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Ariting.
\gaingt my heart,

Bdn held fast'in mine,
nE barely part,

I that Tondly twine !
tha sllont stronm

h 4 in & drowm.

"

\go nonr
& monrnful oo ;
'l dying moan |
nt Ktrenm,
irifting, droam.

ik o tho wost ;
fowl hurry by
B Lo their rest,

ok & lallaby ;

B8 upon the stream,
Jy drift, and droam.

ra's lonely ery &
I Comen fafutly thro'the night ;
“The wild swhn 1 high,
- Pursnos her s ight—
An down tho quiet stroam
We Mlowly drift, and dream

- | ahould our voyags last,
?Mngh all clernity, *
he arms (o Lold we fast
‘Wonld welcome futtors be ;

i down the stream
Be slowly. drift, and droam |
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n poriénce as a Lunatic.

). Oonfederate force of General
thad geined the mastery in the
isndoah valley, and our demoralized
alions % falling back precipitate-
inchiester,

eridun dsabed upon the sccne, pnd
aresence checked the retreat and in-

‘mew courage into the disordered
L Ounr battery renched a knoll to

s o tnticing, a00°T sew e
g crest of bayonets fall when
Jor came for & obarge on the
2 'l ,- : .
was :ltruming
| the open curtain, and seemeo
_awakened me from prolonged
, Blowly my scattered sense:
[ from dim unconsciomsness, and

t mssnmed definite form the

o

the battle-fleld again flashed

it of the charge?” T ingnired
Iy, makipg & desperate effort L

# sharp, unoatural tone of my ow:
led me, and my strength was
to rustle even the covering of

Minot try to talk now, Charlie ;
Fy il bo stronger very soon,” 1t was
b woice ‘ol my wife, In a moment 1
limod that I was home, on the shores
jhe northern lake, I glauced throngh
b window, and the waving branches
paiated with my thoughts of the bat-
goene were nob there, but the snow
vil}' on the flelds glistening in
sunshine, Many months have pass.
hway, & blank period in iny existence,
8 I recovered my strength and com-
hension I learned the critical ordeal
d passed in survivinpg a severe
yund that cansed a fracimre of the
gull, and neoesaitated the operation of
panning, ~*
- Btill mnuwﬁwa months elapsed be-
8 I was agaill 'abread. The war was
ded, snd tha people were rejoininli in
@ restoration of peace, I was tender-
acceptod theold position I had
pd in responso to this call to arms
her of mathematigs in the nondemy
¥ native town,
he routine of tha g
mough, but close

tion was famil-
tion to its du-
ortly developed the fact that my
system had not recovered from
@ pevere shock it had sustained, aud

Fmental powers wera impaired.

As nearly as 1 could define the effect
goduoced, the injury sgemed to have in-
rup dt!.;‘;.l;;;::mjmis aationbt;t the

) &0 ! an obes ap--
8d to_ opgmute indmw q{tly. utﬁi
soparate and distinet oqgn {
fions and sensations eonvey
g of the penses, Fy

ml to have s odupli
| 00 phtﬂ i resalon
: ﬂngl&;zgd}:m‘;ud

ek of be
olntion again, as if ating from
Boond miad acting in 8Onjunetion, and
ys & little slograrin its perceptions,
I8 derangement, vexabions and gon-
iing at y &J?'L‘hmed to incrensd as 1
d myself fo Menial labor funkil
My I was compelled to abandol®my

oy io the seademy, Fad s
g 'nwamit{ wis indeed a havdship,

ft me withbut the means of -sns-
brave and devobed wife

p nobly nuder the sfffiction; and
phechthut T should indulge the repose
ay critfosl _ position A :
fime she turmed the fing .musical
lhies nequiredin better duys to good
pnt, and we caqgtinned to live com-
pbly for a tigae on the proseeds of
labor, Comfortably, did I say? No,

gved me constantly to see her toil
pluonsly with the double responsi-
by of honsehold eares. And I knew

8k her assumed cheerfdiness was the
( of paluful solioitnde she expori-
“eneed on my behalf,
This anxiety did not favorably aflect

" my derangement,
~ and depressiong,
me by day, sud harrowed the loug,
sleeploss hours of night,
pereepltion of a donble intellect beesme
8o fur dofined that the senses were sym-
pathetie, The sonnds that reached my

solu-

ot
&

| at night weird, fantastic forms

dar were repeated, as if by echo; taste
and tonch were fancifal mdg.ﬂn:g

before my eyen, and real objeota nssum-
ad the remblance of what they were not,
und droye me to the verge of delirinm,
while the eoffort constantly exerted to
relain my reason only the more pros-
trated the mental powers,

1 Ultimately my malady reashed n stago

at which I seemed to realize both physi-
onl and mental double existence, At
times I could distinotly see the form
aud features of my second self, directly
confronting and gazing upon my more
immedinte self, And then my own

ﬁvnieo addrossed me, and we convarsed

together—myself and my second self—
now condoling in common misery, and
then in tantalizing an:d horrible impreca-
tions,

The terrible delusion became nnbear-
able, aud I felt thet reason conld not
muoch longer rotain command of the
disordered faculties, It was a night
when my mental agitation had reached a
"high degree, My wife had fallen saleep,
overcome with constant oare and watoh-
ing, I was pacing the sitting-room of
our chamber, about the hour of mid-
night, ns was my habit. Occasionally 1
reclined on a sofa, in the hope of eateh-
ing a a]ight respito from the distress of
my terrible hallucination; but it was for
a moment only,

I lay down again on the sofa, My
brain seemed whirling in a blage of fire,
and I sprang up stricken with madness.
The ‘horrible specter stood before me
and mocked me with a flendish grin of
derision, I grasped a h“:i piece of
furniture and dashed at it with the fury
of n manise, The specter seemed palpa-
ble to the blow, and yielded. I saw it
vanish in darkness that spread before
me, and my tormenting second sell was
gone, I broke forth in frantic laughter,
that returmmed in a hundred echoes
aronnd me, and ssak exhaunsted, uncon-
reions to the floor.

The morning sun was shining in upon
me when I awoke to returning con-
sciousness, A cool piration oozed
from my forehead, I rose on my elbow,
and for some moments endeavored to
reeall my identity and the recolleetions
of the night, en a horrible convie-
tion came upon me, Great heavens |
[t was shel It was my poor devoted
wife —the reality of the form I had
dashed down and destroyed in my
frenzy |

Overwhelmed with remorse, I rushed
wildly from the house snd fled I knew
not whither, T'he greater grief that had
vome upon me had reanimated my men.
tul power, and I became calm in despair;
but I shrank cowardly from the desola-
tion that my own hand had wronght.

It was some weeks aftér the dreadfnl
night 1 have deseribed that I reached
New York eity without detection, n
grauater portion of the distance working
us one of the crew of n canalboat, 1
wandered along the wharves of the me-
tropolie, searching avxiously for some
means of escaping the country, and
longing even to flee the felluwailip of
civilized man. 'The opportunity wns
finally discovered in a shup about sailing
aronnd Oape Horn for the Pacific const,
on bosrd of which my services were ne-
cepted in a menin! cupacity,

was soon safe from discovery and
pursuit, and free npon the bonndlese
waters—free ns one could feel with the
remorse of a terrible dead upon his son),
and the abandonment of all hope of a
happy hour in life again,

peed not deseribe the experience of
a long sud tedious sea voyage, and the
hardships and indignities pyl upon me
in consequence of inefficien nd total
ignorance of a seaman's duti®s, To me
it was of little account, But the change
of life and scene, aud the sea air, had &
wonderful effect in repairing my meutal
and phgsiazl strength. It wos on a
bright September morning that I first
spied the hazy shores of California, and
in a day or two thereafter sauntered
nloug the streets of Bun Francisco, along
in o new world, with only the compan-
ionship of bitter recollections,

As necessity required 1 songht em-
ployment, u.udy managed to sustain my-
self, leading a listless, purposeless sorb
of life, Butthe monotony soon became
oppressive, and the apprehension of ul.
timate discovery excited renewed snx-

y wonldYollow | were realized,

|

ad, |

ety. Frequently I favcied the recogni-
tion of a familiar countenance on the
streets, that kept me in painful uneer-

hen 1 | tainty.

The duy came io which my worst fears
The miserable wretoh
in whose house I was sojourning de-
livered me into the hands of justice,
By what means he discovered my iden-
tity I oould not determine; but I met
my fate boldiy; for remorse had so far
embjttered my existence that I dia-
Hained longer to struggle for its con-

(TS

‘i Gentlemen,” I explained, as the
officers inclosed my wrists with iron
shackles, ‘' take your sccursed reward !
fam Charles Harden, the murderer,
from ""—

They dragged me to the prison, and
the ofticers of the law came snd ques-
tioned me, I told them all, and they
transferred me to more seonre confloe-
ment, lest I should escape again the re-
tribution of erime,

Long I lingered in the solitude of a
gloomy cell, awaiting the final decree
of fate, until oslm indifference sucoeed-
ed despair, and gradually every emo-

tion, even life itself, seomed to subside
| in & dresm,
Bat & day came when my sensibilities

It grew more marked | seemed reanimating, like one emerging
Vegue fears happened | from a trance, Slowly my mind mani-

fested activity, and in time I recalled

‘The strange | my identity; then suddenly the recol-

lection of my whole life flooded bnck
npon me, and all the weight of its great
burden of remorse sgain descended,

An old man, whose kindly counte-
nanoce had become familiar to me, as in a
vision, appeared and sought to rally my
despondency with words of hope and en-
couragement,

“Yon bhave bad a long, bad spell,
Harden,"” he remarked, ‘‘but you are
coming around all right now, and will
gsoon be ount in the world again.”

Then I was not in a prison, but an in-
sane u{lum. Thauk heaven, my wretch-
od guilt had not been dircovered,

-Aud then I learned from the old man
the eirenmstences of my arrest as a lnna-
tie, and the nature of my affliction. Inthe
operation of trepanning st the hands of
unskilled surgeons, a small splinter of
the fractured sknll bad been left adher-
ing in a position to irritate the mam-
brane of the brain, and this trifling over-
uith had esused the insanity sttended
with such sad results, to blast the hap-

memory with the ignominy of murder,

The derangement had been effectively
repaired by the skilled surgeon of the
nsylum, and my mind rapidly recovered
its original power. But what availed it,
I reflected bitterly; and why had I been
restored from peaceful lunacy to & con-
scionsness to which death would be a
relief,

One morning the old attendant of whom
I had spoken interrupted my gloomy
meditations with a ®ountenance more
than usunally cheerful, that seemed to
radiate the light of some hidden hope,

‘ Harden,” he remarked, *‘you are
growing vigorous again in both body
and mind. have a message for yon

that may excite you a little, Do you
think you can stand an sgreeable sur-
prise 7"

“ Anything agreeable to hear wonld
indeed be asurprise," I replied, ‘* But,
my dear friend, I fear the world could
vow hardly afford a message to me sufii-
ciently pleasurable to inspire any appre-
ciable €xcitement,”

“Well, if yon are confident to that
extent, I will permit the bearer of the
message to impart it direetly to you."

The old man withdrew, and presentl
returned with a ecompanion. A thrill,
premonitory of rome t Burprise,
startled me us I heard the appronching
footsteps, "’

I raised my eyes, Great heavens |
they met the old love-look of my wife,
ready to advance into my arms,

The ardor with which I returned her
embrace was sssuring that my pewer of
nerve was restored, :

The last great hallucination was dis-
pelled, and & ray of gladnesa burst in
upon my ‘heart, streaming h the
derk clound of despair that had hung
over me those long and wretched years,
[ lnughed and wept by turns,  And then
[ drew the restored treasure of my life
mote firmly to my breast, fearfal I was
atill in o dream that might vanish and
leave me again in mizery and despair,

“And how did you follow me here "
[ demanded, when sufficiently collected
to make the inguiry,

““There is your address,” my wife re-
plied, hauding me an Eastern paper
contgining the following paragraph,
copied from a San Franciseo paper:

“ Fonr SrooxroN,—Au nnknown man
was taken from s boarding house on
Saneome street yesterdoy, ond brought
before the commissioners of lunacy, and
iy them committed to the asylum at
Stockton, From what could be gathered
from his ineoherent talk, his name is
Jharles Harden, from New York city,
and he imagines himself to have com-
mitted some serious erime, Hisinsanity
is caused by a fracture of the sknll,
which has been improperly trepanned.”

“ Avd who was it that 1 struck down
and killed ?"

*“Your own reflection in ogapier-glass
mirror, which was shaltered to atoms
the night you disappeared.”

And so 1t was my own second self, and
none other,

We remain in California, my wife and
I, for its air is genial and its skics blue
and bright; and if at times I recall the
recollection of those long years of

wretchedness and despair, it is that the
contrast may render the present more
peacefal and happy,

Cremation in Germany.

Al the cremation chapel in Gotha,
the only publie place for eremation in
Germany, the remains of one Btier were
buret, in accordance with his last will
and testament. The burial service of
the Protestant Episoopal chureh was
performed, as prescribed by the church
authorities in Gotha, The body was
first conveyed to a sort of chapel or hall
and placed over a partionlar spot, A
hymn wus then sung; a4 sermon
preached, and a choral chanted by a
chioir of boys, after which the body was
lowered into the furnace to slow musie,
the cler, mnn?lmnouncing a blessing.
“ Earth to earth " was of ocourse not re-
cited, Friends of the deceased were al-
lowed to make speeches., The vault, a
low and narrow apartment, filled with
gas praviously ignited, was heated to an
extraordinary degree, In one hour and

sumed. In another two hours the vault
had pufficiently cooled down to allow of
the monrners entering and ocollecting
the ashes in urns, which were deposited
in an adjoining columbarium, In the
funeral sermon the clergyman declared
that there could be no objections to ore-
mation on the purt of the Protestant
chureh, although it was true that the
custom ceased and burial took its place
when Ohristianity began fto prevail,
about a thousand years ago.
=g T Sl ’

The difference between goasip and
truth is that no one will ever stop to
gquestion your veracity when yon are
indulging in the first, but be wants you

on oath when you are speaking sole
fuots,

piness of my life forever, and stamp my vl

a half the cofin and body were con- |

Wanted Mr, Gladsteme for a Clerk.

Many incidents similar to the follow-
ing, and quite a8 amusing, have ooenrred
in the lives of eminent people. The
London Oy ¥Presssays;

A curions adventure onoe occurred in
the London officen of the Inte Mr, W,
Livdsay, merchant, ship-owner and an
M. P. There one day entered a brusqne
but wealthy ship-owner of SBanderland,
inquiring for Lindeay. As Mr. Lind-
say wns ont, the visitor was requested
lows:lit in an ‘I?Mt room, where he
fonnd a person buaily engaged in copy-
ing figures, The BSunderland ship-
owner paced the room several fimes,
and took careful notice of the writer's
doings, and at length said to him :

“Thon writee a bonny haud, thoun
dost,"

‘T am glad you thinkso,” was the re-

.

‘““Ah, thou dost; thou machs th
figures weel; thon'rt just the chap
want,”

** Indeed," said the Londoner,

* Yes, indeed,” maid the Sunderland
man, * I'm a man of few words; noo, if
thou'lt come over to eanny old Bunder-
land, thou seest I'll gie thee a hundred
aod twenty ponnds n year, and that's a
Klnm thon dost not meet with every

ay in thy life, T reckon, Noo, then,”
he Londoner replied that he was
much obli for the offer, and would
wait till Mr, Lindsay returned, whom
he wonld eonsult npon the snbject.
Accordingly, on the return of the Int-
ter, he was informed of the ship-owner's
tempting offer.

“Very well,” said Mr, Lindsay; I
should be sorry to stand in your way;
one hondred and twenty pounds is at
present more than I can afford to pay
you in the dofnttment in which yon are
at present placed, Yon will find my
friend a good and kind master, and un-
cer the circnmstances, the sooner yon
know each other the better, Allow me,
therefore, Mr, ——, to introduce the
Rt, Hon, W, E. Gladstone, of the Ex-
chequer. "

Mr, Gladstone had been engaged in
mkin? a note of some uhipping1 re-
tarns for his budget, The Sunderland
ship-owner, you may be sure, was a lit-
tle taken aback at first, but he soon re-
covered his sell-possesgion, and en g)iyed
the joke quite as muoch as Mr, Glad-
stone did,

She Wouldn't Melt,

A day or two ago, when a servant-
girl opened the side-door of a house on
Sibley street, in rerponse to a vagrant'e
kpock, her face looked mo kind and be-
nevolent that the hupgry man had mo
doubt that a good dioner awaited him.
He had, however, laid out a certain pro-
gramme, and he therefore began :

‘“My dear woman, I haven't had any-
thing to eat for two days, and I wantad
to ask if you would spare me one of
these iciclées which has fallen from the
eaves 7"

“Waell, T dunno,” she slowly replied,
as she looked ont, “ 1 snppose we might
spare you one, if youn are really soffer-
ing; but of course you won't take the
largest and best 7"

He stepped down and selected an
icicle about two feet long, and, in a
hesitating manner, ingnired :

“If you would only sprinkle a little
mp'?er on this I would be forever grate-

““It's rather bold in you to ask it,
but [ suppose I can sprinkle on a little
—n very little,” she replied, and she
got the pepper and dusted his ** lunch-
eon " very sparingly.

He started to move away, but, seem-
ing to recollect something, he turned
and said ;

‘“Yon seem so benevolent I'll ask
you to sprinkle on a little salt as well.
I like my icicles seasoned up pretty
high."”

“Yon are a bold man, sir, and it's
plain yon have the appetite of s gint-
ton, but I'll give yon a bit of salt, and
then you must be gone,” she replied,

When the iciole had been duly salted
the man expressed his thanks, but
didu’t move away, His game wasn't
workiog to suit bhim, BSome [olks
wonldn't bave stood there and seen Lim
bite off the end of a big icicle, but thia
girl did. And further, when he hesi-
tated to go, she indigusntly called ont :

“I know what you want, You want
me to warm the icicle in the oven for

on, and then put on some mustard;
ut I'll never, never do it]"

The man moved slowly out of the
gate, nnd, as he threw his icicle at a
passing dog, he gave utterance to his
disgust in lapguage punctuated entirely
with slung-ghols.—Defroit Free Preas,

“ Pith and Point.”

‘Out at elbows—A badly-fitted stove-
pips,

The onion originated in Egypt. So
important facts leak out, one by one,

Happiness is often oalled a dream,
but turns out more frequently to be &
nightmare,

The bulk of a retailer's fortune is
most generally his show-window.

You can take conrage, advice and even
smallpox, without being indiocted for
lareeny,

“There is a day of sunny rest for ev.
ery dark and troubled night.” 8o Wil
lism Cullen Bryant said, snd you will
find that he was right.

Did you notice that the days are grow-

and so 18 the grocery bill,

“There's nothing half so sweel in life
aa love's young dream," nuless it be last
year's maple sugar, after a vigorous pul-
verizgation in ap iron mortar,— New York
News,

ing longer ¥— Naw Haven Register, Yes; |

TIMELY TOPICS.

There are 421 Ohinese business honses
in Ban Francisco. In the Oslestial direc-
tory are inclnded flve boarding-houses,

=

Love's Young Dream.
HTROFHE.

A young man woke with the Xiss of morn,
Carol and eing, light-hoarted boy ;

four opinm shops, three dostors’ offices, | On the woodiand echoon his song is born

three pawnshops, a Photogrﬁphia gal-
lory, an undertaker's
newspeper offices,

Mnuskrat farming is a roral indu.strf
in Jowa. A good pond or marsh well
stocked in said to yigld a profitable re-
fnrn after two years, the trapplng being
done in winter, when there 18 plenty of
leisure, and affording muck amusement
to the younger members of the family.

A deputy sheriff at Richmond, Ky,,
being unable to collect taxes from a
resident, got a third ﬁnﬂ} to ndmire the
resident’s false teeth and ask to be
shown them, then darting forward
seized them, After living on sonp for n
few days, the resident paid his taxes and
redeemed his property,

Indians in Utah have been indneced to
lay aside their blankets and put on the
dress of oivilization, and to go to work
with shovels on a railroad, They had
been acoustomed to loiter around the
stations of the Utah and Northern road,
doing nothing. Negotiations were
opened with them by the builders of
the road through an interpreter, and
about a dozen were prevailed nupon to
take up shovels and attack a sand-bank,

Martin Zabriskie, or, as he preferred
to be ealled Zborowski, whose will was
offered for probate in the New York
surrogate’s office recently, was a re-
markable character. He wos a direct
descendant of Albert Bobieski, a relative
of King Johu IIL of Poland, who eame
to Ameriea in 1660, and settled on the
east bank of the Hackensack river,
among the @laware Indions, Martin
Zabriskie is said to have bnilt his man-
sion in Upper Morrisania in 1838, at a
oost of $67,000, He made & large for-
tune by the rapid rise of real estate
which he purchased in Morrisania. He
always contended against the payment
of taxes on personal property, even car-
rying the matter into the courts. The
name by which he was called was always
# matter of importance to him, and no
one could anger him quicker than by
calling him, a8 the rest of the family
were commonly known, by the name of
Zabriskie, In his will he takes pains to
say that his name is not Zabriskie, but
Zborowski,

Fight With Bottle-Nosed Whales,

We redouble onr exertions, and the
whales, finally yielding, follow their
wounded comﬂanion and fling them.
selves on the shore, where they lie wal-
lowing in the shallow water. With a
cry of trinmph, which is borne back
from the women who stand on the eliff,
all the boats are rowed for the shore,
ench striving to be first to commence
the fight, With a final cheer ths men
drive the boats in among the fish, leap
out and begin to strike right and left,

I threw away the lance snd attacked
the nearest with my long hunting knife,
Seizing hold of the monster's fin in apite
of its stroggles, I plupged the knife
repeatedly into its heart, Its exertions
and plonges were inocessant, frequently
lifting me off mry feet and tLrowmg me
nnder water, managed to hold on,
and kept striking till, with a supreme
effort, it turned on its back, Similar
encounters were going on all abont me ;
with wild cries and oaths the men
strunck and hewed at the whales as if in-
furiated, regardless of bruises and the
waves that swept over them every mo-
ment. While recovering my breath and
looking out for another prize, I received
a tremendouns blow from the tail of one
behind me ; T was stunned for a mo-
ment, and on recovering found I had
been placed in one of the boats, Quite
satisfied with my exertions, T sat still
and watohed the strange combat, al-
ready closing, as the poor stupid fish,
ignorant of their strength, fell easy vie-
tima to their determined enemies, The
sight was strange and striking, The
elondless sun was shining on the waves
of the bay, which was of a magnificent
blue except over a large pateh dyed
red with blood, Hers each wave showed
i streak of erimson as it washed over
the glistening bodies that bad lately
swam lords of the deep. Behind a nar-
row beach rose the steep cliff, down
which were ronning the women snd
ohildren, their shrill ories rising above
the shouts of the men and the roar of
the waves, Gradually the tumult
ceased, except where u whale in the last
throea wrapped itself in a cloud of
bloody spray and deluged the men who
stood by watchiog, — Lippincott's Mag-
azine,

Digging Up a Palace.

Tradition has long pointed out a cer-
tain fleld sbout a mile from Wedmore
church, in Eogland, as the site of the
old palace of King Alfred and the West
Baxon kipgs, This feld is oalled the
Conrt Garden, and there have been man
stories of the tressure hidden there,
And now the rector, Mr, Sydenham
Hervey, haa dug up in this place the re.
mains of the palace where, 1,000 years
ago, the great peace was signed with the
Danes. The walls are massive, the
mortar of an ancient character, and the
whole sppearance of the buildingspeaks
its great age. A large quantity of pot-
téry bas been found, some Romaun aund
some of the early Eoglish chareoter,
Bome of the walls are buriad at a daepth
bencath the surfacs of the Iand of six to
tep feot; others, which are on rock, are
but thinly covered with earth,

|
|

What Ir the world but love and joy’

store and two | Sioging be twines for bis dear love's breast,

Blueboll and violet, daintily pressed ;

Tenderly fondled, lightly esressed—

Carol and aing, oh, dreaniing boy !
ANTIHTROPHY,

A wasp got up at the break of day—
Tenderly spread the plastor on ;

And he opened the session Lhe good old way,
Pour on the arnias, till itis gone,

And ke * stropped " hix bodkin with suxious

OAr'®, <
He whet'od bis edges, keen and bare,
Till bie gleamed like steel in the moring air—
ling for the srnioa ! Pour it on!
CATASTROFIIE,

Run for the dooter! Ruan like sin !

Put on some mud (il the doctor comes ;
This Is the hole where the probe wenl in ;

fHow it burns, snd throbs lfke a hundred

droms,

Yell like & madman ; mutter and grow],
Trample the violets, rave and howl ;
Bosttor the bluebells—love may soowl,

Bhriek for the arniea ! here it comen.

— Burlington Hawkeye.

Items of Inferest.

A singular being—A bachelor,

A poor fire is a pokerish thing in
cold weather,

A dentist ought to make & good actor,
He draws well,

A bougnet is a good seenter-piece for
the dining-table,

Jones' wife wanfed point lace, but he
denied it point blank.

When you come to the guideboard
that is illogible—that is a ‘*bad sign.”

Actions, looks, words, steps, form the
steps by which we may spell characters,

No trne gentleman will ask a lady if
her coral jewelry is made of sualing-
WAX,

Storms generally are » mystery, but
yon can always see the driftof a snow-
storm.

A prima donna is naturally a timid
oreature, for her art is always in her
throat,

Histories make men wise ; poels,
witty; the mathematics, subtle ; natural
philosphy, deep ; moral - philosphy,
grave ; legic and rhetorie, able to con-
tend,

No man is the wiser because he Lhinks
he is not as ignorant as his neighbor,
for the latter may have learned some-
thing that is notin the text books, bub
oughtto be,

Blessings on him who invented sleep
—the mouth that covera all human
thoughts, the food that appeases hno-

or, the drink that quenches thirst, the
gre that warms cold, the cold that
moderates heat, and, lastly, the genernl
coin that purchases all things, the
balance sud weight that equals the shep-
herd with the king, and the simple with
the wise,

A strange fatality attended the early
discoveries of Amerioa,. Oolumbns died
broken-bearted ; Roldin and Boludilia
were drowned ; Ovanda was harshly su
perseded; Las Onsas sought refuge and
consolation in a cowl; Ojeda died in ox
treme poverty; Enciso was depored iy
his own {nllz)wers; Niouessa perished
miserably by the cruelty of his party ;
Vasco Nunez de Balboa was diegrace-
fully beheaded; Narvaes was imprisoned
in a tropical dungeon, acd afterward
died of hardship; Oortex was dishon.
ored; Alvarado was assassinated; Almar
go was garroted, Pizarro was murdere]
and his four brothers killed.

Philosophy in Small Hunks.
After all, fame is bnt a phantom.
Riches does not mean happiness,
Respect yourself, if others do not,

A ecolding wife is n terrible afiliotion,

Modesty nowadays is a very rare bird,

Truth is tharper than a two-edged
sword,

Prosperity follows in the trail of hard,
honest work,

An hour well spent is worth a week
frittered away.

As n rmle, puppies make more noiss
than full-grown dogs.

What -is law without justioe!
is justice withont meroy ?

You will often find as froe friends in
rags a8 in silks and broadeloths,

Neovér confide secrets, Lock them up
in the storehonse of your own memory,

No matter how much sense & mau
may possess, he can stand a little
flattery.

Jealousy and envy are the hidden
roocks on which many stanch vessels are
wroecked,

The fates are oftentimes very cruel,
But for every cloud thers are two warm
rays of nun:ﬁiuu.

Huappivess is something we are all
looking for, When found, introduce the
stranger to your veighbor,

Homely people are nearly always of
pleasant diﬂ[m&iliﬂu, and & pleasant dis-
position is the best of companions

The kaleidoscope of time shows mauny
chavges, but none nibre wonderful thau
when s just man conguers his enemies,

Punotuality is a good trait in any-
body's charncter, and frequently leaves

W hat

an indelible impression uwpon one's
WAmory,
Bome meu are of the opinion that the

world owes thom a living, I'las is an
error. You must make the world give
yvou a living.—New York Fopresa,
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