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photogmph album T Certainly,

~You oun look, it you wish, my dear;

Yo ma it is just Lo o gravegned,

* Though I go through it onos & yoar,
Any pow faces ! No, indesd. No,

I mtopped colleoting some years ago.

And yeot, Jennnstto, look well at the book:

- Itis lull of histories strange;

The fasoes are just an index, dear,

~_ Tomtories of pitifol chingo—
': m““—“m'
Which 1 slone huve the power 1o sea.
Al 1 you would pause st that fsse;
.8 s a poet’s Iny,
Phe stvootest ross of her English home,
 Yet shio porishied far, far away:
In the black musore nt Cawnpore
©  She mullered and disd—wo know no more.

Andihat? Ah, yes, "tis & noble head!
Sonl mits on the clear, lolty brow;
Bho was my friond in the days gone by,

| ~ And she s my ensmy now.
. Mistake, and wrong, and sorrow—alas!
 Ons of lite’s teagodics—let it pass,

This foe? He was my lover, Joannetls
And perchanoce he remembars to-day
The prasionate wrong that wreoked us both

. When he milod in his anger awny.
 Heart-siok und hopoless through weary yeurs,
| At length I forgot him—doespito these tears.

" That handsone fellow 7 He loved me too;
~And he vowed he would dio, my dear,
Whan [ told him  No "—"tis long ngo:
Ho married the very next yonr,
 That one I liked o littie, but he
Cared much for my gold, nothing for ine.

Brides and hridogrooms togethor, dear,
And mbst of them parted to-day ;
Some famous men that ar quite forgot,
Some bennties faded and gray.
Close the book, for "tis just pa T said—
Fall of pale ghosts from a lite that's dead.
—Harper's Weekly.
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1":‘[1'{1. Stoughton’s Diamond.

. Greta had seen her houschold gods
~ fall wbout her before she wns able to put
) into her pocket, where there was
v ty of room, and turn her hand to the
,only work she understood. It was some
L pars sinee she had begun fo go out

. “the day to make and mend earpets,
old and new, for the housekeepers ol

I
1S

<

Hampton. She had ple:‘ty of employi
ment now, SOme money , R
a ll;v:rn She lonkcde,- to the

time, not soh!'ar off, when she h.v.-l::mt’lid

begin upon her own carpets, w e

maoney i:ut.he_ bank would be drawn out

to buy the parlor set and the household
linen, pictures and knick . per-
haps, ghe wedding gown and bride-
n:kP:.' She Hud been working for Mrs,

8 ton for several days, when her

troubles began, and had gone home,
uite tired out with the conflict over

'tlhn lady's chamber earpet, which had

seen ita days. She had been obliged

to rip and match figures and insert
hes to decelve the very eléct, and at
¢ and Mrs. St ton had told hershe

‘gettle the bill when she
h had gone away

the y of the
" by mistake.

Iy ‘that the

drawer was os emply a8 & drum
made no mutw Eg. "'gﬁ 2
n . nevar remenm

!1‘:. tollowin{dni damd nt
Dr, Cardamon’s, when Fred
rush in from school, and shout :

_ 1 say, ma, 's supper ready? Give
meé n hunk of gingerbread, anyhow.
Where's Greta Loring? I want to ask
her if she's stole Miss Sﬁzihton‘s din-
mond out of h,r ring! Stoughton
says his mother's Inﬁtohmlt}m:we:-
theconls, 1 d::k hba ls:a u word of it,

) d I want to or-—

. q’:éu‘h. ¥ hush!”  eaid Mrs.
Stoughton, *
ask

at do youmean? Don't

yreta any such silly A
“Well, T'don't wand dack Stoughton

saying things, and I'lijust thrash him

o for it :
T Diamonds 1" lnughed” Grota to her-
. self. *“Who would suspect Mrs, -
ton of one?” Then she suddenl t‘t‘ne-
3]

membered bnﬂnu}ipked A ring
_floor of the chambér where she was sew-
ing at Mrs. Stoughton's—a gold ring in
wﬁiuh a stone o size hadmo doubt
once sparkied, and she had dropped Won
it. Was that cavity going to'bear false
witness against her? me. nonsense L
But that evening, when she returned to

he found n nbte awaiti
ll:'g.l pr;a:dl: “If Miss Loring t.;\g
give ton. , ration
feft 1% the - Loding
n .
ft will ba I
%‘ﬁ‘&k’m discl

8. ap .
PoorGr*la t little thal might. ‘
could any one pllus liermtﬁ‘ mm
dm:llﬁ;laﬂ_ﬂng? - here eoul&tﬁedln-
mon ve @ oW eou e
fend herself eﬁpt by hyr ? Ought|
she nof, to have been l\!mg.'ed'n,m:lcinn3
O Sesurva 07 T An AAGeY Daosaeth e
to deserve it? In an an

oturned Thig m ndpf’nply: “Mrs*
Stoughton is &t libery :
ever -mortifying  discl®sures she may
choose, but she must excuse Miss
from rendeging sccount of a dinmond of
whose ex@Btence she was ignorant
This nuturally exmﬂ'mmd Mrs, Stough-
ton, who flattered herself that she
transacted the affair with great delicgey
and decorum.  She had expocted to bring
Miss Loring to her feet, with contrite
otenys and confossions, and hiore was
absolute defiance! Did fuch » hussy de-
sorva consideration at her hands? And
if Mys. Stougliton was more or less afraid
to say her soul wns her own before that
impeounious other™ haif of herself, how
much more wasshe afraid to say that her
diamond was no lopger hers!  Acvord-

: E‘:'-E:glﬂ not Mr. Grafton sccretly espous-
case
My

the mantel, snd thought no more shout | to,

to make What- |'p

have been lodged in jail at this
er cause, while he undertook the
Mrs.Stoughton had int: to him,
. Grafton wns a wealthy bachelor,
somewhat gray, and a good deal bald; he
hnd smiled upon Greta more than once,
without receiving any answering gmile;
per th t now that everything
mrrives to him who can afford to wait—
that this was his nppurtunit‘!. His
hotsekeeper had onco engaged Greta to
make carpots ot Geafton Place, and he
had taken pains to show her over the
ouse and nds, and hnd nearly
snntched a kiss in the shadow of the lin-
dens, s he put her into his earringe to
ta'ntl her h?ma.b Gﬂ!tallmﬂ n:imr worked
there n; but perhn 1 was too
mfg‘:& ﬁnding.g ﬁ'lmlz at her side in
such stqrmy weather to refuse
from My, Grafton, and perhaps
for, his audacity. Yetin the midst
of humiliations Greta remembered
with & heart-throb that she had s lover
to come to her rescue if she chose to eall
him—that she should not be dependent
ugm Mr, Grafton's tender moroies after
Stephen Sotherne had been notified of
her strait., At the same time, she felt
disinclined to break the bad news to him
h‘gl nﬂretua.lll v;ns mrt'ri. For how could it
e for nan innocent person to
suffer? But Greta was not a little stun-
ned dne morning on receiving a letter in
the handwriting of her * love,"
which ran in this wise:

“My Dear Grera—It is some time
since I had the pleasure of hearing from
you, and it has occurred to me to sk if
time an distance were not weakening
our liold upon each other; to wonder
how long you would continue to love a
man whom you saw only once or twice
a year, since it seems to me that owing
to the bad times our marringe 18 ns in-
definitely postponed as the millennium.
Now, my dear girl, I do not wish to
min your light; if yo?iglelro not en-
te me, some more e e ner
would seek you, I feel certain. pi’l‘t)m-
over, m{ health is precarious, and the
doctors have advised me to try the airof
California. It is & preseription more
nfiuseous than d: gince I must leave
ou behind wme; bt I could not, in
1onor, carry your promise with me for
an indefinito s of time for my own
selfish satisfaction merely. At the same
time, believe me, it is no easy thing for
mé to say ‘adieu’ to the dearvest girl in
the world. Sincerely,
“StTEPnEN SOTHERNE."

To say that Greta was surprised would
ha the same as if we should eall an
iqunke * unpleasant.” She was
thunder-struck, overwhelmed, with just
enough spirit left to return Mr. Soth-
erne's lotters and presents by the next
mail without a word..,
“ He has heard all ahout the diamond,
and believes it,” she thought, It would
be a comfortable arrangement if one
could eense to love the instant n lover
roves unworthiy, but hearts are not
Pn.uhlomd after that manner. When
every thought and motive of one's life
is woven up with those of another, one
eannot unravel the tangled webnl at
once. ' Another such shock will send
me to the insane asylum,” sighed Greta,
But there was another yet in store for
her. Mr, Grafton had taken to dropping
in upon her after her day's work. One
evening he I

“ Miss Gretn, what if yon should bhe
found guilty of this—this—"

“If they should find me guilty! How
can they find an innocent person guilty ?
IT 1 took the dinmond, where is it?"

Mr. Grafton smiled indulgently.
* People have been imprisoned, branded,
exiled, hanged, and mthunrunﬁi for sins
they never committed, TI you were
guilty, you would be more likely to es-
uaze; you would have laid your plans."

ireta gave an involuntary sob; the
tears shone in her eyes. . ** And there is

no one to help me." she gasped, think-
ing nloud, rather than spenk to Mr,
“ Yes, yes, there i some one ready to

help you, Greta,” said that tleman ;
“I':r ou wrillmf)ll

1 help Jou, if nly give
me the rlﬂ:t, hﬁmjﬁoned.
*You, Mr. G n? What riﬁhtcan
1 give you? I don't understand.
* If you were my promised wife —Ah!
my dear Miss Greta, don't turn away
our head disdainfully; hear me out,
i[r. Stoughton is under some obligation
to me; if you were n'ﬂ‘pramisod wife, I
eould write him. ere would be no
more said about the missing diamond;
{t would be accounted for in some nat-
ural manners  You would be no longe
suspected. No one could suspect the
woman whom Thomas Grafton delighted
honor.” }
“You—vyou are very kind. I thank
oni.buzfdn not love you, Mr. Graf-

WI don't ask you to love me. Of
eourse you don’t; the idea has never
per entered your head before. 1

h. Ll
. f:. that you will mmry me. Love | &
: wome sooner or lnter, #s I deserve it

nt hands. And, my dear Greta,
1 i ter Icun you diu;’ }\gh({ﬂr}l]
ve you employment, with this ght
e ,;gnl’ pﬂuw will you earn your
biread "

i % know,” returned Greta;
show shall 1, indeed? But, all the
same, if would be -.-nnhemptlialn to re-
ward your unselfishness by merely
3 yan for a home.”

“Omly ¢o to marry me, and I will
not mﬁ with the motives,” he im-

What could Grota do? Her lover had
deserted her; her good nmme wns tar-
nished. Without home, friends or work,
was it not the height of folly to refuse
such a way of escape! And yet, how
could she love him?  Bat might not one
survive the luxury of loving? Come
wealth, ease and position; vanish all
illusions that make life aweet. Bhe
bogged a fortnight for consideration:
something might turn up to her advan-

the dinmond, for instauce. But
the fortnight passed, as fortifights will;
nothing bhappened, except that Mr,
Grafton, tesling confidence in the woman
who hesigates, rofurnished his parlor in
blue satin and pale gold, fitted up an
n ment for his wife's houdolr like o

ingly she made haste to put the mstter
?i%h:h‘ ds of the luw and the

land, bespoke the parson,

moviths | sgburb of falry
gossips. Douhﬂmwu and Ia]u cuteeer.

L |
Do tall!" sald one gossip to another;

“ Greta Loring's 1r@iﬂg to step into clover,
and no mistake,
“It's a powerful change for her. 1

hear Mr. Geafton's always had a hank-
ering for her, He told Mr. Jobson an
man could marry any woman he get ]'Il{i
heart upon. if he'd only work hard
mou&h and wait like n spider in his
weh,

h';l guess he got Greta for the asking,
o "

“1 dunno; there was that Sotherne
who was sweet on her."

“1 reckon that's blown over—only a
,an; man's pastime. I'm surprised at
om_Grafton, though, with all his airs

cont of arms, and his ancestors and Lis
money. How does he over that Tit-
tle affnir of Mrs. Stoughton's diamond?
I l["posl! he expects folks to visit his wife
and ask no questions, once she's a
Grafton.”

"Ln}r! It‘snilm way r;_f the world: a
pretty face makes a man forget trespasses
and get rid of his judgment. It's no use
?‘unmling with such things at our age,
sreta’ll make a fine lady, and 1 mean to
y my respocts at Grafton Place direotly ;
m just erazy to see the new fixings.
I'd just like to see how I'd look in the
blue-satin parlor.”

And all this time Greta had not even
consented. It is true, wealth and com-
fort were alluring., She had told herself
that FProvidence would provide; and
how could she know but this was the
vmx rovision made for her? It would
be delightful, no doubt, to cnf':‘?r such an
establishment as Grafton Place. Only
let her say * Yes,” and she might wear
her velvets and laces with any lady in
the land, drive in her satin-lined car-
riage, and have servants under her and
all that heart could desire. All? Yes,
all but scll‘-ar?mval. love and Stephen
Sotherne. Btill, let her answer * No,”
and Stephen and love would still be lack-
ing, and hardship, want and public dis-
approval be supe ed.

“The miserable little thiel! thought
the exasperated Mrs. Stoughton. * She
has played her cards to perfection,
cozening that old fellow into marry-
ing her.  No doubt he'll rue the day, and
serve him right.”

In the meantime, as Greta had not
given him a refusal, Mr. Grafton chose
to consider himself accepted. He con-
sulted her about the wedding journey,
about the new servants to be engaged,
aa if the mm was a matter of course,
She acquiesced in his uugﬁest!ons.' but
she had no choice to make ; she was drifi-
ing with the stream, not rowing hard
n‘;ninat it;; she was mnkin% believe that
she could love him by-and-bye; his at-
tention, his consideration for one so for-
lorn, his generosity, touched her; that
was all. -

One day Mrs. Stoughton'’s husband re-
turned home, It would seem as if no
event could have less effect upon Gretn's
fortunes. She watched him walking by,
and wondered if Mrs. Stoughton was
glnd to see him.

“Any news in Hampton?" he asked,
at his dinner table.

“*News enough. Mr, Grafton is going
to be married,” returned his wife,

“That reminds me —I must see Graf-
ton directly., Married, eh? Well, he's
old enough. Who's the bride elect?

“ That little hussy, GretaLoring."”

“ Softly, softly, my dear;itsounds en-
vious."

“1 envious of that little thief!”

“Thief ? What has Greta stolen—old
Grafton’s heart? Nobody knew he had
oneé before. Perhaps she has only de-
veloped a lamntorfmin him.",

“8!1. Herbert, I am so sorry to tell
you—I never could make up my mind to
write it; but she was at work here—
Greta Loring—by-the-way, I haven’t
paid her yet—and—and my diamond
ring was in the same room, and—it's
there yet, only the diamond’s gone. No-
bodf else had been in the house, What
could I think? Of course she stole it.;
though she it out as she does.’

Mr. Swufhtnn turned ash-color, laid
down his fork, and stared at his wife.
“And you accused her of stealing the
diamond " .

“1 wrote to her very kindly and con-
giderately. She replied in a high and
mighty tone, which was aimp]x insult-
ing. put tile cense into Mr. Grafton’s
hands."

“Into Grafton’s hands! Woell, and
what did he say nbout it?"

l "‘.?‘ny! Why, he's going to marry
er!

“Looks as if you'd win your ecase,”
lmlglwd Mr. Stoughton, uneasily. ** And
80 (zreta is going to marry the old fox,
A 'm-u kettle of fish! My dear, 1
;ﬂwn Iy w{nh you had notified me of your
088,

He took up his hat and went oul

imly. He had a very disagreeable
duty to perform, and he wanted it over
with ; it had spoiled his dinnew, and that
was enough, He knocked at Greta's

00T,
* The diamond again,” she thbught.
“ Afer all,” he cogl . “why not
let well enough alono? Perhaps she
loves the fellow.”

Greta bore herself like one with good
news: a tender color trembled on her
check, & sort of suppressed joy ghone in
her eyes. An open létter lay before her,
and Mr. Grafton sat in her easy-chair.

Mrs. Stoughton, watching trom her
window, wondered what under the sun
Herbert could have to say (hat would
tnke so long, and hoped he was givin
Grota a piece of his mind, but grew all
the more bewiiderdd when he and Mr,
G rafton came out together and separated
without w word.

“T guess her cake is dough,” she con-
Jeotured,

When Greta was left once more alone,
she turned to her open letter, written in
& strange hand :

“What does it mean, my dearest
Gretn®” it began. *'1 sometimes think
I'm not quite sane yet, nod it's all a fic-
tion of my disturbed brain.  Hoeve | wus,
Just pleking up from a fever, in astrange
¢ity, when 1 recelved sll my old letters
and keepsakes from my sweetheart, and
not a word of explanation. Tt was like
s bombshell. T was out of my head for
w month afterward, and numr wondoer,

Greta, I love you—love you; so much

und frills, with his family tree and his |

love was nover meant to be wnstod. The
hospital nurse kindly writes this for me,
sinee I can only swenr that 1 am still,
and ever will be, your devoted lover,
“Srernes Soreensg.”

My, Stoughton looked very soher when
he sat down to his tea table that night.

“T'm dying to know what Miss Grota
lm_«} to suy lor herself,” remarked his
wife,

The stronger vessel smiled. ** Your
ten, my dear, resembles the chiurch of
Laodicea—it is neither hot nor cold,”

“It waited for you long enough to
cool. T wonder you didn’t see that you
were de trop at Miss Loring's."

“I tuink maybe Grafton found me de
trop. In the mean time, my love, I nm
happy to restore your diamond,” and he
passed a tiny box across the table.

*“Then she has confessed ! sparkled
Mre. Stoughton. ;

“You jump at conclusions. Women
are fond of such gymnastic exercises, |
hear. Noj the confession comes from

our humble servant. 1 am the culprit,

r's. Emghwn- It was I who, wanting
some re m{y woney for buiiness purposcs,
abstracted the dinmond from your ﬂll‘lg.
aud pawned it to Mr. Grafton. e ad.
vanced a considerable sum upon it, and
I never meant you should know it till I
had redeemed it—perhaps not then,
After all, perfect confidence is the only
safe thing between you and me, I find,
alfo{;!“:‘ we must go shd beg Greta's par-

“ And Mr. Grafton—"

“The blue satin parlor is a mistake,
a8 well as the boudoir; he will remain o
bachelor.”

“ How —how does he explain him-
gelf fV

“ All's [nir in love and war, even for-
gery, is his ereed.”

“Then Greta will roturn to her car-
pets?!

““ Not if Stephen Sotherne can help it."
—Harper's Bazar.
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Gone to Grass,

Peter Harrison left his home at Erie,
Pa., to become a bank eashier in Detroit.
Some one in  Erie told him that thirteen
eashicrs were wanted here at once, and
he came on as fast as conductors on
freight trains would permit him. Dis-
anointment is the lot of man, or of lots
of men, and Peter reached Detroit to find
nll the best positions taken. One bank
offered to permit him to eashier in ten
bushels of coke, but Mr. Harrison didn't
come to this town to drudge. He waus
trying to obtain n few hours' sleep on
the grass’in the Ipublic park previous to
a socond struggle with the mad world,
when an officer sllgfastod the propriety
of & walk to the station.

“ You ses,” began Peter, when walked
before the court, ' I struck this togvn
with notling but an_empty tobficeo-box
in my pocket, but I am determined to
work up. JolmrJacob Astor worked up,
Horace Greeley worked up, and all I
want is a little time, You see, I haven't
hadd angthing to eat except grass ginee |
orossed Detroit river, and vou can't ex-
pect me to whoop up riches in two days."

“Yes, 1 l]lillﬂ you will work up,”
-luit-lly obgerved his honor, as he looked
down on the prisoner. I think youn
will work up to the House of Correction
in ahout Imll; an hour,"

“That's mean, judge. What would
George Washington have amounted to if
he had been sent up justes he was trying
to get u start in life?”

“This court has nothing to do with
Goorge Washington, sir,” 1T he had been
hrought before this bar with his shirt-
band torn off, his nose the color of car-
mine and his breath smelling of whisky,
he would have heen sent up for sixty
days in the very best style, Don't you
let his case hother you any,"

“Well, 'l go up rather than have any
fuss over it; but I shall stick to it that
it is not a fmir deal. 1If I am ever made
jndqe I'll give the boys a chance, and
don’t you forget jt.!”

His honor put thirty days extra on the
prisoner's sentence in order that neither
should forget it. and then Peter went into
the corridor and sat down on the handle
of the coal-scuttle.

Men may come and men mny go,

The winds may sigh and the winds may blow,
but Peter will put in bis time in the chair
business just the same.—Detroil Free
Press,

Words of Wisdom.

If fun is good, truth is better, and love
is best of all.

He shall be immortal who livoth till
he be stoned by one without fault.

No man ever regretted that he wns
virtnous and honest in his youth, and
kept aloof from idle companions.

Stick 1o one thing until it is done, and
done well, The man who chases two
hiares not only loses one of them, but is
pretty.sure to lose the other also,

Y ou ought not toask odds of any one.
Like a blooded horse, all you have o
vight to demand is to be put even on the
whiletroes. After that show your
mettle.

The fortunate man is he who, born
poor or nobody, works gradually up to
wenlth and consideration, and having

not worth so much trouble,

The damps of sutumn gink into the
leaves and prepare them for the necessity
of their fall; and thus insensibly are we,
as years cloge round us, detached from
our tenncity of life by the gentle pres.
sure of recorded sorrow.

No man possesses real strength of
mind if he cannot, after having heard all
thut others have to say, resolve, and
firmly resolve what to do, and carry his
resolution into effect. Tuke counsel of
others; profit by their experience and
wisdom ; but above all take counsel with

do in the world, and—do it.

A habit of seolding indicates a want of
self-discipline. The machinery has got
from under our own hands, snd has
fullen to grating and destroying lsell
under the friotion and perplexities of
life. * Possess thyself™ Is n more im-
sortant Tule than “ Know thyself.”
Vithout this primary virtue, we are not
in & vondition to receive much gooil
ourselves or o afford aid tw others.

got them, dies before he finds they wero |

! yourself; make up your mind what lul

TIMELY TOPICS.

The grave can have no terrors for an
eccentric individual out in Illinois. He
scofls at the comforts of a patent spring
mattress, with the accompanying pil-
lows, bolsters, sheets and snowy cover-
lids, and even deems the Indian luxury
of a blanket and a fire effominate and
unworthy of man. In his back yard
there is a shallow trench, in which he
Inys htmself each night at bedtime, and
a faithful man servant shovels earth over
bim till nothing but his head is left un-
cov He has no fear of fire or bur-
glars, but sieeps serene and happy in his
couch of earth, If he should wnke up
and find himself dend some morning, he
would be both dead and burled. it is
hardly necossary to say that he is notn
married man,

-

Oovcasionally the newspapers contain
necotnts of the eshfnnt.luu of bodies
that give what is called unmistakable
evidence of having been buried alive.
Speaking of this matter, aoity paper o
poses the beliel which prevails in the
minds of many that persons are fre-
quently buried while the spark of life has
not yet left the body. It says that
“while such things
add may still happen, they are of the
rarest occurrence,  Winslow, the cele-
brated anatomist, is said to have had
IWo narrow esca from burial alive,
and to have published in consequence,
A treatise on the signs of death. Bou-
chut, Michel Levy and other physicians
have also expressed their views on the
subject; but all testimony procurable
establishes the fact that burial alive
hardly ever takes place in these times.
In corroboration of this, many German
cities have in their cemeteries mortuary
houses, in which the dead are kept some
days before final interment, the bell-pull
heing so arran that the slightest mo-
tion of the body would sound an alarm,
So far these precautions have beensuper-
fluous. In more than forty years not one
supposed corpse has proved to be any-
thing else." ”

During the seige of Pariz there wns
nobody more popular, and afterward
there was nobo hmom unpopular than
Sergeant Hoff. He with his own hand
slew twenty-seven Germans dur'ng the
first six weeks of theseige. His gallantry
was rewarded by praise lavished in his
regimental order of the day and in a gen-
cral order of day, and the Legion of
Honor was bestowed on him. The Min-
ister of War told him it was very impor-
tamt that a dispatch should reach Mar-
shal Bazaine and offered him 84,000 to
undertake the mission. It was perilous.
He staked his head on success. It was
easier for him than for many French-
men—he was an Alsacian apd ﬂmke Ger-
man well, He said to the Minister ol
Wars “I nceept the mission, but 1 re
fuse the money.” Howl after how! of in-
dignation went up when it was found
Sergeant Hoff had disappeared. Tt was
said that hehad always been a Prussian
apy and was now a traitor The govern-
ment gave the key-note to these howls
to save Hofl™s life if he were discovered
#s he passed through the enemy's lines.
He safely reached Bazaine. The wur
over he was maode keeper of Vendome
Column. The keeper of the Triumphul
Arch died the other day, and Sergeant
Hofl, to the delight of the Parisinns, las
heen appointed to the vacant place.

A New York paper has an article in
rogurd to the proposed plan of General
Fremont, Governor of Arizona, to extend
the Gulf of California by tapping the
northern end and letting it run into and
fill up the grest Colorado Desert, It
seems that the sedhment carvied down
for ages by the great river Colorndo mt
lnst collected at what was then its mouth,
in sufticient quuntity to dam off the
novthern arm of the Gulf of Californin
from any connection with the ocenn.
The watér in this unfed resorvoir then
slowly evapurated, leaving o dry basin
130 miles by thirty, and atis. together
with the surrounding slopes, soon bhe-
came a “ bladeless ﬁ'mlatinn.“ while

e river turning southward found en-
trance to the gull many miles below.
Between this arid wasto and the present
liend of the gulf lies some thirty miles o
soft earth, just lifted above sea-levol,
and through this Governor Fremont pro-
poses to out his canal. It is a highway
of commerce that & now r_'untf‘lllplnh'lt
but nriy{ilmll\' the main cvhjech aimed at
by pouring the desert full of water was
to restore the natural harmonies which
had been disturbed by the drying up of
the sea. Human remains prove that the
desert was lately fertile, and an old
Spanish map I8 mentioned which places
the boundaries of the gulf fur beyond
their present positions.

Mr. McCormick, Commissioner-(ien~
eral from the United States to the Parls
Exposition, is engnged in dispatching
the diplomas and medals yecently re-
eeived from Paris to the fortunate exhib-
Itors, The latter are of gold, those of
silver and bronze not having yet mrrived,
They nre about two inches !Iin'uml, welgh
three ounces, and are worth $50. On the
obverse side is themedallion of a female,
the head of the vepublic of Franee, in-
sceribed ‘! Republique Francalse," On
| the revorse aré the figure of fame, with

the legend, * Exposition Universellp In-
|lvr'lmllnr|!ll de ISTR.Y A vouth beside
the figure holds a tablet, upon which is
| engraved the name of the exhibitor.
There are 140 of these, nnd with each
gors n diploma, The latter are helio-
typea cighteen by twenty inches. The
upper sections contuins an allegory of
Peace and Fame clnsping the hand of an
artisan at the foot of a throne, The lower
portion is inscribed, ** Exposition Uni-
veyselle de 1878, Le Jury Internationale

Dor,” with the name of exhibitor, group,
ebe. Thore are 225 silver madals, 20
hronze and nbout 200 cortificntes of morit,
which is the lowest prize given, Mry. R,
R. Hitt, secvetary of the American Legn-
tion at Varvis, says that the prinoipal
| oficers of the Fremch government are
very énthusinstic over the charnoter and
conduct of the American departinent of
| the Exposition.

have happened, |

des Recompenses de cerne une Medilld®

ITEMS OF INTERENT.

Done with the pen—A dead pig.
The dismond field—The shirt front.
IHow many feet are there in a school

yard P

I Breeches of contract—Those that
i,‘!lll“illk.

| A modiste is not modest in her
| charges.

| Nothing is more shocking than an
electric battery.

When a doctor innces a carbuncle,
doean't he * cut a swell?”
| What's the use of going hungry in
| this land of agents? Any man can gel
hoard.

A joke i# not so durable as a church
bell. After it has heen tolled a few

times it is worn out.
The raindrops ‘
brightness is gone are the tears of the

gky for the loss of the sun.

A Sioux county (Iowa) boy goes to
school on s donkey with his dinner
basket hung on the ear of the quadruped,

There is nothing more likely to
estrange two friends than a small debt.
1 m;t}i may some day be separated by
an 0.

The annual importation of oranges snd
lemons in the United States is over 200,-
000,000, amounting in value to about

000. -

The Baltimore papers report a quiet
but very general revival of religion in
that city, which is largely credited to
the labors of Mr. Moody.

Two Italinn journalists fought a duel
with pistols, near Naples, and exchanged
twenty-eight shots at a distance of fifteen
paces without doing any damage.

Smuall boy (entéring shop)—''I want
# pennyworth of eanary seed.” Shop-
keeper (why knows the boy)—"1s it for
your mother?” Small boy (contemptu-
ously)—“No! it's for the bird.”

In digpiing a cellar st 8t. Paul, Minn.,
the workmen unearthed a solid silver
chalice and salver of fine workmanship,
and they ave thought to be part of a com-
munion service taken from Father Hen-
nepin in 1680,

The man who travels around under a
borrowed umbrelln, with n face 4x5,
and mutters to everybody he meets,
“Well, this weather can't ﬁmt always,"”
is a grenter nuisance than the man who
always wants to borrow a papgr.—New
York Express.

Says the Towa City Press: The culti-
vation of wolves is profitable. You
don't enteh a gealp-hunter killing an old
wolf. He makes the acquaintance of
that old one, finds its burrow, and in the
spring, when it has a litter of twelve
whnl})a. kills ten of them, and suves a
pair for seed.

That Turks are not altogether in-
eapnble of good work isshown by Ahmed
Vefyk Pasha, who has in two months
drnined some thousands of acres of
swnmp in the beautiful plains of Broussa,
[le is now employing a vast num-
lier of the unfortunate Mussulman re-
fugees in planting and sowing this land.

nulg Morphy, the once noted chess
player, in his insanity imagines himself
a great lawyer with an abundance of
clients, Bhe gredt case that absorbs
nearly his whole attention is an imagin-
ary one against parties who had charge
of an estate left him by his father. Ie
utterly repudiates chess, and denies ever
having known anything about it.

The ingenious Benjamin Franklin intro-
duced a bill in the ll’enmrylunin Legssiu-
ture at Philadelphin to buy small grains
for the use of the army. The Quaker mem- '
bers, who were at that time a majority,
would not consent to vote money for pow.
fer, but Franklin deceived them by getting
a money vote to buy small grains for army
use. The Qunkers thought the small grains
were whent and oats, but Franklin thought
and koew they were grains of powder.
w=New Yark Chamgion.

—

A Curious Coneelt,

Br. Jonathan Rees, of Phonixville,
Pa., lias evolyed o plan by which nature
i* to he made subservient to a want
which hns hitherto been supplied by a
door plate. He proposes literally to find
* tongues in trees ' and not merely make
them tell o tale that might plesse the
fancy, but to stand upright before the
coltage or misnsion mn{in orm Lthe tramp
and the traveley the name of the man
who lives within. * The 'Falking Ouk "
of the poet s to become a reality. Mr.
Rees has discovered that the initial letter
of our most valuable trees comprise
nearly all the letters of the alphabet,
snd can placed so a8 to be rend ns easily
as the alphabet by those who make
thomselves acquainted with the Jetters
the trees are Intended to represent.
Farmners could have their names planted
in groves along the roads bordering on
thelr proporty, with the date of planting ;
and it wonld be both interesting “und in- 1
structive to be able to tell by l?ll'em who
oocupies the premises by reading the
planter’s nnme in his troes,

Mr. Rees mnkes up the list of usefnl
and ornamental trees ns follows:

A, Aiah. N, Noarwny Spruoo.
B, Hesch. 0, Pine Onk, ‘
¢, Cherry. P, Poplar. |
D, Dogwood. Q, Quercitron B'kOnk
E, Ebhn. R, Red Onk.
F, Fir 8, Sussgulrus.
«5, Gum, T, Tulip Tree.
H, Homlock. U, Horme Cheatnut,
I, Buttonwouod. V, Am, Arborvite,
J,  Juniper, W, Willow,
K, Ky.Coffes Tren. X, Apple,
L, Linden, Y, Yollow Beach.
M, Maple. %, Tear.
NUMDERS OR DATES.
1. White Pine. i, Looust,
3. Chestnun Ouk, 7, Mickory,
3. White Walunt N Clhustnut,
4, Block Walnut 9. Mulberry,
& White Ouk. 0. Codar.
Mr, Rees, in contributing thiz iden to
the Guardenor's Monthly,iHlostretes it by an
example; but our readers oan plok out
their own nunes aad bry the experiment.
In course of tme there would be some
trregulurity in want of symmetry, for a 4

Norwey spruce and a tulip tree wonld

searcelysharmonlae,



