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At the Stile,

The loaves sre growing raddy s the sun be-
gins to dip,
The birds are twitt'ring forth their even

Boug ; crows. The boy stood and stared in
Litthe Luos sits expectant with her finger at | helpless perplexity and anger,
hor Hp ;

Whnt makes her sister Alice stay ko long ?
There nie butterflies and  dragon-flies all
ready to be olinand,
Thero are duiay chnins to woave, there are
bisckberries to taste ;
Why not play about the mendows for a
while ?
Why linger, linger, lingor at the stile ?

Impatient little Luey is a simple-witted mite;
Hor sweectheart days nre future jJoys, 'tis
cloar ;
Why shonld Harry keep his arm aronnd her
wister's waist o tight 7
Why make her blush by whisp'ring in her
ear ?
The sun will seon be setting—Luecy does not
love the dark ;
Bho does not love the silont bats that it noross
the park ;
Sinee ho met her, Alice might have walk'd
& mile—
Why linger, linger, linger at the atile?

This dislopue, emall Imey, which
todiond ns vou tarry,
To Alice is & rathior serionns thing ;
For it meana that sho and Harry have this
evoning vow'd to marry ;
It means & oke, lace veil, and wedding
ring.
And when a Jttle bridemsiden, unenmmonly
ke von,
Cowes into chiren so trippingly, all dress'd in
while kud Llue,
You'll discover, ms you reach the middle
alelo,

Why they loger'a, Hogerd, linger'd st
the atite,

seams

LUKE'S LOAD OF HAY,

The affuir which I am goiitg to relats
hnppened some years ago, in an aneient
;““Ili'ﬂ': town on the const of New Eng
ined.

The boys of this place were rude fel-
lows, with an unreasonable and half-
savage antipnthy to strangers, upon
whom they vented their dislike as often
a1 they nppearod among’ them, by cat-

ealls and hootings, and not infrequently |

0y thowers of stones,

It was really a serious matter for
strange boys to enter the town, for il
was aliwost eertain that they wonld be
attaeked anud roughly tl'(.mtm‘f
is moro than one ense on record of
figlits Lotween the young ruffiang of
Marlow and the lwds of neighboring
fowns that ended sorionsly for both
parties.

One fine September dey, towards
evening, o langhing group of thesesame
(quarrelsome prohing spied in the dis-
tance a load. of hay slowly advancing
along one of the village streets. The
load was drawn by a yoke of ‘oxen, and
tha driver wns a brown-faced, white-
baired boy, whose simple appearance
marked him as an easy subject for in-
sulting fon,

Instantly signs of intelligence passed
nmong the mischiel-makers, aud in a
moment more the group was re-enforeed
by half-p-dozan other boys, but strange-
Iy enongh not a hoot was ntlered nor a
stone thrown, The boy with the hay
Came on in peace,

The strects of the town are very nar-
row, and ofton steep, and in places they
areso erookaed that new-comers are likely
to get most Indicronsly bewildered in
trying to follow them.

Seated on the nearest fenee, the town
boys, to the number of a dozen or more,
awdited the approach of the yonng ros-
tie ond his hay-wagon, in solemn and
ominonus Silenee. He ewuoe on, staring
ahout him with o perplexed look, aud
preseutly stopped lis oxen,

“Say you!" hae ecalled out to the boya
on the fepee, *“Is this the way to
Hivokley's tavern ("

** Hinckloy's tavern ! eried the whole
group together, and most of them

tumbled offf their seats with ronrs of |

lsught r—for Hinckley's tavern was n
mile the other side of the town,

The questioner atttirst looked red, anid
Mmmbled lis drivieg stick in awkwand
embarrassment.  Then he grew angry.

The vingleader of the boys, pereeiving
?hih', got down and said to his compan-
ions:

“Holl up, ean't yerr  Of course it's
the way to Hinekley'." Then appronch-
ing the driver, e nuked:
to go there 1

“Yes," wns the eager reply. *“I'd
like to get ridd of this load of bay ‘fore
night." .

“Then come along—1"ll show yer,"
eriedd the boy. Then, winking to his |
eompanions, he cootinued:  **Right |
ahead heve, and around the first corner
into Parsous steect.  There's where
Hinckley lives"

“Hunrmah for Hinckley on Parsons
street 1" yelled the boys, and broke iuto
another vour of langhtor,

The confused driver pub his team in
motion, and before and behind the cart
the xi(lik)‘ erowd Il‘nnpml on, fil.i.l'l_\n' dane-
ing with mischievous delight.

Yarsons street was the most erocked |
in the town, and it grew narrower as it
went on, until it fually ended at o cliff
of solid stone, beyond which was the
sen, The boys were gradually eonduet-
ing the unsuspecting furmer lad into o
trap,

Mors than ones he stopped short, as if
suapecting some trick; but as often ha
was induoed to start agam by the inge-
nious leader of the gang. |

As they wen: on, every honse they |
paased look:d poorer and older than the

ast, ‘and more directly in  the way, and |
the road grew all the time rongher, and
erookeder and narrower. The load of
hay began actaally to brush the fences |
and dwellings on either side,

Cross women rushed out to seold the
driver, and crosser dogs barked around
the oxen's heels. The poor farmer boy
bigan to be really terrified.

“Oh, go "long,” shouted the others.
(o 'long till the next turn, then you're
all right!" ]

The next turn! The road was all
turn, for aught that he could see.
urged and pushed b .
kept on, until a rickety old house, jut-
ting almost into the street at one of the

parrow windings, caught the soft load,

, and there |

“D'ye want ‘

and wedged between that and the oppo-
site trev, it stuck fast,

Men, women and children rushad ont,
and set upon poor Lumke the driver,
scolding and clamoring like so many

He saw no way to get out of his pre:
dicament. He conld not go on, He
conld not make his beasts back up the
hill,  Onee he canght gight of his chief
tormentor staudiog in the doorwny of
the old house that had stopped him, but
the exnltant rascal langhed and dodged
out of tha way.

No person present seemed sensible
enongh to extricate the vietim from his
difficulties, or eool enongh to hear any
explanations. Ewverybody shouted, and
nsked questions, and threatened, and
poured a chortts of nbuse npon help-
ess Luke,

At length some one ealled ont that the
hay must be unloaded. Men from the
neighboring strecta began to arrive at
the seone, and one of them happened to
be the loeal constable,

It was now almost dark, and Lnke's
situstion wns miserable enongh.  Dis-
tressed for the dunger to the property in
his charge, he was trembling by this
time for his own eafety, too.

The gamins who had trapped him
darted shrieking ronud the eart, eall-
ing: **Ho, hare's Hinokley's tavern 7"’
nnd mingling with the crowd, sneeeeded
in starting a fight. A wan climbing the
lond to help throw off the hay was hit
by a stone, and shouted angrily to the
constable to “prrest that boy !

The eonstable, eonfused by the tn-
mult aud  darkness, grabbed Luke
ronghiy by the collar, withont stopping
to mnke sure whether he was *° that
boy " or some one else.

“T ain’t to blame ! gereamed the un-
Incky farmer Iad, struggling to get
away. ““It's them fellows thst cheated
me, snd told me to drive into "'—

A londer aproar drowned Lumke's
voioe, and with furious exelamations two
men leaped off the eurt almost upon the
heads of the constabile and his pris-
aner.

Just then n bright glare shot iuto the
rky, accompanied by smoke, Bome one
of the boys had put o lighted mateh to
the hay! It burned with slarming ra-
idity. Inafew moments the whole

| thought he, half fainting with exhanstion
and distress,

There was a large tenement house
just in the rear of the en that must
oortninly go to pieces if the fire caught
the powder, ny people were even
now in the house, darting to and fro,

earrying out 1s,
g ina mioute ! Ran,

“It'll blow u

boy—run, 1 tul? ye I" soveamed the
panie-stricken old man; snd he threw
down his pail and fled in the smoke,

+ “Holp! help!” ecried Luka onee
more. ** There's powder here !”

He felt one of the boards giving way
under him. At the same instant o
dizgziness seised him; he ecried once
more:

“Help! Powder! Powder!"

Hia dress canght fire. He did not
have strength to extinguigh it. Dot
now he heard some one answer his ory,
and saw a blanched face appear and
suddenly disappear at one of the win-
dows of the tenement honse, and other
voices shrieked :

“Powder! Powder

Just as hie was falling, and had thrown
up his srms in a last endeavor to shield
his face from the flames, he dimly knew
that o crowd of men eame pouring down
into the yard, bringing hose with them,
and calling upon him to leap. He felt
the blow of the water npon his shoul-
ders, and its cold spray upon his face,
and then he sank down nneonscious,

When lLie awoke the fire was over, and
he found himeelf surrounded by kindly
and gentle faces. His bravery and
faithfnl service at the place of danger,
and all the story of his misfortune
through the dastardly trick played npoun
him by the boys of the towa had beon
told. This, together with the injuries
he had received, created universal
sympathy for him, and indignation ot
Lis perseentors,

The head selectman, learning the facts,
had eansed him to be conveyed to his
own house, and tenderly ecared for. The
woor boy's face and limbs were badly
nrned, nud he must lie a good while
under constant nursing before he conld
be moved. It would be a wonder, thay
gnid, il be recovered withont serions
ECATPR,

The indignation awakened in the
town against Luke's tormentors did not
die out with its expression. Before Lnke

oml was n mast of flame,
| The poople #inde wild dashes at the |
wagon to dew it back from the house,
but their efforts were vain., The blazing |
load was immovable, |
Only ove man had the courage and
presence of mind to hastily unyoke the
oxen and et them free, A few minutes
| more, and the old house was burning in
half o dozen places,

By thia time the town bells began
ringing the alarm., All Parsons strect
was in imminent danger, if not the whole
town. The weather had been dry for a
long time, aud the breezo blew in from
the sea, Alntn.lrnd hands were throw- |
ing water, bat theiy lnbor*did nothing to
gtay the flames. 3

The engines ecame thnundering and |
clattering down ; but the street was so |
narrow that much time was lost before
they could reach the five,

Meantime the officer, called off by |
greator matters, had quitted his hold
upon Luke, and the lad, hall wild with
terrar, erept throngh a hole in the board
fence which protected a sort of side yard |
to the burnivg honse. He jumped tﬁ-hm
some rocks toward n lower street, amid |
| o shower of sparks, and in his flight
turned a sharp corner and found himself |
in a brightly-lighte 1 garden-patch, with |
two or three wvery small sheds on the |
further side.
| In the very center of this garden stood
{an old man with a bueket in his hand,
|Imla ns o ghost, and trembling like &
| eaf from hend to foot, He was hatless

and shoeleas, and the yellow glare of the |
| fire streaming full upon him, made him
| look like a spectoy,

Iis lips moved, and Luke Leard him
groan, and mutter :

“The powder! the powder!|
Lord, forgive us!
us "

“Powder! Where is it?" eried the
| bow, forgetting for the moment every-
| thing but the present danger,

“It's mine,” said the old map, “‘and
it's stored over there in that shed with |
the hole in the door.  They'd put me in
juil if they knew I had it, but I got it |
cheap, and I marked it * Hervings," and
bronght it home in the night. Oh, dear! |
| and now it'll blow up the town, and kill |
all the people ! Bee the five come down !
Ob, it's ketched ! It's ketched ™

It was trone—the shed was burning o
little on the roof, Here was peril iu-
{deed.  With a feeling of desperation
that ha had never known before, Luke
leaped towards the buildiog, eryiug :

“ Bring me water from the well thers!
Get that tin keltle ! Huorry ! Hurry !

Ruuning upon the roof, Le stripped
off' his cont, aud with the garment in his
hands suceeeded in smothering the small
tlames,  Bat now several honses were on
fira, Bparks and embers were flying
everywhere in the hot sir about him, and
fell upon the dry shingles and kindled
new Anmes faster than he conld extinguish

' Oh,
Ob, Lond, protect

them,

The shed seemed doomed, but Luke
the farmer boy, parched with heat, and
every moment incressing his risk of
lifi: by a horrible explosion, fonght the '
fire with flerce and reckless courage.
He drenched his jacket in every pailfnl
of water that the trembling u]-{ man
brought him, and beat it about Linu on |
the burning roof, and threw the rest of |
the lignid 10 splashes upon the flames,

All this time he was shouting ; **Help!
help ! powder ! powder !"

“ Don't holler powder," shrieked the
old man, above the noise ; “ they'll put
me in prison | It's agen the law to have
it here 1"

But Luke paid no attention, and back-
wards and forwards the wretched old
man trotted, shaking the sparks from his |
shoulders, and growing weaker and
weaker with fright. The uE part of |
the shed was now fairly in a Y:nre The |
hencoops had already gone, and a pig- |
sty in the next yard wes beginving to
smoke, |

“If a 5§

k should get at the powder," |
ought

th ke ; and helifted up his voice

Butf | onee more, and shrieked for ** help— | Onin, for I'm terribly in earnest.
his tormentors, he | help—help !" but in the turmeil his | home now,and if you meet an old friend

voice was no more audible than the chirp
of a bird. '

recovered snfliciently to be carried home,
the authorities had succeeded in findin

the leaders, They were arrested an
punished, and a froitful source of dis-
grace to the community was effectually
ut away. The injured farm-boy was
ooked upon by the citizens as a publie
bencfactor,— Youths' Companion.,

Delrolt Free Pressings.

It has been nscertained that only two
Smiths will serve in the next Congress,
and neither of these are black Bmiths,

It vou shonld die, my own troe love,
Thon, while the sun was risin’,
I'd go out in some vacant lot
Aud kill myself with pizen,

1t lins been decided that any railroad
conductor who Kisses a passenger agninst
her will lnys the railroad company liable
for damages.

There are eighteen different patent
clothes-pius in the market, and suy one
of them will make good paving for the
back yard if you get the right kind of o
hired girl.

Florida papers report an almost total
failure of the sponge erop, while North-
ern free-lunch clerks say that there are
more sponges around this fall than they
evar saw before,

It is given for solemn fact that a hired
girl in Sawvannah fainted dead nway be-
cause she broke a teacup. It may be
true. It may be that she hndn't a chanee
to hide the pieces,

When you see n Detroit girl come ont
of a store with n hop, skip, and a jump
anda pleased expression, you may know
that the milliner has told her she can
press her old snmmer lint over into n $20
winter style.

A grocer on the Ohio river bhad to

,make an assignment because some vil-

lain stole eighteen pounds of sngar and
a whole cheese from his stoek. You can

| get an idea from this how sensitiye capi-

tal sometimes is,

One passing through Arkansas doesn’t
se6 ].mlEam many revolvers as he would
have noticed two or three years ago. It
isn't particulsrly beecanse everybody is
trying to be real good, but more beeanse
they bave found out that a good shot.
gun is more to be depended on,

Two yeurs ago a millionaire named

| Johnson was riding on the ears in Indi-

anu, and he saw Ellen Rogers sitting on
the fence, fell in love, and the other da
they were married. Will this little

episode be carelessly forgotten by any
warrisgeable yonng lady in ‘Nurtﬂ
Americat

A Shaky Prisoner,

The first prisoner ount to be tried in
the Detroit police court, saya the Free

Press, was shaking with a it of the !

ague. He was bent over, his lips were
blue, bis short hair stood up like bris-
tles, and as the shakes ran up and
dowu his back the chairs almost danced
arvonnd.

“This is a pretty state of aflairs,
George Cain!” exelaimed his honor.
¢ Toll me, sir, what business von had to
have the ague just as I want to try you
for being drunk.”

¢ I d-o-n-"t k-n-o-w," gasped George, |

shivering as if » cold erowbar had been
run down behind his collar,

**Is this the real ague, or are you try-
ing to deceive me "'

“It's the—the n-g-e-r!" gasped the
prisoner,

“ Do you feel cold ¢

“Y.y-yes, sir."

“Aud can't you keep your teoth from
kuocking together ("

# No-no-no-no, sir.”

“Well, I'm going to let you shake
yourself oul of court ; but harkee, boy!
If they trot you in here again on the
same charge, and Ague comes on,
I'll send out after ice, oileloth, and all
the other cold things I can think of, and
I'll freeze you to death and sell your
bady for a lawn ornament | Paste those
words in the crown of your hat, George
0

on the street and he holds out his hand

| and asks you to ‘shake,” do yom oblige

“ Oh, dear, will no one bear mei” ' him."

| were formerly under German.

Lying for Luck.

Walking in the early morning at a
small station in morthwest India, the
writer, on prsing a !l‘ll'llhbal?', observed
n man stealthily moving in the bushes,
The intrudér was asked what he wanted
when he replied : ** The Scth is dend.’
This Seth was the principal man in the
native city adjoining the station, and a
merchaut nniversally known in the com-
mercial world on secount of his great
riches, - Forgetting, in his surprise at
the annomncement, that the reply was
scarcely an adequate one to his gqnestion,
the writer took his walk, and, on return-
ing, expressed hia astonishment to the
servants that they had not told him the
Seth was ill, mentioning the catastrophe
he had learned from the trespasser. One
of the servants having happened, on his
way from the city that very morning, to
have seen the Beth hearty and well, it
was decided on all hands that the in-
formation was incorrect. ‘Thereupon
one presout remarked :

“The man who told yonr honor was
probably a dyer.”"

“A dyer " cried the writer: ** but
why should a dyer tell falschoods?”

“ He was probably lying for luok,”
waas the answer; and then it was related
that when a vat hias been prepared for o
dye, some anxiety is felt ns to whether it
it will turn ont well—and the blne dye
was eaid to be the most ticklish —and
that during this doubt the dyers go out
telling fulsehoods, in the hopes that, if
they are believed, the vat will {urn ont
well, Further inguiries were made after-
ward, and the feets were found to be
correct ; and, indeed, ailusions to the
enstom were subsequently pointed ont
in native poctry. A lover wonld, per-
haps, be made to addiess his mistress in
some such mad hyperbole as this:
“ Yon deceived me, it may be, lest the
blue vat of heaven, jealons of the heaven
of your face, should wish to spoil itself."

|

Philoptna, .

“ Will yon eat a |ﬁl|iln.-peun with me:’
said n young lady to’me ove day.

L \\'imt is a philopenat™. T asked, for
having recently come into the conntry I
had never heard the word before.*

“ Yon eat half of this donble almond,
and I eat the other,” saidmy fair inform-
ant, ** Then the one who calls ¢ philo-
pena’ to morrow, or the next time we
meet, is entitled to a present from the
other,”

I ate the half of the twin nlmond she
offered me, and the next day she Was the
first to call philopena, and I had te
makie her o present.  But [ was puzzled
to ageonnt for this enstous, nnd I made
many inguivies a8 {o its meanivg and
origin, but all in gain, till the.other doy
I found the following eiplaaation in s
French jommal: . )

The people of Alsgee and Liorraine
¢, 68
they now are ; but while'a pwrt of France
they tost, in a great measure, the use of
| the German langnage, and what they re-

| tained became corrupt, It was an old
custom among them for young conples
{to engage themselves by eating the |
| halves of double ulmonds,- nnd then to
| slute each other as ** well beloved "
each time they met, The word in Ger- |
man wns ** viellinsbehen ;" but having |
forgotten the meaning of this word they
gradually changed it into * philippo,”
| which sounds like it, and * philippina.’
This is now their form of salutation. |
| Here it is not restricted only to those
who are hetrothed ; but then young peo-
ple here behave towards each other in |
many respects as they would only be
permitted to do in Europe if they were |
* flances.™

Over-Dressed Women.

I s counvineed, says a unewspaper |
correspondent, that there will come a
| time whon man will rise and assert his
H)refert-uce for plainly dressed women.

| some time early 1o the snmmer of 1876,

very greatly lessens the shock,

| Bach child in a family should have its

Ie is just now ground into the dust |

{ with. the tyranny of over-dress. It an-
noys him to think that the soul-harrow-
| ing skirts and sense-withering bonnets
| are sent ont by the importers to be ex-
| hibited, and that the goddess who night-
ly gothers her laurels from mankind is
ounly touting for a dry goods firm,
Plainly drossed does not mean shabbily
L or inelegantly dressed ; by no means,
It means, I think, appropriately dressed.
1| It is opposed to too-much and too-often
dressed,
the abiding incentives to virtue and re-
spect. A tawdry and flashily dressed
woman is a standing menace to respecta-
| bility.
' And here let me say that the chureh
| has attempted this advertizsing business.

| and other dearer trifles: the locked desk

A richly attired lady is one of |

|Tam told by aNew York milliner that |
those peerless Indies who appear in the |

sanctuary ever Sunday in bew bonnets
have them supplied regularly and gra-
toitously by up-town bouses, The
| ladies rec ympense the houses by mention-
| ing the names of their firms when their
Lounets arve pdmired.
|  How shocked. these dear creatures
| would be if their beloved pastor should
appear in his pulpit on Bunday with a
placard on his, breast inviting his con-
gregation to buy their nnderclothing of
Joues and Jobson,
Waiting Dinner,
Nothing is more trying to the mistress
of a house in any grade of life than to be
compelled to **wait dinper'. for the
convenience of tardy guests, to say
nothing of the discomfort inflicted on
other visitors. The busy people of the
| world are punctusl people ; the mun
whose every moment-is worth mosey to
himsell and the others always mannges
to be in time. It is hard thatsuch per-
sons as these should be vompelled to
waste along time inowaiting dinner for
the arrival of some man or ' woman
whose nnpunotuality is merely the result
of *an impertinent waut of forethought,
| The propermode of treating such per-

H

If, when the dinner honr arrived, dinner
were served, and the drawlers were eom-
pelled by their late arrival either to

without dinner or to sit down in the
middle of the feast—na hringing back of
earlier dishes allowed—this evil of bard-

“Bo sorry to be late,” onght to
to have you join ns at this s

own hands, the habit of late arrival,
which is a positive social nuisance,

would soon be cured,

b i
|

sons would be to ignore them altogether. | your lhunds and complexion,” but for

l

less lateness wonld soon be remedied. | rather stylish, but am of that disposition
met | that I ean adapt myself tocironmstances,
by ** Bo sorry we couldn't wait, but glad | I am well aware thal a delicate dress and
tage.” If  crimped hair become me in a ballroom,
Indies wonld take this matter in their | that a modest dress and neat-fitting

| ferable for kitchen work.

UNDER THE WATER AND ROCKS.

Conditlon of the Sabmarlue Operations st
url Ginte, In New York Haibar.

A few rods above the village of As-
torin, on the East river, N. Y., ia Hal
lett's Point, where extensive operntions
looking to the improvement of the chan-
nel have been going on for the past six
years, ‘The operations consist in under-
mining the bed rock of the river for a
considerable distance by a system of
tunnels, or “ headings,” as engineers
term them, leaving colnmne to support
the roof until the charges are ready to
be fired, As no external evidence of the
charnoter of tho work exists, but few
persons are aware of the great labor in-
volved, No less than two and a half
acres have been tunneled nindt;r, with nt;

rogate length of tunnel of one and
zgng-hgﬁ' mila;‘t the width and height
being respectively eight feet aud twelve
feat, A plan of thess excavations ap-
penrs like an irregular checker board ;
the black squares representing the piers
which still remain holding the roof,
These will be removed in the fiunl blast,
which i expected to throw down the
whole rook bed involved, and Tmhnl)ly
much subjacent.  All of the headings
have been drivenand the only remaining
task is to bore the piers for the admis-
sion of charges, The roof is also being
bored in each chamber with holes lead-
ing disgonally; in these nitro-glycerine,
or its equivalent, is to be placed and the
whole exploded by one battery.

To instre certain ignition of this im-
mense quantity of explosive material,
6,000 charges of about eight pounds
ench, every charge conuects with the
others by a system of pipes, or iron
tnbes, probably half an inch in diameter,
filled with explosive in quantities to al-
most constitute s charge of itself. The
work is a system of gigantic pockets eut
in the solid rock charged withexplosive,
connected intimately with fnses, and to
be fired by oue battery at the proper
time, ;

The greatest depth of water over the
works ia twenty-six feet ; the grentest
thickness of tha yoof eighteen foet, and
the longest heading 815 fect.  All the
bodies f\uvu been bored by drills driven
by compressed air, and abont 2,000 holes
yet vemain to be made,  The leakage
throngh the roof amonnts to 500 gallons
per minute. This is all led into one of
the headings, which also communicates
with o well ot the end of the tnonel,
whenee it is removed by puwmps,

The successful termination of this’
work will straighten the shore line mn.
terially, add much to the width of the
chauuel, and alter some of the currents,
which set go strongly now at Hood and
ebb tide as to greatly endanger com-
nierso.

At this place the tide sweeps throngh
with a velocity of nine kuots, or over
ten miles, per honr, and as the chaunel
is only "o’ fow hondred feet wide aud
hedged about with rocks above and be-
low, it is easy to see that navigators will
have reason to pray for the suceess of
the undertaking.

The cost of Iﬁw worlke up to the pres
ent time has been about §7560,000, and
it will require at least 500,000 more to
complete it.

It is expected that the final operation,
that of firing the charges, will transpirve

It will bean event well worth witnessing.
The effect of 60,000 pounds of glycerine
fired at once would create n small earth-
quake if in one mass, but it is stated by
Capt. William H. Hener, of the United
States engineers, that subdividing this
quantity into numerous small charges

The Children,
No weak, nervons child can sleep with

one of stronger physique without suffer-
ing a loss pf nervous vitality and power,

own bed, says Seribner, and at the
proper age its own chamber; bedsand
chambers to be clean, orderly, and as
prettily furnished as the parents’ means
will allow. Especially is this a necessity
with the danghters of the honse. Every
mother will remember how dear to her-
self, in her girlish days, was the chance
of seclnsion—the chest of drawers where
she conld store away her laces, ribbons

with the dimy inside; the white cham-
ber, with its snowy cortains, where she
eould hang her dried ferna and photo-
graphs, aud sit alone to ponder over her
compositions, or read her Bible, A boy
has his fapcies, tastes, hobbies, ng well
asa girl, He may not want seclusion,
but he does want elbow room, and he
ought to bave it, Bob is a miguty fish-
erman, and clutters up the one closet
with poles and lines, hooks, and books
of flies, Jim has reached the autograph
stage, and must have a desk and quires
of paper with which to assault every-
bddy mentioned in the newspapers, from
Longfellow to Buffalo Bill. Tom has a
mass of old rubbish eollected at” junk-
shops, having caught the curiophobia
from his mother; and Bill heaps on top
of all his balls, bats, old shoes, and hall-
eaten apples,

" Stylish but Sensible,

A plucky Towa girl thus tells her ex-

erience in getMog on in this world :
Tnm the only danghter of a farmer of
moderste means; have taught sehool
five years, I began when sixteen years
of age. This present summer I walked
one and three-fourth milss night and
morning and tanght my snmmcr school.
Harvest eame on, and we were in want
of a hired hayd, _Plenty conld be had
at $2.50 per day, but that seemed like
loss without protit, so 1 donned my driv-,
ing glovesand Brodid.brimmed hat and
drove the reaper to out eighty acres of
grain, DBeeides I took u musio lusson
once in every woek, All of my young
lndy friends said: ** Ob, you "will ruin

ht I see, they are as white as thie day
osed school, Since reapingdis done
I've done all the cooking for the harvest

I carry a gold witell aud chain,
and support amethyst jewelry, and
move in the best sociely; am consjdered

au
I

Female Labor In Englahd.

Lord Shaftesbury calls attention to
the recently issued report of the inspec-
tors of factories, and to the painfal in-
formation whieh it containg on the sub-

try,"” ur in *‘the nail and ehain dwstrict.”

there are, he says, *‘strong representa-
tions made against the labor of women,
whether ns to mambers employed, or the
size of the articles tande. The women
take the place of fathers and hnsbands,
while the men are idle and drank."” The
root of the evil in the "' black country”
appedrs to bé ‘drunkenness ; no matter
whether the drinker be puddler, collier,

if yery
their influx into the trade, but from the
fact that they work night and day, toil
and slave, and not for the price that
straightforward masters wonld give, but
for any price any erafty knave of a mas-
ter chooses to offer. In the meantime
the husband is in some public-house, at
his ease, and training his ** whiffet ™ fol
wome future ronning on beefstenks and
the best of gpod fare,

Nor is it only in the ball and chain
trade that the practice of husbands liv-
ing on their wives' labor prevails. A
young woman, addressing one of the in-
spectors, said: ‘I say, master, I wish
yon would make my man do o littlo more
work, and me less, T martied o awell, I
did.” To the inqniry what she mennt
by n awell, the reply was : * Why, when
I married him in the morning he had a
smart gold watch and chain, and o smart
dickey, but when we came to go to bed
at night I'm blessed if he had ere a shirt
on, Ao ever sinee I've had to keep him
by working in the brickyard, and not
only keep him, but find him money to
drink.” And it is, it seems, a growing
enstom for idle, lazy young lads to look
ont for skilled, industrions wives in o
der to obtain an *‘easy life.”

The sanitary condition of the shops,
the report says, is often bnd. Women
work often in an advanced state of preg-
nancy, and n shocking story is told of a
girl at work in a brickyard * looking ex-
ceedingly 111, nnd who to a remark of
the manager, * that she did not leok up
to mnch this morning,” replied: **No
more would yon if you had hal a child

ject of female labor in the ** black coun-|
From both the nail and chain triylos

chain or nail maker, The ontory against
the colliers’ and puddlers’ wives working
ﬁrea.t-; not perhaps so much from

| Itoms of Interest,

One million gix hundred thonsand dol-

lara' worth of wood will be necessary,

[ pocording to the estimate of the build-
ers, for the Bt Gothard tunnel,

Baron von Kalchstein and o number
of ex-officers of the Prussinn army are
traveling through Georgin, prospecting
for a location for a large colony of Ger-
man artisans,

The trees at Galveston, Texns, which
wero denuded of their leaves during the
late blow, are already in full leafl, and
present a very springlike appearance in
their new dress.

A boy ef nineand a girl of eleven,
half-timers at a mill at Euxton, near
Preston, England, quarreled and fought,
and the girl received such injury that
she died directly afterward,

Nearly 600,000 persons were employed
during last year in and about the coal,
firo elay, ironstone, aud shale mines of
Great Britain and Ireland, about fonr-
fifths of whom were ocenpied under
ground.

An Indian wonian at Nanaimo, Dril-
ish Columbia, had lent another nutive
$100, for which she was to receive 810
per month interest. IFailing to get the
money back, she took the disappointment
go much to heart that she hung  herself,

An Oseeoln (Pa,) woman went oub to
hunt np her drunken husband, and found
him lying in the gutter. She gave him
geveral raps with a piece of board before
she discoverad that she was ** correct-
ing " another womau's husband. She
takes no plensure in having the subject
mentioned now.

Bell's Life tellsof an extraordinary hand
at whist: W, T, and three friends were
Pltwing whist, During the third game
T, M.’s partoer dealt and turmed up the
ace of spades. On looking at his hand
he found the whole of the samesunit. T,
M. says he has seen whisb played for
more than fifty years, but never remem-
bers such o cirenmstance happening be-
fore,

A Moutgomery (Aln,) paper gays :
There is o morehant ic Montgomery who
has goods on his shelves bought in New
York in 1860, , He never advertised in
his life, aud prefers to keep his goods to
geeing his name in print.  We are hap-
py to state, however, ladiesaud gentle-
men, that the merchant in question is

during the night.”

The report shows clearly enongh that
the trades of which it speaks involves n
species of labor which women are not
fitted Lo undertake at all, which some
women nndertake under compulsion from
idle fathers or husbauds, and which they
beoasionally pursne at times and under
conditions in which snch Inbor must be .t
sevionsly injurious to their health,

Nothing short of an absolute legislative
prohibition of female labor in these

trades will, in fact, meet the complaints,,

Halian Tueonels.

Charles  Warren Stoddanl  writes :
There are forty tunnels between Pisa
and Genoa; the railroad threads the coast
s0 closely that but for its fortunate ele-
vation above high-water wark it would
inernst with the salt erystals that plunge
shoreward in the spray of many a gale,
8o frequent are thess tnonels between
Pisy and Gienon, and so long the pgal
leries, which avey in other words, tun-
nels with rows of large windows or
archea hewn out of the wall ngainst the
seq, that it seemd almost as if this pie-
turesque and stupendons chizseling were
the work of the sen and the storm. The
coast is very abrapt; olifl’ after oliff juts
out over the water like the wings in a
theater, all looking very muoch alike, nud
n half-dozen of them unsually being visi-
ble nt one time, The coliffs nwre hung
with creeping vines aml decked with
ferns and aloes, They are each one n
picture, and from ench T got some
pleasant little surprises, for as the train
emerged from the tnunel I was snre to
find a kind of toy city, exceedingly
amall, but complets in itself, clinging to
the bluff ahead of us, and not very many
rods distant. . In some..cases we had
searcely time to get used to the daylight
blazing all around the coast, before we
were dragged into the pitehy blackness
of the next tonnel. Bometimes. we
stopped in the midst of a tuunel or gal-
lery, and were amazed to find passengers
alighting—at least I was, fcr it was pll
novelty to me—and when I looked out of
the ear window I found that the bluff
above us"wins split in two, and through
the chasm very narrow and very steep
stairs ent-in the rock led up to Rm sim-
mit, where the edges of the houses were
visible, with their blank walls glowing in
the sunshine. Thenext moment we were
rushing on from elifft to cliff, above
smooth stretehies of sea sand as yellow
as gold, and below a long slope of the
hills-inland, sprinkled thickly with villas
even to their summits, where the elouds
leaned heavily and threstened raiv,

——

The Hard- Thnes,

The hard times, says the New York
Tribune, bave now lasted two full years,
The extreme point of depression may or
may not bave been reached. ‘Lhiere is
no iufallible test. Former experience
teaches that the process of recovery is
not a rapid one, but in the nature of
things it dommencement ennnot be lon
delayed. England is the country “‘llit‘ﬁ
most nearly resembles the Unitod States
in its methods of business aud its bank-
ing system. In England during the last
ninety years there have been seven or
eight periods of strongly marked depres-
sion in business, such as that through
which we ure passing, In no case, how-
ever, has the extroge inaction lasted
three full years. By the end of the
third year the exports and imports, the

1

wt o married man, and that there are
st few of him in this city.

A enrions story was related at a coro-
ner's inguest in Bath, Luogland, the
other day. Four boys weul into a field
by the side of the river Avon, and two
of them agrecd to bath. Oue enternd
the river, and was quickly drowned ;

the other intimndated his companions by
threatening to half murder them not to

gay anything nbout the aceident, and
having hidden the elothes of the drown-
ed lnd under n, sfone, went composedly
home, :

A Romantie Story.

The other afternoon, while the pana-
ger of a French provincial theater was
gitting on the terrace in frontof the Cafe
des Varietes, in Paris, talking with the
proprietor, e was surprised by the ap-
pronch of o handsome, elegantly drossed
yonng woman, who said to him: * Bir,
[ see by your ving that yon avea married
man. also am married, and must
gpeak with yon. Come with me.” The
manager, astonished bnt envious, obeyed;
and following the fair nuknown into her
coupe, was driven nway. *‘Iam noban
adventuress,” agid the yonung woman;
“1 have money " (nt the same tiwme
showing 6,000 franes). * But it is essen-
tiul that you should aid me in esciping
from my father and husband, who mnke
me very unhappy.” She contivued in
this strain till the conpe reached the Pont
des Arte, when she snddenly cried out:
“ I am about to commit n cvime,” and
jnmping from the earvinge, ran to the
arapet of the bridge, and mounted it,
1 order to plunge into the river, The
police fortunately seized her in time to
prevent this. A crowd immediately col-
eoted, but the manager said to the
gendurmes, with great presence of mind:
“ This lady is my wife, who is merely
suffering from a little aberration of mind
and wished to frighten me.” The lady
was released, and getting into the coupo
with her new friend, they returmed to
the Cafe des Varictes. The younglady,
during the return drive, did not eay o
word, When the cafe was renched, she
gave her fother's nddress, who of course
was at once sent for, and took his daugh-
ter home. Bho belonged to one of the
most fashionable families in Paris, and
her parents are of high rank, She wos
laboring under an attack of hysteria,
which rendered her, for the time being,
insane,

The Small Boy's Diary.

A correspondent of the Jowish Messen-
geor says: 'The small boy sharpened his
pencil and wrote the adventures of the
day. The diary was passed aronnd, and
we admired the graphic description of
sea life eouched in sentences like these:
“ Jupe 18th, Very Ruff. June 14th,
Ruffer to-dsy. June 106th, To-day we
went ninety-one nots. It is still very
rofl. June 17th, There were not many
at dinner to-day, and I liked the ploms,
June 19th, I didn't keep a diary yester-
day. Ma said it was the plums. Ninety-
four nots to-day."

Inuocnous Matehes.

The Figaro told a thrillivg story the
other day abont a wicked cook who tried
to poisona whole family by boiling a
box of matches in the sonp, Btung by
remorse, she confessed her erime as
soon s the soup was eaten, and 4 doctor
was summoned post-haste. He found
the family well, but quite alarmed.

revenues of the government, and the
vate of interest have invarinbly begun to
mark some improvemeut. All the ac-
cepted authorities on the snbject of
commercial crises huve treated them as
reactions following an excess of specula-
tion, Bpeculation carries the prices of
houses and lots, goods, bonds, railroad
stocks or other commoililies, to a level
at which they capnot be sustained, and
the vesulting fall. is ju proportion to the

Eluva-s are desigied for church, and last,
ut not least, that a calico dress is pre-

extent of the previons speculations and
the sbuses of credit br which they have
been attended. An abiuse of credibtakes
place where, for instance, 4 furmer

with his grain for a worthlesa rai

“Did yon nse government matehes,”
e ingured of the weeping onlprit.
“Yes, sir,” was the reply. ' Then
there is no danger, whatever; there is
not-enough phosphorus on o whole box
of their es to poison a fly."”

Wint Coxuxve.—‘* Yes, purly tufl
times,"” replied a Detroit bootblack, the
other day, ** and Bill says they is to be
still tuffer afore spring, I'd go on the
stage this winter, but I hain’t no good
clothes. T'd like to git to be cashier in
a bank, 'buf I hain't high ‘enofigh, I've
thought some of being & luwyer, but
they say that lawyers lie so. I gness, if
the weather holds bad, I'll go to heldin’

mo , or other sceurily, or wherg
he is the victim of bad debts.

su office of some kind in the city hall,




