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What Will the New Year Bring?

# Oh, what will the New Year bring me?”
Bang a bright-eyed little boy.

As he paused 'mid his childish playthings—
The source of many 8 joy.

Say quickly, mamma dear;
Will it bring me toys and candies,

As it brings me every year1!"
The mother glanced at her darling,

And breathed a silent prayer 2
That the Now Year’s gift tor hex darling

Might be unmixed with care.

“Oh, what will the New Year bring me?’
Bail & timid happy bride

And she glanced with a look of pleasure
At the husband by her side.

« Oh, what will the New Year bring me
As it speedeth on its way ?

Will it bring tresh joys and roses
For each succeeding day 1"

But the mother's look was tearful,
As she glauced at her daughter fur,

For she knew, in the outward pathway,
Was hidden many a snare.

«“Oh, what will the New Year bring me?”
Said a teeble weak old man;

“ I've wsted all earth’s pleasures,
And lite is but & span,

Oh, what will
Now I am growing

And tow are the ¢
For my days are almost told ?”

Ah! what the New Yea: bringeth

Thy eyes may never see;

the New Year bring me,

wrms that bind me,

For a narrow mound on the hillside

1sthe only gilt to thee.

NANCY HILL.

CHAPTER I.

The night set in dark and chill. All
day long a fine, frosty sleet had fallen,
whicl wind 1 in lengthened |
gusts, changed to fast-falling snow-
flakes.

All day the note of preparation had
sounded in Abraliam Plum's kitchen;
for it was the d: fore Christmas.

Mrs. Plum shoved the last
pies into the oven, sl
clang, and began to «
per table. She was a shic

quartet of
Lig door with a
away the sup-
t, fat woman ;
ner movements

yet she was brisk in
this evening, she swept into the
pantry lader blue-edged plates and
teacups, an air of pride was visible. She

witl

lingered to ook at the result of her toil,
and to count, for the twentieth time, the
row of pies on the shelf before the win
dow

“Three plum, two gooseberry, four
blackberry, eig pple, fiteen mince,
and a great j anberry

Mr. Plum 1150, an admiring |
expression gradunlly ing over his
face ‘] vow! ou wen't got a
show! Why, v wen't counted them
in the oven!’

“8o I didn'v!" e¢jacuinted his wife.
“Them are mir Iliey always go off
faster'n ar ol broke off a

bit of burnt u 1Z AS

carefully.

looked

*“Come, mother, you've at ‘em
enough for one day. You've got aliday
and to-morrow, too, to see 'em in.'

“No I in Lis wife.
Dear me! what a sight’s to be
morrow. | |
early t'help.
to-duy."

Her husband drew
and seated hiwself, **I'd gone after
her,” said he, “only I knew Sam was
just cross-grained enough not to let her
come if I did. She's got to take him in
the right mood, you know.”

Mrs. Plum sighed and sat down to
rest. This Nancy of whom they spoke
was the youngest of her flock, not five
years a wife. She was also unhappy in
her marriage—which accounted for her
mother's sigh.

Samuel Hill bad been u gay youth,
and & handsome one. Courted by all
the girls of the village, he turned from
their too evident homage to little Nancy
Plum, the most serious-minded damsel
of all. He called her tenderly *'the
little psalm-singer.” 8She, in her turn,
was flattered by his preference, and she
yielded ap her heart to Lis keeping, in
spite of parental objections. It proved
10 be an act of folly on her part; Le was
s careless keeper. More than that, he
was at times unkind. Her parents read
the eloquent signs of misery in her face
at every visit, but she never compinined
of him. Something in her looks forbade
direct inquiry—a look as if she had de-
liberately counted the cost of existence
and nerved herseli to endureit. How
many times.she inwardly wished her-
self a girl again at home was known
only to herseif. Tley Lad not been
married two years before he drank
openly instead of in secret.  Wholedays
were passed away from her—where?
Bhe knew—and cried over the know-
ledge.

Mr. Plum looked thoughtfully at the
stove. “ He's a poor worthless coot,
that's a fact. Iused t'tell Nelly that
she'd sup sorrow if she’d marry him,
but she would have her own way.”

“Law! it don't do no good after the
th'ng's done t'say * I told you so.’” The
expression of excited anticipation had

ﬁdﬁmnln. Plum’s face; she put

fect on the stone hearth and rested
ner elbows on her knees as she mused
aloud. “It's all a luck an' by chance
business anyway. 'Cause some occasion-
ally git cheated, 't don’t follow that
they're 'blame. None of us are very
sharp-sighted in guch matters. I warnt,
Ishet my eyes and said ‘ Yes,’ knowein’

0o more'n the man in the moon whether
Ishould revent or not.” W

“Well, bave you?” asked her bus.
band, archly.

hain't brok«

done to-
Sarzh’'ll come over

ier looked for Nancy

a chair to the stove

&

She smiled mischievously. *‘ 8'pose
I'a own it if I thought I'd come off
spindago?”

“That's jist like wimmin,” said JAr
Plum; *‘‘they’re so queer. Own it?
Yes. I'd proelaim it from Dan to Beer-
sheba, and so serve a8 a warnin'.” His
wife laughed. ** All wimmin are cut
in the same pattern, I h'lieve. There's
Nancy, now! I'xpect she'd eat her
tongue sooner'n step up t'me 'n say,
Father, Sum abuses me.’”

“I1t sleighin’
guess.” Mrs.
window.

be to morrow, I
Plum rose and went to the |
“*Why, the ground’s white |
already "—shading her eyes with Inr{
hands and peering into the darkness. |
“That's like wimmin, too,” chuckled |
Mr. Plum. *“* When you git the better
of 'em in an argumeny they allers change ‘
the subject.”
The morrow eame, and with it all of |
the married ‘
Plum. |

offshoots of the house of
Fitst came Sarah, with children
three—husband to follow when the

choreswere done. 8he bore a specinl com- |
mission as serving maid from her mother, |
and slie smilingly accepted the honor

The kitchen and keeping room
crowded with happy taces long
New dresses were displayed in

were |
before |
noon.
small knots of mutual admiration faces.
Loud voices and impromptu jests were
things, crowncd by hearty
In the midst of it

the order of
pursts of laughter.

all the wother and grandmothier moved
| with ar anxious face, lest some unto-
| ward happening spoil the fun. Grand-

| father constituted himself a butt for the

childist mirth, and his ringing laugh

began to hiss and sputter as
the mistress of the feast turned it over
with sprinklings of salt and pepper. The

children were made hungry by the sme

’ sounded younger than theirs.

' Twelve o'clock struck. The matrons

| came back from the church. The big
turkey roasting in the oven began to
steam fragrantly; the fat sparermb in

| the other

|

and clamored joudly for dinner, and
were appeased with thick cuts of ginger
bread, which they went around munc
ing—with copious crumbles—to adult
dissatisfaction.

Two o'clock struck. The long tables
assumed the functions of spring, and
eaved « with astorishing
Children were thrust into an

bedroom out of the wa

0 be got

they sct up a series o .
i choruse The blue-edged crockery
ke niniously in the pantry, whi
| fair, wh china arranged itselt on the
| board. Pickles and preservescrept side
lIuy side; **cold slaw " brimmed hLug
[hnw s; jelly quaked and quivered;

hearty ** brown bread " did not disdain

| ol

de of its paler rels

a cent very |

may's well give up se y
fust a8 inst,” sighed Mrs. Plum, as she
eat up the lumpy squash with butier.

I've kep' hop she'd get Liere yit, bu
| she won't. I know she's !
5 ut it, a thinkin' of
re, 'xcept hierself. 'Juey look cu
your cress, desr! You'll burn i
that stove.”
| * She i not met with us in r
| year wered Sarab, rather rescat
fully, pounding the turnip.
| ‘T'aint Ler fault. Sam always has
ome excuse. Last year it was ‘the

baby warn't old enough to bring and

t couldn't leave it'—though Minta
brought lLers, which was two months
younger
| “It"s my opinion,” rejoined Sarah,
| with an emphatic toss of her head,
'“t\wr Le's ashamed to face us alto
| gethier; Lie's carried on so that he must
} feel guiity, if he's got any conscience.”
| Three o'clock—and the magic word,
“dinner!" echoed through the crowd. |
The mother's eyes glanced at Nancy's |
chair and filled. She would let no one |
occupy it. Her heart is here,’ she

said, in a low voice, *““if her body is |
not.” |

CHAFPTER I1.

“It is Christmas day,” said Nan.y |
Hill, nt breakfast. **1 suppose we are
going home to-day; they'll all be
there.”

“letthem. Where is home, I won- |
der, if not here P  Her husband ate his |
breakfa ullenly.

*“ But 1 told mother we'd go,” put in
the wite, fecbly.

“JI can't help that.

Am I responsible

for what yousay? I'm not going one
step. 1 don't care a fig for all their
meetings.”

“Well, 1 can take the horse and go
alone. I can drive, you know. And
it's only eight miles away.” |

“I'm going to use the horse; I've got
an engagement ot Stanton. I shan't be
back to dinner.”

“You can drive me over first. I must
£0,"” pleaded the disappointed creature.

** Bell will be there with her children.
She has just come from Minnesota, and

I haven't seen her since before 1 was
married.”

“Bother!™ Mr. Samuel left the
room. She heard him presently at the
cider barrel.

And then her wrath rose. It was un-
just, this state of servitude to a brute
who despised her and her kindred. Her
anger mounted on the wings of dis-
appointment. She who had hitherto
shown a mild spirit, and submissively
yielded to Lis exactions, now rebelled.
Instantancously, all the Instances of his
direct unkindness flashed vivi. y into
her recollection; anger aggravated the
stings. Bucceeding this rose her long
forbearance, magnified by bLer resent-
ment into martyr-like virtues. Indeed,
her life was » martydom. But slie whs
poweriess to quit it. Oh yes she waa

werless! The tie, however hateful,

ding until death. *‘ Would that
‘Would eorae and take me and give
me rest!” she wept.

| abject fear, crept a few trembling thrills

| the fire and

There was something 'in his wife's
tears very inflammabie to the passion of
Bamuel Hill. He nlways met them with
abnse. He had been drinking now, and
was more insu.iting than even before,
Hard words followe.i; and . for the first
time in his miserabic married life, he
struck her.

She erouched frightened, beside the
cradle where Ler boy luy sleeping.
There are some nutures which the sign
of fear in others determines
sion.

Lo nggres
It seemed as if with that one blow
n whole rabble of evil instincts rushed
out to follow after. I do not think he|
was conscious of what he did.  The
whiter she grew the louder his voice
beeame.

Even in Lis passion Nancy noted how
handsome he was;

and, throueh her
of love for him still.
died for fear.
would say no more about going home;
this would be no lonelier than other
days. She would sing to her baby, and
HewW, toward him. |

Fate said, in person of her husband,
“Not 80.” She
first; she did not compr
ing. Hu
you ure

Her anger utterly
If he would only stop she

and preserve silence

looked bewildered at |
hend his mean-
** Since

shall ;

made it plain to her.
S0 anxious Lto go you
yourself
upon it. I

And t
He took ug

forth to her.

und
troubie
really
nxious for your enjoyment.”
vi
.]“

"

soberly.

you need not Lo com¢

back. 1 insist

ain lnughed mockingly.
ant and held hin
must dress myself first,” she said
*Indeed shall
Start!"

you
Here's a shaw ]!
AT
faltered,
At which his loud
““Not I. "Taint a frut
I don’t like plums.”
e stir oné

gO 18

you

you not going to

laugh rang out

}

senson 3 besides

won't tep in this way;

shawl ahout Iam. S 41

It some team

shiver

woul

and take her, just ss she

! She

come by

to her father's houss would spoi

the merry-making, of course, but they
would not care for that. But no one
came. ‘‘Everyone is happy but me,”
he thought, with suppressed bitterness
What have I done to deserve it?"
Her sha came out presently and
. 1 the door T iend fupt
i YW S an -
d the hoar 1id
! 1 to the arn wh i
' - we '
‘A antod and w
a
e shadow How
Was the question
He we before noon she
Know doors; the ¥y were

windows raised with
difficuity from the }

Lwasalh
s task to open thewm from the outside,

o8

Bes 8 she could not put lier baby on
thie snow to make the attempt. Hislit
tie hands were cold; he woke and
cried, and she was too chilled to soothe
him.

ast she thought of the dining
room window. Beside it was a door

opening on the pinzza; a fragment of
glass hind fallen from one of the jower
panes, and if she could thrust her hand

through she might unbolt the door
No!it was too small a fissure. Away

slie
found a broken barrel hoop, with which
shie sped back as fast as her benumbed
Mmbs would carry her. ‘This happenecd
to hLit the bolt; she gave a vigorous
push and heard it slide. She rekindled
sat down to think. After
this experience she must leave him; it
was evident that he wished it. But Lhow
mortifying to go back so! Turned away

| by her husband with seoffs and jeers!

She dressed her baby carefully; th
was thme enough. He should look Lis

| best at the Christmas feast, if he was tie

heir to an unhappy home. Then she
@onned her own best garments and
made up a bundie to carry with her. As
she busied herseif thus her heart folt
lighter.
saaken off an incubus which had hither-
to weighted her with iron.

“Come, baby, we must start!™ she
sang to the child, who cooed in return

and made a dive at her bonnet with his |

fat fingers.

She walked along the snowy road
with light footsteps until the first two
miles were passed. Then she began to
turn her head and wish some team
would come along; she should beg a
ride. Butshe saw none. The sky was
blue overhead, the sun shone brightly.
The leafless brauches of the trees were
freighted with soft snow which glistened
in the clear sunshine. The air was
crisp and cold, but stili. It stung her
cheeks into ruddy flame as she walked.

It was hard walking. The road was
indicated only by a plow line, where
hoofs had been before her. The snow
vovered her ankles, incrusting her
stockings with counsiderable pioces,
which she paused from time to time to
pick. It was a pleasant day to those
whio walked or rode for pleasure. As for
Nancy, the recollection of the morning
clothed her spirit with darkness, dagk-
ening her whole future.

The short afternoon waned, night|

went to the shed again, and she |

father’s farm lay a mile beyond. Her
limbs acned with cold and fatigue; her
boy eried ; she had eaten _nothing since
morning. Her whole soul seemed
poising itself on the wings of despair,
Always when we think our 1ast agony
is renched there glimmers a respite be-
yond. We cry out in our extremity and
make our frantie plunge, and lo!

Ol wi
have waded the brook,

Wegropealong

i blind and it i# only when we eslin
our fuintirg fears to look back that
we see the method which has guided
us to a surer fooling.

A light now beeame visible to the

stricken wanderer., It came from her
father's many windows, ray after ray,
which urged on her weary feet., Dis
tance shortened itself unaccountably.
She stood before the door!

What a plight she was in! hou
she spoil their sport? She looked over
the snowy ficlds and shuddered. They |
were playing **biind man’s buff” in
ice. Peal after peal of lnughiter came
to her, cold and silent on the door-stone
She was ssiamed to go in—usis uned to
ay thul Ler husband had sent her go

» door suddenly opened. Saral’s
little boy looked out 1d with n ery o
fear slammed it to again. He thought
hie had scen u ghost.

How they sturted when she stepped
ingide. Old and young thronged around
her, erying f sorrow nt Lier distress

1 for joy at her appearance,
Lave eome to spend Christmas,’
ud Naney, amid tear 9 slie sank into
n chair

‘““And  you are heartily welcom«
Inughter,” unswered Mr. Plu
broken voics et it be for

And then ‘hey all cried ag l

dren because their moth

‘Hooray!" shouted Mr. Plum

¥, wiping Lis eyes with ki

I tker f Mother, wr tho
nee pies gone®

‘T hope nc answered the dame
riskly.

“CANY turk v

let us ely gener
ut, d a rush f the
pantr

r ¢ can out n w

O r i y of
} s and weer
though nner wa it
Was comple ther was no v r
chair,

*“Al, Nancy,” said Mr. Pium, whe
the guests had all gone and only the
three sat round the stove talking, **this
Lias ' the
ast '
ever

Th

. tie

w 1 k I v

My v rouble )
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Agriculture in Russia,

T'he recent nmportation of Amer
T to some of the Baltic ports
rea siarm all over Russia,
eaborate articies on the comparative
agricuitural resources of the two coun
tries have appeared in almost every
Russian newspaper. Tl i 3

at thé cause
resuit of Russia farm
not in the soil,
mainess of
wagos of the

conclusion is
favorable

but inthe ignorance and
Russian peasant. The
aborer in Russia, are lower
than in any country, but it takes three
Russian moujiks to do the work of one
farm hand in France, Great Britain or
the United States.

Another reason of the backward con-

the

dition of Russian agriculture may be
found in the fact that scarcely any
machinery is used in the field. The
small Jandowners have neither the

means to buy machines nor the neces-
rary knowiedge to use them
few great landowners, who mar

Only =
|

aged U

remain rich even after the emancipation

It seemed to her as if she lLad |

foll ere slie reached the viliage. Her!

)
v

of the serfs,are able toorder agricultural
implements from abroad, and when they
get them upon their estates they find
that foreign skilled Iabor is
and that armed force is often
protect machinery, for
the moujiks are disposed to “‘go for™ the

nexded to

both labor and

imported maclinery as well as for jthe |

imported tarm hands

An adaitional drawback o any pro-
gress inagriculture 1s due to the waut
of country banks. The distances to tide-
water from the grain-growing districts
is in some casee greater than from Mil-
waukee to New York. The railroads
being ne few and as far between a8 the
freight rates are high, the peasant is
utterly unable to stand the expenses of
the shipmenw without borrowing
money; and as he has no bank to borrow

it from, the local speculstors buy up his |

whole harvest at a mere mominal price
and grab all the money that is to be
made. The consequenos of this state of
affairs is that the naturally Issy and
drunken peasant gets completely dis-
couraged and becomes sa wutterly un-
manngeable brute.—New York Hour.

Mount Baker, Washington Territory,
has now joined the array of voloanoes,
headed by Mauna and Mount Vesuvius,
in active operation in variows parts ot
the earth's surface. Whether there is
anything more than an accidental con-
currence in their apparently concerted
outbreak the scientific people must be
left to tell.

Ribbed plush is more
plaia.
PN

becoming Whea

necessary |

FACTS FOR THE CURIOUS.

The entire loss of the German armies
in 187076 was 68,000 men.

Cologne water was first 8o called in
1700, when un Ttalian citizen of Cologne
named Johann Marin Farina prepared
it. Since that time genuine eau de co- |
logne has been manufactured by the de- |
cendants of Farina., . I

A few years ngo n Japanecse publisher '
|

brought out u life of Washington in
forty-five volumes, with illustrations in
which the futher of Lis country is repre-
scnted in modern dress, wearing a heavy

mustachlie, carrying a cane, and sccom- |
|
|
|
|
|

i panied by a skye terrier.

When Napoleon I11. went to the front
in 1570 his mass of baggag« ike
It included three

looked
traveling hiospital,
l’[

hest, an

kinds bathtubs, n
inva ensy chair and a pe-
culiar sort of stretcher. The emperor |
took several very gentle horses and had

large medicine

‘a4
1as

louble wadded,saddles, with extra pad-
dings 1n the back,
Thus they make new potatoes at Paris

Old potatoes, smail and cheap, are taken

to the banks of the Seine, put in tubs of

vater, and vigorousiy stirred and
tumped upon by their owner's feet.
This process makes the petatoes bright
co.ored, smooth and satin ik

ike new tubers, Then they
rolled in paper, and sold

des de Comestibles
Paris, in the course of its Listory, hias

The first time

been besieged ten times,
in 50 B. C. and tne last in 1870, It
was fortified unti the time of
Louis XIV., who razed the defenses, as,
n his day, the idea of a a foreign army
ching the heart of France we
ughed at vieon 1. did not tortify
t} s, in 1514, found only
few  hastily-built redoubt r
way
‘ I Corsair Ler
¢ rale 200 lines a day ; Lope
30 dramas in 100 d
iposed  ** Zaire
Wl an “Olympie™ in six ¢
i ‘ wrot Odeto S ( .
( tiz nr Mrs. Browning
I I Gera s Courtshiy WA
W irs ol espeare,
D iand M on Lhe
t ow work
w L rewWrote Liis I'wie
Queens™ eight times, Kir ;
E n" was rewritten five or six
Limes
( I wWa v ¥
Al me Lime | 1
than en
Fhe stmosphere of the Mosq f
Sopliia, ( w
odor of Tus
A he o
chu in 533 A. D
The f Fr -
¢ w i r the firs
t h century, ending five y
fLer ‘.P""" I'
ntl } ryios
ast Lalf 150,000
(3 inss taheciothis are on exh tion ir
New York. Their manufacturer says
that they are strong and durable, and
an be washed and ironed
———————————
Almanacs,
Almanack is the Arabic for * dairy,”
and hence it may be inferred that some

notion of this kind obtained among the
Ara Manuscript almana

characler

and dated
the invention of j
istence. The t pri
was issued in 1460, being
Bible in early date.

ward almanacs so'd
gold, and hence were

Cariie o4 amanac
next to the
Fifteen years after-
for ten crowns in
only in the hands
of the richest class. How strange this
scems at the present time when one gets
an almanac
every drug
astrologer,

shoved on to him gratis at
the

cen-

store. Nostradamus,
flourishied thre

that
concerning the
to be

atures,

who
turies ago, was tli introdused

weather,
one of Lthe
For a oen-
tury and a hait almanac making was n
government monopoly in Great Britain,
and R such
ifficulty that it required the eloquence
of Erkskine. It was accomplished about
the time of the de
| dence

firs
predictions

wliich still continues

almanac's amusing fe

# abolition was a matter of

iaration of indepen-
The most popalar’of such pub-
lieations in America was Poor Richard’s
simanac, which was issued by Franklin
for twenty-six years. sale wWas
| enormous, each «dition being about 10,-
| 000, and yet i 2 became Jery scarce,
| A centary afterward copies were sold
| at 812 apiece. The longest series of
[ almanacs in this country was 1ssued by
Isaiah Thomas, of Worcester, Mass,, and
his successors. It was continued for
forty-five years, and was highly prized
. for its apothegms and sententious wit. —
| Troy Times.
Court Plaster,
The Scientific Amcrican gives the fol-
lowing directions for making this useful
article: Soak isingiass in a little warm
water for seventy-four hours; then
evaporate nearly all the water by gentle
heat; dissolve the residue in a little
dilute aleohol; and strain the whole
through a picce of open linen. The
strained mass should be a stiff jelly when
cold. Now stretch a piece of silk or
sarsenet on & wooden frame, sand fix it
tight with tacks or pack-thiread. Melt
the jelly and apply it to the silk thinly
and evenly with a badger hair brush.
A second coating must be applied when
the first has dried. When both are
dry, apply over the whole surface two
or three coatings of the balsam of Pern
Plaster thus made is very pliable, and
never breaks.

s

e ————— ———————

HUMORDUS,
Trickett suys Hanlan is a bad egg—
because he can’t be  beat.— Toronte
Griy.

A man never knows the exact length
of Lis thumb until he jambe the end of
it~ Meriden Heocorder.

When n man says he is armed to the
veeth it is a sign that he has been gettin K
v new piste put in — New York Cowmer-
ctal.

‘This is an off year," as
said when his razor »

the barber
ipped and took o i
n customer's suricular appendage, — Keo-
kuk Gate Oity.

The iy ew York intend givin
Sarah Bernhardt a reception because of
Ler appesrance in French roles.— Balk-

kerect N

| rore Every Baturday.

Pawnbroke hard-hearted

be admitted that there

niure their busie

Yonkers Blatesman.

A returned Black
th Buffalo

prairies so much

rs may-be s

but it must

is one redecing o in
ness
Hilis miner nssures
Bill scoured the
that shiney
Rockland Courier.

us nt Yias
they are
ke an ginss bott e
How m is

whe t ubout e thin

wrnh Bernhardt, pa,
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w ol u shinde

winnalys Slar
*This world is ¢ ng show,”
utl it takes mig ively work for somte
on our ticket
mission, however poor the
Boston Globe.

fus to keep s o! ad.

show is.

8 i r 5 W learn
rkable fact

taut,

it!
5 faler nuisance.
Announcement ! A I make

We're

e've g

54 WO-

painted
wan.k 80
d up on

oy at Bix fat o -

vered,—

remarks s
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w scarce is bread and
1y refreshi.

ngs which
. in print, when he
10 the
this

lerald,

g
ings.

in dis-
;! on the

is ata

I the fa he shorter
Rocheiter Demo-

betver
stupid
worehips
nas with
after him.—

w the

p of the world in 1875 was

n as gresl sas in 1630,

t offered

much

n proof that

deed %0-
‘What's that?”
riend. * I have given a poor,
leserving man an overcoat,” replied
Billington, turning about; “ how does it
fit P — Boston Journal.

Alcohiol
silver.
we

is recommended for cleaning
tcleans bank notes equally as

i—in fact, any kind money it
clieans with a surprising alacrity. For
saie by all druggists everywhere.—
Daniclsonville Sentinel.

of

He ealled in at the back office and
itd to gell the foreman a bottle of his
wonder{u Litning eradicator, but the

told bim he didu't have any
lightning that he wanted eradicated, and

sadly he passed out the door.— Rockiand

nsn

Courier

A Mr.

investigate

Hutching, who was sent to

the of the new
*Conne=aara Colony,” in Northern Min-
nesota, reports fearful suffering among
the colonists. He found tue children
almost naked and suffering from the
cold. The people had no wood and were
obliged to resort to hay for fuel, of
which they hind very littie. The pessants
seemoed haggard and prn. Some of
them said that they wére better off in
Ircland, where at least they had plenty
of potatoes, more than in the new
colony. Mr. Hutchins .enumerates a
Iarge number of individval cases of sufs
fering.

A uamir'm' of Chinesc tea hss beea
raised by Mr. 8. P. Odom, of Dooly
county, Ga., from plants furnished by
the national agricuitural department.
He says the plants are now three years

condition

‘old, in a very healthy vondition and

bearing profusely. Mr. Odom is satis
fied that tea raising could be made a
success in this country, and of great
profit, if the proper aitention were
given it.

The little city of Weimar, where Goothe
resided, is ordinarily ss quiet as a
country village. Pianoforte playing,
however, is universal, and the noise of
persons practicingon that instrument ie
something intolerabie. The authorities
have therefore passed an ordinanoe that
1o piano shall be played in a room, the
windows of whieh are open, under pen-

My of a fine.
-

. N




