House Cleaning Belles,
See the wild house-cleanors, as they serub,
How the paint and woodwork now they rub !
How they splash the soap and water
Over things they hadn't onght'er
And the flics and spiders slaughtor,
As they rub, rub, rub, dipping brush into a tub
And vehemently they scrub,
While the husband or the father
Whose patience thus they bother
Takes his dinner and his sapper at the club.

Sec them mop, and splash around the suds,
And from every nook or cranny, bring old duds,
Things that were long since forgotten,
Garments spun from wool or cotton,
Worn and torn, in rags and rotten,
While they sweep, sweep, sweep, ov( rything into
a heap;
And the house in uproar keep,
“Till the faithful husband’s passion
Vexed at treatment of this fashion,
Into righteons wrath doth leap,
— Marathon Independent.

WINIFRED'S SECRET.

“There’s only one thing wanting now,
Amold dear, to make onr little honse
perfect,” said Winifred Moreton, as she
clung coaxingly to her young husband’s
arm; ‘“‘and that is a conservatory—a

mental disease, which was developing
into a phase which he was plf‘mu-d to
call l.]nntomunin." and not a little de-
lighted was he to receive a telegram
from his brother-in-law, who had been
for some time absent, saying that * he
is coming home as fast as ship and rail-
way can bring him, and that he may be
expected any day.”

“He will perhaps be able to throw
some light,” he thinks, ** on this extra-
ordinary infatuation of Winnie's, not
only for watching and tending her
plants, but for locking them up and
thinking about them ceaselessly.”

But Captain Verschoyle is not more
able to account for s sister's peculiar
mania than is her perplexed husband,
and after many conversations between
them on the subject and much confabn-
lation they agree to consult the family
doctor.
their surmises and pooh-poohs their
fears.

“ He has known Winnie since
a baby; he'll gnarantee his reputation
that there is nothing mad about her.”

he wa

So he says; but when he comes to see

her, at her husband's suggestion, the

pained, anxious expression of her face,

once so bright and smiling, the restraint
of her 1 once so lively and
gay, staggers even the belief of the

faithful old Hippocrates. What can it

wee conservatory to keep us in flowers
all the year round. Look here, in this |
corner now, there are really three sides |
of it ready built; we should only want |
a front and a roof, and that old door we
took from between the lower rooms and |
the shelves inside.” |

“And the apparatns to warm it, and
the plants to stock it,” added Arnold, |
with a smile. ‘

«“Qh, as for thos¢, my friend, Mrs.
Wodehonse, has promised to send me
most going
shortly, and doesn't care about them, i
she says; and she appears anxions that
I shquld have them.”

“80—s0 you are jealous of your dear

of lu-r~4; she is

friend’'s conservatory, is that it? Yon
forget, little woman, that the Waode
houses are rich folks, while yon have

been foolish enongh to marry a poor
young fellow in a government office.
However, have yonr conservate
Winnie, only don't be extravagant abont
it."”

A month
finished, and Winnie is superintending
the arrangement of a cargo of fine plants
just sent by Mrs. Wodehouse. All have
as usnal a label affixed to a little peg at
the side of the pot, which the
botanical name of the flower is written;
but she suddenly observes that this, i
the case of the finest plant, is not a
label merely, but a carefully-folded and
sealed note directed to herself.

later the conservatory is

on

She opens it, and her blue eyes grow
first round with then
moist with pity as she reads. Finally
she sits down among the flower pots,
and looks at them as they stand just
where the men have left them, and there
is a sort of superstitions awe depicted
on her face, fears lest the
arrival of these pots of flowers is also
the arrival of a great misery in her
home. All her pleasure, her almost
infantine delight over the new conserv-
atory is gone ; it seems to have passed
away as rapidly as the short exclamation
of joy with which she has hailed the
advent of these floral treasures, In her
hand she still holds the note containing
the cloud which, wreathing itself about
her mind, is already beginning to dim
the clear horizon of Winifred Moreton's
bright young life. She is reading it
once again with much intentness, when
she hears her husband open the outer
door with a latch-key. She thrusts it
into her pocket with hurried eagerness,
and then strives, but rather vainly, to
compose her face into an appearance of
creditable tranquillity, The first secret
has sprung up between her and Arnold,
and she keeping of it then and in the
fature will prove a heavy tax on Wini-
fred's candid nature.

He eannot avoid noticing that some- |
thing is amiss, and exclaims : |

“ Why, little wife, how grave you look
over your new toy ! Yon have got your |
conservatory; you have some lovely |
flowers to put in it—very kind of Mrs. |
Wodehouse to send them—and still you |

astonishment

as if she

abroad |

such a wor

possibly mean ?

“ Look here, Mrs. Winifred"—he had
always called her Mrs, Winifred sine
she married—** look here, Mrs. Winifred,

’ I believe the odor of these flowers is
making you look thin and wan. I shall
tell your husband to have them all

carried away and that little ugly consery
atory pulled down,”

“No, Dr. Jones, no. T wish to heaven

that it had never been built, but to take
| than

it down would be worse death to

want them to flower. I am ve
I asked for

happierl

wl we rested her \ t
mmagine sihce Was
mania ?

In the first week May t! WAS A&
splendid ball given by Lady Olive

Farnham. The Moretons were there;
and Winifred, in a pale pink crepe
which Amold ed on or
Paris oceasion,
rounded by fact, ¢
on the straight path for becom
fashionable bLeauty
which Amold would e
objected, had he
of mind to hail with j¢
would make Winnie forget
herself to that hateful
She seemed to be enjoying herself to
the very utmost; and Arnold felt quiet
happy

While she was standing talking toa
French diplomat the
color snddenly forsook her cheeks, and
she looked as if she was going to faint.
Arnold, who had been watching her at
a little distance, was at
moment,

had insist

from for the

admirers; in

n state «

not

been in the frame

v any event which

to devote

conservatory,

distingnished

her side in a

“My dearest Winnie, what is the
matter 7' he exclaimed.
“Oh, Arnold, the Wodehonses—how

dreadfnl !"

He looked round, but he saw no one;
heard nothing that counld give him any
clew to her meaning.

“Would you like to go home ?” he
asked.

“Yes, please.”

He took her downstairs and ecalled

look as if you had some heavy care on |
your mind. What is the matter, my | were seated in it that she told him that
dear Winnie?” | while she was talking to M. de Merinan,

¢ Please, Arnold, let me send for old | ghe overheard, from a conversation that
Roffey, the carpenter, to put up some was going on behind her, that Mr,

for the carriage.

Dr. Jones, however, laughs at |

mended a eertain amount of discreet
wrath ; for the first time, to-night he
folt inclined to follow his advice,

He represented to Winifred that she
was by no means fulfilling the mission
that either love or duty impored, wonnd-
ing her sensitiveness, too, not a little
by telling her that, while he did every-

thing he could to give her pleasure, she |

seemed to take a tacit delight in re-
ceiving all his advances with indif-
ference—nay, almost with contempt,
His words went like a sharp dagger
into poor Winnie's heart; but still she of-
fered no word of explanation; only after
a while she raised her tear-staine d face
from the sofa cushion on which she had

hidden it, and looked at Arnold with |
her large, swollen eyes.
“One more favor, dearest. I know I |

do not deserveit: but yon will grant me |

one more, will you not?’

*“What is it, my love? Youn know I
shall be delighted to give yon anything
in reason that will make you happy.”

“Send for Blanche Wodehouse and let

| her come and stay with us.”

It was not till they |

shutters and a bar across here, and a | Wodehonse was locked nup in a French

couple of bolts to the door.” [ prison for some bubble-share transac-

+ Foolish Winnie, do you think your | tions in which he had been concerned
plants so very precious that all tho:ln connection with a South American
burglars in town will be after them ? | railway, and that Mrs. Wodehouse was

However, have your way. Send for that | dead.
old carpenter with a face like a battered
halfpenny, and make your floral treas-
ures quite secure. Meanwhile, perhaps
you will treat me to a smile and a kiss.”

Days passed into weeks, and the con-
servatory was mever out of Winifred's
thoughts. Her plaything had become
her bete noire, nor could all the care and
solicitude of her husband, whom she
loved to adoration, lay the ghost which
seemed to be wandering about her

heart.
Arnold had some thoughts of sending

' for » physician, as he positively was be-

“pnumm some

ikl

Armold Morton was not an nnfeeling
{man, and he was truly sorry for this

family of his old friends, Still he
could not be brought to understand
why Winifred should be so desperately
upset by it ; for no sooner had she been
released from her finery by her maid
than she threw herself on her sofa, soh-
bing convulsively, and by turns rejoic-
ing and lamenting over what had hap-
pened. Arzcld grew angry for the fivs
time in his life, really angry with his
little wife.

Dr, Jones had more than once recom-

Arnold’'s brow contracted into a frown
It was not that he objected to Blanche
Wodchouse eoming to stay with them
but that he was totally « 1
jecture what the aflinity was that exist

t a loss to con

od between his young wife and these

people, even to the extent of rendering ‘

her unfit for all her home duties. She
saw his hesitation, almost amounting to
herself into hi

a sudden outburst of affe

displeasure, and threw

arms with
tion

Arnold

do, there's a darling

don’t I shall be co

grant me thi
Arnold—if you

mpelled to go off to

dear,

the continent mvself earch of
Blanche !

You, Winifred! Youn must be quit
mad!

*Oh, no, Iam not in the least mad
1lv I have a terribl to kecy
and the keeping of nds e
mad, Arnold dear. 0] I I

11 yon all about it
\ t n ( 1 T‘ 1 1l t f

ng to do witl

had somethi

felt ire ; but tarn the matter in his
mind how g he could make
nothing of it ; and after thinking it over
in*all its varied phases for honrs he de

cided that it was perhaps as well he had
to be
it to Blanche Wodehouse, since her
presence in the house might throw some

given permission for an invitation

light on the matter,

At last Mr. Moreton fell asleep, to
awake after a while with the sort of
nightmarish conviction that some one

had arrived, and that this some one was
Miss Blanche Wodehonse, It
o'clock, the

gladly into the room. He was 1

WASs N

and sun  was streaming
ot dream
ing then, and it was actually the voice
of the butler outside the do

that a

wr, inform
ing him young lady
mourning had arrived irom abroad and
to see Mrs. Moreton immedi-
Of course it was Blanche Wode-
and of conrse Winnie, in her
dressing-gown, rashed off  withont
further delay to receive her; and *“ most
extraordinary,” muttered Arnold, as he
peeped over the staircase to see them
meet, * they have actually gone into the
conservatory and locked the door.” He
went into his dressing-room to perform
his morning toilet with a sort of desper-
ate resolution to give np attempts at
guessing the very diffienlt conundrum

in deep

wanted
ately.
house,

l “ Forgive me, my dearest friend, for
the subterfuge to which I am compelled
to have recourse; for the trust and re-
| sponsibility with which, without even
| daring previously to ask permission, I
am about

Sooner or
later you must know the sad secret of

to burden you.

my life; my husband is a confirmed and

‘(|:~~4|n-r;du gambler. This fatal passion
has gradually mede our whole life one

lie. It

| to keep np appearances in order to avoid

miserable acted Wwas necessary

| suspicion and retain his business credit.
The more deeply we sank in debt, the
more wildly he

sought to retrieve Lis

fortunes at the gaming-table.
| only knows how soon and desperately
My own little fortune,
| which by the culpable carelessness of

this may end.

my guardian was left in his power, has
been  dissipated.
| for me and my poor daughter when the
the
handsome parure of diamonds I inherit

| crash comes, as come it must, is

ed from my mother. These are indeed,

| by every right, my own, but already my

| infatuated husband has his eye on them

land T dread lost i 3 wt direction from Sydney, New Sonth
Ihs ehinbind away .l vty k& saba. | “.l!,. 4, & most 1:rrr1,.1~1m"r.-'u gold field :
at you, help me to save i has been discovered at Wilcannia, and a
" ke . | SBVO WP | sveat tnmber 40 Beradaia i
ome dav realize a sun \\!,whfL t.1 ‘_'“‘ " : oy : i
be invaluable. Deep down |00 0¢ slations fave cangl
i of the flower-pots you will b
¢ R Mhiate. for th trog. | to Mr. A. R« wrd  the
e W hich hemp has been steeped
no evil effects on the hes

f 41
her arms

Oh, Winifred, he has asked me
marry him, and says I am not to sell
the diamonds after all, a« Le has
enough money for us both.”

My dear Blanche, I am so very
glad. Yon will make the sweetest

dearest little sister-in-law.  Only fancy
A marriage arising ont of my building a
conservatory, and then having, as Dr,
diamonds on the

————————

Finland Dairy Maids,
In Finland dairving is taught the

Jones

SAYH brain'!

women in the most thorough style at
government expense. ' In 1868 traveling
dairy maids were appoinged thronghout
the country, and, being paid from pub-
lic treasuries, every
right to claim instrnction or assistance.
The next step was the founding of
seventeen dairy-schools, of which ten
were established by owners of private
dairies. Each school had a teacher at
its head, who gave theoretical instruec-
tion and a female teacher, who tanght
the principal part of the work. Each
school is calenlated for eight pupils
who are admitted by the teacher, and
| required to be able to read and write.
! Aftor a course of two years they have to

inhabitant had a

Heaven |

The only thing left |

that had been presented to him. He did | pass a formal examination in the pres-
not hurry himself in the least ; having | ence of members of the agricultumal
resolved to give the matter up, he | society, The instruction given them
wrapped himself in a sort of gloomy | during the first year comprises animal
resignation, | physiology, tending of wnimals in gen-

Quite an hour later, when he came : cral, the most common diseases of cattle
out of his room, thinking that if possi- | and their treatment, the uso of the
ble he wonld get a little breakfast and | thermometer, the different methods of

| go straight to his office out of the way, | cooling milk and their effect as to the

hie met Winnie at the door. She had | formatios of cream,,the treatment of

dressed very quickly, and appeared in
the freshest and prettiest of morning

| i
| dresses, a glad smile on her lovely face,
heavy affliction whieh had fallen on the | - » '

an open letter'in her hand.

“OF, you great, dear, naughty Ar-
nold, you look as grave as if you had
the weight of the whole world on your
shoulders I

The cloud partly passed from his brow
when he saw the changed look on her
face, and he held out his hand for the
letter, A

It was the same that had been attach-
ed to the largest of Mrs. Wodehouse's
Apwer-pots.  With no small astonish-

jent Arnold read as follows:

| the cream and the making of butter,
the manufacture of cheese from skimmed
and unskimmed milk, and, finally, book-
| keeping by single entry. The contract
for the erection of a dairy-school with
the owner of a dairy applying for one is
genorally made for five years.

the first year only four pupils are re-
ceived ; none during the last. Hence,
only sixteen pupils can be fully edu-
eated during the term of contract,

Thaee firms are now engaged in can-
ning Boston baked beans, and their an-
nual production is not less than 4,000,-
000 or 5,000,000 cans,

SCIENTIFIC SCRAPS.

A fine specimen of the nerolife dis
covered at Cohahuila, Mexico, in 1866,
Lias been purchased from Professor J.
Lawrence Smith, of Lonisville. Ky.,
for the University of Rochester, New
Y'tl’k.

Dr. W. Reigler says that the quan
tity of rain-water which finds its way to
the ground along the trunks of !nw-n is

Handling Guns,

A wsportsman, who thought himself
very careful in handling firearms, tells
of an accident which made him enter.
tain opinion of his
thonghtfulness. He writes to FPrest ans
Stream as follows: A
careful in a great many points, but he

a more humble
person may b

generally has a weak point somewhere,

and 1 did not prove myself to be ar

very considerable, but that some kinds
of trees discharges this function better
than others.

A curious fact has been noted by Pro
The cells in the
an apple tree underwent aleo
| holie fermentation when the soil was

|
| fessor Von Tieghem.
| roots of
| very damp. The tree then presented a
| very sickly appearance.
l It is stated that Dr,
imed his work of
i”rr}mnn-n':“. where he is likely to un

| re exploration  at
| earth historic and prehistoric relies of
l\.l]i!-' ne to the student of the

| elassies bt of archiwology

|  Some 5N}

it only

miles in a northwesterly

Catehing Woodsnipe in Chili,
In the interior of the Provi Val

1 nt rd
fli 1 wl
in sp metemns it
diame ntly in the
n on hors«
N directio
wingi the busl
| After ten or more rounds one mar slips
down from his horse, while the other
continues, leading his companion’s
horse behind. Carefully, then, the

'

an creeps on to the point where

the woodsnipe is sitting nearly motion
less or stupefied with the rider's ciren
quick
When T first was told
so I would not believe it; but in 18563
| or 1854 I took part myself in this kind
of eapture in the hacienda San Juan, in
| Valdivia, belonging to my chief, Dr.
i Philippi, now professor in the univer

| sity and director of the

| Santiago. I had left the house withont
| gun, accompanied by a native servant,
when, in a part of the wood called
Quemas, I observed a woodsnipe falling
into a dense but low bush of the above-
mentioned kind. Desiring to obtain a |
good specimen of this not very common |
bird for our collection, I expressed my |
regret at not having the gun, but ﬂu»!
servant replied: *‘ Never mind, if you |
wish we will get the bird.,” And he|
caught it, with my assistance, in the |
above way without injuring it.— Natwure,

ot —————
The Sulphur Slaves of Siefly,

The sulphuris extracted and brought
to the surface by human beings, and,
indeed, chiefly by children. Mrs.
Browning's “Cry of the Children’
might have been written in the sulphur
mines of Sicily. Hundreds and hun-
dreds of children who have scarcely the
form of human beings, are sent down
the steep, slippery stairs into the muddy,
watery depths. Here they are laden
with as much material as they can sns-
tain, and they must reascend with it on
their backs, stumbling at every step,
often falling back into the bettom of
the pit with broken limbs, or even dead.
The elder ones, writes an eye-witness,
arrive at the pit's mouth shrieking, the
little ones erying and sobbing. The
mortality exceeds that of any other
province of Italy; the statistics of the
leva show an ineredible number of lame
and deformed, and of young men of

lar movements, and kills it by a

blow of a stick

museum in

one-and-twenty totally unfit for military
service.

Schliemann has |

| ence, the connty seat of Grayson,

exception to what I believe to be as a
rule,

One day in the spring 1 had been ont
hunting for half a day without gucees
and was going home when I met o tea

that was taking a party toa lake to fish,

I made np my mind to accompan;
them and see if T couldn’t find

dncks, and so laid my gun in behind the

y few

scats and then sat on top of it.

| Now, it never ocenrred to me that the

gun was in danger of going off 4

| that entire ride, but if it had the only

dams would be no end-board in the
{ bugg k0 we will Jeave that ¢ weal
int” and pass When we arrived
mr destination I junmped ont i
eached for
I ra 1 the pw t
1 ted sidew 1 t) t it
ming tp but one of
t r ruck theend i &
the gun around,
T 1 d 1 i
charge of pa 1 ¢
3 ( Lot my
) " X Th
! a H ‘
e tin f the d Az 1
1 h 1 1 1 r
tl for ¢ remair { that
I 1y would have e}
t p took vl 4
, d |
¢ resus 14
A y
{ ¢
I ——
A\ Woman of Grit,
S
G w
i {r
A Ta
and t
l . ' ‘
|
3 11 i f
aat we t 1
S ant y ¢ "
{r 1
I f t ( 1
11
1 . q
1 1 s
| t He 1
wi rr t 3
4 re
: JACK
kind whic 8 (
know. will t de
woman d
i old, true, tried, and ti
1 ifle, and faste
she made a loop-hole of the window and
waited the roach of
within a su distar §
She waited not long the 1l
taking effect but not proving fatal. The
report of the rifle drew her laboring
husband from his work, who, coming

the

hundred yards by the bear, whi

BOAT nouse, was chased

gave up the pursuit and returned in
The plucky back-
in the mes

quest of her young

woodsman's wife had

reloaded the rifle, and with the second
shot the oldshe bear keeled over, under
side topmost, and yielded up the ghost
The cubs, we are told, sold at Independ
for
$26, and the skin of the bear, which
was very large, bronght the snm of S8 at

the same place.— Wytheriile (Va.) Enter-
prise,
sl
The *“ Boss* System Among Esqui-
manx Dogs,

There is always one bully in every
team, who gets all the choice bits that
are stolen by the others, and generally
manages to keep fat, no matter how
short they are of provisions. He waits
for the others to make the raid, and
then stands on the outside to take it
away from them, These bullies are in
several gr There is the chief, of
whom all afraid, and then there is
the next in rank, of whom all are afmid
but the chief; a third, of whom all are
afraid but the two, and so on down.
Sometimes the food is eut into small
pieces and thrown out upon the ice for
all to help themselves, and then there
is a rongh-and-tumble fight, and snarl-
ing and growling, as if a whole cage of
hyenas had broken loose. But here the
bullies have no advantage ; indeed, the
advantage is with the small, lively fel-
lows that slip in and get the meat while
the big ones are fighting. *When a dog
manages to steal a piece of meat he has
a lively time of it, for soon every dog in
camp is after him, and he has to eat it
on the yun, if at ali, headed off at every
turn by ove of the bullies, and whining
and choking at the samo time. It cer-
tainly is one of the most comical exhibi-
tions ever witnessed,~~Scridner.
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