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The Model Chureh,

Wall, wite, I fonnd tho model ehnrohi! T wor-
ehiped there to-day !

It made me think of good old times, bafore my
hair was gray;

The meetin’ houso was fixed up more than they
WErn YOArs ngo,

Bat then I felt when I wont in, it wasn't built
for show.

Tho sexton din't eeat me Away back by the
door;

e know that T was old and deaf, as woll as old
and poor;

Ho must have boon a Christian, because he led
mo through

The long isles of that erowded church to find
A placo wnd paw,

I wish yon'd henrd the eingin'y it had the old-
timo ring :

The proschaer said, with a trampat volee, ' Lot
all the people sing !"

The tane was Coronation, and the music up-
ward rolled,

Till I thought I heard the angdls striking all
their harps of gold,

My doafncss soomed to melt away; my spirit
eanght the dlre:

I jolned my feebls, trombling voice with that
melodions choir,

Aud aang ne io my youthfal days, * Lot angoels
prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal dindem and erown Him
Lord of all.™

I toll you, wife, it did me good to sing that
hymn onco more|

I felt like somo wroocked mariner, who gets
glimpro of ahore;

1 almost wanted to lay down this westhor-
boaten form,

And anchor in the Dblessed port, forever from
the storm.

The preschin’'? Well, I ean't just tell all

tliut the prewcher naid;

I know It was=n't written;
rend;

Ho hadn't time to read it, for the lighten' of
hijm ove

Went flashin’ long from pew to pew, nor pass-
od a vinner by,

I kmow it wasn't

The sermon woan't flowery; 'twas simple gorpel
truth 3

It fitted poor old men [ls me; it Atted hopetal
yonutl;

'Twas fnll of connnlation,
thast Blend;

"T'waa fall of fuvitations to Clrist, aud nob to
crood.

for weary horris

Tho prescher mnde sin hideous in Gentiles and
dn Jows:
Ho sliot the golden sentences down in the

e T Tt i

And—thongh T qau't see vory woll—I anw the
falling tear

That told ma bell was somewnys off, and
honivan YOry pear,

How swift the golden moments fled, within
that holy plisee;

How brightly beamed the light of Heaven from
every happy face;

Again Llonged for that sweet time, when friend
sbindl mpet with friend,

“ When eongrogations ne'er break up, and
Sabbath Lus no end.”

I hope to meet that minister—ibat congrogs.
tion too—

In the dear homo beyond the stars that shine
from heaven's bine;

1 doubt not I'll remember, boyond lifes oven-

ing gray,

The happy hour of worship in that model

chureh to-duy,

Dear wife, the fight will soon be fouglht, the
vietory be won;

The shivin' goal is jnet ahead; the race is
nearly ran;

O'er the river wo are nearing they are throng-
ing to the shiore,

To shout ont safe arrival where the weary
WOep no mors,

Auntumn Blossoms.

How was it that I eame to be an old
bachelor 1 Not because of lating
women, I am suve, for I liked them
very much, and never could have spoken
to one rudely or diseourteounsly for my
life, Asnearly as I know, it was in thiy
wise:

My father died, leaving a family of
children, a wife, and an old father ande
mother, of whom only myself was able
to earn a shilling, He had never saved
anything,

Bo, after the flvst great grief, when we
had ealmed down and were able to- look
matters quictly in the iser, there was n
wretched sort of prospeet for us, 1 was

Nonly an accountant, and had o young
fellow’s habit of wasting my small salary
i -0 thousaud different. ways, I had
been * paying attention,” too, to Elsia

all, who, yonng and childish as she
was, had o way that sone girls do have
of leading their pdwmirers into extrava-
ganece, Sf all the trials of that never-
to-be-forgotien time, I think the greatest
WaS appearing niggardly m those bLaby
blue eyes, 1did not mind wearing plain
suits, discarding kid glovesand renonne.
ing the opers; Lut not to lay those bou-
qpets, and books, nud musie, and dainty
bits of jewalry, sl multitudivons trifles
at Elsie’s feet, was & very terrible ordéhl,
I pussed it, though; und if ever man had
reason to be thankful I had, for the ac-
quisitive little beauty jilted me in o
month for Tom Tandem, who was rich
and lavish of gifts, and who ran away
from her after a marriage of ten months.

I worked day and night, and managed
to keep the wolf from the door.

Sometimes I used to think how wall

exquisitely dark and glowing,
clerk, Stephen Hadley,

L;mpb. the nearest approach toa poetical
speech of which old Btephen was ever

or vary merry, and soon I became con-
seions of a peenliae middle-aged look,
which sottles down upou some people
very carly,
Btrangers, too, began to take mo for
the head of the Inmily; and once, inu
new neighborhood, the butcher allnded
to “my wife.” I found out thal he
meant my mother, snd ouly wondered
that it was not dear old grannie,
She was eighty, graudfather ninety,
and they died one bright autmmn day,
before prosperity came to us, died with-
in an hour of each obther—for grannie
just enid : “I think I'll lie down a bit,
now Lemuel don't need me. I'm very
tired,”

Then she kissed me, and said:
**Yon've been n good boyto your graud-
pi, Edward, You'll have that to think

of

And when next wa looked at hor she
was dead, with her cheek upon her hand
like a sleeping ehild, :

So bwo were gone, and we were sadder
than before. And then Jean, my eldest
sister, married at sixteen a physician,
who earried her off to Hindostan in her
]|l|t|{l}'ll]ih>1]-

And we couldl none of us feel the wad-
ding a happy thing.

Bnt prosperity did eome nt last. 1
had worked hard for it, and anything n
man makes his sole object in this life he
i% vary sure to attain,

Weoe were comfortable—easy, Ah,
what o word that is after years of strug-
gle | At last we were rich. But by that
time I wus five-and-forty—a large, dark,
middle-nged man, with aface that looked
to myself in the glass as thongh it were
perpetually intent on figures, Tlie girls
were married.  Dick had taken to the
seq, and we saw bhim once g year or 8o,
and Ashton was at home with mothex
and myself—the only really handsome
member of our family, and just two-and-
twenty., Aud it was on his birthday, I
reember, that that letter enme to me
from poor Hunter—the letter which be-
gan: ““When these lines rench yon, Ned
Sanford, I shall have my six feet of earth
—all T ever owned or wonld if I had
lived to be n hundred,"

We had been young together, thongh
he was really older than I and we bad
been eolose friends onee, but a roving
fit had ssized him, nand we had not met
for years, I knew he had married a
young Kentish girl, and koew no more ;
bt now he told me that she was dend,
and that his death would leave n dangh-
ter an orphan.

““Bhe is not quite penniless,” ho
wrote ; ‘¢ for hor mother had a littlo in-
come, which, poor as I was, I was never
brute enongh to meddle with, and itr?un
desoonded to her. But I have beed n
rolling stone, gathering no moss, all my
life, ;ond we never staid long&amush in
010 PIAte B0 ik, fwivmido. M grn Lo
her guardian? itis o dying man’s last
request "'—

And then he wrote® some words,
coming from his heart, I knew, which,
being of myself, I cannot quote even
here—1I could not think that I deserved
them. :

And the resnlt of thiat letter, and of
another from the lawyer who had Annie
Hunter's little forbune in charge, was
that one soft spring day found me on
board of a steamer whicﬁ lny nt rest af-
ter her voynge in the protecting arms of
Liverpool, with two little Lhands in mine,
aud a pair of grest brown eyes lifted to
wy face, and a sweet voive choked with
#obs saying something of * poor papa,”
amd of how much he had spoken of me,
and of the lovely voyage, and the green
graves left behind ; and I, who had gone
to meot a child aud found s woman,
looking aut her and feeling toward her as
I llmv_i never looked upon nor felt to any
other,

Not to Elsie Hall, It was not the
boyish love dream eome agaii.
Aunlyzing the emotion, I found only n
reat iungiug to protect and comfort
wer—+to guard her from every pain and
ill; nmlBI snid to myself : **This is as o
futher must feel to a daughter ; I can be
i parent to George Hunter's child 4
every truth.” And I took her home to
the old honse and to my old mother, I
thought ouly of those; somehow, T
never thonght of Ashton.,

Blull T ever forget how she brighteu-
vil tho somber rooms! How, as her
enflness wore away, she eang to us i
the twilight! How sirangely a some-
thing whicli made the return home, sud
the long hours of the evening scem so
much brighter than they had ever been
before, stole into my life! I never went
to sleep in church now; I kept awake to [
look at Oliva Hunter—to listen to her
pure eoniralto ssshe joined in the sing-
ing. Bometimes I caught her eye, hor
great unfuthomabls brown eye, for sho
had o habit of looking at me, Was she
wondering how a fuce conld be so stern
aud grim ¥ I used to ask mysell,
Ashton used to look at her alse, He
bad been awny when she first came to
us, and when he returned she was a
grand sarprise to him,

““Oh, Liow lovely she is !" he had said
to me.

‘¢8ha ia very pretty,” I replied,
Ashion laughed.

“Meay [ never be gn old bachelor if it
brings me to eallivg such a girl *very
lll‘i‘lt_\','" Le paid; and T felt conseious
hat my check flnshed, and felf angry
that ho #hould have. spoken of me thus,
thongh 1 never eared before.

They liked each other very mnch—
thasa two young things, They wore
together u great doul. ~A pretty picture
they made in the Venetian window in
the supsel. He a fair-headed, blue- |
eyed, Baxon looking youth; she so ex-

Every one liked her. Even my old
used to say her

wresence lit the office more than a dozen

Hunter; that I loved her not as an old
man might love a child, but a4 a young
man might love the woman who ought
to be his wife—better than T lhiad loved
Tlsie Hall; for it was not boyish pas-
gion, but earnest, hieartfelt love.

Tinloval T arose aud looked in the
mwirror, and my broad-shouldered refleo-
tion blnshed before my gaze. The
springtime of my life had flown, andmy
summer had come and gone, and in the
nutumn I had dreamt of love's bud and
blosgom,

1 knelt beside my bed and prayed that
I might not hate my brother—that I
might not even envy him, His tonch
upon my door startled me, He eame in
with something in his manner not usual
to him, and sat down opposite me. For
a few moments we weore silent. Then he
said, apeaking rapidly and blushing like
a girl: * Ned, ﬂ]lll follow, you—yon saw
me making » fool of myself jnst now, I
suppose 1

1 saw you on your knees,” I said.

‘* And thought me a silly fellow, eh?
But you don’t know, Nad. You can't
understand—yon've been so calm and
cool all your life through, you kunow.
She's driving me mad. Ned, I do be-
lieve she likes me, but she won't say
yos, I'd give my right hand for her
love, 1 mus! have it, and I think you
con help me, Ned. From something
she miid, I believe shio thinks you would
-.liﬁnp]lmwe; perliaps youare one of those
old fellows who want every one to marry
for meney. Tell her you're not, Ned—
dear old fellow—tell her you have no
objection, and I'll never forget it—in-
decd, I won't "

“Tell her T have no objection,” I re-
peated, mechanieally.

““You koow you nre master here, and
as much my father as if yon really wero
one instead of a brother,” gaid Ashton.
“T1 T did not kuow how kindly you had
alwaya felt to us both, I shonldn’t con-
fide 1 you, for it's n serious thing to be
in love, Ned, and you mny thank
Henven you know ncthing about it,”

Know nothing about it. Ak, if he
could have read my honrt just then |

“Pil do what I ean, Ashton,” I said
at last, *I'll try my best.”

And he fluug his arm about me in his
own boyish fashion, nnd left me alone—
alone with my own thoughts.

He had said truly; I had been like a
father to him. I wns old enough to be
hers, and no one shonld know my silly
dream. I would hide it while I lived.
As I had said onen : ** I've only the old
folks and the children now,” I eaid
then ; ** I will only think of mother and
of Ashton. Let my own life be as noth-
ing; I have lived for them—if needs be,
*1 will die for them.”

But I wounld not sec pr speak to Olive

quite done.  Then, in the twilight, T st
beside her and took her hand. .

“Olive," I said, *“I think you know
that Ashton loves you, 1 am sure he
has told you so, Aud you—ean you not
love him "

Bhe drew her hand from mine, and
said not one word.

“I should rejoice in my brother's
happiness. T shonld think him happier
in having your love than anything else
could mnke bim, I told him I wounld
toll you go,"

And then she spoke,

“"You wish me to marry Ashtoni"

Reproach was in the tone—reproach
and sorrow.

‘“If you ean love him, Olive,” 1
said.

She arose, Slie scemed to shrink
from me, thongh in the dark I conld not
see her faco,

‘I do not love him," she said.

And we were still as death, Then sud-
denly Olive Hunter Legan to sob.

“* You have been very kind to me. I
love you all,” she said; **but I ecannot
stay here now. Please to let me go
;mmﬂwhcru else. 1 must—I cannot live

wre, ™’

“Go from us, Olive!"” I gaid, ** Nay,
we are not tyrants; apd onee assured
you do not love him, Ashton will ”—

““Hush !” she pleaded — “* hush |
Please lot me go away ! Pledse let me
go away !"

The moon was rising, Her new-born
light fell upon Olive's face, Perhaps its
whiteness made her lonk pale.

Bhe leaned against the wall with Ler
little hand upon her heart, her unfath-
smabile eyes full of pain, How had I
hart ko ? A new thought struck me,

“Perhaps you love some one olse,
Olive ("

And at that she turned her facoe from
me, aud hid it in her hands,

* Too mueh—too much,  Yon might
have suved me that," she said.  * Let
me goaway. I wish yon had never
brought me hers,”

it was for Elsie that sho had not really
loved mie, for she could have had noth-
ing but a dismal prospect of wearing out
her youth in a dreary, hopeless engage-
ment to oun top poor to marry, qz‘lﬁnt
was until Tom ran off. Then I thonght
it would have been even better for her
to have shared our humble home and
poor fare and the love I could have

ven her than to be deserted so, And

pitied her, as if she had not proved
herself bheartless, But I never went
near her, of conree; and I nover even
spoke of her to my mother,

I grew no mar :}11 lthu; while, and
every year five tom
Jooks. I had never been very hmdsomz

kunown to ba guilty; sud I never knew
how much she was to me nntil one even-
ing, when, coming home earlier than
usnal, T saw in that Venetian window
where Ashton and Olive had made so
many pleasant pictures for me, one that
I never forget—that I never shall for-
get as long as I live,

She stood with her back to me. Ash-
ton was kneeling at her feet, The sound
of the opening door dissclved the pie-
ture; but I had seen it, and I stole away
to hide the stab that it had given me,

I sat down in my own room and hid
my face in my hands, and would have
been glad to hide it beneath my coffin-
lid. 1B knew now that I loved Olive

And I urose and went to her, T bent
over the woman I loved. 1 touched her
with my hand; her soft hair brushed my
cheek,

“Olive," T said, *“if coming here has
brought pain upon you, I wish I had
not, I would have died to make youn
happy.”

And my voice trembled, and my hand
shook, and she turned her face towards
me again and looked into my eyes
What she saw in mine I do not know—
the truth, I think. In hers I read this:
II wruli not old to her ; not too old to be
oved,

I stole my arm about her, she did not
untwine it. I uttered ler npame,
“Olive," huskily, Afterwards I told
herf of my. struggle with myself, not
then. 1 said: *“Olive, I love you, but
it cannot be that you care for me, Iam
old enongh to be your father,"

And again I saw in her eyes the happy
truth and took her to ay heart.

But we kept our secret for a while,
for we both loved Ashton, and both
knew that this wound was not too deep

to find a balm ; and within a year, when |

the boy brought home a bride, a pretty
ereature whom he loved, and who loved
Lim, T eldimed Olive,

And she is mine now ; and theautnmn
blossoms of my heart will only fade on
earth to bloom again through all eternity
in paradise,

Mrs. Timothy M. Allyn, of Hartford,
who has been blind for seven years, has
bad an operation which i re-
stores her sight, One of the first thi
that astonished her was to ses how old
all her friends had grown ; the next was
the queer headdress fashions of the

women,

that night, nor until the poxh dsy was |,

What they Wore.

Among the handsomest dresses worn
by ladies l\}wmnt ol the leading stylish
arty in New York=the infaut asylum
Lall—-wns a pearl Blue rilk with four
bins flounces put on lengthwise instead
of ncrogs. The flommees were very full,
standing straight onl at the bLaok, the
skirt was pulled ek very tight and
covered with a long blue tulle overskirt
odgod with silver fringe and .adorned nt
the hip with n wresth of borries and ivy.
Pearls and coral were the jewels worn,
Another lady wore & dress of navy blue
velvet and salmon eolored silk, with a
train composed in squal parts of velvet
and silk, and trimmed with silver and
volvet leaves, Thesleeves were shirred
between bands of velvet, and wers ent
short to the elbows and trimmed with
point applique and tulle. A dress of
flesh colored silk and maroon velvet and
one of Llnck ney over bluck silk, the
truin inserted inty the skirt, which was
tied back very thghtly =ons to show a
little pocket, malle of moss leaves and
roses and suppo by two strings of
roses, were two!of the Landiomest in
the hall. Ano&r dress, which was
much admired, was of white tarletan
over white glagh silk, one wide very
tightly shirred, pnd the other trimmeid
with a number ol little flonnces exton -
ing back to a lodg train formed of four
large bouillionssf tarletan. The coraage,
out low, was fdmmod with Spauish
blonde and dempsk and blush roses,
worn in & bumth in froht, A dreas,
known as a mantean de conr, of sap-
phire blue faills and velvet, trimmed
with velvet follnge and plited tulle,
covered with a lnce flounce, wna worn
by a Indy in dne of the front boxes,
Most of tge dresges were worn with high
necks and very long trains, the latter
thrown procelully over the arm while
their wearers were dancing,

A Neﬁ Year’s Diary.

The Detroit ives Progs says @ A large
number of the Detroit young men have
purchased diaries for 1876, and have
taken up thar pencils with a flrm de.
termination b¢ keep frack of every day
in the year, Byery young mau should
keep a diary. | 'When he is old and gray
his grandehillren will fish it ont of the
rag bag and find it more valusble than
UFLI or gilver, There is no set style of
jotting down thoughts and events, but
mrhn{m it may be well to give the
record of 1875 as taken from the pocket

inry of an gy 3 young man ;

* Jan 1—Went to see my girl.
Shall leavd off swearing, drinking,
euchre, sm g chewing, being out
nights, be , going to the opern, and
shiall try to gice 010,&)0 this year,”

“Januasty C—1Fet to wee my girl,
Yiost a Lox ‘of cigira somewhere., "

“ February 1-—Won 25 betting on a
dog fight, Thst's the way to seoop 'em.
Am trying to gt along on fifteen cigars
per day. Weit to see my girl, She
anys I shonldo't awear,™

* April 20—Vent to see my girl.
Nothing new.”

** July 4—This isthe glorious Fourth."

‘t September 1 —Went to sce my girl,"

* November 11—(Glorious weather,
Went to see mygirl.”

“December 1—This is the
December,”

“*December 85—This is Christmas,”

“ Decomber 3.—This is the last day
‘ of the year, I nust commence to-mor-
row to save monsy and break off ny bad
habits, Went ts see my givl last night,
and made her appy by telling her that
I was going to mve $10,000 next year,”

firet of

A Disgusted Miner,

Frank Gobdwir, n Black Hills miner,
arrived in Bt, Joe, in the condition
known among finneiers as  busted,
CGoodwin says he left Baltimore, M.,
lust summer and avrived in Omahn
about the flrst of Angust. From that
lmiut, in compamy with four others,
we sct out for the Black Hills,
{lured by the pomise of gold held
out by that new ccuntry. From Chey-
cnne the party pmeeeded on horseback
to the hillu. expericncing little or no
diffienlty in rouving the gauntlet of
United States soldiers. CGloodwin and
hig comrades made a thorongh survay of
the country, but met with liitle or no
gold, At lust, compietely impoverished,
thoy returned to Onnba to engage in a
{more legitimate parsnit of wealth,
{ Goodwin says that Omaba is crowded
with returning wirers; that thero
are fully one hundred in the city at this
tme. As for himself, he iz completely
disgusted with gold hunting. He says
there is some surface gold to be fonnd
in the Black Hills territory, but then
only in exeeedingly small quantities,
Goodwin i3 a native of Marylund, is
abont twenty-four years of age and o
painter by trade,

Lesp Year Parties.

Louisiann, Mo., leads in the leap year
festivities, The yonng Indies of the
Harmonica e¢lub gave a centennial leap
| i't-:u- hop January 1st.  The young gen-

lemen were invited by the ladies and
raquested to assemblo at o certain dry
| goods store, where the girls ealled atthe
| appointed hour and escorted them in an
omuibus to the hall, ITustead of gentle-
men rushing around with peneil in hand
to mark engagements on the pro-
| grammes the order of the evening was
| roversed and the fair dumsels besieged
their gentlemen gnoests, calling for their
cards und engaging their partners for
the different dances, When the inter-
| mission for refreshments arrived, fair
ladies were to be seen leading bravemen
to the oyster supper. Supper was served
nnder the hall, where the girls showed
true leap year grit by paying for the
boys' supper., Tho gentlemen wore
their coats pinned back, and were ad-
dressed a8 *‘miss,” while the bewitoh-
ing ladies assumaed the role of *‘mister.”
It was altogether an enjoyable affair,
and conducted throughout in genuine
leap year styls,

Not ta he Seld.

The Pall Mall Gazette, of London,
has & special telegram from Copenhagen
us follows: T am authorized to contra-
dict the report of the proposed sale of
the island of 8¢, Thomas, in the West
Indies, to Germany, 'The idea was moot-
e in 1873 or exchanging 8t. Thomas for
North Hehleswig, but was dismissed s
impracticable,
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A Colorado Zephyr,

They have some farions winds, or, ns
the loeal papers call them, zephyrs, out
West, The Denver News tells us of one
in Qolorado that is worth an item, It

says: The heavy wind . Yegistered on
Pike's penk the other day secms to have
atrnek earth about Cucharas, and judg-
ing from the reports received from that
quarter it must have been a pretly se-
vere zophyr, Considerablo damagn was
done along its track, and all work and
buginess was perforee suspended during
the prevalence of the gale. A Cucharas
correspondent of the Chicftain relates
the following among other effects of the
storm ¢ ““While the proprietor of the
Cucharas sample room was at breakfost
one morning, the back door of his es-
tablishment was burst open by the force
of the wind, and his bar and bnr fix-
tures were earried through the front
window nnd seattered over the broad
pampas in wild and dire confusion,
My, Mitohells one of the leading mer-
chants here, has been engagod all the
morning removirg his gooda from the
shelves and putting them inn place of
anfety, His house sways and vibrotes
80 much that he fears it may go down
at nny moment.” Ho also rolates a
touching story of a mula being blown
out of its harness, at a grading camp,
and emried away bodily, The same
paper algo learns from o gentleman just
arrived from Walsenburg that the most
fremendons storm of wind ever known
in that section commenced about day-
light in the morning. The air was full
of flying dust, the roar of the hurricane
was deafening, and it was almost impos-
sible to stand on one's fect on acconnt
of the power of the storm. Houses were
auroofed, and the timely nse of ropes
nlone saved the gof of the Masonie I}nll
from being carried out on the prairie,
Doors and windows were blown in in all
parta of the town, onutbuildings over-
tnrned and noroofed, and the whole
place looks nathaugh it had experienced
o heavy bombardment. Fortunately
during all the uproar no one was in-
jured, though the air is said at times to
bave been full of flying boards, shin-
gles, ete.

Stopping a Panie,

In the spring of 1804, says a writer,
we were marching along in n broken
wouody ecountry in southern Arkansas,
southward, when one day the infantry,
about two hundred strong, acting as es-
cort to my mule train of abont one hun-
dred and sixty wagous, was moving just
in advance of it.  As they passed a
sharp turn in the road by a cormer of a
field fence a strong body of the enemy
suddenly rushed out from the timber
aud brush and attacked them, killing
and wonndivg the officers and some
men and two of the three musicians,
Our escort was thrown into confusion
and ran baclk; =o did the little drmmmer
boy, with his druom over his shoulder,
The head of my train was just approach-
ing the turn of the rond, but I had now
halted,  Fivo of ns—myself, clorks, and
orderly—were sitting on our horses, re-
volvers in hand, ns the infantry came
runuing back toward us; bnt the little
dmmmer boy, on arriving at the fence
corner just before me, looked up, bare-
headed as he was, and, seeing us and
the train, at onee whecled round and be-
gan beating the ““long roll,” which
means “faull into line. "

The little blnek-haired fellow played
his level best, nnd the flying men lear-
ing the roll call, and seeing the brave
boy beating so furiously and resolutely,
with his fuce to the approaching enemy,
began fulling into line, and soon nearly
all of them were in battle order and
blazing awny at the coming enemy, The
drum, however, could still be heard
above the din and rattle of the mus-
ketry, Wo discbarged our revolvers at
the enemy across the corver of the fAeld
fonce, und the flve of onr now rallied
eseort was #o hot and effective that the
enemy soon refreated and ran into the
timber ont of sight, leaving many dend
and wounded. I rode up to the little
drummer boy, and, patting him on his
head, told him he ought to have a cap-
tain's commission, for he by his coolness
and eourage bnd stopped the panie and
saved the train from capture,  “Well,"
snid Le, ** the long roll will sfop a panie
if auything will,”

That Butler Componud,

The butter compound mean has now
turned wp in Connecticut, Ohio was
not loug ago the headqguartera of the
atuff, but its star, unlike that of empire,
wends its way ecastward. If people
wonld toke a common rense view of such
things, they would not write to ask our
opinion, says the Agriculturist, The
aromwar claims that buttey undistin-
guishable from the true article ecan be
nidde at a cost never exceeding four
cents per pound.  Now, if there was
auy truth in this claim, do you sappose
that the makers of the compound would
send out elaborate cireulars entreating
people to bay the compound, a box of
which will make one bundred pounds of
butter, ot fifty cents wholesule I Not
mueli, They wonld make the butter
themselves, On one hundred ponnds
of butter costing four cents per ponnd,
they wonld mako from $20 to £25 at
foir murket rates, while by selling the
compound, if il were all profit, they
make only flity cents, That tub won't
hold water,

A Tramp Turns Hangman,

Thomns Love was arrested in Worces-
tor, Mass,, for o peculiar erime, Love is
u vagrunt, with no ostensible means of
support, and has part of the time lived
on the bounty of A, J. Duncan, who re-
sides in Woreester, The other moming
My, Duncan went to hisbarn to feed his
cattle, not in the meantime seeing Love,
and, after he bad finished, came down
on & ladder from the loft, going down
backwards, When Mr, Duncan had
vearly reached the foot he felta rope
touch his head, and a slip-noose was
thrown around his neck, r. Dunean
turned round and found himsolf in the
toilsof Love, Love had a long rope
and one end aronnd the neck of Duncan.
Love pulled at the other end flercely.
A struggls ensned gwhich ended in the
escape of Duncan from an untiwely end
and the hasty flight of Love from the
barn, Love was captured,

Living in Citles.

At tho late annual meeting of the
Amerioan Social Beience Convention,
the committec on social economy in
their report made the following state-
maont;

In general terms it may be said that
there were in 1870, when the last na-
tional census was taken, sbout sixty
cities in the United Btatos with a popu-
Intion exceeding 25,000, of which seven
—New York, Philadelphin, Brooklyn,
St. Liouis, Chicago, Baltimore, and Bos-
ton—had each a population excoeding
250,000, and seven more—Cincinnati,
New Orleans, San  Francisco, Washing-
ton, Newark, Buflilo, oud Louisville—
bind & population of more than 100,000
encl  The aggregate popnlation of tho
first-named soven, then somewhat ex-
cecded 8,200,000, New York alene eon-
taining 042,202, The aggregate popn-
Intion of the second gronpof seven cities
did not guite reach 1,000,000, Cinein-
nati, the lnrgest, containing 216,230 in-
habitants, The remaicing cities of the
sixty had an aggregate population of
ubout 2,000,000, so that the wholeurhan
population of the United States dwelling
in towna af more than 25,000 people wos
not far from 6,200,000, or nenrly one-
sixth part of the whols population of the
United States. 8o rapid is the inerease
of our urban population, however, that
in the year 1870 the eight cities contiin-
ing more than n guorter of a million in
habitants ench have an aggregate popn-
lation of not less than 4,000,000; tha ten
or twelye cities contnining more than
100,000 inhabitants each have an apgro-
gote populition of more than 1,500,000,
und the seventy or eighty cities ranking
ahove the 25,000 standard have prob-
ibly more than 8,000,000 inhabitants, or
pearly one-fifth of the whole present
population of the United [Btates. Ten
yeare henee it is probable that the Uni-
ted States will have a hundred cities
larger than Boston was at the beginning
of the century, and thet neatly n fourth
part of all onr people will dwell in suel
cilies, Heunea tho grent and growing
importance of the question we are now
considering—tho ownorship, sitnation,
and quality of the homes in which so
many millions of onr people are to live
and where their childeen are to be
brought up. Shall they ba tenement
hanses like those of New York aud Bos-
ton, in whieh so muany of the industrial
elaszes now dwell, or shall they be small-
er honses in better localities owned by
the occnpants, like the humble homes
of Chieago, Philadelphin, Byvacuse, Do-
troit, Worcester, and s0 many of the
asmaller Ameriean ecities |

flow Robberies are Carried Ont,
The New York Zribune husthe follow-
ing : 'The other day in Hartford, Conn.,
n bruking honse was robbed in broad
daylight of some 4,100 in cash and a
large amount of wvalunble securities,
The sufferors kept to themselves the fact
of the robbery, aud quietly went to work
ta recovor so much of the stolen proper
ty aa they conld, 1Itis mow said that
shortly nﬁ.ﬂr the robliery n woll-known
aftorney of New York eity, of some
prominence as a politician, put himself
i communication with the vietims of
the robbery for the purpose of negotin-
ting n settlement between them and cer-
tain elients of his who had possessio

the securities and the eash, the obhject
being to arrange for the return of the
securities upon payment of o stipnlated
gum, The negotintions ended in the
payment of $1,250 in addition to the
24,100 eash procesds of the robbery,
und tho return to the bauk of the securi-
ties stolen, So that as the mat er stands,
these clients of the attorney, having
vlanned and earried ont their little en-
terprise, amd found themselves i
possession, among other procecds of the
same, of certain securities which they
¢ould not wse and which were of no
value except to the owner, went immedi-
ately to their attorney, and informing
him of all the facts employed him to—
whatt  Well, to the unprofessional mind
it looks very much as thongh they em-
ployed him to finish up the work they
had only partly done, to secure for them
not only immunity for the elfense but
£1,250 ndditional profits from the rob-
bery.  That is the way it appears to the
unprofessionsl mind, but we are aware
that the relation of connsel nnd elient is
not  thoroughly apprebended by the
average layman., They * retained " the
legal gentleman then as their counsel
and attorney.

Keeping up Appearantes,

A touching iucident is related in a
St. Louis paper of the way a little girl
in the publie school attempted to ** kecp
up appearsuces,”  The pupils were ne-
customed to bring their luncheon, which
at noou they ate together, but one day
the tencher notieed that this little girl
loocked wistfully at her companions us
they went out with their Iuneh, but
never brought any herself, The child
was neatly but poorly clad, and always
attentive to her studies. On avother
oceasion the teacher obscrved that the
little thing had apparently brought her
lunel with her; but when the noonlionr
came she still remained in hey seat, with
the puckage wrapped in paper on the
desk before ber. The teacher went to
the child and asked bLer why she did
not go out with the rest, at the same
time putting out her hand toward the
package, Quick as thounght, the little
girl clasped her hands over it, and ex-
clhimed, sobbingly : **Don't tounch if,
teacher, and don't tell, please! It's
only bloeks." And that was the fact,
Huving no dinner too bring, and too
sroud to reveal the poverty of her fami-
ly, the child had ecarefully wrapped up
a number of small blocks in paper, and
brought the pnr:kaia to present the ap-
penrance of a lunch,

Came Back,

Newport is excited over a enrious
matrimonial complieation, Some forty
years ago threo-day-old bride suddenly
and wmysteriously disappeared. Bome
time after she returned, announced that
ghe had obtained a divorce, aud again
vanished, Nearly half a century goes
by, and the husband hes now s family
and is rich. The other day, siter forty
years of silence, she put in an appear-
unce and asked for her husband, ¢laim-
ing that her story about & divores was &
falsehood. 'The matter will probably

come before the courts.

NO. 49,

Items of Interest.

Beeing i not believing, There nre
many men yoit ean see, and yot eanuot
believe,

A beautifal seven inch contipede will
be one of Texas’ contribulions to the
centenninl.

“PBut fow men ean handle a hot lamp
chimney, and say thera is no placo liks
home, a4 the same time,"”

Loniea Aloott used to feal that it was
i mistake that she was bLorn a girl, be-
enuse she did not like girls and did like
boys,

The wonderful man in Dotroit who
puzzles the doctors by being able to
make his heart shift sides ean rest as-
sured that Le will be beautifully cut up
ns soon a8 he dica,

Mr. Meagher, the preszent ownor, hay
offered to the Centennial eomminsionora
a portion of the gallows on which tho
thirty-eight Sionx Indiang were exocu-
ted in Mankato in 1862,

“ Why,"” asks an exchange, *“ dn they
bury a Jupanese with his head down-
ward when ho dies " Weo really don't
know, unless it is because fhey think
that's the only proper time to do itk

A pauper inmate of Horsham work-
honse, Englund, died on Christmas day
from the effeuts of gluttony, He attack-
ed his Ohristmas dinner so ravenonsly
that in n few minntes he was choked,

Snowfalls under n clondless sky aro
common in Virginin City, puzzling
strangers,  The snow is blown from
Mount Davidson, which is closo by the
town, and is whirled through the strects
by the wind.

A Richmond paper says that in that

vieinity they no ngor sy *‘ainco the
wa',” or * befo’ the wa',” but nse the
earthquake as the marking sioue for
dates, ns: " That happened befo' the
earthquake.”
An exchanga esays : The other day,
when they stopped the Columbug eon-
victs from making connterfeit nickels,
the said convicts rolled up their eyes
and sighed : ** How werry wirtuons they
expect a jailbird to bo!"

The United Stales ships 8t. Lawrenco
and Mucedonian were sold at anction at
Norfolk recently. ofhe former bronght
817,000, aud thoe intter 814,071, Thoesg
are among the oldest ships in the navy,
and have been famous in their day,

A San Franciseo ealoon keeper, grate-
ful for business prosperity, mive to each
patron a bottle of whisky, Lewis Liosce
iinished his botils, went home drunk,
nnd whipped his wife to death, inflicting
nearly two huudred grest sod small
wounds,

Tt is maid that since his release from
confinement, Brigham Yonup nets ns a
changed man. It is only necessary for
one of his wives to hint that the fire iz
getting low, and he will trot it to tho
woodshed asif Le was thaukfal for the
exergise,

Commodore Steplion Decatur who died

lataly at Boston, when three of his ncigh-

bors were uttacked by ship fover, and
no one dared to nurae thom, tended them
throngh theirillness, and when they died
he dug the graves and Dburvied their
bodies himself, reading the funeral ser-
vices over them,

You just imagine five big lonfers
working all Saturday night and Sunday
to pound & safe to pieces and divide up
three conts and a bundle of latters, nwl
you have a faint idea of what took
place in Towa a few days ngo, That
mnueh hard work on & woodpile wonld
liwve raturned $10 in caxh,

A rhymo for **month ” is now in (e
mand., Here is one that is very old, hut
the best we know of :

“T've tried & hundred Limes I guess,

To find & rhymoe for mouth ;

I've failed a hundred Limes, I know,

But succesded the bundredth and one-th,"

While gerviee was being conducted iu
the parish ehurch of Cherry Burton, an
English village, the other morning, the
clock weight eame crashing through tho
bellry roof and wlighted on a young girl,
honsemaid at the rectory, who was in-
jured beyond hopeof recovery. A young
nian sitting by her was also hurt severe-
ly. The raope on which the weight was
hung was reuewed only the week hefore,
The two injured were to hava been mar-
ried the next day.

Mrs. Bufington was missed by her
fumily, in Lansingburgh, N. Y., sad,
after an absenca of threo days, was
fornd in a room of an otherwise nnoceu-
pied house. She was gtanding in a cor-
ner, and she begged to be allowed to
stay there, declaring that the Lord and
the devil had commanded her to stand
immovable until <he died. She had
nearly obeyed the imaginary injunction,
for hunger, cold, aud the fatigne of the
position had almost killed her,

Limited Assels,

The most eomplete failure on record
is recorded of a man in Haetfleld whose
linbilities are some §21,000, Beveral of
Lis ecreditors proved their claims the
ofber day, The assignee visited the
plece to inventory his property, aud
found only sixloen spring ebiekens and
an old wagon, Fearful that the chickens
might take to their wings and fly nway,
ho at onee sold them fer seventy centa
coch; and being in for the whole job he
burgained the old wagon for 8. making
total assets of 816,20 to offeet §21,000.
As the expenses of settling ‘he estate
will be sbout §100, the remamder, be-
sides the $16.20, will be assessed upon
those creditors who were so unfortunate
as to prove their claims,

A Court Case,

The chief justice of Cape Colony,
Sonth Africa, has given a decision in a
law suitof anunprecedented kind, Krmger
sued Bchalwyk for dnmages to repuba-
tion, A game of forfeits was in progress
at Schalwyk’s house, and Miss Bchal-
wyk, a Prat.ty damsel, ineurred the
penalty of having to kiss every man in
the room, Bhe kissed n dozen persons,
but stopped the oecnlatory process when
shie came fo Kmger, In the wvery next
round of forfeits it devolved on Kruger
to kiss Misa Behalwyk, He refused.
The male Behalwyk then denounced
Kruger as 4 drunken Hottentot, Hence
the sunit, which resulted in o farthing

damages for the plaintiff.




