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POETRY,,

inr oy gl
[Original.)

LET EVERY ONE SWEEP BEFOR
HIS OWN DOOR.

(4 Paraphrate.)

Do we heod the Bomely adagn, Randed down Iremn da
of yore,

“Ere you sweep your nelghibor’s dwelling, elear the

rabblsh from your door,”

Let no filth, no rast there gathor,<leavs no traces
deony,—

Pluck up every word unstghtly, brush the fallen leny
away !

It wo falthfully have laborod thus to sswaep witho
within—

Plueksd up onvy, evil-spouking, mallee, vach basorting

aln,~—

Weeds that by the sacked portals of the ianor temple

Rrow,—

Polsnnons weelds the hoart defiling, boaring bittorness

anil wou {

Thon, porchance, we may have lolsure o'or onr nelg
bor watch to keep—

All the work asslgned we finlshied, wo bofore his door

MAY "Weap S
Mhow Wm whire the mossos elinglog—tokans ever
deeny,—~

Whero the thistles, thickly springing dally mnst be

cloared away.

Nut, dlas! our work meilecting, oft we mount the

jndigmont seut,
With hls fullings, his omissions, we our weary broth
groet |

In spme hidden nook forgotten, searclilng with a oare-

ful eyo,

Wo the springlng weeds discover—some slight Ylemish

thare descry,

For his slothfuloess, his blindness, we
harshly chide,

Glorylng In oar strength and wisdom, we condemn hi
in oty pride;

Ak not wehp he hos negleetad thus bhefore his door
AWenD,

Why grown enreless, he has slumbered, falled his g
den-plot to keep.

our broth

On the Judgment soat still sitting, we no halping hand

him on the strength of their good
wighes in his behalf.

- ple except in the excercise of that profes-

sion,  Bo that, when Mrs, Smith invited

her nequainted with the dootor,
when
daughter proematurely from boarding-

school for the same charitable purpose,

yu nn
of

L]

it

fifth preposition, fell through. And

to church in a perfect love of a hat, with

about her piquant little faco, she was
5| much dissppointed to find that Dr. Up-
his having been called that morning to a
very urgent ense,

Now, Dr. Upton had one friend, Mrs.

of

much in the habit of re
said to him one day:

“ Pred, 1 am not generally in fuvor of
recommoending marringes; but to one
gituated as youn are, I think the experi-
ment allowable, especially as T have
thought of u lady cvery way ednleulated
to make you a pearl of a wite, if you enn
wrsuade her to ‘sceept the situstion.'

n nddition to her other channs and vir-
tues, she, 08 only danghter of a well-to-
do lawyer, will one day come into pos-
session of n pretty competency that will
be no unweleome addition to your in-
come. What do you say, now, of writ-
ing her o letter, inclosing your photo-

ying, This lady

“r

or
m
ta

r-

extend graph, and proposing a correspondence
To nseivt l:;“‘ weaker brother his short-comlugs ¥ | with n view to sequuaintance, and per-
amond ; - . - ¥
} 8 o matrimony—no mtionin
For his wonriness, Lils faltering, we no sweat compassion lmp fusuremat : L w“lfl t_“" TRE
SLove= my name, of course, as proposer of the

From onr store no cordial bring him, no encouregrment

bestow.

But, whils busled with our nelghbor, nriging him
celieplnsn core~

CUalling to the thoughtloss idlors, to thelr Iahor Lo T
palr—

Lo ! unseon the dust Las gathored, woeds are growing

where of yore

Flow'rets raro and sweet ware blamnlne when we swept

beforn our door.

Ah! how ossy o'or onr brothor faithiul ward and watch

to keep,

Bat, alas! beforn eur dwelling hard fndedd to dally

AWnoD

Hurder than to share the eonflet, “by the siol™ at

homae to stay—

Kasler fur to it in judgment than ta hitmbly wateh and

pray. A. R P,

THE STORY-TELLER.

RECOMMENDED,

* Aud g0 you ure going to auswor thi

nbsurd letter ¥

“ Of course 1 nm going to answer it
Do you think I would throw awny so

rare o chanee for fun of the first water
Rocommendod !

ous! Now, for n young ludy of twenty

five, not killinligly hondsome, I think

my chances are looking up, don't you ¥

* T wish my chances were half us good,’

suid Lina, with slight pique. The fuc
i, Lina was o little jealous of her frien

—a4 jealous as was consistont with sworn
friendship—on aecount of one Ralph

Cheater.

“ But, Amelin, you must no
do this.

The gentleman—ifoolish us hi

getion is—is evidently in esrnest, und
you might excite hopes in him that you

never meant to fulfill. Besides, it 1

dangerous ; you will commit yourself—

und—"

« Pshaw !
you are, Lina!
And, oh, now I think of it, I am to senc

mi photograph in response to this)
taking up the “ false presentment” of o
fine-looking gentleman of about thirty

years of age.

“ Lot me see that, Amelin,” said Lina
oagerly,  * You didn’t tell me wsbou
that,”

“Didn't 17 Well, here it is
bad-looking face, after all.
acter in it than 1 should have given hin

credit for—judging by his imbecile net
of secking a wife solely on another's

recommoendation.”

“ Upon my word, Amelin, he's a splen-
Not exactly hundsome—but

did follow.
—what fine, carnest eyes! and what @

mouth—szo firm, snd yet so gentle in its
Were it not for Ralph, I
shounld really expect you to fall in Jove

’r' love with him
myself, and abnost inclined to take him

expression |

with him. m

alf in

off your hands,”
*Capital ! Lina, capital! I have it Hy

excluimed Amelia, clapping the prettiest
“ You shall

imaginable pair of hands.

send him your photograph, and T wil

answer his letter—and thus puzzle his
conscionsness by making two impres-
What a lark it will
and her merry blue eyes fairly

siong instead of une.
Lo "

dunced with delight at the thought.

* And what will Ralph Chester _-m_\'l'."'
the

nsked Ling, demurely, yet with
fuintest shadow of a blush on her face.

Amelia regarded her quizzieally for a
“Oh, 1
shall tell Ralph you know. He will en-

moment, and then answered ,

joy the joke us well as you snd I, The
only fear I have is, that you may fall in
love \:m.l: this paragon yourself."

“ Well, and why shouldn't 17" asked
Lins, saucily,

“ Why, indeod—of course " said Ame-

lin, with a slight tinge of reillery in her

tone,

Frederick Upton was u physician, who,
having taken his degree at twenty-five,

had ever since been estublished in the

thriving town of Auburn, and by dint
of fine tulents and solid wequirements in

kis profession, had boen steadily rising

in public estimation ever since. . Digni-
fiod

and gentle in his manner, yet cheer-
ful withal, he was a fuvorite everywhere ;
and the only bar to his complete success

as & physican was that he was o baclhelor,

There is & great prejudice in the minds
of many against employing an unmar-

ried physician,
Now, Dr. Upton had man

Ha! ba! that is glori-

what @ timorous creature
It's fun, I tell you,

Not u
More chor-

sehome ¥

« It secms indelicate, Mrs, Grant, with
allapology to you for the remark. 1 have
too much respoet for the sseredness of
marringe to—"

“To enter into it as a mere matter of
exprdieney, you would say. My dear
Fred, I don’t ask you to do that. I
would not for the world have you marry
o womnn if you did not love her. DBut
since I helieve your henrt to be yet dis-
engaged, T really beliove that an ac-
quaintanee with Amelia Fanshaw would
ripom into love, Bhe is I'Mﬂl}' 50 1-.)\‘1-[_\',
that I amn only able to account for her
present single-blessedness on the ground
of her extreme fastidionsniss,”

« Fastidious, 18 ghe? Then I suspect
wmy chiinees would be poor,” said Upton,
with u grimnoe,

“Of course [ ean’t admit that doubt,
knowing you so well,” was Mrs, Grant's
t | finttering reply.

1 declare, Mrs, Grant, I wish yon
were twenty years younger,” said Upton,
gratefully, «T shouldn’t have to look
fur for o wife then,” und he gallantly
kissed the cheek of the handsowne old
- | lady whose widow's eap had not lost an
iota of its severity in all the years she
" | had worn it.

! “ You will HC!I.I‘L‘I..'I'\' find & more ap-
t | precintive wife, my dear Fred,” said she,
L[ with o gratified blush. * But now, to
return to Amelin. I have set my heart
on this muteh, because I love you both
t | ns well as if you were my own children,
8 [ and because T really believe that you
would make each utfu-r happy.”

» Well, my dear friend,” saad the doc-
s | tor, after he had sat o few moments in
reflection, with, it must be confessed, o
rither gquizzical \.‘lfﬂ'l".“ﬁillll on his hand-
some face, “ I would not take anybody's
advice but yours in such a matter, 1 us-
1 | sure you. ut if you really and serious-
"I ly recommend it——"

“ I doin all truth aod soberness,” was
the lady's unswer,

* Then, I will write,”  And the reader
. | knows how the letter was received. Two
t | duys after its receipt by Amelia, Mrs
Grant reccived the following lettor from
her :

v

A » Beptember 24th.

1 “My vear Mgs, Graxt: 1 have
{I.I.Ht been favored with a very curious
etter, & copy of which I enclose for
your perusal. Somehow I eannot help
conuecting you in my mind with this
most singular procedure of Dr. Upton's
A | —in faet, I have no other friend in Au-
burn that T eould forgive for conspiring
in a plot to interfere with my fature in-
dependence.  Of course I must regard
the whole affuir a8 o joke—and to ecarry
it out to perfection, 1 have enclosed Lina
Edwuard's photograph in my uanswer to
his letter.  Pleaso dr.v not undeceive bim
-let him continue to imagine the pic-
ture mine ; then, if he should happen to
1| fall in love both with my letters and
Linw's picture, wae shall be able to verify
the foet that a man's heart possesses one
of the common properties of matter—
divixibility. Yours, affectionately,

“ AMELIA FANsSHAW,"

o I don't like slung, us o general thing,"”
said Mrs. Grant, to herself, as she folded
up this note, after ronding it ; * but the
most expressive thing 1 can say now, is,
that I have decidedly ¢ put my foot init’
this time, Well, the only thing that re-

"

But his time was
go much occupied with his profession,
that he really could could not visit peo-

her pretty niece Aurora to visit her
house for the express purpose of mukim{

C
Irs. Brown sent for her own
the Fates arranged it that both the
Bmiths and the Browns should be so re-
markably healthy that there was no oe-
cagion for the doctor's visits, and so both

plans, like the demonstrations of Euclid's

when the blooming widow, Mrs. Vanoce,
suddenly left off her mourning, and came

her flaxen ringlets flowing temptingly

ton's pow wag tmpty, in consequence of

Grant, on whose sound funlgmnnt he was

“ Thia is very truo. DBut some fuces
nre much harder to rend than others, 1
ghounld imagine, for instance, from the
lotter, that Miss Fanshaw is a sort of
Beatrico ; and from the face, that she ia
a Hero. Now, n Hero wonld make too
tame and sentimental o wife to suit me.
I nover oould love a woman, however
amiable she might be, who had no sense
of humor, And the face duplicmi hero
lacks the virtues of thal, nm sur-
prised thet you have never noticed this
yourself, observant as you are.”

OF gourse he misum{orﬁtoml tho smile
that played round Mrs. Grant's featurcs
in this remark. * You think T am hy-
pereritical,” soid he, “I know. But I
pssure you that I have no disposition to
be so. 1 am altogether anxious to be
pleased with Miss Fanshnw.”

“ Al, well,” siiid Mra, Grant, * I think
you will be pleased with her. Wait till
you see ler ; photographs are often de-
coitful.” The good lady had been re-
volving in her mind a plan which she
now resolved to enrry out.

Accordingly, about two woeeks nfter-
ward, she sent for Dr, Upton profession-
ally. There was & young lady at her
house, she said—one Miss Lina Ed-
wards—-who was suffering from a severe
headache, She had arrived from the
city only the day before, snid having but
a short time to stay in the village, wus
anxious to bo as well as possible, #0 s
not to lose her anticipated plensure in
her visit,

When the dootor called, in the eourse
of the moming, he wasushered up stuirs
to the best room, and introduced to his
patient, She sat in un casy chair, with
n  handkerchief tied round her head,
which pushed the wavy red gold of her
hair awny from the most attractive face,
Dr. Upton thought, he had ever seen. A
white brow, with a pair of the sanciest
blue eyes beneath it, rather nearer to-
gothor than the strict laws of beauty
admitted, but just near enongh to make
her face all the more pigquant ; o nose
that the Fates had undertaken to make
rétronece, but for beanty's sake had come
short of it ; a mouth, the rosy roundness
of which harmonized exquisitely with
ita extreme firmness. And when she
spoke, the soft gayety of her tone and
the merry flow of her conversation, quite
completed the capture of Dr. Upton's
funcy. * I think your headacho will be
soon relieved,” he said, ns he took his
hat to say good-morning ; “itisaslight
neuralgic attack, and will easily yield to
moedicine.  But T will eall in again, to-
morrow.”

Miss Lina Bdwards's behavior, on his
leaving the room, was rather odd for a
patient,  Bhe tore the handkerchief
from swhout her pretty brows, and, toss-
ing her abundsnt * tawny” enrls into
shupe, she langhed n  little mocking
Inugh, in which there was the slightest
sivpicion of sadness.

« Oh, Mre, Grant, what o faree I she
sudd, with two little tenrs of vexation
gathering in her eyes.

* But isn't he hundsome, Linag &7 nsk-
od Mrs. Grunt mischievously, * And
don't you like him ever so much ("

Lina’s blue eyes flashed, as though
she would have made some sauncy an-
swer, but the gathering tears soon
quenched the fire in them, and she hid
her face in her hands, sobbing :

wOh! Mrs Grant, what an indelicate
thing for me to do! What will he think
of me when he finds it allout® "

“ Lesve that to me, my dear,” =aid
Mrs, Grant. “1 will toke all the res-
pongibility."”

Of course Miss Edward's headache was
a deal better the next morning; but,
strunge to say, Dr. Upton found it neces-
gary to call every duy for a week after-
wird. The last time he called, Miss
Edwards was out, and M. Grant receiv-
ed him alone,

* Well,” suid she, after ordinary topics
hind been discussed, * what do you think
of our Lina¥"

“Tt is precisely about Lina that 1 wish
to spesk,” said Upton, hislip trembling
@ little. « I want to tell you frankly
that, after having scen her, I am quite
sure that, in Miss Fanshaw's case, love
will bie impossible.  Now, what am I to
do? Miss Fanshaw has every reason to
believe me in earnest, and in good faith
has answered my letters. It is very uwk-
ward for me to have to break off with her,
and looks very dishonoruble; but my
conseience will not allow me to do other-
wise. For, to tell you the truth, Mrs,
Grant, I do most decidedly love Miss
Edwards. Now, what am I'todo? You
wre my best adviser,”

“1 have not proved go, it seems, in this
case,” suid Mrs. Grant. * But it seems to
me, the straightforward way is the onl
honorable way. If you love Lina Ed-
wards, toll her s0; and if she loves you,
marry her—she is well worthy of you.
As for Amelin Fanshaw, T can answer for
her., She isa girl of good sense and fine
teeling, nnd not at all one to ullow her-
self to full in love with a mun that she
hus never soen.  In foct, I'm sure she is
generous enough to be delighted with
the choice you have made."

# 1 wonder,” said Mrs. Grant to her-
self, after he had left, “what he will
think of my straightforwardness, when
he comes to know the port 1 have taken

| common words of courtesy.

lad

friend s, any one of whom woul hu-i:
been only too happy to help him in his
saarch after this great desideratum ; some
of them, indeed, would no doubt have
been willing to sacrifice themsolves to

mains for me to do is to keep my mouth
closed and let matters take what course
they will"

« 1 have received the lady's answer,
Mrs. Grant,” suid Upton, with & smile,
as he seated himself that afternoon on
her tete-a-tete.

o Well, and what does ghe say " asked
tho old lady, demurely, as she picked up
some stitches she had dropped in her
knitting.

« Oh, her unswer is very nice and lady-
like, indeed—exquisitely worded, in fact.
She has handled the extremely peculiar
cireurnstances as fow ladies would have
done. I admire her epistolary gifts ex-
tremely."

* And how about her faoe?
she sent you her photograph ¢

* Yes—but I was going to reservemy
judgment on that. The fact is, my first
impressions of the fuce are unsatisfac-
tory. There is an incongruity boetween
it and the letter that pugzles me™
“Not so obtuse us they imagine,’
thought Mrs, Grant. But she merely
remar “ Paces cannot always be
understood st the first reading.”

Hasn't

in deceiving him "

A day or two safterward, Dr. Upton
was driving along o country road leading
to the village, on his return from a visit
to & neighboring farmhouse. He was
driving slowly, and reflecting on the
dubious position of his affairs, Did Lina
love him ¥ was the question of all ques-
tions that ecame uppermost in his
thought. He could not expect her to
love him on #o short an acquaintance,
though he needed no more time to make
up his mind as to loving her, He wished
he dared muster courage to ask her the
question, Just a8 he cume to that wish
for the hundredth time, he heard a door
shut, and looking up, beheld the vary ob-
i]l;'ﬁt of his thoughts coming ont of Squire
uthill’s house.

* Good-morning, Miss Edwards"

“ Oh, good-morning, doctor,” said she,
with & blush of recognition. “I haye
just been calling on Mrs. Tuthill.”

“ A long walk for you."

“ It is only two miles, I believe. Just
long enough for plessant exercise this

fine day." .
“The Fates have sent me along just in

time to drive you home, though," said he,
alighting from his corriage.  “Allow me
to fiolp you to your seat.”

" ‘I|" thank .F"“! 1t will be charming
to drive back.” And with a bound she

inod her place, nnd the dootor sested
himself by her side.

It was very awkward. Tt always is
awkward when' two people are loft by
themselves, who have something very
particular on their minds that remains
unsaid, to undertake to say naturally the
Bo they
were both silent. After a while, however,
Dr. Upton, as if ashamed of his pusil-
lnnimity, clearcd his throat for speoch.

o Miza Bdwards,” said he, “T have
changed all my previous opinions about
love."”

“ How sor"

1 used to think it was a plant of
slow growth, but find 1 wos wrong, Ex-
perience is the best of teschers, 1 love
rou.”

i “On the contrary, you ouglht to des-
Hae me,"

Ho looked at her in amazoment.  Her
hoad wns bent down; blushes covered
her fuce, and tears were starting from her
Y08,

He took her hankerchief, and tenderly
wiped them away. * What do yon mean,
Lina ¥" he nsked.

“That I um not Lina ot 0ll, and that T
have burnt my own fingers with the fire
that T have been playing with,” said she,
with n burst of mortification. “1 am
Amelin Fanshaw, Thore, now, let me
got out of the carringe and walk home.”

“ And whose photograph was that you
sent me, then ™ ho asked, as if unable to
tuke in the idea completely,

v It was Line Edwards’s! You see, ot
first we took your letters as a joke, and
gemt her picture inclosed in my letter,
zi]nst to confuse yon. If you want Lina
Sdwards, I'm sorry to ssy you can't have
hor, for she recoived a proposal from one
Ralph Chester just before T loft home
nnd necepted it. Do please to lot me
got out !

Dr. Upton's {nr.-,zh-cl fuce clenred up
rapidly, ns Amelin went on with her ex-
planation. When she came to the final
plea, ho burst into merry laughter,

“Lot you got out? Noindeed! Do
you suppose you are to go unpunished
for playing such tricks on a poor helpless
doctor? You are my prisoner now.
Get up, Lightfoot!"—and he gayly
touched the horse with the end of the
lash, to aceclerate his speod.

Hao drove like n \\‘hir‘wind for o while,
secming to enjoy the sensation of fooling
her tremble st his side. Finally, he slack-
ed up, just as they were nearing the vil-
lage, and bending his face down toward
her, like one not to be contradicted, said:

“ Now, Amelin, before we moet any one
else—while none but God is our witness—
tell mo that you love me!”

#1 do,” she said, guite simply.

And 80 they rodo into Auburn together,
just as they were destined to ride many o
tine nfterward as Dy, and Myre, Upton.

e ———

Truthfulness,

Two country lnds came at nn curly
hour to u market town, and arranging
their little stonds, sat down to wait for
customers. One was furnished with
fruits and vegetables of the boy's own
roising, and the other supplied with
clumy und fish. Themarket hours passed
along, and each little merclinnt, his store
steadily deoereasing nnd nn equivalent in
gilver bits shining in his little monoy
cup, The last melon lay on Harmry's
stand, when a gentleman came by, and
placing his hand upon it said, « What a
fing, lurge melon ! What do yvou ask for
it, my boy "

“The melon is the lust 1 have, sir;
and, though it looks very fair, there is
an unsound spot in it,” said the boy,
turning it over.

“ No there is,” siid the man ; » 1 think
1 will not take it. But,” he added, look-
ing into the boy's fine, open counnte-
nance, * is it not very unbusiness-like to
point out the defects of goods to cus-
tomers *"

“It is better than being dishonest,
sir,” anid the boy, modestly.

* You are right, little fellow ; always
remember that principle, and you will
find favor with God and man, also; 1
shall remember your little stund in fu-
ture.  Are those elams fresh ¥ hecontin-
ued, turning to Ben Wilson's stand.

* Yes, sir, fresh this morning, I caught
them myself,” was the reply, aud o pur-
chaso being made, the gentleman went
AWAY.

“ Harry, what & fool you were to show
the gentleman that spot in the melon !
Now you can take it home for your
pains, or throw it away, How much
wiser is he about those clams I eanght
yesterday ¥ Sold them for the same
price us I did the fresh ones. He would
never have looked ot the melon until he
had gone swoey."

“ Ben, I would not tell a lie or not one
cither, for twice what 1 have ecwrned
this morning, Besides, I shall be better
off in the end, for I have gained o eus-
tomer, and you havo lost one

And so it p:'m‘uﬂ. for the next day the
gentloman bought nearly all his {fruits
und vegetables of Hurry, but never spent
another penny ot the stand of his neigh-
bor. Thus the season passed, the gen-
tlonan finding he could alwuys get o
good article of Hurry, constantly patron-
izod him, and sometimes talked with himn
a few minutes about his future prospects.
To become s merchant was Harry's great
ambition, and when the winter camsa
on, the gentleman, wanting a trusty
boy for his warehouse, decided on giving
the place to Harry. Steadily and surely
he advanced in the confidence of his eni-
ployer, until, having passed through va-
rious posts of service, he became an hon-
ored partner in the fimn.—Jaanal of the
Farm,

A Detroit policeman lately found a
note book e"ir.llently belonging to a man
who believes in routine business. The
book is full of such sentences as these:
“ Monday—Buoy u gallon of whiskey to-
day=-take four drinks. Tuasdsy—Geta
gadluu dwhhhcr at ndon of; ulso
t shaved ; don't get drunk. Wednes-
ay—>See if the whiskey is out, also, don't
d until sfter dinner ; also, see about
more whiskey."

STREET FLOWER GIRLS,

The Trade In Flowers—Where They Come
From-How They are DMsposed of.

The fashion of wearing button-holo
bougneta came, like most other fashions,
from France. A young aund vory pretty
girl conceived the idea of standing with
a basket of flowers on the steps of the
Jockey Club and presenting to each mem-
ber a single flower as he passed, The

Inn proved eminently successful, and

lle. Isabelle beeame quite the rage.
She followed the Olub to all the rnces,
and wore the colors of Oount Lagrange,
the owner of the famous Gladiatenr.
From that time a flower in the button-
hole beenme guite an institution, and
finally developed the button-hole bou-

uet, which is now considered de riguenr
or a wedding toilet.

The poor Til-tlt- girls who nccost the
theatrical visitor with piteous entreatics
to buy & bouquet, are the true successors
of the famous Isabelle, but do not re-
ceive gquite such handsome pay for their
blossoms, For she often recoived a gold
Napoleon for a singla rosobud, while the
little bouquets proffored by those chil-
dren are sold for only ten cents, Thoese
perishing wares are arranged on o board
pierced with holes for their roception,
and inveriably appear very hright and
blooming. A closer inspoction shows
the criticel puvchnser that some of the
flowers, such as fucshins, verbenaw, snd
heliotropes, have faded, but these are
only the gides of the bonquet, the eentre
being nlmost invariably ocoupicd by =
large tuberose or a blush rose. Next to
this is generally a mass of searlet gorn-
nium, and the whole lis & backing of
searlet geranium leoves, The stalks are
left pretty long, so nsto ennble the pur-
chuser to pin the bouguet to the inside
llll)lll'l of liis cont,

Fheso flowers come nlmost entively
fiom New Jersoy, and principally from
Union Hill near Orange. The little
girls buy them from the men and women
who keep stalls about the Astor House,
Vesey strect, and the vicinity, These in-
dividuals are, some of them, owners of
nursoried and hot houses, and in some
instances worth several thousand dollnrs,
During the day time they sell what they
ean themselves, and then toward the
afternoon they disposa of the remninder
of their stock to the childven, from
whom they receive four, five and six
cents o houquet, according to the nmount
of stock they have to get rid of. The
flower girls then arrange them on their
perforated boards, give them a light
sprinkling of water, and take their sta-
tions along Broadway between 5 and 6
a'clock, when gentlemen are vory good
eustomers for flowers.  Fyen wuong the
florists the greater part of the profit
comes from the orders of gontlemen, la-
dies not purchasing, often apparently
from u feeling that Howers onght to be
bonght for them, not by them. The re-
mainder of the little girls’ flowers thoy
have no markot for, until the theatres
nreopen. Then they prosent thejr boards
to all the gentlemen accompnuied with
ladics as a sort of mute appesl to their
gallantry, Generally the fair ones, cither
from motives of coquotry or of pity,
evinee o wish for flornl decorstions, and
the flower-girls are made happy. Dut
on wet nights, and on wet afternoons, no
one will stop to buy flowers, and tho lit.
tle venders find themselves in straits of
difficulty, They then try the large
Inger-beer saloons and the concert-gar-
dens, but this they do with reluctance,
for the menin those places are coonrse
and brutal, and eeldom will give more
than five cents.  Those children who are
sent out by drunken parents to sell their
bouquets, have then a terrible time.
Though dying with fatigue and sleep,
they dure not return until the last one
has been sold under penalty of severe
beating.  Little things of seven and
eight yoars may on such nights be scen
taking furtive naps under porticos and
kitchen stoops, curled up in an unecusy
ball, witk the little board of bonguets ly-
ing by their side. They will often pass
a wet and cruelly cold night in this
manner rather than face the brotalitics
of some drunken father or fiorce virago
of n mother. All the flower-girls, how-
ever, are not so misersbly situnted,
Some are warmly clad and well cared
for by their parents, who send them
regularly to school in the afternoon.
Some of theso more fortunate ones work
in the morning at artificial flower mak-
ing or tobneeo stripping, or some other
occupation open to children. None of
these are so remunerative, however, as
the flower-selling, by which the neat
and tidy girls can average $2 a day.
Gentlemen like to buy of girls whose at-
tire is decent, and whose hair is trimly
arranged, and if they purchase from a
shoeless, stockingless, ragged flower-girl,
it is from motives of charity alone. But
the neat ones, especially those who are
protty, have regular customers who buy
of them every afternoon, rain or shine,
and who give themn little presents on
holidays. In the winter time the out-
door flower business is almost entirely
suspended and the florists have no com-
petition from the little flower-givls, Then
the respectable ones go regulurly to their
tradeg, und the unkempt, ragged ones
peddle matehes and big mourmning pins,
and sometimes tooth-picks. Up and
down over the frozen suow and cold
pavements they wander, with their poor
little naked foet, their faces bLlue and
pinched, their fingers cramped with the
cold. Bomoetimes they get frozen to
death, as happened lust year to a little
French flower-girl, and sometimes their
fuiling limbs betray them when they at-
tempt to eross the strest, and are driven
over. In either case there isu hurried
inquest and a careless vordict. The tor-
tured body, now insensible to pain, goes
to the Potter's burial-ground, and the
soul of the little flower-girl ascends to
those regions where flowers bloom for-
ever and know no deeaying, and where
1;5&:1. cold snd hunger never come.—N.

. Paper.

A story is told of a lecture before the
agricultural college students at Awmherst,
on gx culture, in which the leoturer
presented & bottle of wine made from his
own grapes, and requested the class to
sip it to test its quality. The bottle
lasted only to the third man.

The Chinese Plot to Destroy the Chris-
tinns,

The Rov. J. B. Mahord, Church of
England Missionary in China, has pub-
lished an interesting nocount of a recent
tour in China. Iingivm . brief history
of the plot against Christians, and of his
personal adventures. The plot origin-
ated in Conton, and had for its object
the goneral destruction of missionary
work throughout the Empire. About
the first of .Fuly last its execntion began.
Through all thoe citics and villages in the
region of the country around Canton
small powders callod Shan-Sin-Fan, or
gods and genii powders, were distribut-
od. These were represented to possess
the power of preventing calamity and
disease, and were taken by multitudes
of people. On and after July 12, pla-
cards, written and printed, wero issued
by thousands throughout the distriet,
within a hundred miles of Canton, nn-
nouneing that these powders were a
subtlo poison, and were circnlated by
the forcign devils to ruin the people.
The placards said that those who had
taken the powders would —within 20, or
at the furthest 100 days—be atlacked
with o dreadful disense.

This disease, it was affinoneal, would
eanse the bodies of those who had taken
the powders to swell until they died, un-
loss they obtoined relief from foreign
physicisns, The foreign physicians, the
placards nsserted, would demand lnrge
sums of money from their patients, and
compel them to enter their church be-
fore they bealed them. Those who on-
tered tho chureh, and especially the wo-
men, it was declared, wonld be reguired
to join in the vilest deeds of shame.
Bimilar placards were eireulatod in Foo-
Chow and other treaty ports, and for
some time the greatest exeitement pros
vailed among the people.

The first vietim of this plot was an
nnfortunate foreign seaman who hap-
pened to sit by o well in one of the snll-
urba of Foo-Chow. He was aceused by
the people of having paisoned the water,
and was severely beaten, After this
things became quiet for n time, and the
authorities assured the forcigners that
the people were peaceable,  Svon, how-
over, intelligence was received that the
Christinn  plhces of woiship had been
destroyed in several loenlities, and that
the lives of those who onttended them
were in jeopardy. Many Christians had
hair-breadth  escapes—Mr.  Mahard
among the number—and the nuthorities,
foraign and native, were alike unable or
indigposed to prevent the outrages.

A Remarkable Canary,

The Chieago Tribine says: Ono of the
most remarkable instances of endurance
and sagacity in the ornithological line is
ut present to been seen on Bouth Hal-
stead street, in the shape of an elderly
ecannry that has now reached the nge of
twelve yonrs, and is still as spirited a
songster as he was ten years ngo.  What
iy more surprising in regard to this wee
bit of melody is the fuet that it has boen
stone blind for two years past, and
#looks” down with contempt on its
younger mates at their dearth of music,
und still warbles his delicious musie from
his own “song-book" with volume
enough to compensate for their short-
comings. When darkness first onme
upon the little fellow he experienced
much difficulty in locomotion, and was
constuntly coming in contact with the
wires of the eage or with the perches
thoreof. By degrees his birdship was
taught csution, und now he is perfectly
sure-footad. - He moves about with o
method wonderful to obserye. On going
from perch to perch, he elimbs along by
the wires, at each step putting out the
foot as carefully us the blind man his
cune, and when he hos reached the desived
position he tunes up with great volubility
us if in self-congratulation at Lis superior
anccomplishment. In walking on the
floor of his cage he uses the same precau-
tiong, and in his daily ablutions u\)wr\'eu
all the forms and customs in vogue
wmong his more fortunate companions,
In this performance it is noticeable, how-
ever, that he never forgets his infirmity,
for he washes his head with the utmost
care, always svoiding contact between
his claws and any portion of the feathers
in the vicinity of his sightless eyes. Buch
sagaoity in u bird so fragile is really
astonishing, and this little blind musician
is the pride of his owner, the wonder of
the neighborhood, and, we suppose, the
envy of his feathered brethren,

House Powen vs. Mvie Powgr.—
Two farmers living near Galesburg got
to bantering about whether & spun of
horses belonging to one could pull mors
than u»{mn of mules belonging to the
other. It was decided to try it in the
middle of the muin street of the village.
The mules were hitched to one end of &
long, stont chain, and the horses at the
other end. At the words “get up,”
quickly sprang oneh span, both sharp-
shod, gaining and losing by fita and
starts, the horses finully pulling the
mules sfter them. At another trial, the
mules went off with their load: This
was followed by a long, cheering shout
from the crowd, But after various tri-
als, it was decided that the horses were
the strongest, for in the last trial they
pulled the mules after them, turning
them about in their harness, swidst the
great applasuse of the by-stunders,—
Lowiwille Covrier-Jowrnal.

-

A Bromy wirk A Morar.—A Ver-
monter numed MceNumara wus * confi-
denced” out of fifteen dollars in Troy,
Friday. The vietim had the sharpers
wrrested for gambling, snd, through the
exertions of & lawyer, recovered his
money, Thinking, like many other in-
nocent persons, that justice should never
be rewarded, the Green Mountain man
started out of the court-room without
settling with his legal friend. The lat-
ter thereupon had him srrested for -
bling, and he was fined fifteen ;Iom
whick was remitted on lis agreeing to

ay this amount to the lawyer. Morula

Vever bet on man's game,

Facts and Figures.

P U—

Kookulk, Town, has established a ten
contoourse of lectures by employing home
talent exclusively.

The recoipts of grain et Buffalo last
yoar were 78,000,000 bushels, against
49,000,000 in 1870,

Trenton, N, J., owns the largest circu-
lar saw in the world. It is twenty-two
feet in circumference,

A Bioux City paper tells of a woman
there who --.fi«{). snd wns dead two
hours and recovered again.”

Bumuel Goodridge, of Canaan, Me., is
the oldest man in New England-—105
years. His last furn labor was perform-
ed in his ninety-ninth year. ﬁis wife
lived to be ninety-seven, and their oldest
ehild is now living at the age of eighty-
one,

Beveral ladies of Troy, married and
gingle, are talking ubont getting up a
gocioty to oppose the organization of any
more “lodges” of any kind in that
city. Thoy claim there are too many at-
tractions at thelodges every night in the
woek to sult them,

The Bt. Louis Democrat is a little so-
vere on Tennyson's effusions in the New
York Ledger, ond says that if ithad been
sont anonymously to a country editor,
unnccompunied by u piece of fruit-onke,
or a cord of wood, it would have been
unceremoniously consigned to the waste-
paper basket.

At a recent election in Greeloy, Co-
loredo, to take the will of the inhabitants
as to who they would wish for post-
master, the women wern allowed to
vote—ninety-cight in all embracing the
opportunity to express their preference.
Both candidates had sleighs running for
the purpose of bringing in the ludy
voters.

A thief stolae the overcont of one of the
reporters on the Cinelnnati Gazotte lnst
woek. The paper snnounced the fact,
togother with the information that the
owner of the garment was just recover-
ing from su attack of smallpox of the
most malignent type. 1t is to be feared
the ruse of the despoiled reporter will
prove to be “too thin"”

An ingenious Yankee was before the
Postmastor-General the other day witha
postage stamp that hod on its adhesive
side o taste of choice candy. Omne sort
had chocolate, another orange, n third
lemon, and so through the list of popu-
lur sweetmonts. The inventor urged in-
creased sules and waste that would come
from this improvement. The Postmuns-
ter-Groneral reserved his decision as to
the advisability of the Government buy-
ing out the confectionery business.

There ia atill a house standing in
Groenland, N. H., which was built in
1608, and is consequently 233 years old.
Itis ntwo story-brick building, with hiﬁh
gable ends. Tt is 80 feot in length by
22 in width. The walls of the lower
story are eightecn inchea thick, and all
the timber which enters into the construc-
tion of the house is of oak, massive and
strong. This was for better protection
against the Indians. There is o serious
rent high up in the east wall, believed to
ba o trace of the earthquake of 1727, or
that of 1776. A Mr. Weeks built the
housge, and it has remained in the family
p-w!u's-.inn ever since—i rather remarka-
ble eircumstance.

The War Depurtment, in addition to
its weather-signnl system, is about to
establish an clectrical system of storm
gignals in all the larger cities of the
country, by which every man who is on
the magnetic belt can, by watching the
signnla on his chimney-top or rdge
board, tell just the moment when it will
be safe for him to leave port (or cham-
pagne) for home. A black tflag flying
\!\fiﬁI signify **cross as a bear—typhoon
approaching.” A white flag—‘every-
thing is lovely ; ghe is asleep.” Aved flag,
with white centre—*look out for squalls ;
buby just spanked.” While & white flag,
with rpd centre,’ indicates simply “cau-
tionary” inecasures on the part of the
“gld man,” who can go home under full
gail, but should reef his boots and dowse
the binnacle lamp before going up stairs.
— Titusville Herald.

A Kunsas paper revives amusingly
how Gen. Bherman failed us conspiou-
ously in law us he succeeded brilliantly
in war. In the early * jayhawking”
days, the General made a slender livel-
hood in Calhoun county, and once, when
he had prepared himself most elaborate-
ly, it is related that a ¥ long, lank; lean
genius," leaving his ox team, come be-
fore the court ns his competitor. The
Goneral summed up grandly, quoting
froely from an immense pile of hooks
placed earefully before him, and citing
the English common law to prove his
point. The “ bullwhacker" followed him,
and ridiculed his precedents and scouted
at his books. He said it was an insull
to the court to read from * the cpmmon
law of England,"” und declured that *if
we were compelled to take any of that
aristocratic British law," he wanted tho
# very best Her Majesty had, and nono
of her common law.” That was enough;
the justice's fuce wos set, ond the Gener-
ul lost his case, It was the last he ever
tried in Kansas.

At o reunion of the Now England As-
gociation of Deaf Mutes, a fow days since,
dinner-table speoches were made in the
sign language by several persons in the
company, snd one individual supplied
entertainment and expressed the general
sentiment by singing “We Won't |io
Home till Morning” with his nimble
fingers. Tho Philudxﬁphiu Bulletin thinks
“it would be a fortunate thing for most
persons who are compelled to attend
publio dinners, if all the orators upon
such festive occasions could be induced
to fumble out their eloguence with their
thumbs and fingers,  And the applica-
tion to church choirs of the suggestion
afforded by the deaf-mute singer would
be productive of even more pleasing
results. The services st many of our
churches would be made much m
roverential if the singers should sing

with their hands.” There would be

ity for display of har.
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too often the larger the opportunity in

another
keep out of Troy and the law.s Utica
Herald, :

this respect the worse the result,”




