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Job work, Cashy on Dellvery,

A Country Thanksgiving.
Ay, good man, olosn the gredt baen door;
The mollow harvest timao is o'or!

- The earth hns given hor tropinres meet
01 goldon corn and hardonod whest

You nnd your neighbora well have wrought,
Al ol the summer's bonnty enught;

Wt from hor gmiles nnd from her toars
Muech gowds, perhnpe, for many yenrs,

You come a tributy now to pay—

The bolls proclaim Thaukegiving day.

Well hnve you sown, woll have you roiped;
Aund of the riches you bave heaped,

Yo think, parhugps, tat yon will giva

A part, st uthnee, oo, ny llvov_)

But it sueh arguoenl youn aee,

Your niggnrd hounty | refuso,

No gilts you on the altar Iny

In sny souse mie given away,

Lot rings from Honven n voloo abrond
“'Who helps God's poor doth lend the Lord,”

What is your woenlth?  Ie'd have you know
Tahave it, you wust Jet it go.

Think you the hand by Henven stroek cold
Will yer hive powar to eluteh its gold?

Shirowds have no pockets, do they say?
Behold, [ show you then the way:

Wit not 611 death shall shut the door,
But send your eargoos on belore,

Lo! he that giveth of his hoprd
To help God's poor doth lend the Lord.

To.day, my brethren—do not wait;
Yondor stnnds Dane Kelly's gate;

And-would you baild u mansion fair
In Heavow, sond your imnber thoro.

Each stick that on hor wood-pile lies
May raise i dome boyond the skies;

You stop the rents within her wills,
And youder rise yonr marble halls;

For every pane thit stops tie wind
There shinelh one with jaspor lined.

Your wonlth is gone, your form lies cold,
Byt in the eity paved with gold

Your boaed is hold in hanods divine;
Tt bewrs n npme thiet wincks it thine,
Behold the bargnin 3o huve made;
With usary the debt is padd,

Necmoth doth eat, no thieves do sten’,
No sullering heart doth envy locl.

K g oat 1he words, Who of his hoanl
Doth belp God's poor doth lend the Lord!

Gio pot your enrgoes under wiy
The bells rhg out The rkegiving diy?
2

RED RIDING HOOD.

A THHANKSGIVING STORY,

Miss Dorothy Drigcoll folded ler
plump hands over her shining silk
apron, and congratulat d lm:‘ul-lfl thnt
" the day" had passed off very plensantly.
She had invited her livtje namesake,
Darothy Bell—Daodie, for short—to come
up to Grayville and spend Thanksgiving
with her, and everything had been highly
muiafu-wrf: to be sure, it may have
seemed a little quiet and tame to Dodie,
mecustomed 8 she was to o Lionsefu] of
noisy hoys :t{ home ; but still Mi=s Doro-
thy thought it might be o plensant
chnnge, even the quict and the tameness ;
and 8o it was, lor Dodie being the only
sister, she was frequently ealled upon to
do o thousand things for those swme
boys whenever sie had a holiday from
scheol-tenching, and, the ore, holi-
danye Lo her ware often ns much woi king-
ds gs a8 any other of the three hundred
and sixty oda,

It was vau f' plensant at Miss Dorotliy's.
She lived alone in a denr little cottage,
and everything always went on so sys-
temationlly and pertectly well-ordered
that iv wus a reliel to Dodie, after the
wild, rather upside-down way of things
at home.

Grayville was o trim Jittle village,
looking notunlike the }uy sets of houses,
fences and churches which children play
with sometimes—the cottages were eo
very white, the shutters so very groen
and the fences that surrounded ench
little home o very poaked snd tidy.

Dodie had mrived the afternoon pre-
vious, nnd was met by Miss Dorothy,
who greeted her warm Fy. saying, ns she
slooped down to embrace the dttle

gure, which was obliged to stand on
tip-toe to receive the kiss:

“What n little mite you ave still! Not
ﬁl‘tl“‘ﬂ an atom, except in—ahem, waell,

I were not afrnid you would be yain,
I'd say what ; hutlyuu are very like your
mother, Dodie; remember just how
she looked at seventeen, and there
wagn't a prettier girl in the country.
How old are you?"

** Nearly eighteen, Miss Dorothy: but
indeed I nm not so very little; the boys
mensured me the other day and T sm
Mur feet," und Dodie held herself

erect as she frudged on beside Miss
Dorothy's height and hreadih.

“Well, edare suy what you luck in
size you make up in quality, but 1 am
“yery glad to see what there 18 of vou, I
assure you; I hope you will spéend a
pleasant Thanksgiving; il will be dull,
no doubt, with no one but an old maid
to talk to; still I like to hear ail the girl-
news going. I did hope I should* be
able to cateh a beau for you, for I heard
that my old, or rather my young friend,
Willls Woodman, was coming home:
but, us he did not come on this train, 1
dare sny he is going to his grandfather's
instead of his futher's this Thanks-
giving.”

“ A if 1 cared for u beau, Miss Doro-
thy!" eried Dody, tossing her head in-

dignantly. **Indoed, I am glad you and
I ure to be nll alone, 1 :hmt(l like young
men; the boys at Lome, as well as

those T have charge of at school, give

/.

me n surfeit of magenlinity, so that when
I want to havea real good time I always

uncf froel’

Miss Dorothy smiled and shook her
head at this uncommon gtate of mind—
at eighteen—but made no anawer; she
knmﬁ the time was coming, ns it comes
to all,

But Dodie did ‘enjoy the * gquiet and
tamenoss,” nevertheless, and was so full
of girlish sparkle and wit and merri-
ment that Miss Dorothy almost felt a

rlrl agnin hevsell. They went to the vil-
| lnge church in the morning, of course,
‘and eame home to ndelicious dinner,
| with the pudding that Dodie remem-
| biered being so fond of when a child.
| Miss Dorothy recollected all her little
namesuke's tastes, and tried to gratily
them.  Afer dinner, Miss Dorothy said,
ns she washed the dainty Wedgewood
out of which they had drank their aftor-
dinner cup of tea, ** T do wish old Mar-

is 8o fond of my roly-
sny her Thanksgiving
enough,”

“Let me cm'r{ her some, Miss Doro-
thy: indeed, I'd like to take a little walk
through the woods this afternoon, and
I enn T while you take your nap, and
be back in time to read the paper to you
before ten,"

“Would you really like to, Dodie
dear? Well that is real kind. T'1l put
up n little basket of *Thanksgiving'
right away, and you can start directly,
(o up-stairs and get on _viour things, and
[ will I'uwo it ready by the time you are

tl%‘;n.‘.
iss Dorothy bustled about and pre-
paved the duinty olrerinf.

"“There, gee!” she gaid to Dodie when
she came back, opening the lid of the
busket, and displaying its contents, 1
have put is a part of our Inet churning,
v loaf of new bread, linlt o roast chicken,
wnd gome pndding and jelly.”

“And how tempting it looks! How
kind you are, Miss Dorothy,” said
Dodie, taking the basket and lifting u
her red lips for n kiss. ** Good-bye, I‘R
be back in an hour.”

** Are you dressed warm enough ! For
you know there is o wild sweep of wind
through the bare woods, Why, child!
vou look for nll the world like little Red
Riding-Hood " exelnimed Miss Dorothy,
asshe took in the petite tigare in its bright
rod plaid cloak and the erimson searl
which Dodic had wound around her
hint, and tied down under her dimpled
chin. * Basket and all, even to the pot
of butter,” she said, Inughing. **I hope
fon won’t meet any wolf, my dear !

“Well, Miss Dorothy, if Ido, I hope
my gtory will end like the new version
of Red Ridinr-llmd. where a kind
wood-cutter  chopping wood nesr by
liwnrs Red Riding-Hood’s sereams and
comes to her rescue, and they get mar-
vied and *live in peace and are buried
in a pot of ashes,”” and Dodie kissed
her hiané, and ran Inughing out of the
gate and up the road toward the piece
of woods which separated old Marihn
Pratt's little ghanty from the well-to-do
village cottages. It was a bright, clear,
cold day, the ground was frozen, and
walking good.

Crossing n field of stubble, Dodie wa
soon on her way through the woods
How pleasant it all geemed to the eity
girl: this breezy breath of fine pure air!
She took s keen Celight in inhaling the
fiint fnded perfume that rose from the
ground a8 she orackled the rustling
eaves under her feet. Findineg a com-
fortable-looking log in her path, she
seated hersell to rest half way; there
was an opering cut in the woods just
here, which gave her a picturesque view
of the old mill and stream near by,
Some men were building bonfires of dry
leaves, and their gay songs and merry
chatter reached her, and it ail lookeid
like & seene in an opera, Dodie thought,

“ How 1 shiould ll;ku to stop up here a
month, and not see¢ a school-room, a
school-book, a school-hoy again!” said
Dodie, with a sigh. Just then she fsit
somothing cold touch her hand that
hung beside the basket at her side, and
turning Dodie beheld—what was it?
Yes, it was a woll!

With a piercing seream upon her lips,
she was about to tuke to her heels and
run, but found she was faint with fear
and could not move, and the wolf was
vreing her hungrily ; then, like a ehild,
she covered her face with her hands and
began to ory -

A voice suddenly ealled out impera-
tively: * Wolf, come here directly,” and
then she heard a rapid step come crash-
ing through the lenves, and again the
voice said tenderly, ** My dear little girl,
did Wolf really frighten you so terribly?
Go off, sir," and the dog ceased snufling
at the basket and trotted off obediently ;
then a pair of mr'ms was wound about
ber, and her arms were gently pulled
awny, when she opened her tear-
bedewed eyes to see a very handsome
voung man. With another fainter seream
now, Dodie released herself from the
Affectionate embrace and half sobbed,
looking after the abashed animai that
stood eéyeing the couple nt a distance,

*“TIs he n dog? Illhought he was a
.ﬁ'olrl"

“Oh, no," laughed the gentleman,
*his name only is wolt, his nature is
aminble, and he is of the genus canis.
beg pardon for having mistaken you for
u child, and se undertook to quiet your
nlurm as we do littles ones ; but you really
do look like Red Ilitiing-l!loml. and here
is the basket, whizh no doubt Wolf was
investigating when he go startled you.”

" Yes; perhaps he was snuffing at the
cold chicken, and I thought he wus ready
{ to eat me, Miss Dorothy said something
nbout o wolf just as I started, you know,
and so"'—

" Miss Dorothy! Miss Dorothy Drié-
coll?" interrupted the young man

* Yes," answered Dodie, noddizg her
hewd, T am going to take some
‘I‘h'i-.t?ksgiving to old Martha Pratt,
und M'—

lies, and 1 dore
been meagre

“Why, I know Miss Dorothy well;
she is a very desr friend of mine; I
meant to have called on her last even-
ing,” snid the gentleman,

with a blush.
“Yes, I'm Willis Woodman, and you
wre—p"

rroror girls, and *maiden meditation,.

tha Pratt had some of this pudding, she |

“Oh, then you are—" began Dodie, |

“I'm Dodie, Dorothy Bell, Miss Dris-
coll’s namesake.”

*“Why, then we are old friends, too;
I played with you one Thanksgiving
dny when I was a little boy."

* Did you? I don't remember,” stam-
mered Dodie, who had played with so
many boys in her lifetime that she never
recollected one individually.

“Well, I do, and you wore u little red
dreas and white npron.”

“And hood P and basket ?" asked
Dodi® smiling.

“ No, you were not so exactly like the
little xfr in the story as you are to-day;
but let me carry the basket, Tam going
in the direction of Martha Pratt's cot-
tage;" and the handsome ng fellow
took the basket from Dodie’s hand and
winlked on beside her, ralking volubly
all the way. He wasat college now, but
he should graduate soon, and ﬁn right
into business with his father. Was ghe
at echool yet?

Yes, she was at school. Ilow soon
shutild 1::(119 graduate?

. uated over a year ngo.”

-8 “ﬁ:uu and still going to school?”

“Yes, every dn%oo teach.”

“Ol," and he looked down with a
tender smile at the little qirl-tmchuz'.
with the pltylni[thonlﬁzl’lt, ‘Ah yes, 1
remaomber now, Miss rothy told me
about her father's sudden death, and
her being obliged to accept a position
in order to keep her mother und broth-
erg;” and then he changed the talk to
something pleasanter, and almost before
she kpew it, Dodie stood at Mrs. Pratt’s

garden qt&e

*“I will wait for you outside,” aaid
Mr. Woodman; * hisrtha is a great
udl;er‘p.ml she will keep us too long if 1
go in.

“Oh, dear, dear, dear, what n ecold
day for you to come so far to bring n
T old woman a dinner,” said Mrs.
mtt. when Dodie had delivered her
message with the basket.

“Oh, but I enjoyed the walk; it wns
delightful,” said Dodie, with almost a
sparkle in her h appy voice, and with a
i—iﬂm bloom of color on her cheeks and

ps.

“Youdid ? But you were not alone:
didn’t I hear volces outside,” said Mrs.
Pratt.

(** What big ears mu have, -
mother,”) thought Dodie, but she an:
swered, “Yes, there is a gentleman wait-
ng for me."”

** Ah, ha! a gentleman? That means
a sweetheart, I suppose. Well, well,
that is quite right, my dear; at your age
sweethearts are ail believed honest and
true; but don't blush so, child, you are
us pink as a rose.”

*“*What big eyes you have, grand-
mother," thought Dodie, but she replied :
*0Oh, no, no sweetheart, Mrs. Pratt;
only—only a gentleman.” §

“ Whois he; a.nilof our village boys?"
asked curious old Martha Pratt.

* What a big mouth you have, grand-
mother,” thought Dodie. *I mustn’t
stop a minute,” she said, quickly; **it is
after five; the crows ave flying home,
and it will bedark if I don’t hurry, Miss
Dorothy sent her best wishes, and wili
be over to see you very soon; good-by,
Mrs. Pratt " and Dodie hastened out of
the house, and ran down to the gute,
where her lad was whistling for her.

Such n delicious walk as it wns home
through the woods; the sunset sky wns
gorgeous with color, and the whole
world had never seemed so grand and
beautiful before,

* What a perfect Thanksgiving 'day it
has been," said Dodie with n soft sigh,
as though she regretted its close.

** It has indeed," was the low reply, “ 1
bave never had so much to be thankful
Jor in all my life!™ They had reached
Miss Dorothy's guie b{ this time,

“Will you come in, and see Miss
Dorothy ?" asked Dodie timidly,

“Thank you, I will come ‘in to see
Miss Dorothy—Bell," he whispered,

Miss Dorothy Driscoll had had her
nap, and wakened refreshed. She was
sitting in her little low rocker now,
waiting for Dodie's return; and as she
smoothed down the shining breadths o1
her silk apron, she congratulated her-
self that the day had passed off so plens-
antly.

“If Willis had only come, then all
my wishes would have Leen gratified,”
she was eaying to herself, “1 know
they would full in love with one an-
othier, and he is going to ‘iet in busineas
#s soon u8 he leaves college, and the
might be married soon, and it's a nmlvﬁ
1 have set my heart on.”

Just then the click of the gate sounded
upon her ear, and presently, as if in an-
swer to her enrnest wishes, she beheld
Willis Woodman standing before her.

*Why," she exclaitned, robbing her
eyes ns if to make sure she wns guite
awake, “Why, Willis? and Dodje?f"
looking first from one smiling face to the
other.

* Yes, both of us, Willis and Dodie,”
repested Mr. Woodman, as though he
liked the coupling of their names.

“Well, where on enrth—?" ghe he-

“ 1 found her in the woods,” quickly
answered Willis, *she wnas frig twnm]
almost to death by Wolt—"

A wolf,” orleg Misa Dorathy.

“Yes, my doe.”
**Oh, dear! I see,” laughed Miss Dor-
odie, I believe

othy, * Yes, yes; why
the story will end’ like the new version
| after all.”

M"Smry?ﬂml? What is thatP" asked

r. Woodman.

“Why! I called Dodie * Red Riding-
Hood " when she started, and she said
the new way of ending the tale wus to
bring in a wood-cutter, a Woodman, you
know, who rescues Red Riding Hood
and thei/ marry and live in * pence an

are buried in a pot of ashes,’ like all
respéctable fairy story heroines and
heroes. "

Dodie's cheeks were as searlet now as
the scarf she was folding up, and she ran
off upstairs to conoeasl her embarrass-
ment.

“It won't be my fault if it does not
end in that way, Miss Dorothy; for I as-
sure you I have lost my heéart at first
sight.™

Miss Doroth
Liewd encourag

smiled and nodded her
ly, and congratuluted

hersell seoretly that the evening prom-
ised ns well as the day,
“Oh, Miss Dorothy. he is

just per-
fﬂ-tlr lovely,”
(‘u

ent.husiaatieafl said
Dodie, as she was helping Miss Dorothy
set the tea-table, and Willis was out of
doors bringing in some fresh wood,

“Yis, be is 8 very nice sort of fellow,
but I am sorry to spoil your plea-
sant Thanksgiving,” quietly replied
Miss Dorothy, with & merry twinkle in
her eyes. Dodie looked surprised, ** Be-
enuse, of course,” continued Miss Doro-
thy, **if you don't like young men, and
hate boys, and are so surfeited with
masculinity, it would have been much
plessanter for we two "gir!s‘ to have had
our good time alone.’

In spite of Miss Dorothy’s regrets,
however, Dodie never passed a more
delightful evening in all her life; and as
tor Mr. Woodman, he was so thankful
for the sweet gift the day had brought
liim, that he asked Dodie to spend all
of her holidays from that day thence-
forth with him as his wife. She gave
him her "Emmise true,” and the very
next Than ving dinner eaten in Miss
Dorothy Driseoll's little cottage, Mr.
and Mre. Willis Woodman were her
honored guests.

A Woman’s Testimony.

“1 want to know, Mrs.—." inter-
rupted Hubbard; I want to know on
which side of your house the L is, north,
:aumu.ht enst or west?”

“It's on this side,"” r?lled the ludy,
motioning with her hand.

Y Thg’enst side?”

s .

*“The west side?”

‘“Noj it's straight across from Mrs.
B.'s parlor window; not twenty feet
fromw it, you—"

“Mrs. —." ghouted the captain,
“ will you tell me if that L is on the
cast, west, north or south side of your
house?"

“Itnin't on any side of the house,”
replied the witness, compressing her
lips. *“It's at the end. You know it ns
well as I do. Y.u've seen it many a
time, and there ain’t no use—"

** Come, come, Mrs, —," interrupted
Judge Cromer, ‘‘tell the gentlemhan
where the L. of your house is situated.,’

**Haven't I been telling him just as
plain as I could.”

**Where is the L situated ?” said Hub-
bard, desperately.

“Right in the lot, bang against the
¢nd of the house.”

“Will you answer %
shouted the affable captain,
‘up his hair in desperation.

* What iuestlon?“

“Is the [ on the east, west, north or
south side of the house$”

“Judge I've told him just as plain as
ever a woman could. I didn't come
here to be sassed hg noone-horse lawyer.
I know him, and his father befom‘l'xf !
He ain't got no business putting on
airs.  What kind of & family—"

** Silence!” thundered Cromer,
* Now, Mrs. ——, which side of your
house does the sun rise onp”

“That one," said the witness indi-
cating.

*“Is the L on that side?

“Yes, sir.”

*“Then its on the cast side.”

(T ""5'“

“Why didn't you say so then?” asked
exasperated captain.,

“Caunse you never asked me, you
lmld‘-‘lwmied old snipe. I know a thing

O =
do,” said Hubbard,

question‘?“
rumbling

“That will
“Take the witness,” he added, turning
to Tom Wren, the opposing counse] .—
Eurcka (Nev.) Leader.

Slavery in New England,

In the unrlf days of the colony, before
the importation of MEVMS‘ the Indians
were sold as slaves. e guote from a
letter to John Winthrop :

* Sme—Mr. Endecot and myself salute
fou in the Lord Jesus, etc. Wee have
weard of a dividence of women and chil-
dren [Perquot captiveg] in the bay, and
woulu bee glad of a share, viz., a young
woman or girle and a boy, if you thinﬁ
good. wrote to you for some boyes
for Bermudas.”

In the following lotter, to the same,
written 1045, n seheme for the slave.
trade is broached :

“If upon a Just warre with the Nara-
ganset the Lord should delluer them
into our hands, wee migh' easily haue
men, women and children esough 1o ex-
change for Moores, which wil be more
gaynefull pilladge for us then wee con-
ceive, for I doe not see how wee can
thrive vntill wee gett into a stock of
slaves suflicient to doe all our bulsines,
for our children's children will hardly
se¢ this great Continent filled Will)l
p('uph". soe that our servants will still
desire freedome to plant for them selves,
and not stay but for very greal wages.
And I suppose you know verie well how
wee shall maynteyne 20 Moores cheaper
than one Englishe servant.”

The Comnnecliond (lazelle during the
revolulion contained frequent adver-
tisements for runaway siaves, amon
them, * very black negro men,” branded
with scars received in Afriea, ** Mustee
boys,” and * Indian women.” The time
seemed to have been seized upon for a
general hegirn. The reward offered for
their return was seldom more than five

dollurs.—Liszie W. Champney, in Har-
per's Magazine.
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What He Liked Best.

Father to Young Hopeful, who has
ust begun attending schiool—'* How do
you like your school, my son |

Young Ho{wful-—-" Pretty well, sir.?

Father—* What lessons have you
been studying to-day ™

Young Hopeful—*" Spellin’, readin’,
‘rithmetic and g'ography.”

Father—** What exercise do you like
the best? ;

Young Hopeful—"*Oh, recess, sir!"—
Yonkers Slatesman.

e

In October, when the woods are glorious in
thoir seariet dmpery, is the time to sesk the
autumu leaves wud ferns. A severe cold ia

olten the result of suoh pleasure trips. Dr.
Bull's Cougt Syrup aiways oures coughs and
coldy. Frice 5 cents,

MARK TWAIN ON BABIES,

His Sevious Talk to (he Soldiers of
Army of the Tennewen,

AMlark Twain'sremarks nt the bhanguet
of the Army of the Tennessee in Chileago,
were in response to the following toast:

“I'hin Babios: As they comiort us in sor-
rowd, let ue nol forgot them in our festiti.
tion."”

The humorist said: Now, thats
something like. We haven'tall had the
good fortune to be Indies; we haven't
all been genernls, or poets, orstatesmen ;
hut when the tonst works down Lo the
babies, we stand on common gronnd—
for we've all been babies. [tis a shame
that for a thousand vears the world's
banquets have utterly ignored the hahy
—ii8 if he didn't amount to anything!
If you, gentlemen, will stop and think a
minute—if you will go back fifty or a
hundred yemrs, to your darly married
life, and_recontemplate your first baby,
you will remember that he amounted
to a good deal—and something over.

You soldiers all know that when that
little fellow arrived at family headquar-
ters you had to hand in your resignn-
tion. He took entire command. You
became his lnckey, his mere hodvguard ;
and you had to stand arvound, too. He
was not a commander who made allow-
nnces for time, distance, weather, or
anything else; you had to execute his
order whether it wnas possible or not.
And there was only one form of march-
ing in his manual of taectics, and that
was the double-quick. He treated you
with every sort of insolence and disre-
spect, and Lhe bravest of you didn't dare
to say n werd. You could face the death
storm of Donelson and Vicksburg, and
give back blow fer blow; but when e
elawed your whiskers, and pulled your
hair, and twisted your nose, you had to
tuke it. When the thunders of war
were sounding in your ears, you et your
fnces toward the batleries and advanced
with steady tread : but when hie tuined
on the terrors of liis war-whoop yon ad-
vanced in—{he other direction, and
mighty glad ot the chance, too. When
he called for soothing svrup, did you
venture to throw out any side remarks
about certain services unhecoming an
officer and a gentloman? Noj you got
up and got it! If he ordered bhis ‘p'.lLb
bottle, and it wasn't warm, did you tal
back? Notyou: you wentto work and
warmeoed it.  You even deseended so far
in your menial oflice as to take s suck
at that warm, insipid stufl’ yoursell to
seeif it was right!—three parts water to
one of milk, & touch of sugar to modify
the colic, and a drop of peppermint to
kill those immortal hiccoughs. 1 can
taste that stuff vet.

And how many things you learned as
?'ou went along! Sentimental youn
olks still took stock in (hat beautifu
old sayingth.t when the baby smiles in
his sleep it is because the angels are
whispering to him. Very pretty, but
*too thin "—simply wind on the stom-
ach, my friends. If the baby proposes
to take a walk ot his usual hour—half-
past two in the morning—didn’t you
rise u romplly and remarke with a
mr-m:?:u dition that wouldn't improve
# Sunday-school muel)) that that was
the very thing you was going Lo propose
yourself? Ol you were under good
discipline. And as you went fluttering
up and down the roum Insyour undress
uniform,” you not only prattled undig-
nitied baby talk, but even tuned up your
martial voices and tried to sing.  “Rock-
a-hy-baby on the tree top," for instance,
What a spectacle for an army of the
Tennessee! And what an afftiction for
the neighbors, too, forit isn't t-\'t'ryhmlr
within n mile avound tlat likes mil-
itary music st three: in the morning.
And when you had been keeping this
sort of thing up two or three hours, and
your little velvet hend intimated that
nothing suited him like exercise and
noise, and proposed to tight it out on
that line if it took all night—"Go on!
What did you do?” You simply went
on till you dropped in the last ditch.

I like the idéa that a baby does not
anmount to snything. Why., one baby
is just a house and o front yard full by
Isell; one baby can furnish more busi-
ness than you and your whole interios
department ean attend to; he is enter
prising, irrepressible, brimful of lawless
netivities—oo what you plense youean't
make lim stay on the rescrvation. Suf-
ficient unto lflf' day is one haby. As
long as you arein your right mind never
pray for twins. Twins smount to a
permanent riot; and there ain't any
real difference hetween triplets and an
insurrection.

Among the three or four million
oradles now rocking in the land ave some
which this nation woull preserve for
ages s gacved things if we conld know
which ones they we. For in one of
these crnd les Lhe apconscious Farrggut
of the future Isat this moment teething,
Think of it! and putting in & word ol
dead earnest, unarticalated, bt pecfectly
Justifiable, profunity over it, too; in
anothey, the futore renownod  astrone-
mer is blinking at the shining milky
way, with bat a languid interest, poor
little chinp, and wondering what lias bo-
come of that other one they call the wet
nuvse; in another, the future great  his-
torinn is lying, and doubtlessly will eon-
tinue to lie will Lis enrthly mission is
ended; inanother, the future president
is busying himself with no profounder
problem of State than what the mis-
chief has become of his hair so early,
and in & mighty areay of other cradles
there ave now some gixty thousand fu-
ture oflice-yeckers getting rendy to fur-
nish him ocension o grapples with that
sume old problem a second time!  And
in still ope more cradle, somewhere
under the flag, the future illustrious
commander-in-chief of the American
armies is so little burdened with his ap-
prouching grandeurs and responsibilities
u8 10 be giving his whole strategic mind,
at this momont, to trying to find out
some way to gt his own bizg toe iuto
hizg  mwouth—un achieyement which
(meaning no disrespect) the Hlustrious
guest of this eveniog also turned hils at-
tention to somo  ffty-=ix yeavs ago!
And if the child is but the prophecy of
the man there are mighty fow wil
doubt that he succcedod.

ITEMS OF INTEREST

There ave 4,000,000 gheep in Texas,

Tennyson smokes olny pipea that are
nuisance to his neighbors.

The amall hnly who got slightly genlded
was only a little som-burnt.— Lukous.

Eight thousand five hundred raliroad
ties ave being bronght into Arvizona daily.

“This world ia but a flecting show "
and it is the snme wny with a cirens.—
Picayune.

Cremated Dr. Lo Moyne left three
gons 30,000 cach, and two daughters
£20,000 each,

Itis estimated thiat American travelors
have expended in foreign travel the past
summer £17,000,000.,

The rice erop of Bouth Carolinn for the
year is estimated at 44,000 tierces, and
that of Georgin at 2,600 tierees,

A new kind of corn has been discoy-
ered in the mountaing of Georgin. The
linsks are bright purple, and are used hy
housewives to make o dye.

Henry J. Byron, the sucecesstul Londan
dramatist, snys a new play is liken cigar,
If it is ﬁuod everybody wants a box; if
it ig bad, no amountof pufling will make
it draw.

The reading-room of the British Mu-
seum contains three miles of bookenses
eight feet high. The dome whence the
electrie light irvadistes the vast room is
next to that of the Pantheon at Rome,
the largest extant,

An the beginning of -this century, the
total number of copies of the Bible pro-
duced by writing or printing did not
exeead 3,000,000, Since then the British
and American secieties liave alone
printed 116,000,000,

Ditehes are dug alongside the Iren
Mountain and Southern railroad, thiree
feet wide and two deep, by means of an
eénormous plow, which is drawn by a

locomotive. ‘This machine does the
work of n thousand men,
At n London book sale, a copy of

Direw’s ** Essny on Souls " was knocked
down to a shoemaker, who, to the great
amusement of the assembly, innocvently
asked the auctioneer if he kad any more
books on shoemaking to sell.
A miner lighited a fuse at the bottom of
i Leadville shaft, got into the bucket,
and shouted to the man at the top to
hoist. The rope breke when Le had
heen raised fifty feet, and let him fall,
The blast exploded, and he was torn te
pieces in the air,
TIME'S CHANGES,
T was in Arabin's sunny lund
He woord his bonny hride;
His umber Ella, rain or shine,
Was ever by his side;
But now he does not Kuflir bher;
No love tale does he tell her;
He'd Inin Bedouin something olse—
Alns! poor Arab-Ella.
- Yiacolh Steaues.

Anecdote of General Hooker.

Louis H. Bond writes to the editor of
the Cincinnuti Enguirer: 1 served on
Genersl Hooker's stafl for nearly a year,
and on one ocension was nssigned to duty
a3 judge advocate of a general court-
murtial, before which a private soldier
in . Michigan regiment was brought,
chwrged with desertion. The evidence
showed that the prisoner hnd deserted
three times, on the last occasion " in the
fncesof the enemy.” The court-martinl
sentenced him to be shiot, and the record
of his trinl and conviction was forwarded
to General Hooker for bis approval. A
short time subsequently General Hooker
entue Lo my quarters, which adjoined his
own, and said:

“Bond, In this ease ngainst private
» what do vou think had better be
done? Are there no extenunting circums-
stances "

** None that I know of, general. He
has deserted thie: times.”

*“Isn't there something in the case
upon w lileh you could bhase o recommen-
dation of merey ?"’

** Not a thing., The proof against him
was positive and not denied, and the
witnesses say further that when he was
with his regiment he was a worthless
fullow and a vonstitutional cownrd."

*That's just the thing,"” said the gen-
ernl, positively. **The man is constitu-
tionally a coward, and you recommend
him to mercy on that ground, 'l tell
yvou what's the matter, Bond, his mother
I8 at my quarters begging for lier son's
life, and I want to spare him."

In acvordance with thissuggestion, the
recommendation for leniency was writ-
ten, and a few minutes thereafter a fechle
old Iady, with silver geav hair and a
tearful Ince, was bowei out of the gon-
eral’'s door by the hrave old hero, and
turning wway, she exclaimed, with up-
lifted hands, ** God blecs vou, General

Hooker,"

L ——————

The Secret of Business Success,

A mian with but one eye need have no
difMiculty in understunding how business
sucooss 14 achifeved nowadays, To attempt
te huild up a successiul trade by the old-
thoe, passive plan is almost out of the
question, for the people have been edu-
cated up to looking into the newspapers
for information as to the points where
the hest and chieapest gumfs can be (b-
tained. .

Althongh it does not by any means
follow that those who do not advertise

|

refrain hecanse they havenothing special
1o offer in the way of bargains, yet such
is the inference drawn by many purclias-
ors, Advertisement writing hins hecome
n line art. Many of the advertisements
of the day furnish pleasaut veading, e4-
pecially whien the prices of good are
annexed, nod those prices are low,

The most successful dealers now are
those who persistently keep themselves
before the people. IR they argzue,
“one mdvertisemeont heips business
somewhat, u great many will help it still
wore, henee we will keep it up during
the season,” That there is philosophy
in that kind of reasoning seems clear.
It is a fuet that in all our eities the most
successful merchants, the men whoss
pames are most indentified with those
eities, wre the men who advertise inoes-
santly nad largely.—Mwladelphia Sar.



