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Sorrows of Werther,
Werther had a love for Charlotte,
Buch as words conld never ntier,
YWou'A von know how first Le mot her ?
Bl v was ontling bread and Lutter,

Cherlotle wan & ronrricd Indy,
And & moral men was Werther,
And for all tha weulth of Indies
Wonld do nothing that might hurt her.

8o he eighed and pined and oplad,
And his presion boiled and babbled
Till he blew hig willy bralns ont,
And no moro was by them troubled.

Ohnrlotte, having senn Lis body
Borne before ber on a shutter:
Like a well-oot,ducted parson
Went on eutting bread and batter,

THAT BAY WINDOW,

I suppose I am what you wonid eall
an old fogy. Yes, I am undoubtedly
an old fogy, aud I think yon will agree
with my verdiet npon myself when yon
hear o little about me, ~ Well, then, to
begin : I am an old bachelor of sixty,
and I live in n small village on a cer-
tain prosperous railroad, near enough
to a certain prosperoua town to allow
me to runin every day to my business,
I enjoy Iife after my own fashion, and
am friends wilh every one, only I some-
times Lalf suspect people think me a
foolish old bore ; but I am not so focl-
ish ns some suppose, for I consider
I've escaped some portion, and o pretty
Inrge portion, of the bothers of life by
not marrying, which is n very clever
thingto have done onmy part,yon must
conicse, by home is just as snug and
comforiehle without o wife to worry
me, and my stag parties are a great
<eal more cosey than stiff dinners,
wheore one's better-half (honor to the
Indies) eits grumpily at one end, not
allowing s wretched, ignorant man to
say o word regarding snything, but
sovercly frowning upon him if he
chance to nak, merely for information,
you know,liow Le is to help the dish in
front of him, and what it is, anyhow.
Now Tam privileged to discuss my
owil dishes, end to say to Charles my
old eolored weiter, oceasionally :

Y By George, Charles, here is some-
thing to surprise us, What is this con-
cocticn, nuyhow 7"

Then 11l my eronies ean disonss the
dish and wonder with me, and there
stands Ohnarles grinning delightfully,
and al the proper moment Le explains ;

* Nothin’ in this wide world, massa,
bnt vollavan, Mad it a dozen times
afore, ouly vou forgets,”

S “ollevan” is supposed to mean

Vol en vent.,” Andso you see I am
very swell in my tastes,

Bet how I do digress, It is my pur-
pose.fo toll yon the story of a person
vary different from myseli, but who,
efrange to eay, exerted for a time quite
a happy influence over my life,

1 suw her every morning on my way
to town, end I sometimes spoke to her,
or tihrew hier o kies, or bronght her u
bunch of flowers, and she and I were
great friends, There she used to sit in
the bay window of our picturesque
station, with the pink and blue bows in
her huit, and those bright eyes of hers

azing ont af & fellow, enough to sct
vim wild, Her hair was one mass of
golden eurls, and her complexion deli-
cate as o wild rose, and her name was
Eathie—RKathie Ellis—and she was the
telegraph operator for our depot, you
munst kuow., §

if people noticed how
she and 1 were ; but T do not
ey did.

One morning in June I brought Ka-
thie a bonguet of pink rose-buds from
my garden; and s I placed them upon
her d I noliced a similar floral offer-
ing by their side,

**Bome vue is beforehand with me, T
see 7"’

Cliok, elick went the wires,

“ Yes, but both are so pretty,” and
up weni__liz--l». htlua eyes, and the dainty
nose suifled uf my offering enjoyably,
and then the .Km’egt voice sEid :J ROV

“How kind every ona is to me |"

f* 45 though they conld help it!”
I replied galiantly, And then she
plucked & flower from my bouquet, as
she alwaye did, apd placed it with the
most dainty epquetry possible in the
button-hole of my coat, Just then I
glanced toward the window of car,
stationed for the moment at the depot,
and I saw some one luughing immoder-
ately; & good-locking fellow enongh,
but excessively impertinent,

“Who is that young seamp?” I
asked, aud Kathie looked up hurriedly,

0L, sir I" she said, it is Cousin
James langhing at my awkwardness, "
“Cousin  Jumes " 1 repested,
“Your cousin? Whers did he come
from? 1 uever heard of him before,"”

[ No, sir : ho only came home last
night from Nevada. He's ever so rough
and rude being out in that wild region,
and it's real unkifid of him to langh so
at me,"—und she shook her finger nt
him playiully. I resolved that moment
—buf, dear ma! it sounds so foolish
to tell what I resolved upon after all
my asseverations abont matrimony.
Well, to confees the truth, I was never
in such imwinent danger as then,

The train containing Kathie's cousin
h;n] sped awsy, and I, too, was soon
off,

“Gu-.;-.l-h;.-, Kathie," I said ; * yon
wouldn't raind, perbaps being sn old
man's darling ?"

_ " Foolish fellow |"” =maid the pouting
lips, and then I was cff,

I considered this enconragement,and
went iuto town and hinted fo my part-
nér, when I arrived at my office, that—
gcraping my hands together in embar-
rassment—notwithstanding one was a
great deal happier single, matrimony,
after ull, was not such s bugbear.
Beimmins—that's the name of my part-
ner—Ilzughed heartily, He is the K:lh-
or ‘of six children and two sets of twins,
’I‘Iiagn lie slapped me on the back, and
said :

* What's up now, sir?"

** A blonde's up, sir; young, bloom-
ing, and sweet-tempered,” I replied.

' A pity, sir, for you must go East,
and leave her for awhile, Here's a let-
ter just received, which requi es one of
us should nndertuke the journey, and I
canuct leave my family,”

** A most unfortunate time for me to
get away,"

fellow ! Here's a ohanco to test wo-
man's faithfnlness,”

“* Bhe's very much in love with me,”
I replied, “and T'd trust her any
length of time."” Serimming laughed
then, I am sure I dou't know why ;
but he is one of those men who are al-
ways langhing at everything and noth-
ing, so I smiled disdminfully npon him,
and didn’t mind, -

That night I departed from my vil
lage bound eastward on my business
trip. I visited Kathie in her window,
of course, before I left, and I asked her
what I ghonld bring her from Boston.

“Only yourself, back safe again,”
she said in a trembling voice, ** There
are 50 many accidents on the edars nows-
days. Oh! what, what should I do if
one were to occur and they should sud-
denly telograpia bock that you—yon—
were injored.” I resolved then and
there to get Kathie the most expensive
present my purse wonld allow, and I
went off in the ball-past seven express
a blissful man, even though I was an
old fogy. . twok my trip to Boston
and, arrived there, T haugﬁt the most
extravagant ring I could find. T never
even once thought of what my dainty
relatives would sdy to my marrying a
telegraph operator, so self-abnegnting
was my love, and it was all for nothing
—vyes, absolutely for uothiug, as I must
tell you., That ring reposes in my
bureau drawer to this day, and upon it
is marked, *“To ba delivered to my
niece, Tabitha Strong, after my death ;
by her to be sold, the money sccrning
therefrom to be expended for the re
generatjion of the Hoodoo Indians, a
most worthy charity,” Tabithe is an
old maid, but she is a most charitable
creature, and that diamond will be
vightly expended in her hands,

hen 1 returned from Boston, which
wis two weeks afterwards, in the even-
ing, I arrived at our station in a great
stato of excilement. I ecaught my bag
and rushed for the bay window,

“ Kathie, dear,” said L

Olick, elick, went the wires,

““There sin't no Kathie here," ex-
claimed & nasal voiece,

““Dear me! but that gal's a pesky
nuisance."

“Kathie gone ?" asked I, ¢ Je—ig
she ill ¥ I peerad at the person 1 was
addressing, and made out in the dark a
tall, spare individual in spectacles and
serew curls,

‘' No, she nin't ill nuther, She's ben
married,"

“Married ?"" I shrieked,

“Yes, married, and she's gone oul to
Neevaddy to live,"

* Cousin James I" I exelnimed,

‘ He warn't no cousin o' hern, man
alive. That was one o' her jokes, She
was engaged to Lim two years ago, and
they've kept company four years or
more."”

‘““Heavens | Bhe wns a mere hild,
Four years! Youn mistake,”

“ Pshaw, now, I ain't no goose.
Kathie's thirty il she’s a day. Look
nhere, old gentleman, yon needn't to
feel bad, for you ain't the only one
taken in, There's ben loads inquirin'
for Kalbie, ond I've ben called ** dear-
est™ and *‘sweetest" ever so often,
You gea she didn't expect to be off so
soon, but I'ra glad she's gone, I'm sure,
for now we shall see work in this office
if I ain’t greatly mistook.”

1 retired in disgust, listening as I
went to the familiar click, click of the
wires, which seemed to-nightto possess
# flendish sound,

I never glaneo toward the bay win-
dow now, eareinlly avoiding it on every
ocension, I even complain of it as an
nunnecessary ornamentation to our un-
pretentious conntry depot,

I bave given more stag parties than
nsual lately, and am gaining immensely
in popular favor—that is with the men,
especially the Benedicts ; but as for the
women, bless you! I avoid them as I
would the plague |

Poisoned by Lead.

At Lennoxtown, in Beotland, recent-
Iy, a ludy's death was cansed by lead
woisen contained in soda water, Bhe
}md bheen in delicate health, and had
been in consequence ordered to drink
freely of soda water, She did so, and
shortly afterward manifested all the
symptoms that would attach fo a pa-
tient suffering the effects of poison.
Buspicion eventually fell on the soda
water, A bottle was sent for analysis
to Dr, Wallace, Glasgow, with the re-
sult that the serated liqnid was found
to contain lead in the proportion of
0-10ths of a grain in a gallon. The ef-
fect of that is stated in the following
sentence in Dr, Wallace's report : *Or-
dinary drinking water is considered
dangerous if it contains 1-10 of a grain
of lead per gallon, and some anthorities
consider even 1-20 of a grain deleteri-
ons to health if the water is used con-
tinuously for a series of weeks or
months,” In the case referred to the
patient drank this soda water to the ex-
tent of six or seven bottles daily, swal-
lowing in the same time no less than
three-eighths of a grain of lead,

Goxe.—Colonel Congreve, the cele-
brated inventor of the destructive Con-
greve rocket, was a musical amateur,
und one day accompanied Mme., Ves-
tris, the greater singer, to view a monu-
ment that had been ereeted to the mem-
ory of Pureell, thoe composer, The
Colonel read slond the epitaph with
good emphasis and modulation: * He
18 gone to that place where alone his
harmony cen be exceeded.” Vestris
immediately cried out, ** La, Colonel |
the same epitaph will serve for you by
merely altering one word, thus : * He
is gone to that place where alone Lis
fireworks can be exceeded,”

That hiouse is no home which has a

mbling father, a seolding mother, a
issipated son, a lazy danghter, and a
bad-tempered child, It may be built
of marble, surrounded by garden, park
and fountain ; carpets of extravagaut
costliness mey spread its floors ; pie-
tures of rarest merit may adorn its
walls ; its tables may abound with
dainties the most luxurions ; its every
ordering may be complete ; but it
won't be & home,”

Bayard Taylor writes from Icelsnd
that he offered an Icelander a piece of
for some small service, and the

“ Trust to the lady's constancy, old

mone
man Iinshod and rag away !

In a Bursted Balloon,

While the balloon is on the ground it
is oustomary to close the neck of the
machine by means of a handkerchief
tied in a slip-knot, in order to prevent
the admixture of the heavy lower
stratnm of atmospherie air with the
more buoyant earburetted hydrogen in-
side the balloon. Directly the bulloon
asocends the prudent acronant slips of
the handkerchief. Onr aeronsut did
no such thing. The rssistant may have
been unaware that the thing eught to
be done. Ha eried ont gleefully that
weo had risen to the altjtude of one mile
—that we were juse over Fulham
Oliurely, and that we were about to eross
the Thames, Justthen I heard a sharp
erackling report, probably like that of
a musket-shot, above my head. The
balioon had burst, It could searcely,
under the ecireumstances, have done
auything but burst. The gas in the
machine had become raveflad, aund had
rapidly expanded, It eould not escape
from above, the valve was closed ; it
could naot espape from below, the neck
wus elosed, Bo it went to smash, just
ns an infleted and air-tight bag of paper
goes to smash between the palms of a
schoolboy's Lends, Bo we foll, as a
stone falls, hall a mile, When we as-
cended it had appeared to me that the
earth was sinking beneath ns, Now
the globe—flelds, honses, lamp-posts,
chimney-pots—seesmed to be rushing
up to us with literally inconceivable
rapidity, There was in partien'ar one
tall ehnreh steeple, which, by the celeri-
ty of its appronch, appeared to be hor-
ribly anxions that I should be impaled
on its apex, It could not have been
Fulbam Chureh; but whatever and
wherever wua the edifice, it was there
ruching np at me; and I declare that
the grotesqueness ol the position of im-
palement—all legs and wings, like a
cockehafer—distinetly and visibly oc-
eurred to me. I declare slso, sans
phrases, that there arose before me no
“‘panorama” of my early life or of my
bygoue acts and deeds, as such pano-
ramas are said to have arisen before the
eyes of persons rescued at the very last
instant from hanging or drowning.
Yot [ do plainly and literally remember
several things | that I heard a voice ery
with an osth, “Let go!” and “Cut!
cut!" and that a knife was thrust into
my hand ; and it seemed afterwards that
the assistant and I had pitched out all
the ballast in the balloon—bogs and all
—and that I hiad cut away the grapnel
or anchor from the side of the ecar,
That I had done so was plain from two
of my fingers being jagged ncross by
the knife, What becamo of the grap-
nel we never knew ; but if it had fallen
in a populous street it wonld in all
probability have killad somebody. The
heavy bags of ballast, too, must have
fullen like stones, Meanwhile—the
term is well-nigh inappropriate, since
there was searcely any ‘“‘while” to be
“‘mean"—the aeronaut, who looked like
a sailor, hind not lost his presence of
mind and not been idle, osaw at a
glanee, this brave little old man—al-
thougir he had been forgetful in the
matter of the slip-knotted handkerchief
—wherein our single chance of safety
lay. He jumped out into the shronds
of the balloon ; cut the cords which at-
tached the neck of the machine to the
hoop ; and away to the very top of the
netling flew the whole of the exhausted
silk body of the sausage. Then it
formed a cupola of the approved um-
brella pattern—it jormed a parachute !
It steadied instauntly. “There was no
collupse, and down we eame swiitly but
easily, in a slanting direction, alighting
pmoug the eabbages in n market-gar-
tgu-u. Fulham Fields,—George Augustus
Sala,

The Canada Thistle in Missouri,

The foothold which this formidable
weed to farmers is getting in Mis-
souri, onght to attract attention. In
EFugland, the thistle is held to be so
noxious, as to be a common enemy to
the whole population, No farmer,
landowner, or gentleman will pass one
growing on the roadside withount stop-
piog to cut it down with his pocket
kuife ; and it is the habit in some eom-
munities for landowners to carry a
pocketful of salt, with which to salt
the fresh stump, ns an additional se-
enrity against its sprouting up sagain,
Lven cutting and salting, however,does
not always destroy the life of the stub-
born plaut ; and the only sure method
of extermination is todig up each plant,
dry it in the sun and burn it, Plowing
under scarcely makesany impression on
it, It is generally snid amongst farm-
ers, that o lodgement of the Canadian
thistle on n farm, impairs its’ value to
the extent of flve dollars per acre,
Five years ago il was comparatively un-

knowu in Missouri, but now its purple
heads and thorny leaves ean be fre-
quently seen along the railroads,

whence it is generally ereeping into the
adjacent flelds. When the seeds ave
ripe in the fall, they are borne sbroad
ou the down which supports them, and
seattered far and wide, If the plant is
to be kept down—it is too late now to
keep it out—relentless war will have to
be waged ageinst if, not only by land-
owners, but by county courts, and even
by the Btate. The legislature ought to
enact a law, requiring railroad com-
panies to keep the margin of their
road clear of it ; county courts ought
to pass orders, instructing road over-
seers to cut down or rip up all the
plants along the publie highway once a
year; and farmers and landowners
ought to carry the same process into
their flelds.

Crazy from Wealth,

A singular case of suicide recently
ocourred in (iessenay, near Berne, in
Bwitzerland, The man, who killed
himself, had by immense efforts, in
which he was seconded by his wife,
who was even more avaricious than
himself, sncceeded in amassing a con-
siderable sum of woney. Not long ago
he was informed that a legacy of 25,000
francs had been left him.wE‘hil piece
of fortune gave him the mertal blow, a
profound melaucholy seized him, and
tha fear of death from hunger haunted
hix day end night. To avoid this fear-
ful prospect, he stealthily left his house
went into the neighboring forest, and

hung himself {0 a pine branch, He
left 100,000 franes,

I have been greatly interosted in
atadying theit habits daring the last
four years, whiln engaged in the work
of exploring these high regions, In
apring and summer, the males form
agparate bands. They are unanally met
in small flocks, numbering from three
to twenty, feeding along the edges of
glacier meadows or reésting among the
castle-like orags of lofty summits ; and,
whether feeding or resting, or sealing
wild oliffs for pleasure, their noble
{forms, the very embodiment of muscu-
lar beanty, never fail to strike the be-
holder with liveliest admivation, Their
resting places seem to be chiosen with
reference to sunshine and n wide out-
lock, aud, most of all, to safety from
the attncks of wolves, Their feedin
grounds are among the most beantifn
of the wild Bierra gardens, bright with
daisies and gentians and mals of
blooming shrubs,

These are hidden away high on the
sides of rongh canons, where light is
abundant, or down in the valleys, along
laks borders and stream banks, where
the plushy turf is greenest and the
purple heather grows, Bwect grasses
also grow in these happy Alpine gar-
dens, bat the wild sheep eats little be-
gides the rpicy leaves and shoots of the
varions shrubs and Uushes, perhaps
relishing both their taste and beaunty,
althongh tome men are slow to suspect
wild elicep of seeing more than grass,
When winter storms fall, decking their
enmmer pastures in the lavish bloom of
snow, then, like blne birds and robins,
our brave sheep gatherand go to warm-
er colimates, usnally descending the
eastern flank of the range tothe narrow
birch-filled gorges that open into the
sago plaing, where snow never falls to
any great depth, the elevation above
the sea being about from 5,000 to 7,000
fee, Here they sojonrn until spring
sunshine unlocks the eanons and
warms the pastures of their glorious

Alps.

fn the months of June and July they
bring forth their yonng, in the most
soli and inaccessible crags, far
above the nest of the cagle. I have
frequently come upon the heds of the
ewes und lambs nt an elevation of from
12,000 to 13,000 feet above sea level,
These beds consist simply of an oval
sehaped hollow, pawed eut among loose
disintegrating rock chips and sand,
upon some sunny spot commanding &
good outlook, and partially sheltered
rom the winds that sweep passionately
across those lofty orags almost without
intermission, Such is the eradle of the
little motmtaineer, aloft in the sky,
rocked in storms, eurtained in clouds,
sleeping in thin, ioy air ; but, wrapped
in his hairy eoat, nourished by s warni,
strong mother, defended from the tal-
ons of the eagle and teeth of the sly
eayote, the bonnie lamb grows apace,

| He learns fo nibble the purple daisy

and leaves of the white spirma, his
horns begin to shoot, and ere snmmer
is done he is strong and agile, and goes
forth with the flock, shephierded by the
same divine love that tends the more
hopeless human lamb in its warm era-
dle by the fireside.— Overland Monthly,

Blowing It Ount,

Judge Pitman's chimney has been
foul for some time, and when he men-
tioned the fact at the drug store, Mr,
Squills said he could easily elean it out
by exploding o little powder in the fire-
place, The idea seemed to Pitman to
be a good one, and he bought almost
ten pounds of powderin order to do
the work thoroughly at the first blast,
The men were busy gravelling his roof
that day, and just as the Judge was
about to touch off the charge, a work-
man named Soyder, leaned over the
top of the chimney to call to the man
below to send up more tar, Then the
Judge lit the slow mateh, The view
which met the eye of Mr. Buyder as he
went np was & fine ons, embracing as it
did, Cape Mn{inmi Omaha and Constan-
tinople and Baitimore and the Sand-
which Islands, and when he got enongh
of drinking in the scenery, he came
down in the river, apparently with the
intention of exploring the bottom.
When he was fished out he was glad to
learn,not only that the Judge's chimno
was thoreughly clean, but that it wonl
need about four eart loads of bricks to
repair damages,  After this the Judge
will elean his flues with a brush fasten-
ed toa clothes prop.

Imparting Disense.

It is not cften that dogs are instru-
mental in the spreading of small-pox,
but an instance showing how the dread-
ed disease was imparted in this manner
has just come to light at Yonkers, N,
Y. Not many hours subsequent to the
death of & man named Van Orden from
the loathsome mulady indicated, and
which ocourred in that city a few days
ginee, a neighbor's dog found its way
to the bed from which the corpse had
been removed, and indulged in a roll
on the covering. On returning home
the brute was fondled by its mistress,
the result being that she soon after-
wards developed unmistakable symp-
toms of the contagion, The infeetious
dog was then summarily shot, and the
patient has since recovered. Amnother
illustration of the faeility with which
the pestilential disorder can be trans-
mitted may be eited in connection with
the same cnse, It seems that the wife
of Vau Orden, fearing that the health
officer wonld order the clothing worn
by her deceased husbaud to be burned,
concealed a bundle of it in the house of
a friend, and as a consequence the lat-
ter was attacked with a mild type of
small-pox, which ultimately yielded,
however, to prompt medical ireatment,

“ My father was a farmer berore me,
and I thank God that I am a farmer
born.” BSunch was the solt soap with
which a well-known Western lawyer ex-
pected 'to soothe the Grangers with on
the oceasion of meeting them just be-
fore an election, It reminded a speaker
of the Illinois orator who addressed a
raral sudience : ** Gentlemen,” said
he, *T am proud to be one of you, My
father was a farmer, and I am a farm-
er born, Yea, I may truly say I was
born between two rows of corn,” At
this junecture a tipsy agrioulturist at
the further part of the house hiccough-
g:ro;'lt: A (hiec) pumpkino, by thun-

]

A LOYE STORY,

Minlstering to Slek Soldiers--Benefieinl
Effects of Chicken Soup.

We were sitting in onr room at the
Glades Hotel, in Oakland, Md., one
day, says Don Piatt, with & charming
lady who had dropped in on a visit,
One of our windows looked into that of
another room 8o %laoed by the ﬁmjec-
tion of the main building that half of
its interior could be seen, We were
looking at and admiring a little chubby,
blue-eyed two year-old, white as snow,
who was pulling a bouquet to pieces
and tossing ont the fragments, or clap-
ping her little hands with delight as a
train went thnndering by.

““ These rooms,” said our fair visitor,
“‘have some very teuder assooiations for
me,”"

“Why 80 ?" wa nsked,

“ Well,” she answered, ** during the
war the greater part of the hotel was
seized by the Government as & hospital,
nnd we were crowded into a few rooms,
My siater and I had this, Inthat room
where that little beaunty is were two
Union officers, one sick of the fever and
the other of a wonnd. It was hard to
tell whether they were slowly dying or
slowly getting well. I never saw such
ghaatly skeletons to be alive. We were
‘aecesh,’ and not modest about it either,
but still ouar hearts ached f or the poor
young men, so ill, perhaps dying, so far
from fricnds and yelatives.”

“ It bothers one to know how this
shonld be n hospital,” we said, **it ia
so fur ramoves from active opera-
tions,"

“It was thought,” she answered,
“ that the mountain air of the glades
would be more fayorable to recovery
than elsewhere, so this wias made a hos-
pital, One day one of these officers
dragged himself to the window, and
under the impunlse of the moment my
sister asked if we eonld do anything
for them, and he answered, gasping for
breath, that a Jittle chicken soup would
save their lives. Chickens were rare in
those days—an army is hard on poul-
try. The men will work all night, after
marching during the day, to secure a
few chickens ; ro that while the hos-
ritul nurses and physicians had an un-

imited supply of actual laxuries in the

way of wines, potted meats aud canned
vegetables, they were without anything
fresh.

‘*We knew where a few chickens were
hid in n cellar, by & neighbor, and we
coaxed one ontof the owner, and after
a deal of vexatious trouble—for at every
turn we were met by a fixed bayonet
and an insult—we got the soup ready,
and as the goard in the hall would not
permit us to appreach our patients, my
sister abttempted to hand the bowl to
the officer in the window. Just as he
wos feebly reaching for it, and she
stretehing herself half ont to give it to
him, a harsh, ngly voice below cried
slond. *Look out there—poison.” She
nearly dropped herself, soup and all,
Drawing back, she hesitated for n sec-
ond, and then she took the spoon and
bogan eating the broth. *Oh ! bother!
cried the officer, * don’t waste it that
way—I'm not afraid ;' and se she gave
him the soup, It seemed to revive
them, and they continned steadily to
improve, as day after day we supplied
them with ohicken broth until the cei-
ler was empty. During this time we
sat at the window talking, and we sang
to them—sang ‘ My Maryland,” und all
the Southern songs we knew, until they
were well enongh to leave the hospital
and return to duty, They both seemed
sorry to go, and forced on us a quanti-
ty of hospitnl stores and some coffee,
which last we needed sadly. Then one
gave a ring, and the other a brooch, as
tukens of their kind feelings,”

**Aund did they never return ?"

““One did not, for, poor fellow, he
was killed in the very next battle in
which he was engaged, His companion
wrote us about it, and the writer insist-
ed upon opening a correspondence with
my sister ; and soon his letters grew
into love letters, and after a time they
wera engaged. Nearly a year subse-
quent to this, onr patient gotleave of
absence, and came on to be married,
He put up at a holel, and, will you be-
lieve it, our own brother, who was in
the Confederate service, and knew
uothing of my sister's affair, led a band
of guerrillas at night into town and
captured his intended brother-in-law
from his bed, This not only deferred
the marringe, but deprived the young
West Pointer of his promotion, that
had been promised for gallant services
in the fleld, It was really aggravating,
for exchianges had almost ceased, and
it looked as if the lovers would have to
wait untii “this crnel war was over ' be-
fore they could be united, Procuring
pusses, we went through the lines and
appealed to Jeff Davis. Jeff said he
would pnt my brother’s prisoner in his
gister's keeping, They have been hap-
}1i1y married these many years, He is

revet brigadier-general now, and it all
came of our nursing the enemy in that
room,"

His Patience Explalued,

1 have heard the story of an incident
at one of the Richmond hotels, which
made me laugh, although all readers
may not see anything funny about it.
A Boston man and two Virginians sat
at the same table. The Boston man
was shocked to hear the Virginians
eall the colored waiter *“‘a black raseal”
and *“mgger,” Bure, he thought, the
spirit of slavery is utronglr upon this
people, He was careful to eall the
waiter ‘“his friend.” when ordering
dishes, and to speak to him in the
kindest and most polite manner, Not-
withstanding his Loney speeches and
bland smiles, he noticed that 1he waiter
brought the Virginians altogether the
best sinnex.

When the Virginians left the table,
the sympathetic, but rather poorly-fed,
Boston men, hastened to get the ear of
the waiter, ** Here were those two
men, who insulted you and swore at
yon, and talked rough, yet you brought
them a much better dinner than me,
who spoke to you most kindly and
politely ; how is this?" *“Well,” re-
plied the African, as he cast a sly
glance around, and wiped the perspira-
tion from his im‘eheld with the corner
of & napkin, “I know these men talk
sorter rough like, but they gives me
money, and you don't I" 'i"he Boston
man retired with o slight feeling of dis-

A Hundred Dollar Outfit,

If a girl has but a handred dollars o
get hersell a wedding ountfit she shonld
bny a white muslin if it is summer, a
whibe alpaca if it is winter, and make
it herself, Then she should manuge
out of her money one good black silk,
at two dollars per yard, or an alpaca at
seventy-five cents per yard, a linen or
brege sunit, a stripad polonnise, and
black silk skirt amf two oambrios ; or
for winter one dark English print and
one delaine, Of course, if the black
silk in achieved the black silk skirt is
omitted, and the striped polonaise may
or may nob stand in the place of the
more useful alpaca.

The possibilities all depend upon the
cleverness of the girl, her faculty for
making a little go n great way, and put-
ting her own intelligence, her own
idens, and her own fingerd to use,

If she is very smart she onght to
have twenty-five dollars lelt for a hat
(straw or felt), shoes, gloves, and out-
gide garment—underwear having been
previonsly made by her own hands.

It used to be considered disgraceful
for a girl not to have a handsome stock
of underclothing, neatly stitohed nud
embroidered by her own deft fingers,
and there is no excnse forit now. Itis
easily ebtained piece by pieos, is in-
finitely more satisfactory than machine
made aud store bougut, and is valuable
as giving her an experience in indus-
trial art.

Fiva handred dollars is the average

spent on bridal outfits, and those who
think that a large sum must remem-
ber that the whole of it would not pay
for many & wodding dress, or for any
one out of dozens of articles which go
to form ** fashionable” bridal frous-
soauz, A velvet cloak or a lnce shawl
might easily cost as much, and an ele-
gant Indin scarf (an indispensable)
twice that sum; so that prospective
brides who have made up their minds
that five hundred dollars will buy
“everything " must be prepared to de-
oide betweén what they want and what
they decide to get, and not sacrifice too
much to point lace, which is ouly fit for
n dowager, and a train which has to be
out off at the third time of wearing.
f o sensible girl is going to settle
down into a plain farmer’s wife, and
does not want a white dress at all, has
no use for it and does not know that
she ever shall have, she should provide
herself with a nice gray or wood-brown
all wool suit—or poplin if she prefers
and ean afford an Irish poplin—have
hat and gloves to mateh, and white
silk or crepe necktie, with a sprig of
orange blossom in it instead of a
brooch. This will be tasteful enongh
for the most fastidions if it is well
made, and nseful and economical
enough for the most saving,

A Rattlesnake Story,

Ii it will not fatigue you, T will tell
you a snake seence of the olden time,
snid an old Tennessean, A neighbor
with a wife and one child built his
cubin on a flat rock among the eoliffs,
The rock furnished him with a substan-
tial floor, impervious to floods but not
to snnkes. Upon this rock Pater built
his eabin ; his winter fires were built
in the centre of the house; the chim-
ney stack of rocks and mud protruded
throngh the roof and carried off the
smoke, The fires being kept during
the winter npon this floor, early in the
apring thawed the snakes, He and his
wife und child ooccupied their only bed
in a corner, elevated some two feet
from the roek, Just before day he was
awakened by the erawling of snakes
over the bed, and their hissing all over
the honse, He soon became eatisfled
tliat his eabin was infested with snakes.
It was dangerous to attempt to walk
across the rock floor to the door, as he
could not avoid being enveloped by
snukes, so he whispered to his wife to
cover up her head and that of the child
with the bedclothes, and hold them
down, and remain in that condition
until his return, ns he was going to es-
cape through the roof of the house and
bring her relief by morning, He thus
escaped, and alarmed the neighbors,
who assembled at the break of day,
with guns and ropes, They examined
the situation and found that the floor
and bed were covered with snakes,
They got to the roof, made an opening,
let down ropes that had * running
nooses,” and after great care and difii-
eulty they were placed under the arms
of his wife, audp she, holding to her
child, they were safely drawn up, and
thus saved from destruction,

The rattlesnakes herd together and
lie dormant under the rocks and eliffs,
and this rock happened to be their win-
ter headquarters, and being thawed by
the fire that night, took up their line of
wmaurch, There were upward of a hun-
dred slain that morning, and found
among the embers of the burned eabin,
I do not know how it is now, but I
know that sixty years ago this was an
awlul snake country. But I suppose
that the snake, like the bear, the pan-
ther, wolf, and Indian, has retired be-
fore the approach of civilization, and is
now geldom geen,

Night Work.

“ Ayo maister,” said a Cornish miner
in Colorado, **itbe true a hard loife,
but we uns are brought up to it like,
and begout the danger we'll enjie it
some loike o' you the air 'bout you.
Aye, it be, maister, dark, but don't
think'se we cawn't tell 'e day from
noight, Aye, ean we, and make a
moighty differ atween 'e noight and
day. No man can sleep e same in the
day as noight ; he cawn't fix it up no-
how, an' we do know when noight come
on to @ minute, when &' sun go down,
But worst o' all be what we nus calls '
dyin' hour o' the night ; its fro three
or four o' mornin’, There'e best o' uns

ins e hammer a slight pop an' feels
ﬁli‘:utrangt.h agoin’.” Experience in
the mines proves that ourious fact that
there is a “‘dying hour” between three
and four o'clock in the morning; and
thongh one would think day and night
the same in this Egyptian gloom, the
miners find a vast difference,

At Richmond, near London, the ants,
red and black, and without wings, have

A London Five Polnis.

Whitechapel, says the Danbury man,
is but one of the bonndaries of a seo-
tion of Liondon of which Petticoat Lane
i the heart. It fs but a lane—ecrooked
ohough and slimy enongh to be a snake,
1ts entrance from Whitechapel is ap-
propriately flanked by two low rum
shops, from whose several doore eseapes
a convivinl stream that is not in the
least inviting. .

I was partionlarly warned by friends,
newspaper artioles and guide books, not
to venture within- its precincts unless
under the guardianship of a policeman,
With a feeling of almost hysterieal ex-
ultation, Englishmen had dwelt upon
the striking cutenesa of English pick-
pockets, and Petticoat Lane became
especinlly known fo me as the place
where the stranger lost his pocket-hand-
kerchief at one end and found it hang-
ing up for salo at the other, 1 thoughs
I should like to see my handkerchief
thus exposed jor sale, and intensely
wondered who wonld buy it, I dido't
think I could afford to,

It was late in the afternoon when I
got into Petticont Lane, and for full
three hours I kept up a ceaseless tramyp
along it and throngh the narrow and
noisome alleys nnd courts leading out
of it,

Thera wore second-hand shops in
abundance, meat stalls and groceries in
every direction, The lana itself had
about eight feet of roadway, and from
u foot to two feet of sidewalls,

There were bloated women and one-
eyed men, and deformed children, and
repulsive dwarfs among the dirty horde
who lounged on the walks or loitered in
the streets. A striking peculinrity of
the tenements was 1n the mze—but few
of them exceeding two stories in
height, There were no half-dozen
flights of crazy stairs to climb or fall
down, No fourth, fifth, or sixth story
window to topple out of and injure the
pavement,

The honses were of brick, defaced b
age and dirt, and the first floors to all
of them were either on a level with the
street, or a foot or so below ik. There
were an abandance of courts and alleys
adjoining, and in them the pedestrian
found much diffionlty in making his
way. Some of the alleys were 8o nsr-
row that four people could not walk
through them abreast, und when their
smallness was considered, it was really
wonderful the amount of stench they
contained.

I found boys and girls here in the
full enjoyment of happiness, »nd acting
dreadfully natural. It brought the
tears to my oyes to ses seventy-five of
them helping to raise a kite to the un-
bonnded exasperation of the boy who
had hold of the string, and when a half-
dozen of them came rushing by me
with a dead cat attached to a cord, I
felt too full to breathe. And I took
every care not to breathe until they got

A

Petticont Lane is the home of the
costermongers whom we meet in the
more respectable thoroughfares at all
hours of the day and night.
But it is of a Sunday that Petticoat
Lane shines forth in its happiest light,
At the hour of noon on that day it is
tiie busiest, All the shopa are the
busiest ; the costermongers fill the road-
ways ; and those who feel that they have
received a call to go into business, un-
accompanied by sufficient cash to rent
a store or buy a cart, plank down their
stock on the narrow strip of {mvomf-nt
which forms the sidewalk, and sing ont
the attractions and advantages of their
goods at a lively xrate. The people in
their holiday attive, consisting prinei-
pully of a breastpin, flock about and
among the venders, bickerizg abont the
prices, chafling each other, and getting
in everybody's way. 1 don’t under-
stand, really, why this neighborhood,
80 abounding in elements of vice aud
contention, is yet 6o free from distur-
banees, In my three hours among its
lanes aud courts I saw neither a row
nor a policeman, Of course, at home,
I should not expect to see both of them
at once. Perhaps it is because the po-
lice here are so efficient that their sim-
ple reputation is enongh withont their
presence to keep down the turbunlent
mass,
And the simple secret of their success
is that they have the full respect and
sympathy of ull respectable people, and
thus backed up, are almost omnipotent
in maintainiag order,

A Startling Crime.

The erime perpetrated near Henry.
ville, Ind,, says the New York World,
was one of the most horrible that a set
of blood-thirsty criminels could con-
geive, The viclim, Augnst Gardner,
appears to have been a perfectly peace-
nEF& man, In very straitened cirenm-
stanees, with only €5 in his pocket, he
was, according to his statement made
just before dying, walking to Lonis-
ville, where he hoped to get employ-
ment, The three wretches who over-
took him, after robbing him of the lit-
tle money he had, tied him to the rail-
road track to be run over and killed b
the cars, Was not the man drun
and asleep on the track ? and did he not
invent the horrible story to exouse his
own fault and ereate sympathy ?—ara
questions which at once suggest them-
#elves, and they were the first ones put
to the dying man by the physician who
went to attend him. DButon inspecting
the track at the spot where the man
said he was laid, the ropes were found
still tied fast to the cattle-guards, the
ends that were fastened around the rail
having been cut off by the wheels as
they passed over, The crime was per-
petrated in the middle of the dark
rainy night, and the vietim lay boun
to the rail for half an hour, strugglin
and shouting for help before he **hear
the ears whistle,” Then he lay still and
““ ghut his eyes,” His left leg was cut
off, the train ing lover the rest of
his body without crushing it. When
a crime so hideous as this 18 committed
it seems ns if the populace should not
wait for the regular authorities to hunt
down the perpetrators, Every man in
the country should come to the help of
the officers of the law,

A OChicago gentleman has sued the
Times of t eity for §100,000 damage
to his character, The Times asks b

‘ gust.

suddenly sssumed the character of a
plague.

to knock off the eyphers, take a dollar,
and call it square,




