘Lotters Concerning’ Laws
for the Steamers Crossing the Atlantie,”
&e.

Commodore  Maury
charge of the National Observatory at
Washington until the commencement
of the Iate civil.war, when, in common
with so many other Virginians, he re-
signed his position to cast his lot with
his native State, aud was made one- of
the executixe councll of the Confederate
States. B ‘ .

T'his action of his, in connection with
cortain rivalries and jealousies develop-
ed a year or two previous, furnished oc-
casion in the North fofsevere criticism,
and ho was even charged with being a
Shphor Brudiodi g, he unrenson-
ing, As soon ag it was koown that he
had resigned his place in the service of
the United States, he was solicited to
hecome the guest of Russia, where ev-
ery provision was made for his comfort
and to enable,him to continue his re-
searches, This invitation, as well as a
similar one from France, ho declined.
Commodore Maury spent most of his
time from 1862 to 1868 in Kurope.
While in Europe he prepared, by per-
mission, for the son of the Grand Duke
Constantine apd his cousin Alexis, an
clomentary work on physical geogra-
phy, which, by imperial orders, was
transinted for the schools of Russia, It
was during the latter year of hisstay
in Europe that he devoted himself to
tho preparation of his geographical text-
books, which have been published by
the University Publishing Company of
Now York and Baltimore. He has also
devoted himself to the restoration and
development of the South, encouraging
emigration and inviting the population
to its vast physical advantages by
means of escays and lectures upon its
climato and soil, but more particularly
was the work of his declining years con-
genial to his tustes in the instruction of
the youth of his native State in the
science he loved.
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Duty Rot Measured by Our Abilivy.

‘There are many who falnt when they
look on almost any duty or good work,
because they ure so consclously unaqual
to it. Why, if they were not unequal,
or felt themselves to be equal, they had
better for that reason decline it ; for there
ia nothing so utterly weak and impotent
as this conceit of strength:

Brethren, the day is wearing away.
this is a desert place; there are hungry:
perishing multitudes around us, and
Chrlst is eaying to us all, Give ye them to
eat. Bay not, We cannot, we have noth-
ing to give. Gotoyourduty, every raan:
and trust yourselves to Him; for He
will give you all supply, just as fast as
you need it. You will’bave just as much
power ag you belleve you will have.

Suppose, for oxample, you are called
to be a Sabbath school teacher, and you
say within yourself, T have no experience,
no capaocity, I must decline. That is the
way to keep your incapacity forever. A
truee to those cowardly suggestions. Be
a Christian throw, yourself upon God’s

work, and get the abllity you want in {t,

DEATH OF COMMODORE M. F, MAURY.

remained in’
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o, if you are put in charge of any such
effort or institution ; so if you are called
to any work or office in the church, or to
any exercise for the'edification of others
—say not that you sre unable to edify ;
utidertakp to edify others, and then you
will edify yourself and become able.

No Christian will ever be good for any
thing without Christian courage, or, what
{8 the same, Christian faith, Take upon
you readily, have it as alaw to be always
doing great works—that is, works that
are great to you; and this is the - faith
that God so clearly justifies, that your
abilities will be as your works. Make

things. With your loaves and two fishes
he will show you a way to feed thou-~
sands,— Bushncll's Sermons. L
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- Bgrientoral.

HOW TO USE RTRAW,

_Shall wo feed straw aud malto up with grain,
roots. &o., what the straw lacka? This Is(in
consequence of tho high price of hay. 8traw,
such as wo find 1t, hag but little nutriment, "To
feed stocks on th is alone will impoverlsh {t; and
if brought into winter quarters, in poor condi-
tion it cannot bo wintered on straw alono-—it
will dle. Now it 18 known by our most succes-
full experimenters, that to feed grains i3 not
generally profitable—at presont o loslng opera-
tion, Roots, unless successfully raised, como
-under the same heap. As‘wo must ever view
our foed with its respect to its loss or profit, it
will be seen that roots and.lhe gralns ns well ns
siraw are not the feed that gives satisfaction.
What then shall 'wo do with our straw? Not
putit on o pile and Iet it rot down. Better
spread it on your wheat flelds; but best of all
usd It for bedding in stables, If thero is con-
vaenionce to run it through a straw cutter all
the better. Then, in conuéction with the chafl
of graln and clover, nothing can well be better
for bedding or absorbents of the fluid parts of
the stable, Uke plentifully, 8o as to mnalke the
cleaniongs of thé stables comparatively dry, 80
s to handle without danger from flith. This
maxes o clean, henlthy thing of your stables.
and sequres you all tho benefit of tho urine and
excrements, which otherwisa pos BITRY oRALTUL, ©
FYnd e straw to bo reproduced, ag it re-
ally witl be. Now in feeding it, but part will bo
retained for the uso of the animal. Stlll, would
.not this part boof more use Lo tho animal than
to the dung heap? That depends wheth er any-
thing can ba ralsed cheaper to put in its place.
Where Iand produces—say twenty dollars worth
ofgrain to the acre—at present prices, thlssame
land with a close stand, thick sowing, will real-
1za about three tons of clover and some timo-
thy, in two cuttings—cutting both crops when
green and thelr substance all available. Sach
material 18 worth, according to present ‘prices,
twenty dollars a ton, belng tho best Kind of hay
amounting to sixty doliars per acre. But drop
to fifty and raise the grain nniount five dollard,
and there will beralsed as an efept to the straw.
And as but a sharo of the benatlt (nutriment) of
the straw—as iz also tho caso with old ripo hay
—can be appropriated In feeding, nnd as all or
nenrly all that of the clover can ba made avail-
able, 80 it will'ba seen that straw s eompgra-
tive damage ag o feeding ‘crop. It is this, be-
cause cheaper and much more profitable feed
can be secured. Cattlo rolish tender, well-cured
grags, It has a nealth ful effect upon them—
produces largely of milk, good mlilk, and malkes
a moderately riclh manure if fed freely. Wo
therefore discard siraw from the feed rack, and

put it under the feet of stock. ‘It Wil tmprove
N - -y ssewwiay AL DUUSLUUCE MOTO

_iﬁgflx‘ﬁ‘mlm}alﬂuamflmntp_munnm T stanls
‘and feeding It s o discouraging lool. Thore
19 no doubt about the other feed, the green,
well-oured olover, or clover mixed with timo-
thy. Little or no grain need bu fed with "1t
Thls s profitable,—Correspondence Uticn Herald.

Linseed. Ton for Si'ok Horseéa‘

Tho. American Velerinary™ Journal counsiders
llqseed tea not only a valuable restorative, but
lgo ussful in cases of Inflammation of the
moembranes connected with the organs of re-
apiration ahd digestion, ns it shields and lubrl-
cates them, and tranquilizes the rritable state
qi’ the parts and favors healthy action. The
editor says he hay preseribed linseed ‘tea in
large quautities for horses laboring under In-
fluenza, They reem1 to derive muoh benefit
from 1t, and generally dranle It with avidity,
Asldo from the benefit wo derlve from theace
tion of mucllage and olt. whlch thé seed con-
tatns,{ts nutritive elements are of some account,
ospeclally when given to animals’laboring un-
der soveness in the organs of deg) utition, which
Ineaprcitates from swallowing more soltd food.
In the event of an anlmal-boconilng prosirated
by Inabllity to masticate or swallow more soltd
food, linseed tea may bo resorted to, and 1o caso
of irri table cough the addition of 1 littlo-honey
malkes it still more usefol. In tho Iatfer form
},‘r'clu‘o‘nlc Alsenss UL LY UTiLALY WPPIrnus, :
more especially of the Kkidnoys. ,The llnseed
fiouplo hand-
fuls of the sced 1nto a bucket, and pour a gallon
and a-half of bo!unz water npon 1t. Cover it
up a short time, and then add acoupleof quarts
of cold wator, when 1t will ba {it for use.
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CUTTING TIMBER,—The Increasod valuo and
cost of our fenciog material, makes 1t obliga-
tory upon us to do all we can to make 1t Insting
wilhout too much lucreastng tho expense. It
seems probable that much fencing material i3
greatly injured by betng cut iz tho wrong sea-
gson, Our oxperience leads us to think that
in the item ot posts much {8 lost by putting
tnem into the ground before they are properly
dried and seasonmed., They wlll last longer if
prepared & year before they are needed, and af-
terward kept under snelter for tho.above time,
The main is to get the sap out of tho wood ay
soot a8 pussible, and during the winter thero s
less In {t than at any qll\br time of tho.year.
Others piefor to cut it whon in full leaf, and
allow tho'tiraber to lay until the leaves fall of,
Thls accomplishes the same result fn a diterent
way. Tho leaves absorb tho sap ascendlng the -
trunk, and return itlu s nulliied condition in
thr inner bark, and it runs out at the seversd
end of the tree.—Practical Farmer.
[ ——

SUPERIORITY OF ALDERNEY ' MILK.—
Thomas M, Harvey, formerly of the Experi-
wental Farm, Ml Grove, Pn,, roports in thes
December Practical Farmer an experiment with
Alderney mllk, showing its great superiority
for butter over the mllk of common 8toclc COWs
Ho took elght quarts each of Alderney and pa-
tive milk, tho first welghing I7 1bs. 4 oz., and '
the latter 17 1bs. 6 oz, when sot and obtained
9.16ths of o quart of crerm weighing 19 oz, froin
the latter, 114 quarts welghing 5014 oz. from tho .
Alderney., To churn into butter redulred 35
minutes for the native and 23 for the Alderney,
with o product of 90z, from the former, and 22
oz. from the latter, Lastly, the native butter
10st half an ounce in working, tlie Aidernoy
pothing. Tho Alderney butter was of n rich
oolor, and needed no addition of foreign sub-
stances. Mr, H. concludes froin this. experi-
ment that » pound of butter can be obtained
from 6! quarts of Alderney milk, while of ordi-
nary milk 12 to L quarts is required. " Mr, Har-
voy's antlivecows are alsosomewhat botter than
thie average of thelr class.—Country Gentienteds
e r———

ROSE CUTTINGS.—Max Kiose, an experi-
enced , gardener, says; ** Justead of throwing
any prunings away this Spring, I used them
ns cuttings, putting the wholec of theni, about a
dozen or more, in & marmainde jar filled with
course sand and water, with suflictent of the
latter to be about & quarter of an inch or so
above the sand, I then plunged tho jar ina
slight hot-bod, and let tho cutting have all tho
light and sun posstblo—never shading once.
Alter elght weeks 1 examined tho jar and found
the roots to fill them, and tho roots to be In
tho healtnltest condition. Nothing couid be
more so,” He adds: ‘'Out of 120 cuttings of
some three dozen differont kinds of roses, I on-
iy missed striking fifteen, which, [ think, 18 a
very encournging resulit; and. I shalh consider
1t the road royal, and experiment In o simi-
1ar mapner in the summer, when I shall pay
more attention to the preparing of the cuttings,

and the way thoy will siriige tho rendiest.”

C .

large adventures. Trust God for great -



