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Longfellow®s New Poem,

The Hanglug of the Crane,.

[ Pendry la eremaillere, to hiang the orane, is
the Frenoh exprossion for s honseswirming,
or tho first party given in a new Louse. )

L

The lights are ont, and gone ars all the guesis
That “hrovging came  with morriment and
Josts

To eelebrate the hmngivg of the crane
In the new hounse—into the night are gono ;
But still the fire upon the Leatth Lurus on,

And I wlene remain,

O fortunate, O happy duy!

When o new houschold finds its place

Among thie myrind homes of oarth,

Lilce n now star Just sprang to birth

And rolled on fs hartonions way

Into the boundless roalms of space !

S0 snidd the gnests in specch and song,

As fu tho chimney, lnnrnin[.; lvl‘]gh!‘

We hinbg the iron ernue to-night,

And merry wis the foust and long,

.

And now I eit and mnee on what may be,
And in 1y vikion seo, or Loem lo Lo,
Throngh fAoating sapors interfused with
ijl.l;l.
Bhapes Indéterminale, that gloam and fade,
As loww pavsing into deoper shindo

Sink axd elode the eight.

For twa alono, there in the hall,

18 spread the table round and small ;
Upon the polishied silver shine
The evening lamps, but more divine
o Mgt of lovoe shities over nll ;

O6 love that sayes not mine and thine
Buk omw, for onrs is thine nud mine.
Theoy waut to gicsty to come betwoen

o Thely tendor glances ko o serosn,
And toll them tales of land and eca,
Anmd whntsoover may betido

The grost Fargotion world oulsido;
I'lvey wanit no gueets ; they needs must bo
Esel ather's own best company,

1L

Phio picture fades; s atn vitlago fair
A sliowitan” wa dJdissalve into the aiy,

To reappear translgured on the serevn,
Bo it miy funey this: and now oneo moro
In pant fas

figiired, thronglh the open door

Appears the wolf-same

Seated T eco the two o

int not alone; they enteriain

A lible aongel upawiro,

With face as vonnd us Iy the moon;

A royal gaest with flaxen hair,

Who, thiroued apon his lofty ehndy,
Dinmis on the tuble with bis spoon,
Thon drops it eareless on tho tloor,

T'o prasp at things uneeen bofore,

Are thieso celostinl manvera? These
Tha ways (het win, the arte that please ?
Ab, ves ;
Avd whateoe'er o does sesrms host ;

vonkider well thie guost,

o risteth by the rght divieeo
OF hindplessness, wo intely born
In parplo clmwbiers of the morn,

Ak gnvor

He spenld

giover thee and thine.

th not, mnd yet their lies
A eouversation in lis eyes ¢
Tha

1 silebico of the Greek,
wvirkt wisdom of the wise,
Nnt aplien o lnoguage, but in looks

Morw legible than printed books,

Al if Lo gunld but would not spealt,

And now, O mounrch nbisaluts,

Thy power Is pat Lo puanl ) forlo!

Breatlyes, nthomless and «low,

The vurss comes rostliing like the sen,

And pelios buel thy oliniy and thes,

Aud so good ulgbt to King Canute,

iv.

As evo who walking In the forest soon
A Jovely Inudeenyo through the parted trees,

Then sien i not far Longles that intervenes,
Or 85 Wo nee the moou rometimes revealed
Thyampn drifiing clouds, and then ngiin con-

cenind,
So 1 I=liweld the seone,
71

S

¢ arp two guests ot table now;

i wd, and older grown,
No lovger asoupies the throne—

The crown
A privesns from the Falry Tules,

Tho very pattorn girl of girla,

N, i

s n hils sister’s hrot

Al covered aud embowered fu ourla,
Roee tinted from tho Isle of Flowers,
And salling with soft dilken sails
From fuy off Dyeamland luto omrs,
Abova their howls with rims of blao
Fouy azinre oyes
Are looking

of deeper line
o droamy with delight ;
Limpid as planots thad amergo

ALiove tho geean's ronnded Yerge,
Soft shinlng theomgh the summer night.
Steadfast thoy eaze, yob nothing see
Boeyvond the horizon of thelr bowls,

Nor oare they for the world that rolls

With ii= [reight of troubled souls

Intt the dass that aro (o be,
Ve
Aguin the tossing boughs shut ont the seene,

Agnin the deifting vapors intervens,
And the moon’s pallid disk |8 hidden fquite
Aud now I see the table wider grown,
An ronnd a pebbla iuto water thrown
Dilates o ring of light,
o the table wider grown,
I eee it garlnuded with guests,
As if fulr Arviaduo’s crown
Ount of the sky had fallen down ;
Malders within whose tender breasts
A thonknnd restless hopes and fears,
Forth reachiog to tho eoming years,
Filutler wwhile, then guict lio,
Like tiwld Livds that fain would fly,

But do not dare Lo Jeave th

* oets
And vontlie, who in their strengih elato
Challenge the van mud front of fate,
Fagor as champioos to be

It the divine kulght-ermuntry

Of youth, that truvels son and land
Beekiong adventures, or pursues
Through eitios nod through solitndes
Frequented by the lyric Muse,

The phantom with the beckoning hand,
That etiil allares and still elodes,

O eweet illusions of the bruin!

O sudden thyrills of fire and frost!

The world is bright while ve remain,
And dark aud doad when yo ave lost !

Vi

The meadow brook, that secmsth to stand
wtill,
Quickens its ourrent as it nears the mill ;
And s0 the streaw of Time, that lingereth

J and fumididles, and so forth,

| ;
Inns with a swifter onrront na it neara

The gloomy mills of Death,

And now, like the magician's seroll,
That in the ownor's keeping slivinks
Willh every wish he sponks or thinks,
Till the Iast wish consnmes the whole,
The table dyindles, and sgain

1 #ee the two alone remiain,

The orown of stars is broken in parts |
Ita Jewels, brighter than the day,
Have one by one been stolen away

To shine in other homes aud hearle.
Oune is n wanderer now afar

In Ceylon or in Zanzibar,

Or sunny regions of Cathay ;

And one is o the bolsterous eamp,
"Mid clank of arms and horse’s tramp,
Aud battle's terrible array,

I weo the patient mother rond,

With nching henrt, of wrocks thiat flont
Disabled on those sens remote,

Or of some groat, herole deed

On batile ficld, where thonsands bleed
Tao Lift one hero into fame,

Aunxlous she bends her gracefnl hond
Above those ehronicles of pain,

Aud trembUles with a socret dread,
Lest there asmong the drowned or slain
the find the ono beloved nameo.

Vi,
Aftor & day of ¢lond nnd wind and rain
Sometimes the rotting sun Lreaks out again
And touching all the darksome woods with
light,
Smiles on the fields, until they langh and
Bing,
Then like s ruby firom tlie horizon's 1ing
Drops down it the night,
What eco I now?  The night is fair,
Thio storm of grief, the clonds of eare,
The wind, the rain, have passed away ;
The lumps are lit, the fivres burn bright,
The honse is full of life and Hght
It is the Golden Wedding day.,
The grests come thronging in once more,
Quiclk footstops sound along the floor,
The trooping ¢hildren crowd the staly,
And I and ont and everywhere
Flashes along the eorridor
The sunshine of their golden baly,
On the round table in the hall
Anothor Ariadne’™ C'rown
Out of the rky hath fallen down
More than one Monarveh of the Moon
Is dritmmiog with his slver spoon
The light of love shines over all.
0 fortunate, O happy doy !
The people sing, the people say.
The aneient bridegroom and the bLride,
Berenely smiling on the scene,
Behold weli-plonsed on every #lde
Their forms and fentures mualtiplied,
As the refleotion of o light.

AN UNTIMELY VISIT.

Half & ecentury ago two brolhers,
barefoot and sometimes ragged, werc
growing up to hig boshood among
elums, eels and boats, in a poor little
fisherman's hamlet ou the shores of
Capg Cod,

The eldest, whom his sentimental
mother had named Olarence Ethelbert,
was full of enterprise aud ambition.
His brother, whom the solemn fathes
had named Gideon, wns an nunable,
kind follow, content to do enybody's
bidding s long ns he had enough “to
eal aud nobody to seold him,

The firat went into o ship-chandler's
store, in Boston, having walked ninety
miles to reach that eity, and found o
place, The other remained a! home,
perfectly satisfled, digging quobgngs,
spearing ecls, aud earting seawoeed,
When they reached middle life the
eldest was living in an elegant mansion
vear Central Park, in New York, with
his fashionable family, keeping a span
of horses, nud a retinue of servants ;
and Gideon, married to a well-meaning,
but coorse and illiternte woman, was in
the poor eotiuge-home of his father, so
shy that he was almost afraid of his
kind brothier who enme yearly to visit
and aid hing,
E. C. Bakerly, the rich ship-chaudler,
was no snob, He weknowledged his
poor relatives, and Lelped them, and
had often invited his brother snd sister-
in-law to vikit him, Gideon wanted to
go to New York, but couldn't get up
conrage, Ho had heard of assassing
coming up behind peaceabls eitizens
aud stabbing them 1o the sbreet, and
nbont hackmen drviving strangers to
dupgeons aud then robling them ; 8o
Lie thought, in hie wonocent heart, that
his brother was almost the only gouod
man in the grent city.
Jut the time eame when the ambi-
tious Betsy resolved to go to New York
und seo for Lerself, So she told Ler
brother-in-law, while on his aununl visit,
that she *‘bhad deaided, at lost, to buy
herself n new Llack alpacy and a dress-
eap, so's his family wouldn't be
nelipmed of Lier, and go on in real New
York style about the first of Novem-
ber,” *The folks there may stare at
me, or laugh at me, but they won't eat
me, that's sartin," she added,
When the gentleman nuuouneed this
at home, the daughters laughed, and
resolved to make her visit as agreeable
ns possible, sending her a black silk,
to replace ' that abomiunable alprea—
tha eonrt dress of Yaukee women "
The lust week in October, when the
house was in the hands of o eaterer and
a decorator, the following astounding
letber was received by the lady :°

“ Cray Hannor, Oct, 24,

“ Drean Sistex Canvise, —Gideon and
me Log ubout ehisnged our mines about
the time of goin' to New York. We
have got ready sooner than we expected,
owin’ to Miss Cap’in Dilkius turnio’
and o helping of Dosire Holmes with
wy gouus, She bonnd all the rofiles
8o we
can eome to-morrow just ns well as not,
Gideon is impashient to get home agin
on account of killing the hogs, so, less
proyvidence forbids, you'll see us to-
morrow to tea.
“‘ Excuse me writing with peneil, as
Misa Cap'in Dilkins has borrowed our
n and ink to write fo the Cap'in,
¢'s to Bmyrny now.
“Bo no more st present,

“ From your afestionate siater,

Bersy.,

“P, B.—Desire had to bind the
flonnces on my new silk with magantg
hraid as there was no ribbon here,"

The girls seolded, and the sensible
mothsr appeased them by saying that

Ia level places, and so dull sppears,

their father would meet their uncle

and aunt nt the ears and keep them at
a hotel Eill the party was over,

But the ears eame in ten minutes he-
fore their time, and when Mre, Bakerly
reached the depot the passengera had
all disappeared. He rushed home,
hoping to meet them befora they on-
tered the house. Dut they had not ap-
peared ; and the conclusion was that
they had missed the train, and woull
not arrive in the city till the next day.
In this, however, the family were mis-
taken, In a few minutes there eame n
lond ring of the door-bell, and then
their enrs were nssailed by the sharvp
notes of an angry voice aimed at & hiack-
. ‘

‘I never heord sich a swindle! Don’t
puy him n dollar and a half, Gidyon,
for fetehin' un inlf & mile. We counld
'n' walked just an well; sud the men-
folles conld 'a" lngged up the trunk—it
nin't a mite heavy | T'll have you took
up for robbery, sir, il yon do keep n
einrringe nnd two horses "

As children nnd buteher-boys were
colleeting on the sidewnlk, the Indy of
the honse slipped down stairs, put the
money in the lackman's hoand sod
smunggled her friends up stairs,

As there were men at work in the
kitchen, their snpper was given them
quietly in a little side-room, and the
tived travelers were sent emrly to bed,
without any remonstrances on lheir
part,

The pair wera put into an attie room
whichh was rarely slept in, This was
done not from disrespect, but beeause
the usual sleepivg rooms for visitors
must be used until late in the night, by
the ladies who were among the guests
of the evening, Gideon and his wife,
however, were glad of any resting-
place. They complained to each other
that ** it was dreadinl hot for the Inst
of Octaher,” blew ont the gas-light, and
were soon lost to their new situation,
but not nutil Aunt Betsy had exclaimed
in dreamy drawl :

““New York's the nastiest smellin'
town Iever wasin, and I wish I waos
to home,”

The guests had gathered and there
was o linm of merritaent below, which
was suddenly hushed by the appear-
ance of two strange apparitions on the
stairs,

“ Tableanx, tableanx!" eried an inno-
cent youth,aud in a moment everyhody
was moking for the hall and langhing
amd  exclaiming, **Darby and Joan,”
“ John Anderson, my Jo, John,” and
like interpretations of the seene,

The gentleman of the honse elbowed
his way throngh the erowd just iu time
to sea his half-clad brotlier eseape from
the gaze of Lis guests, But Aunt Betsy
stood her grouud bravely, looking like
a fury just risen from her grave, with
dishevelled loeks, white robes and a
kerchief bonud wround her head,

“ (o up to your room. I'mashamed
of youn," said her brother-in-law, in a
low tone,

“You lhiniut no need to be ashamed
of ns, nor anyhody else, of yonr own
folks"—hera the poor woman was
seized  with o terrifie fit of
eonghing and strangling ;. but
regaining bher Dbreath, she con-
tinned :  “We're your own flesh and
bluod, if we baint rich ; and some of
the richest suloon-keepers and flsh-
dealers in this town or Bostou, either,
bhas sprong from Cape " Cough-
ing sgain silenced her angry boasts.

 What ails you ¥ asked the agitated
brother, as terrible sounds of stran- |
gling and groaning were heard from
Unele Gideon above,

“She's erazy, sir, and that old man
was trying to catehr her,” said one of
those officious men who think they see
nt once the solution of every diffienlty,
‘iBend for a polweman and bhave her
tiken off, sir,”

At this Aunt Betsy, who had now
seated herself, gave loose reins to Ler
tongue, uad cried, amid her eoughing
and choking, * Gidyon and me has
eanght some awlul discase a yeady in
this nosty teown, else we was pizeneil
with onr snpper! T don’t be—b'lieve
wo'll ever sce Olam Harbor ag'in ! DBnt
dou't you dure to bury us lere, where
these villanous mareury dootors digs up
dead folks and haoks "em to pieces! O
denr, dear |

The distressed host now changed his
tacties, romembering his brother's words
that ** Betsy wasg one of them women
that could never be driv,” aud led her
gently up stairs, his wife following |
them,

No sooner hnd they opened the cham-
Ler door than they all joived in the
chiorus  of coughing, The gas had
been blown out ! And the register, be-
ing open, the heat, whieh had been
shut off from all the other rooms, Ll
mude this one like a flery furnace! But
even this did not noconnt for the frigit-
ful inflammation whick the kind sister-
in-luw saw on the limbs of her ngonized
visitors.

Unele Gideon was jumping shout
with remarkable vigor for ono of his
years, awinging his uands and trying to
suppress his gronus, As soon as all the
windows in both atties were thrown
open, Aunb Betsy gave vent to her woes
thus:

“We coughed and choked terrible ;
bhut at last we got into bed. But all of
a suddent I was took with such a pain
that 1 hollered out thut somebody had
stuek an eel-spear into my leg, and was
stranglin® me beside. He begun to
‘pouli’ at me, when he was took with
the agony himself, and hollored as bad
as myself, We started to go down and
hunt yon up, to get a doctor, and I
guess we stirred up an awful mess
among them are ligh-dressed butter-
tlies 1"

A sudden thonght struck the lady of
tue honse, and throwing open the bed,
she discovered—an unusual sight for
the city housekeeper—a nest of wasps
that had taken possession of ope corner
of the nnused bedstead, a savage squat-
ter sovereiguty that had opened fire on
the poor strangers,

As they could have no other room il
the guests were gone, Aunt Betsy de-
clared thet they would sit up till then,
rather than risk this one again,
“Why," she exclaimed, * heow do I
know but the flery sarpints that bit the
children of Ezr'el may be hid up in that
bed? I've heard before to-day that
city folks wasn't over particular what
got iuto their beds, but I didn't know
they harbored wasps there 1"

under damask drapery, and then they
aob off for home. o fArgument, no
persuasion conld induce them to pass
another night in such nn awful eity !
The kind-hearted brother rsoothed
their spirita by the gift of five hundred
dollars to his brother, and the watceh
his wile had just laid aside to Annt
Betey., Bo the honest pair seb off on a
trinmphal mareh eapoward.  Their
trensures set them up on a pitnnele of
glory at Clam Harbor, where gold
watches and ready money were searce,
The thing passed off' nt Clam Harbor
as o remarkable instance of the love of
home, or rather of the power of Lome.
pickness ; and inthe cireleol gay friends
in New York ns the breaking loose of
a derunged relative, who wns the next
day gnietly returned to the asylum !
s dovs forboue often play cruel
pranks in separaling those who in
childhood played beneath the snme
green troo, — Youtlh's  Companion,

How They Make Tee in Indin,

In the warm eounnbries of Hurope ice
is manulactured by the usd of ether,
but this wonld be a very costly process
in India, and wounld place it entirely
out of the reach of the mass of the pro-
ple.  Their own method for manufae-
turing ice, although a slow one, is very
simple, and eosts nothing.

They have discovered by observation
what wo are tanght in natural philoso-
phy, that during the day the earth ab
sorbs heat, and during the night it

ives it out—or, to speak more proper-

y, racdiates hent,

This is mueh more noticeable in trop-
icnl than in temperate countries, They
know also by experience that, in order
to enjoy the coolness of night, they
must avoid the shade of trees, and lie
ont in the open places. The reason of
this, perhaps, they do not know, which
is that the branches of the trees inter-
fere with this radiation. Without rea-
goning on these facta, the East In-
dian ncts upon them, and unses his
knowledge of them in msuufncturing
ice,

In an open space, whera there are no
trees, parallel ditehes are dug in the
ground three or fonr feet deep, Theso
are half filled with straw, aud nels are
stretehed over them. On these nets
are placed smull saucers, holdiug
about o wine-glass of water, Thero is
nothing more to be done but fo wait
for a clenr, starry, and perfectly calm
night.

When such s night arrives, the little
saucers are Alled with waterin the even-
ing, which wator by 4 o'clock in the
morning is fonud to be covered with a
thin coating of jice | 'These cakes of
ice nra very emaoll, it is trne, but when
they are all thrown together into the
ive-honges under the ground, they
form themselves into masses of quite
a respectable size, In these primitive
iea-honses the ice keeps for sume time,

The straw is placed in the ditehes be-
eanse it is o bad eonductor of heat, and
by its means the sancers of water ure
separated from the ground, and receive
little or no heat from it. 'The water,
therefore, gives out more heat than it
receives, so thalt its temperature is
continunally lowered until it reaches the
[reezing point, when it, of course, be-
comes ice,

The ice is more or less mixed with
bits of straw and with dust, It cannot
be used to put into liquids, bub plaeed
aronnd them maukes them delightfnlly
cool and l‘l.-f:‘-_'hhiu]:f, and we can well
imagine what a luxnry it must be in
this torrid region.

Another Bohemian Girl,

The watering season al Newport
closes with n sensation, which may
sorve ns the basis of sueh another opera
us “* The Boheminn Girl," A strolling
band of Indiaus were encamped upon
tho beach, having in their company n
little white girl named Charlotte
Wyeth, Buddenly the girl disappeared,
and all the cottagers who had hecome
intorested in her were surprised, The
disappearanoe was explained the other
day, when an officer on board n Sound
stenmer bound to Providence recog-
mzed the wail jn charge of a lady who
stated she was taking her, ab the re-
quest of Mr. Ddward Walsl, of New-
port, to a lady in Providenee, who had
promised to take eare of her, The
child was detained, aud Mr, Walsh was
taken into custody, He explaived that
in visiting the beach he had beeome in-
tergsted 1n the ehild ; that he found
her barburonsly treated by the Indinus ;
and learning that she had been stolen
by them und was willing and auxious
to accept of his protection, ho liad de-
termined to adopt and provide for her
until he should find her natoral
guardiuns, The disinterestad and hop-
orsble motives of Walsh were so ap-
Furvut that e was discharged, but the
umptious QCity Marshal, thinking
donbtless that some reward would be
offered for the ehild, has refused to al-
low her to remain in Walsh’s custody.
The youug man is thoronghly interested
in the waif, and is enthusinstically eu-
gaged in the endeavor to learn some-
thing of her parents,

Ples an’ Things,

In New York city there is one con-
cern that does nothing but bake pies,
or, as the boys call them, *'pies o'
things,"” The buildings cover six and
a half ecity lots, and the stables have
accommodations for fifty horses,
Thirty-seven large wagons are employed
to deliver the pies turned out daily,
and one hundred and twenty persons
are employed all the year round, It
Lias au enormons boiler, in which some-
times five hundred pumpkins per day
are reduced to jelly, by steam of course.
Near il are two steam mincing ma-
chines, capable of slicing up 4 fabulous
quantity of fruits, A little further on
is & row of immense brass kettles full
of steaming berries, which two men
ure stirring with great ladles. In the
further end of 519 room women are
seated in groups en the floor by heaps
of fruit, which they are sortipg and
cleaning, Eighty bushels of berries a
duy is the avernge consumptjpn. 160
barrels of flour a week are used in
moking the pies, and they use up 8,000

pouuds of lard, 1,560 gquarts of milk,

he rough old pair slept one night

and 5,000 egge,

GRASSHOPPERS IN COLORADO.

Method of Thelr Mavages—The I of
Fare Which They Preter,

Bo soon ns we had abundance of
water, says N, ©, Meeker, writing to
the 7vibune from Greeley, grasshoppers
came ngain and alighted in patehes of a
few millions each in our “‘Ih('.nt fields.
The bulk of the grain was too far ad-
vanced to be injured, and they only ate
off the blades, so that when eut the
stalks were slippery. Late wheat was
badly injured, and onts were in many
places destioyoed. They visited the
whole of Colornde ab the same time,
but ouly in groups, thongh in lnrger
ones olose to the mountains, and they
atticked the onts at such a eritical
time a8 to make the crop everywhere
short aud good geed searce next spring,
Of all the erops thero is none which the
grasshoppers love hetter than oats, un-
less it be onions,  Inabont a week they
all left, when the wheat was harvested
and hopes were high, but in less than
ten days auother gang came, and they
undertook to finish the onts. Machines
weore put in immedintely, when they at-
tacked the corn, of which we had a
lirge Dreadth execeedingly promising,
After working at it n few days they
geemed to bava recaived orders to start
on their travels, and they all took wing,
and everybody rejoiced again, Buat
anbout noon one day the sight began to
fade n little, and on looking up the
grasshoppers were seen some 500 feetb
high, millions and millions, going
southeast, which made us pity those
whom they would visit; but soon n
small portion enme down, aud ns in a
twinlr.lImg they ecovered gardens and
fields, though they were not what we
called thick. Tke next day as many
more came, and we had them good, if
that is the word, or bad, if one likes it
bLetter. They were tired, and in need
of rest, which they took; but next
morning bright and early, notwith-
standing it was Bunday, they went to
work in earncst. I thought I had seen
them thick before, and that I knew
something aboul them, but they were a
naw revelation this time,

They worked expeditionsly all
throngh the valley, and those who had
eabbage patelies of o few hundred head
at breskfost, had none when the bell
rang for church; celery disappeared,
and the currant and gooseberry bushes
looked ns though there had been a
heavy froat. Belore night mueh of the
sweet corn was gone, and the whole
stock of the women's flowers, verbenas,
gludiolas, pinks, and the like were
wiped away, Still soms things they
did not touch, aud among these were
roses and phlox. Beets in the field
were riddled, and pie-plant was eaten
in part by the nere, however poisonous
Solon Robiuson's axalie aeid in it may
be. By Tuesduy they had made sue
headway in cornfields that all who
could eut itand put it in stocks, and
even then they kept chewing so badly
that one man hanled his into the barn,
T'wenty or thirty grasshoppers, or as
mauy as could get around, would attack
an ear and guaw deep among the hnsks,
If the corn had been planted by the
middle of May it was well glazed and
they conld do little more damage than
eat off the blades ; if in the milk they
ute il is as readily as hogs wonld, The
leaves of apple and penr trees disap-
peared, but those of cherries, plums,
aud peaches they did not toueh, nor
dil they interfere with strawberies or
blackberries, but raspberty bushes
were made desolate, Meanwhile they
delighted to getinto the house,especinlly
into the parlor, ard took a faney to
lnce curtains, When night came, all
who conld got into the trees to roost, I
bave ecotton woods, asli, maple and
other trees, from 10 to 20 feet high,
with limbs from an inch to two inclies
in ;dinmeter, in all over 100 arounnd
the liouse, nud so many grasshoppers
wers ou these frees that the branches
bent down from 10 to 15 inches, Of
eonrse, the progpects were dark, for we
expected them to stay and lay eggs
whieh wonld hateh zext spring, How-
ever, it wus noticed on Wednesday that
they were not quite so thick ; on Thurs-
duy fhere were certainly fewer, and
they coutinued to leave gradually, T
heve stoted what they would cut and
whut they would not, but our experi-
enoe in & forwer visitation was to the
effoct that if they stay a few weels there
is nothing groen they will not devour,
They will esep get into ripe Hubburd
squashes and futo watermelons and de-
stroy them,

From Luxury to Poverly.

The London Satwrday Review,speak-
ing of the proposed transformation of
Solho square, London, says: * It is
just 100 years sinee the fortanes of Mrs,
Theresa Cornleys began to declin® aud
with them the glories of Boho square,
Who remembers hiernow ?  Yet shie was
onee i central figure in the fashionable
world of London, Her house, now a
pickle shop, was crowded with princes,
nobles, ana fine lndies. Her ball-room,
now a IRomanist chapel, was -the head-
quariers of extravegance and gorgeous
appar:l. It was at one of her mas.
querades that the beautiful danghter
of a peer wore the costume of an In-
dian princess, three Llack girls bearing
her frain, & canopy held ovey her head
by two uegro boys, and her dress cov-
ered with jewels worth £100,000. It
wis at apother that Adam, in flesh-col-
orved tights and an apron of fig-leaves,
was o be seen in company with the
Duchiess of Bolton as Diana, Death,
in a white shrond, bearing his own cof-
fin and epitaph ; Lady Augusta Btuart
us u vestal ; the Doke of Gloueester, in
un old Epglish babit, with a star on his
gloak ; and the Duke of Devonshire,
¢ who was very fine, bat in no partienlar
charnater '—all these and others passed
| through her vooms; yet before many
years had gone by she wasselling asses'
milk at Knightsbridge, and in 1797 she
died in the ileet Prison, forming
sohemes to the very last for retrieving
her broken fortunes,”

“ Tt is & standing rule in my church,”
s2id one elergyman to another, ** for
the sexton to wake up any mun that he
may see asleep,” ** I thiok,” returned
' the other, ** that it would be much bet-
ter for the sexton, whenever a man goes
to sleep under your preaching, to wake

Letter Writing.

Letter-writing is no longer an accom-
plishment, It has even ceased to be a
astime. It hos sunk of Iate into a
oolish habit which the discovery of the
lithographie processes has made abso-
Intely dangerous, The shrewd man
keepa his thonghts to himself or reveals
them only in werds which eannot Le
photographed. Insetting down his ee-
cret feelings for the eye of one, the
writer can never be sure, nowadays,
that his letter may not some day be
sprend with all its crooks and dashes
nnd blots bofore the eyes of thousands
for whom it was not intended, 1If it
containg diselosures of guilt, how ngly
they look in all their nakedness, If it
gives merely the overwrought expres-
sions of an exeited rman, how suspicions
a littlo skillful construction eun muke
them. You write to o mutuul friend
that your speech the night Lefore * set
the house on fire,” Years afterward he
bhecomes a mutunl friend only on one
gide and prints your letter with proper
omissions ; and yon flnd yourself com-
pelled to prove that you never commit-
ted the erime of arson! Or perhnps
you did confess some funlt or sin, and
now that private letters have ceased to
be private property, vou do not know
at what honr yon may become the
prey of the printers, The old politi-
cian, who i3 a tradition in the Wost,
who would never write his name on n
oard for fear of committing himself to
something, and who wonld always
vather walk a deay's journey than write
i note, has his like in many a lobbyist
who goes to Albany or Wushington st
congiderable expense to say what could
bo less safely said by the aid of a three-
cent stamp. DBot sometimes the men
with bad reputations are ng careless as
thosge with good.

Yeteran Jokers,

The Dukelof Wellington and Lord
Brougham were utterly unlike in tom-
perament and tastes, and used to say
sharp things to each other, thoungh
with perfect courtesy and good nature,
Here is a specimen of their method of
joking :

Lord Brougham, who invented the
vehicle now known by his name, was
met in the House of Lords by the Duke
of Wellington, who, aecosting him with
i low bow, said—

“1 have ulways been uuder the im-
pression that your lordship would go
down to posterity as the great apostle
of eduncation, the emancipator of the
negro, the restorer of abused charities,
the reformer of the lnw, But no—you
you will hereafter be known only as the
mventor of a carringe,"

To this Brougham replied by reciting
those things by which ﬁn had imagined
the Duke would be remembered, add-
ing—

‘' But no—your Grace will be known
as the inventor of a pair of boots,”

The Duke was defeated and made a
strong remark about huving forgotten
the boots,

A Funeral Extraordinary,

The Pall Mall Gazstte says: **A
most  sueccessful  funeral in which
woman played an important part took
placo at Padow in 1518, and, indeed, in
some respeets, the arrangements of this
funcral were in all ways less depressing
than the run of ordinaey burinls. An
ewinent lawyer, by name Lodovieh
Cartusing, who died in July of that
yoar, before his death strictly forbade
his relations to shed any tears at his
funeral, and enforeed this order on his
heir by a heavy penalty in case of diso-
bedience, He further divected that
fiddlers should take the place of mourn-
erd on the sad oceasion, and that twelve
muids in green habits should earry his
remuins to the Chareh of St Sophia,
where o was buried, the ceremony to
be enlivened by songs from these ludies,
who were to be recompensed for the
servies by a handsome sum of money
allotted for their marringe portions,
The mouks of the convent at Padng,
who were invited to the funeral, were
on no aceount to wear black Labits,
lest they should throw a gloom over
the eheerfalness of the procession,”

Taste of Men, Guus and Powder,

The Ordnance Department reports the
following facts as to the miserable
gunnery practiced in war :

“Of the 27,674 mnskets picked up
on the batilefield at Gettysburg and
turned into the Washington Arscual, at
lenst 24,000 were londed, Abhoub one-
half of this number contained fwo
eartridges each, one-fourth contained
from three to ten charges each, uwud the
balance one charge, The largest num-
ber of eartridges found in any one picce
was {wenty-three, In some enses the
puper of the eartridges was unbroken,
aud in others the powder was upper-
most."”

1t is seen thot the effective five of the
combatants was practically rednced by
18,000 men, for 18,000 muskets were
nseless, those who held them were of
conrse ** paralyzed,” Or, to put it an-
other way, 18,000 men in their counfu-
sion improperly loaded their munskets
and thus rendered themselves almost
useless as combatants, snd probably
many of them were shot down with-
out inflicting any injury on their op-
ponents,

Something of a Mistake.

The Morning Argus, says NMax

upon,

next day it appeared in

editorial from the pen of the editor,
That very afterncon the sheriff with-
drew his advertising and four hundred
advertisers gave up the paper ; and now
the editor wauts to know how long
capitalists are to suffer from the in-
fernal tyranny of labor, The foreman

you up,"

wan't nuswer, for he has fled,

Adeler, is a Demooratic paper ; and the
other day the editor clipped from a
Republican sheet a long story about a
frightful aceldent somewhere, and gave
it to the foreman to put in the Argus.
It au[bappuuml tth_at Iliw othe:_mda dq!

ipp o snorting edi-
&si::l lll:ll laiizﬂu :ﬁ:: a‘l)emocmtic spnrt‘y and that he had told General Johnson
wns flercely denounced and Grant's
claim to a third term strongly insisted
Of course the foreman gave the
clipping out with that side up, and the

e pa
looking exactly as if it was an ori ff;i

Items of Inferest,

There is n young man in Txonin, Jof-
forson county, Wisconsin, who ia
eighteen years old, twenty-seven inches
in height, and weighs only nineteen and
one-quarter ponnds when fab, His
name is John M, Lewis,

A young lady entered a Troy music
store, recently, and, appronching the
olerk, anid : ** S8till I Love Thee.” e
replied : “We hayen't it.” *I Uan-
not Love Another,” said she, and re-
ceiving & similar aoswer, leld the
atore,

At n dinner recently given by a Rus-
ginn lady in London, the table was en-
tirely covered with moss, and the only
evidence of a whita tablecloth was seen
in that portion which hangs at the sides
of the table, Flowers were profusely
introduced, and the effect wons alto-
gether nniqne,

Happy thought—That of the fashion-
able school teacher who, when nsked
Ly a pupil, * Who is the !mmenl King
of Switzerland ?” said, **This is not the
hour, yon know, when talking is per-
mitted, Ask me at the next gession
and I will tell yon,” and then rushed
for the bookease.

Always ncknowledge all courtesies in
a kindly spirit.  Throw a bonguet and
a card of thanks to a gerenading party,
if not prepared to invite them in, If
you haven't a bounquet or a card af
hand, throw a bootjack, or a brick, or
anything of that sort, just to show your
appreciation of the kindness intended,

Cremation does not meet with favor
in British Oolumbia. 'The Chineso
have been cremating their dead ab o
eemetery near Vietoria, and the Inspec-
tor of Police reported to the City Coun-
cil that the nuisance had become most
offensive to the residents in the neigh-
borhood, The Couneil took no action,
A New Brunswick jury recentiy dis-
tinguished itself after having been
charged to find the walne of 20,000
bricks nt 815 per 1,000 by bringing in n
vordict of 8204000 for the pluintifll
After being sent back they corrected
tlieir blunder, and the Judge said that
he had groat pleasure in dismissing
them,

A shower of white ftoads took
place in Larimer county, Col, The
shower embraced a strip of conntry
half & mile wide and several miies in
length, From a distance the frogs, ns
they bouneed along the ground, lovked
for ull the world like hailstones. After
the storm the frogs hopped 'about over
the country in droves of ten thousand,
How to swallow n pill is thus stated
by a correspondent : *“ Put the pill nn-
der the tongue and behiud the teeih,
and let the patient immediately take a
large swallow of water, and he will
neither feel the pill nor taste it, In
fact. he cannot tell whera it hies gone,
and I Liave seen them look about the
floor to see if they had not dropped it,”

The Newburyport Herald says an
amusing feature of the elam-bake ut
Sulisbury Beach was the spectacle of o
young lady nud gentieman who lLun-
gered for the shell-fish, Tha lady
Liardly wished to soil her kids, and so
while she held her mouth open the gen-
tleman put in the clams and threw away
the hmu}l) after her incisors Lad decapi-
tated the fish,

That Monnment Again,

Once more, gays an exchange, by n
spusmodie effort to raise money {o com-
plete the Washinglon obelisk, that
monumental failure is brought before
the publie attention, The whole subject
wus carefully discussed last spring,
when n Congressional commitive rec-
ommended that an appropristion be
made to finish the work, “Lhis unhappy
pile of stones has been too long a butl
for the wits of the nation, The originnl
scheme is older than the Government
itself, but it was mnob until 1848, nfter a
series of experiments and fuilures, that
work was actually begun, The Wash-
ington Monumental Society then nnder-
took the task of raising the money und
building the monument, In sbout six
years, when $230,000 had been spent
and the pile bad reached the height of
170 feet, the money gave out und the
obelish was arresred in its growil.
Since that timep by dint of much beg-
ging and dunning, four feet haye been
added to the work ; and thero it stands
an unfinisbed monument. Au cxamin-
ation showed that it had sufleved somoe-
what by its long neglect, and ou sceount
of the insecurity of its foundation. At
one time it looked as if 'the work must
be taken down and rebuilt, or aban-
doned sltogether, But it is nownnder-
stood that the money aud lubor already
expended can ba saved by somewlut
chienging the originul plan.

Why Bulfalos Disappear,

SBomebody has revived the stories told
by Jas. Bridger, who is, next fo Kit
CQurson, the plonecr trapper of all that
section of the eountry. One of lhis
favorito stories was, that in the year
1820 he was wintering in Balt Lake
Valley, when it commenced to suow,
and continued seventy successive doys,
till a depth of seventy feet was obtained.
Tho country st that time abounded in
buffalo and other large game, all of
which, perished inthe enow. The lukes
and rivers the following spring were so
full ot dead game, preserved in good
condition in the cold, that he was alle
to stow ap o large stock of meat for the
next winter’s supply, using the brine
of Salt Lake for the purpose, He con-
clndes this tale by declaring that since
that storm no buffalo had ever been
seen west of the Rocky Mountains,
He was aleo fond of declaring that
“Bridger's Butte,” a table mountain
pamed after him, had ¢ steered
around” to the North sinece he saw it,

g0, who, after consulting his text books,
ack nowfedgad that he was right,—
Denver (Col.) News,

Tue Carexpar,—This is the way the
people who live on the ceast of Maine

deacribe their weather :
Dirty days hath Baptember,

April, June, and November;

From Jan up to May,

The rain it ralueth every day,

All the rest have thiriy-one,

Without a blpased gleam of sun ;j #9& =2

And if avy of them had two and thirty
They'd be just as wet aud twiee as dirty,



