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Under the Violets,
DY OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES,
Her hands are cold ; her face in white ;
No more her pulses eome nnd go ;
Her eyes are shut to lite and light ;
Fold the white vestures, snow on snow,
And Iay her whve the violets blow,

Bt not benesth the graven stone,
To plead for tears for alien ayes,
A slonder cross of wood ilond
Shall say that here a maiden liea
In peace beneath the ponceful skies,

And groy old trees of hugest limb
Shall wheel thelr eireling shadows round
To make the seorching sunlight dim,
Thot drinks the greenness from the ground
Ll o their dead leayes.on hey mmonnd,

Wt o'er their bouglis the squirrels rn,
ol Alicongh their leaves the robineg eall;
1, vive ning in'the nutamn sun,
1 the ehestonts fall,
thiat shie will heed them all

£ hor the marniog eliolr shall sing
[ts ritins from the Liranches Ligh,
v minstrel volce of spring
i Bie enlhs the April shy

vith s enrliost cry.

1 ning rotnd their dial track,
Fantward the Tengthening shadows pass,
r+, ¢lad i black,

s sliding through the grass,
¢ for

or

Ly an evening mass,

oollets of the trees
wed the prison where sho lies
the buried dust they seize,
I Jeaves and blossoms to the elies,
So wny the soul that warmed it rise,

born of kinflier blood,
k¢ * What maiden lies below?"
3 i YA tender bud,
That tried to blossom in the snow,
Lies withered where the violets blow,

If any,
11T

Sav ol

The Young Artist.

was 0 low, twidknook st Mr, Hilton's
ftor vome little delny, was
0 was busy in the kitehen
* felt in no good humor at
o, and her feolings of ill-temper
lorated whon sho saw, standing
y, i i tle, poorly-clad girl, from
Touring wnd want had blotted ont
wl oom which always give
rut to the feastures of ohildhood,
they huve no pretenstous to beauty,
v of outline.
stedd 4o lind a boggar at the door, and
nteld,” said Minds, the girl who
“ What do you want?" she
AP, BUEEY Yoice,

A qulel | ' wor the ehild's face,
winl thers wos & dor ating look in the durk,

mwonriful uyes, which were raised to Minda's,
“I thought that, perhaps, yon wonld give
e one of those fine pewched for my brother,”
#iid she, pointing to n tres which prew near
the gavidon tenve, and whose boughs were
hending beneath their burden of luxarious
fruit, now glowing 1o the light of the evening
sunt
SIp s mighty modest reqneat for a beggar
to e, sald Minda, “*IT you want o piocd
of beead, Tl give it ta you, but who ever
i piving beautiful ripe peaches to

r 1o delie
“
opened thy
inguired

i

e (4 slek, and has been be 'L’illg of
ollday o bay him n peash, but she
basn't » pann e i the worll, so 1 told her that
PECIADS St e il grive me one. for him.™

Dusiig this 20l u child woven yonrs old,
her hend covorcd with soft, Lrown enrls, and
her blino eyes nneon Iy tilling with tears,
stood at the  door, opened into the
kitehen, earnestls is When she heard
what thie Ritle girl L walil, she darted up
stairs mind entere e room whiere ber father,
who had ref linll an hour oearlier
Ll e, w ¢ the vewspaper to her
motuer whilo walting for tea,  She approached
hor mothor softly, sud whispered som - request,
Mrs. Hilton gave o siuiliing assent, and the ehild
with n joyons bound Lisd nlrendy nently ronchod
the door, wheu her father Jooked up from his
paper wnd safd

% Whnt iait, 1wy danghter

Thera is n little giel wt the back door, who
1 peach for Ler sick brother, and Emily
" waid Mrs, Hilton,
I, avlilressing her father,
. onn prlesse, ™

Ty v little willow hasket with
them, It will Bold fall a dosen, 1 know it will,
I I conld only reach some of those large ones
at the top of the tree, that lovk so ripe and
mellow,”

1 betieve T most lend von a helping hand,”
saiil Mr. tfilton, lnving aside his nowspaper,

MO0 T eanhiear Minda shutting the lllu'n.-r oW,
Bhe s tured ber away,  Dut never mind—1
can overtulie her,”

The uext moment Emily stood at the onter
door of the kitvhon., The Httle girl, with a
divoping, sorvow Ml look, and tenr stains on
her pale ehoeks, was just closing the gate.

O eoe beck,” sadd Emily, *and you shall
have plonty of penclies for your sick brother,
und for viursclf, too. I have pot leave Lo give
¥ou this baskot heaped up fll,"

Have you ¥ sald thegirl, in nanick,earnest

witheh was full of joyful surprive,

on, i father is going to guther me some I

ragist miad ripest oned, "

, i, at this moment, made his appear
il placiog a garden chair beneath the
el him to vresch the higher limbs,

baikut was not only soon filled,
thew which bad accidentally

Hy nmong the grass.  Emily, in

Wl welocted some sprays of the

e peeh donvied, which sho quickly !

g the elowing frait, helghtening
rlely, deliclous hues, and meking

o tempting,
i

wiiiid
it you to carry it home just as it
eohitsd the 1

Wwtles,
wad wag now all gone from

1 instead, they sparkled
laced the basket on her

s courlesy, and murmured  her |

“ Mothor loves to look at whatever is beauti-
fn vid she, “and sodoes Winnie, Healwiys
Mrrakdis
it sk the top of the window, He drow
W ¢l ith & plece of charcoal, and Le
iathor, i £0on as lie can get
oré ol paper,
o minute, and take somo peaches to
it Ly the way, Here's plenty of them," and
Ewmily put as muny into thelittle girl's bands as
they would hold,
“Won't you tell us your name, my little girl,
hef l:'- you leaveus,” said Mr. Hilton, appronchi-
Ui her, |

* Ella Seluw, sle,"

* And vou hiave a brother who s slck 7
“*You, sir, Lie has had a fever, and den't seom
wvor it

* How old s he ?"

“ Ho will be ten next month."

My, Hiltou's next care was to ascertain where
the girl lived, which be wrote down o o blank
leal in his pocketbook,

** There something  strangely  fumiliar
vhout that obild's face,” said Mr, Hilton, when

he had retiurned to the room where his wife
WAA,

**What is it?" she inguired,

“1ean hsdly toll, though if these lam (A
dark eves of bers had boen in company with
pair of rosy cheeks, 1 should say that she re-
tembiled Catherine May, who used, before I was
marvted, to live in the neighborhood of my old

howme,
this Catharine May

*Was shie ever married -
vou speak of

“ 1 dowu't know, It is now many years sinoe 1

At nny rate, [ was much in-

ferested o the child who came to the door to

loat sight of her,

Emily, handing her the bns- |

I ¥, seliog look s0 beauti- |
mbng the greey leaves, it makes them

% ho sees the ray of golden sunshine |

lieg a peach for her sick brother. and after tea,
if you wonld ke ta sccompany me, I thought
we wotlld call and ree if the family eannot
be put in & way to earn & better livelilood
than 1 should judge they were able to de ot
present,”

Mra. Hilton was in favor of the proposition,
#0, 8 sooT fs 1o was over, and little Emily in
the midst of pleasant thoughts about Ells and

the girl's future pleasure and comfort, hwd
dropped aslecpAhey propured themselves for o
vml{l‘ to Mrz, Belby's,

S his mist be the honee,” gald Mr. Hilton,
stopping in front of one of those cheap tene-
ments built for the express purpose to lot to
poor families,

All doubt on the subject was terminated by
seving through the window, thie enrtain of which
was o little deawn aside, the basket of peachios
on & small table, at oue side of which st n boy
evident!y emploved in skotehing it. %o had o

I il faee, and  carned

vws e Hbap with g glow of enthosiasn,

s conlil be oseon, from e tw fimoe, d8 e
rafeeil his head to ook st the basket of feuit Lo
was drawing, A woman sat near, rewing by
fhe sse candlo that afforded light to the
ehitdd artist, but her face was tarned from the
| window «othat Mr. Hilton was not geitis eor-
tain that it was his old aegquaintenee, Cathned s

May., Fla stood ju=t back of her Irother's
{elintr, her Hps parted with asimdle, ss she stlont-
Iy watchod s progress,

S wikh I were an artist,” #aid Me Iilton,

“oand T wonld reproduee this seone on esnvas,
TLo quiet, graceful attitnde of the mother, the
Beautiful awd spivitnal face of the boy, and
Ela (who by the war, fove, has a wpnrk
of the sawe fire in her bosom, which is olecady
ldndling in hisy, with her aneonscions, though
cordinl and appreciative smile, would form a
sweet home piotwre, poor sod humble as the
srroundings,”

Mr, Hilton now rapped at the door, which
was opened by Ells.  She started a litthe ot
sight of hLim, but at onee recovering her =clf-
possession, iovited baim and Mre. Hiltom to
enter,  Mrs, Selby roso and  went forward to
meot her nuexpeeted visitors, A glaneo showed
Mr. Hilton that, ae ho suspeoted, it was Catli-
erine May, the friend and scquaintanee of his
varlior yenra,  The recognition was mutusl,
Her history, siuce they last met, was quickly
told, Bhe marticd a young and promising
artist, who by his talent and industry had al-
ready recured a competency, when, contrary
to hi+ better judgment. he was persuaded to
invest bin eapital in Eastern lands.
lonked very fair and tempting on paper. Lat
when he came fo traoe out thelr boundaries
o terra firma, they proved to bave as little
real existence as the mivage of the desert, e
was not diseonraged, for there was one st i«
wide, ever rvully Lo ‘-Ilé:lk words of eleor and
onoonrngement : bt ere by redonbled dili-

M

from the falve step ho had taken, he was
rtricken by disense, which ju o fow day« proved
fathl,

It was now soveral years since his decease,
and for the last three months, owir o th
pevere and proteacted Hloess of Winni
hed meffered mueh from want and privation,

YW lnde,™ snid Mra, Selby, *“had employ-
ment as anereand bay at the time he was telen
rick, which abliged lim to he out in the stor
s well is the sunshine, while he was often
oldiged to enrry such benvy packnges as to task
his strength too severely, He od, when his
futher wasalive, to sit hours at bis side,wilehing
the figures on the eanvas momentanly gloning
iuto more vivid Hife bencath the penetl, 1t was
thus that the lave of art was silentdy aaud -
poreeptibly implunted in his bosom,™

It was even so, The bod was already glint-
ing forth, destined, one day, to sxpand into the
tlower. As Ells had said. he loved eversthiog
which was beantiful, and the contemplition of
a star, & flower, or even a golden sunbienn,
which at & certain hionr, pecped over a =hid
that stood opposite, and theu stole in st the
top of the window, afforded him exqguisite -
light.

Thedird sketched with a bit of chireonl wes
prodoced, aud Mr, and Mrs, Hillou were sar-
mised at the skill of hand and the delieacy of
toneh which it exhibited.

A lttle brown Vied which often hovered
aliont the ek door Lisd served bitg as o model,
Mes. Selby said, aud iv proved 0 be quite o
fwithiul likeness on the original,

“ Yon would like to b vist, then,”
Mr, Hilton, turning to t nfter Jstening
to these fow partionlars told hiw Ly Mrs, Selby,

" Yeu, sir was the quoiet answer, but thi
sttidden flnsh thuat ove 5] read his countennnce,
wed thee lighting np of s eses, siiowed how
deeply the guestion moved lim.

“Your wish shall be gratified,” said Mr.
Hiltom, ** As soon ns yon are strong enongl,
I will eve that you are pliwed vndoer an able
mast

paiidd

bkl

Fonrteon yenrs, with their burden of oare and
worrow, brightened now and then by a few
gleams of snnushine, havo merged into the pas

“There, the light is better here—mnel

dnid & yonng mun, removing & picture

linng by thie wall of & swoull, clegont-
Iy furnished gpartment, and placing it so az to
avidd the eross Hghits, which came in from  Lie
two opposite windowe, * Don't vou think it is,
By 7" said heo, nddiessing 8 ludy who stood
loaking at the pictare,

* Yes, much better," she replied ; and as sho
stood with her head o dittle thrown boaek, th
fgght of her violet eves beaming from Leneatly
their long, silky laslios, and the riel, brown
enrla falling back fromy her forelwad wo cuo
cottld hase feiled to remark tho n abliunce
brtween Lior and the child of soven years ald,
represinted i the pleture, who stood benenth
o pesel tree, holding o little basket of wicl
wark ivto which o fine looking  goemtle s i was |
dropping some of the frait, gathered Mo ihe
bonghis over his hend, |

Another ehild whose appearanee  formed o |
Mrikitg e abrdrt fo hors, stood nesr the g
den foned, the tears y ostill bm haett |
eye-lashos brighteued with smiles,

“ But what have ¥ e, Edwin, e
fully eovered 7" suid Es :

s A companion for the peture we have been
lookiug af. I made o rado sketeh of |
wis only ten yoars old, which, lu ¢
with vour father's regued,
transferred to canvas,”

Heo removed the eloth th wovered §t, and
rovealed the home pleture, which My, and Mys,
ilton bod many years previously pazed upon
through the balf-curtsined window of Mrs,
Holby’s hmmble domicile.

“1 sht know those luge,
anywhere," sabld Emily, indj
was sitting ot the tuble, skotohing a Lasket of
poaches,  “But in  every othur respeci you
| bave sltered, if Toxeopt Uit somewiot proud
i wrvenf dhe upper

1 littlo thonglt,” said he, **as T -at there,
with my piece of coarse paper anda Lit of
charcoal, thit bidden smong the frnit I was
| vopying, was & golden key which would open
to e so bright » vista in the future, How
ad would hayve been my destiny—how
sadl that of my mother and sister, if she who is
now my wife, had not obeved the warm im-
pulses of her generous nsture, Truly, the
angel stirred the waters of the fountain at the
| right moment,"”

s
hg-

nen

upliines

|
I have receutly

1

eamesl
* & bov

Character in Women,

Women are generally more devoted to
their friends than men, and display in-
defatignble nctivity in serving them, |
* Whoever hos gained the affections of

| 1 woman is sure to sueceed in any enter-
| prise wherein ghe assists or advises him

men draw back much sooner in such
cases. Who is not astonished at the |
cournge shown by a woman when her
husband, whose miseonduet has perhaps
a thousand times offended her, is threat-
ened with imminent danger? Who does
not know muny instinees of the most |
heroio devotedness on the part of the |
sex? A woman spares no effort to serve
her friends, When it is a quest'on of
saving her brother, her husband, hex
father, she penetrates into prisons—she
throws herself at the feet of the ruling
powers, Such are the women of our
day, and such hes history represerted
those of antiquity, Happy, I repesat, is
he who hes a8 woman for a friend.

the peachies, aud nnmerous plains of her own for |

withal, |

These |

pgonce, he had time even partialiy to recover |
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FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSENOLD.

Recipens,

Ruvpans Pie. —Pat a smnll basin in o
decp pie dish, eat the stems in pieces
about an izeh long, without pecling,
plenty of sugar, aud a good light'erust,

Nur Caxes. —Oue pint of «-hulwpml
| lickory nuts, ime ponund of snenr, whites
of two e, teo hl.]l]v-l!nll!lrlll.‘i of flonr ;
drop ou greased paper or Hos, like maea-
roOE,

To Born Porarors, —Let the potatoes
ba of a size ; do not put them in the pot
until the water hoils ; when done, pour
off the water and remove the eover until
all the steam is gone ; then sentter in
Ialf a teaspooniul of salt and eover the
pob with o towel, By sdopling this plan
walery potatoes will he menly,

Deaci Connngn,—Moke o vich bisonit
erust; put it rolled thick around the
dishy 3 put in a layer of pesches, then
butter wid sugar, and o very little flouy,
then peschies, and so on till the digh is
full : vowver with o thick ernst, ent a slit
in the eenter, and pune in boiling watar
till full ; bake in a moderate oven,
| Tranaas Cueast. —Sct a quart of milk,

swoetennd with white sugar, on the fire
to bail 3 break the whites of six eggs inlo
one bowl and the yolks into another §
[ Beat up the whites to a high froth, and
ns soon a8 the milk boils take with a fish-
knife large flukes and lay them lightly
on the boiling milk, After letting them
boil a few minntes, repeat the operation
P with the remander of the whites, and
"‘ﬂh' it high in the center of a glass dish,
Make a eunstard of the yolks and milk,
and pony aronnd the whites  Toneh the
top thikes with cochinenl essence,

Cneam Curese.—To every quart of
new milk, adid one gill of eream, make it
slightly warm, put in a very little ren-
nef, just enongh to tnrm it ; when the
eund comes, lay a elothon a mold, which
may be the bottom of a seive, but should
be the size desired for the cheese, then
tale ont the envd with a skimmer, fill up
the mold, turn the eloth over it, and
leavesit todrain ; as the eurd settles keep
fitling in more, gently pressing down,
till all the whey ont ; turn it into n
drv elath, atid press it down with a mod-
ernte weight, not exceading two ponnds ;
wt night turn it into a elean eloth; next
mevning sprinkle on it o little fine salt,
when dry enongh lay it on o bed of
| strawbeeey or nsh leaves, cover with the

simie, turn it over twice a day, change
the leaves ocvasionally, and in a fortaight

it will be resily for eating.
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Feeding Growing Chichens,
As a rale, the poultry-raiver feeds his
| Young chicks ['l)r‘fﬂ!}' : :ir'.-] this is
neeessary in the enrly part ol the season,
The feed for the first month is gronud
corn, wetted with water, This is o near-
Iy muvarving bill of fare, Bome give
voung cluess sonked stalo breand for the
fvst month, This is very good feed ;
and wliere the honsewife Lins time the aud
the inelination to do the baking, it iz all
right + but it becomes bardensome whore
¢ prnmbers are eaised snd fod in this
way.
Some poultrymen, who desire to raise
extra fine chickens, feed them for the
| ficst month, at least once a day, on hard-
Ligiled eges, erumbled and mixed with
moistened  bread erumbs or ontmeal,
I'ie avernge pounltry-keeper, lowever,
will not see the profit of this method,
nd will not practice it,
When the chicks are one or two months

olil, sour thick milk will bhe fonnd a good |
It shonld be sealded and |

feod for them,
mixed with wheat brand, or corn and vats
chopped together, No great deal of the
thickening is reguived, but enough to

| make o slop,

Unless the potato bug masters the
situntion, we always inelude boiled po-
tatogs in onr bill of fare for growing
ehickens, A potful boiled in the
skius, the water is drained off and the
potatoes turned into n stout wooden
vieasel, and mashed.  Soonr milk and
bran are then stirred in, tnd the whole
poured into troughs, We have always
fed this mess liberully, and found it
l_}i'.rﬁfilhlt' ta do so,

Whole grain should seldom be given
to chickens in hot weather, They will
be healthier aml graw better on gneh
diet as here recowmended, Of course
they shonkl have their feed of gronnd
eran night ad morning, but uot too

is

heating nnd stimulating, and has a tens
deney to cholers, Oais aml whest are
better.—Farm Joyrnal,

Low Prices for Doiry Products,

The price of butter aul cheese is
rapidly fulling to the basis of 1861, when
ovdinnry State butter sold {rom nine to
twelve cents nud cheese for cight conts,
Mr. Lewis, a leading butter merchant,
could only get offered, May 1, eleven
ceuts for one hundred tubs of different
dairies, He thinks that the very best

quality of butter will not bring this sum- |

mer more than twenty or tweniy-five
eénts, There nre from 2,000 to 5,000
packages of old butter now in the mar-
l{-'t, which will have to he sold at from
ten to twelve cents, Last yenr we ex-
ported 6,000 packages, and this vear the
exportation has ran up to 50,000, st an
average of 816 a lmondred, which has
prevented o complete bresk down in the
wnrket, The mavket is elean of ('ho-v.-u-.
which now rates at fourteen cents. This
is owing to the fact that muany cheese-
makers last year made bikter, and to the
presence of Inrge quantities of srtifieinl
bntter—oleomargarine—which is mann.
fuctured from tallow and then ehurned

| with a little milk to give it n sort of but-

ter flavor, A number of factories are
scattered thronghout the United States
turning out tallow bufter. The imita-
tion is soclose that it is difficult totell the
difference, and the spurious article finds
its way to many tables where it is eaten
nuder the snpposition that it is fresh
made and pare butter. Grocery men buy

lit cheaper, and, with the incentive of

large profits, do not hesitate to palm it
off on unsuspecting customers,
Muopuriug Corn.

In manuring for corn apply the dung
or fertilizer near, the surince, Thisis
our praotice, and as we find it snceessful,
we can offer snbstantial rensons, The
corn plant loves warmth, and the roots
grow best in the warmest earth. A tew-
perature of ninety degrees is said to he
the most favorable for the growth of eorn
roots, Now by applying the fertility
near the surface, the roots find nutei-
ment to absorb at the point where the
physical ngencies are present for
most rapid development, If a hill of

amined, the upper portion will be found
very fibrous, while the other roots run
down deeply, appareutly to bring up the
neoded moistare,

fiaow to Protect Melons,

Jommon land plaster is a sure protec-
tion to melon snd enenmber plants, if
sprinkled on while the dew is on them,
and if put on as fast as needed.  Finel
gifted conl-nshes mixed with plaster—half
of each—are just as good as pure plaster.
Lime shonld not be used, as it kills the
plants, Boxes of twelve to fifteen inches
RnAre, open tu‘: nsnd bottom, and eight
to ten inches high, are excellent pro-
tection ngninst insects, ns well ns cold
apells of weatlivr,

AN IMPECUNIOUS CAPITALIST,

A Man Whe Liked the Town but Conldn®t
sipnd o Lundlord Up For Wis Dianer.

A gentleman with his coat tail pockets
full of bagguee strolled into  the office of
thie Gorlnm Houso nud registerad in n
Liold, free hamd the hame of * Aristar-
chus H. Desplaines, Orestline, ‘Ohio,”
Then he lazily picked up n tosthpick
and leaned gracefully np against the
connter and nodded affably ot Andrews,
who wore on his usnally placid brow the
expressiom of 4 man who is anxions to
have something to hold. Mr, Desplaines
apparently failed to notice this expres-
sion, and said, with a sudden glow of
enthnsinsm :

“ T like this town,”

No one dissented, and the stranger,
after a moment's panse, to ollow tho
sentiment to impress itself on lis nwdi-
ence, woent on @

“ Yes, sir, 1 like this town,  There is
an air of enterprise, of activity, of rest-
less progress and tireless indnstry abont
it that invites investment, The strects
these people have hewed out of the solid
rock; the elegunt business blocks that
hiave risen from the puthless wildeiness;
the censeless hwm of mnehinery and
stroke of the hnmmer call londly for
Eastern capital to come here, wnd, hand
in hoaud with Iabor, coin pew and added
wealth ont of the rgeed vock, the mine,
tha quarey and the loom. Yer, siry 1
like this town,  This is the place where
my money stops,”

The stranger paused again, Maost of
the swdienee bl eensed to elipw theiv
toothpicks and were looking at the orator
with an niv of interest,  Mr. Andrews
briushod an imperceptible grain of dust
from the sleeve of his coat and softly
whistlod n bar feom the *“ Dohemian
Girl,"  Mr, Desplaines continned ;

“ Yeu, mir, I do like this town. 1
hadn't been here half an hour, hadn't

wl with a dozen bosiness men, hefore
saidd: *Here is the place.” T kouow the
spiviteof this town,  And it isn't only o
live, Imt it's o =afe town. T can puf my
money mto any one of the half dozen
enterprises that have been bronghs to
my notiee here aud turn it at eight per
cent, every vear,  Safer and more pro-
fitalie by far than the wild spirit of
specnlation go rife in most other eilies,
that promise the operator twenily per
cent, but give him nanght but rain,
Aud I will—what " he added, saddenty
pluneing ot the clock, ** half-pngt one
alvendy 2 How the time hes slipped by,
I hand nearly tulked away my dinuer, The
wiy to your dining-room, if you please,”
he added, a little haughtily, ns a man
not acenstomed to ask for things, bt at-
tendded by gervants who antieipated his
roguests and orders,

The elerk, instend of flving aronnd
andd marshoringe Mr. ]'Jt'."[l::l;ln-." to the
dining-reom, merely glanced at the capi-

|

| tomury rvemark about the duties of
bagmngeless gnests requiring them to
deposit something before bangueting,
“What " shouted My, Desplaines,
** you want me {o pay in advance ! Me ?
Me? Pay in advance? Why, dash your
impadence, 1'll buy yonr beggarly little
towa and have it
Pay in advance ? Here, give
blunk cheek book, somebody, T'll drain

three months to come,
down my trunks aud boxes and earry
them over to the other hotel. Take them
to the depot and ecwrry my eard to the
[ president of the rolling mills nnd tell

of | much of it, especially of corn, which is | him to dine with me at the Palmer in |

Chieago next Thursdny, I'm off. I'm

out of this poverty stricken town by the

first train that will earry me.”
And half an  hour afterward

| bridge, comfortably enting n piece of
bread andechowing a yaw onion, regard-
ing with lofty disdsin the policeman who
| stood ot the end of the bridge, and

warned him further away.—Buelington |

Hawlheye,

Words of Wisdom,

Itisa frand to borrow what we are
ot able to repay.
| Advise not what is most pleasant, but
what is most nseful.
Cliristinns  should be humble
thankinl, watchful and cheerful,
You can't get nnything in this world
without money, some eay ; bub this is
not brue, for without money yon get into
| delat,

The mixture of an error with much
truth adulterates the whole ; as the
chalice of pure lignid is rendered dan-
gerous by the infusion of a drop of poi-
son, We should therefore beware of all
error, however slight and mconsiderubile
it may appe One error may soon lead
to a bhundred=say, to a thonzand,

und

a8 he who has ill-treated him. Let a
man who yon have injured hate you,
and theve is an end to his enmity, Repa-
ration frank and full puts an end to Lis
hard feelings towsrd you, and even lays
the foundation to a protracted frjsndship,
Bat let o man hate you without a canse,

saye suchas lis euvy, or bigotry, or |

vanity supplies, and Lis hate is endless,

It is sad tobe alone, to be in the world
and yet not of it ; to think only, to
senses painfully aeute ; to be a strangoer
in the midst of buxom life, and yet have

myriads of beings who throng the high-
witys and by-ways of this bustling world,
This is a dirge-like melancholy inseparn-
ble from seclusion from the busy sceues
of earth, which saddeus the heart and
brings the tears of sorrow unbidden to
the eye, \

corn be dug in the full, and the roots ex- ‘

tulist's elothes, and murmured the ens- |

moved into the river, |
me a |

your mizerable little village hanks go dry |
they can’t change o ton-cent piece for |
Porter bring |

My, |

Desplaines was seen walking neross the |

| suflerer.
118 o fact, and

> . 1
No man will hate a good man g0 mneh |

dream with the cyes lalf open, and the |

no sympathy with a single oue of the |

Politieal Fame,

The retived politivinns enn traly say,
in the linguage of Rip Van Winkle :
“How soon wo are forgotten,”  Yes,
and in less than the thind of a century
after the grave ineloses them there are
but few persons on earth who are ap-
prised of the fnct that they ever lived.
These reflections were fastened on our
mind by reading in the Congressional
dietionary a brief sketch of the life and
public services of General Sam Smith,
of Maryland. He was a wealthy mer-
chant of Baltimore, onee or twice mayor
and contributed much to ita growth m:ui
prosperity—more, perhaps, than any
other ecitizen. The pgowl people of
Maryland  exhibited their appreciation
of his thlents and personal worth Iayl
gending bim to Congress fw o longer
period of time then the avernge lifo of
man, Heserved them as o Representa- |
tive or Senator in Congress [or thirty-
nine yoars, He wns mde chinirman of
the finanee committee of the Senate,
and discharged the duties of the posi-
tion with mnrked ahility, Fe was a
warm supporter of Jockson's adminis-
tration, axd on more (han une ocension
was elected  Viee-President, pro fem.
He had n vight to think, and doubtless
did thiuk, he had achieved n fame that
would live after him, He died about
thirty-seven years ago, and now let us
nsk, how many of the present generation
ever heard of him? We venture to as-
sert that could he now arise from the
grave he wonld find three-fonrths of the
citizens of Baltimore entirely ignorant |
of lis long nud useful eareer ns Balti-
more's publie servant, Sach is life snd
sieh s the ephemeral chnracterof politi-
[ enl fume,

We cannot elose this artiele withont
telling one of Daniel Webster's anecdotes,
| It iz decidedly to the point. Alter Presi-
[ dent Tyler's second veto of a bill to
charter a bank of the United States,
evory member of his cabinet, suyve Mr,
Webster, indignantly resigned.  The
Whigs tried their level best to loosen
his geip on the State department, but
all their eftorts were unavailing, Then
they came down upon him like & thon-
ol of brick, They denonnesd him
with the varintions, About this time an
enthusinstic admirer ecalled to see lim,
| Finding him in a gloomy mond lie ex-
| elnimed ; ** Mr. Webster, yon onght not
ta be gloomy aboutanything ; your fame
is made,” *f Fame," replied Webster,

“and much for fame.” Whereupon he
told the following story 1 He said he
was traveling in & railvoad ear on n cer-
‘ tnin oceasion, and it so happeued that he
was seated by the side of a very old
gentleman,  He soon found out that
this old mentleman was a citizen of New
Huampshire, and hived in Mr. Welster's
native town.  He asked the old mau if
krew the Webster family np there,
“0h, yes,” responded the octogenayian,
0Ll Mr, Webster and I were bosom
friends in lis lifetime,” ** Well, what
has beeome of his ehildren?" inguired
Mr. Webster, ‘T'he old man answered :
“ Wy, there's Zekiel, he's the greatest
lnwyer in New Humpshire, snd one of
the greatest in the conntry,” He then
| took up the danghters aud fold whom
they married, and finished his seconut
ol the family without mentioning the
unme of Duntel,  “Were those all the |
children 2" asked Mr, Webster, The |
old mnn auswered in the aflirmative.
*“Are yvon snre there was not a boy
| named Daniel 2 inguired Mr, Webster,
“ Daniel, Daniel, Dimiel,” solilognized |
the old man for o few minutes, and then |
broke ont with this reply: “Oh, now
I do remember. There was one by the
name of Daniel, but he went down to |
Boston, and T huve not heard of him
since,"— Lowisville Conrice=Jovrnal,

One Dauger of Blue Glass,

It seems thot the excitement abont the
cnrative properties of bine gluss, which
illed up 20 much spaee in the newspa-
pers o little while ago, hins been produe-
tive in certain instances of more harin
than such periodienl epidemies, if we
wny eall them so, nsually ave,

Lhat blne gloss ins any curative prop-
erfies remaius to be proved ; bt that
elass of that color will eoncentrate the
tays of the sun, in alesser degree, as the |
comman buruing glass does, wos known
hefure Genernl Pleasonton's bhook was
printed and made g0 mueh of in the
uewspapers, A gentleman of Brooklyn
siffering from wenkness of sight was led
by the adviee of well-meaning friends to
use spectacles of blue glass, such ns cer-
tain opticians ave selling just now, The
vesult wus that his eves, already too
weak to be used much in ordinary eir-
cnmstances, were exposed to a terrible
wlare and hent, which in lessthan a week
entively destroyed the eyesight of the
He is now totallg blind, This
the geufleman  would
doubtless he glud to have other sufferers

from wenk eves know of Lis cuse and
deaw a moral therefrom.  Another simi-
Lir instance has eome unded onr observa-
tion, & yomug lady being, in this case,
the dupe of the hilne glnss enthusiasts,
It is worth bearing in mind that the |
only property of blue glassihat has been
proved is iis power to concentrate the
craysof the snn and produce extraordi- |
n hent, One of the most efficien
wethods employed in Siberia to blin
political prisoners is to pass before the |
eves of the captives a bright steel blude
heated to a ved heat ; but it seems likely |
that with the mareh of civilization the
Russian juilers will adopt another method |
which will produce exactly the same re-
gult, that is, they will try blue glass
New York Evening Post.

Some Improvement,

An old toper, whom nothing on earth |
conld part from his glass, met a red
ribbon man of his acquaintance and
said :

“Now, Tom, you don't drink any
more,”’

¢ No, sir,”

| illl

| thirsly come in and Lie

“All your money is used np in the |

{fnmily, eh ?”

*Yes, gir,"

“Well, Tom, be honest now and tell
me if you feel any improvement—tell me
if you don't feel sneakish,"

1 think I have improved,” slowly
replied the reformer,  * A month ago 1
could take all such slang and not say a
word. Now I feel so much like knock-
ing you down that I know I've improved
fifty per cent.,”

The toper didn't care about further
gumen

|

:ar

|

TERROR NUMBER ONE.

How Ie Intimidated the Cltizens of Custer |
Citye==ilin Downfnll.

Every day the bull trains, mine teams,
aud stages roll into the Blnck Hills with
their londs of ** fresh fish,” as the wvet-
evans eall the new arrivals from the Tost.
These * fresh fish " rush for holes,
boarding-houses and saloons, get o meal
or a lnuch; and are presently seen walk-
ing up and down the streets of the
frontier city or collecting on the cor-
ners to hear the latest news from the
diggings and the prospects of striking
a job,

The other doy, when o wagon load of
mll-heads was dnmped ont in Custer
City, ns wagon loads had been dumped
out every day before sinee grass started,
the first man to welcome them to the jn-
fant eity was a chap five feet high, and
weighing accordingly, There was a
blood-stain on lus left chieek, n sear on
iy right, and he had fierce eves, a voice
like n roaring lion, and a bad lmp io
one of his lege. He was whitting out a
tent-pin with a big bowic-knife as the
wogon drove up, and, pushing the kn fe
down the back of his neck, he lifted up
a Henry rifle, ran his eye over the crowd,
and ecalled ont, in an awlal voice ¢

“Is there anybody in that crowd look-
ing for Terror No, 1? Kause if there is,
here Tam ; and I'm just aching to be
shot full of bullets weighing a ponnd
apiece "

No one was looking for him, Bome
looked at Lim, and some looked aeross
the street on purpose not o see him,
while there was a uniform movement
townrd hip pockets,

“ I didn't know but that some of yon
might have come ont here from New
York or Boston to plant me under the
sweet jessminine or the elimbing moming
glory ! chuckled the Terror, as he
rested the butt of his rifle on the ground
and fished up a six-shooter from his
boot leg,

There were men from New York and
Boston in the party, but they didn't want
to bury anybody just then,

“ 1 don't own this town,” eontinued
the Terror, ns he lnid his ipfunt armory
neross the head of a barrel, T don't
own # foot of gronmd or a share in any
of the public buildings erccted at the
expense of taxpayers, but when I stand
on Washington squure and utter one
yell this whole town quukes, T'm Tevror
No, 1. There's one or two othier Teriors
aronnd here, bot I'm the boss—I'm
the reg'lar denth’s head and eross hones
of the Blnek Hills region !"

Before he had ceased speaking most
of the new comers had dizsappeared, some
looking pale and anxions, and others
feeling shivers mwee up and down their
hacks,

An honr later, when a party of five
strangers from New Eneland were mak-
ing the nequaintance of the infernal
bevernges on snle in one of the shauty
sialoons, and at the same time puwping
the proprietor abont prospects, in w:.'lk-.-ll
the Tervor, He looked as ficree naa
catinmonnut cheated out of her dessert,
and there was an awfnl growl in his voice
as he ealled ont
“Five o'clock by Omahn time, and 1
ven't killed or been killed this whole
dey long!  Tarn loose yony pet grizzlies,
nuhiteh your whirlwinds, and let ¢ dozen
wild lions come for me at onee!”

. |
“Take something to drnk, my good

friemd, " luﬁ;ll_\’ replied the saloonist,
f fon are always welcome here, but you
don’t drop i half often enongh, Don't

{ be afrnil to pour out all you want,"”

*“To tell the Lionest truth, Steve.,"

snid the Terror, as he ponred ont nearly
Lialf u pint of the worst whisky ever |
minde, ** Ieame in here to kill some one; '

but you are n white man clear down to
vour toe nails, and I won't raise no row,

That's good whisky, that is, and if you |

want any one in Cnster City put under
gronmd, just give me lis nome, Can you
think of any one 2"

The saloon
moment, a8 he slowly wiped off his bar
with sn old calico apron, and finally he
replied ;

“Noj; Tdon't think of any one just
now, bhut something will probably turn
up in a day or two. Any time yon feel
Ip yourself,"

Oue of the tive men hud formerly beeu
a molder in g Troy stove fonndry, and
he had beon elosely watehing the Terror,
All of 0 swidden he Deld out his hand for
a shake, cheerfully observing :

“I'l bet one hundred to one that we
used to work, board and room together,”

The Terror resched ont his hand,

| elosely seanned the wolder's foce, and

after a moment he said to the whole

five :

“ Gentlemen, come ont doors and take |

seats on the beneh. 1 begin to know
this man, and I don’t want to suswerany
questions in here,” )

“Well, but T am surprised to find yon
out here and rigged up in this style,”
remarked the molder, as the men fonud
senta.

YBo you may be,"
Terror, ** When I workedin Troy there
wasn't a man or boy about the shop who
couldn’t make me eat dirt, I wasone of
the biggest cownrds enst of Chieago,
and now I'm one of the biggest west of
that town,
kuow you won’t go back on me, I might
tight if I was cornered, but if there was

A chance to run or erawl out T wonldn't |

strike a blow."”

“But you talk very brave,” said one, |

4 Aud it's all talk," replied the Terror,

| a8 he picked his teeth with his bowie

knife, I floated out here from Chicago,
poor as a rat, and the biggest coward in
the whole train, If luck hadun't favored
me I shonld have been under the sad
long ngo. I've got an awful voice, and
I can loak as ugly as a bear in a trap;
und somehiow or othe r the story ot afloat
that T killed two men in Chieago, was
rescued from the gallows by a mob,
and that T had come ont heve to escape
justice, Men grew afrnid of me, and I
soon gol the ene. T detormined to be-
come aTerror in order to make an hiopest
I'f\'in,u‘. aad 've got the thing vight down
fine.™ ’

“And yon sre not a flabter aud al

shioater and slasher "
* Gentlemen, it's kind o' mean, for

| man o run his own character down, but

to be honest about it [ don't supposa
there is a man in Quster City who could
not wollop me inside of one minute by
the wateh. T go around simply to make
n show, Tf that saloon ﬁeeper had
reached out for me you'd have seen me

keeper reflected for a |

slowly veplied the |

T own right up, beeanse 1 |

dig ont mighty lively. DBut these
woapong, the name I've got, and m

anxions ook for gore frightened him half
to death,” . "

* Yo, everybody seems afraid of yon,
obrerved the man from Troy.

“Afraid? T gmesstheyare! . When I
walk intoa plaes everyhody begius to
gquike and shiver, though I have never
dreawn blood in this town, There comes
the chap who nets as city marshal, sheriff,
chief of police, or whatever you may call
him. He's six feel high and weighs
over two hundred ponnds, and yet see
Low T can blafl bim." )

The official referved to was eoming up
the street nt o leisurely gaif, and when
he eame along opposite the gronp, the
Terror leaped out with a wild yell and
shouted :

“ Liooking for me, are yon! Want to
see me bad, do you ?'

“ For God's sake ! don't raise a row
with me!” whispered the sheriff as he
looked arennd for cover.  **1don't want
yon, vou don't waut me "

“Yon gee how it works," continned
the little man as the officio]l moved oo,
“That man con'd make my heels by eak
my neck, and yet lie is afraid of we,
Here are gome grizzly beor olaws which
I bought in Omaha for two dolloos,
Everybody a-ovnd here thinks I pulted
the henst ont of a hole in the hill, held
him by the ears with one hand, asd ent
these elaws off with the other. There arve
twenty notehes in the stock of this rifle,
These folks around here have got an
iden thot I have killed twenty men in
rows or fair fights, but I never even shot
at one.”

There was a period of silence, nud
then the Terror continned:

“There’s money in it, and it’s rather
pleasant to be top of the heap, but this
thing can’t last lonz. Some day befors
long I shall light down upon the wrong
muan, dud he'll dress me down and diive
me to the hille, I hope you boys will
have lots of luck. I've been square and
honest with you, and now don't give me
awny."”

At that moment three men on horse-
back came down the street, and the Ter-
ror jumped ont with a screech and
shonted:

“ Here's the holyhock you are looking
for., Here's thie modest wviolet who
wints to be carved up snd fed to the
wolves I

They wern't looking for him, aud they
got away on a gallop. The party from
the Iast went ont among the diggings
and were absent a whole week. When
they returned to Custer Qity, they in-
quired for the Terror, and ahotel keeper
replied:

“Yes; they did use to call him the
Tervor, I helieve, lmt they didn't know
him., He was whooping aronnd here in
his usnal awful gtyle three or four days
ngo, swearing that he must ki'l some-
body, when a tinsmith from Dayton,
Ohio, took his rifle and bowie knife
nway, spit {obneco jnice on his hat, and
tuen kicked bim the whole length of this
streat. The Terror wns an awf1l eownrd,
gentlemen—a regular rag-baby under
the bed, and he'll never be seen in Cus-
ter again, "

| —————
Fashion Notes,

The floysl fon is the newest faney.

Banged front hair is thestyle for little
girls,

The fan manufactaring eenter of the
world is Japan,

“ No silk for morning toilet " is the
rule in Paris,

Chemisettes of varions siyles are very
fushionable,

Linen lawn aud peveale costumes ara
in great demand,

Pigue ig on the wane as a dress fabrie
for little children.

Blaek Ines searfs make haundsome
trimmiugs for white ehip shade hats,

Spanish flonpees are seen on nearly oll
| summer dresses for little girls,

Lisle thread gloves and black net mit-
tens are in demond all of a sudden?

Bilk as an obstinate material, which
will not eling or drape, is at & discount,

Torchon, Clovis, Smyroa, and Imperial
| laces are the novelties in loce this sen-
| somn,

Night chemises of colored Svrah ave
affected by fastidions women of Inxuriant
tastes,

Seotel gingham is revived for spmmer
dresges under the name of * Zephyr
(‘lll“l.‘I

Twelve or fifteen silver bangles ave
sometimes worn over the long gloves of
evening toilets,
| Colored Hamburg embroideries aud
Torchon laces are shown to trim linen
lawn and pereale dresses.

Chip shade hats, light as a feather,
are trimmed with pufls of organdy in-
stend of raches this summer,

Fashionable chemises ave lavishly
trimmed with lace insertions and elg-
inga and tueks, but not with puils,

Wild roses and buttereups, noasturti-
nms and forget-me-uots, wre favorite
flowers for trimming summer shade hats,

Children's eashes are still worn very
[ wide, low down and loosely avomud the
| figure, with deep loops in the back,

Fans for toilets of ceremony are of
satin and silk, with lace of fine artistic
design, or mnrabouts, or other featlers
for ornamentation. The sticks are de
rigeur of mother of pearl or ivory,

‘ The Manila shade lats of the season
are trimmed with bunches of roses and
| knots of fringed ribbons, pale blue and
tillenl being the favorite colors, The
| brim is lined with eilk to match the rib-
bons, and edged with Valenciennes,

Boring for Coal and Finding Water,
A subterranean lake or river was tap-
| ped by some men who were boring for
coal at Coe, Town, n few days ago. When
they had penetrated seventy feet, they
heard a heavy rumbling noise, whic
wis immediately followed by a msh of
water, filling the six-inch tube, which
raised the drilling machine, weighing
some seven hundred pounds, many feet,
On moving the drilling apperatus, s vol-
ume of water wns thrown into the air
twenty feet, and still continnes to rise
| seven or eight feet, when it spresds out
| into jets like an artificial fountan 1t
is estimated that it dischurges o barvel a
minute, The water is pure and cold. A
stone thrown ioto the tube is hurled
back into the air, a8 is also a rail, when
forced down into it,




