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O the Consts of Sleep.
Aland I know, .ha yob near,
omote and dim, yet closo and clear—

A broad rich realn, by man untamed,
- Our vary own, yeLall nnolaimed,

Out from lifw's daily jar and fret

1t shines, in tranaguil borders set;
UTpon its shores enrth’s bordens fall,
And lanoy taked the rein o'er all.

- Durk cloaed the day; the twilight ohill

In deepor gloom wrapped flald and hill;
The angr y winds howled loud nnd hoarse,
And shook the walls with savage loroo;

. The wir with snow and slost was piled,

For winter's biky gatherod wild,
Bpent with his wrath, T stole owny
To grevt mibiighier, kindlior day.

Oh, 0t upion that distant const
The finsting warers laaped anl wesed;
The whilte sails 611ed with hales oo air;
Green were the woods hung plotured there;
teange fraitagoe thara the san dotn Jeia
Lapt in thowe mirs, “tis rile with bliss;
It snbtle wine my pilson stivred,
Like rhythmic music faintly heard,

On sunny slopes thick set with hloom
The sonses thrill with strong peffume;
More vivld, yot more trail, those i wers

Thisn sny hlowns in mortal bowers;

They nod, they bend, they glow, they move;

- They mimio human surito and love,

A nll things "neath those lar-off skiss
Do gally mook our ourtbly eyes.

Freod trom nll trouble, pain and onre,
* Our hearts barst into biosseoms there;

 Tongues are anloorened ; the poet's five

Baros in ench brenst with new dasire ;

+ On wondrous harinonies of song

The golden hoors sre borne slong,
Till wonl und ronse, Lranstused, soem one
In new-mnde form= of Hio bhegan.
=0. 1. R. Goodale, in Lippincoll.

- MERCY'S POSTMAN,

——— -

L ivyan. Casklus; hathi n tead aad hen-
';HM'. Wlm.':-np, '

Norris?"

“lw in for it, old fellow! Fancy
ma flying vonnd the streets in a gray
uaiform with n leather bng on my back
stufld with yulmtines, "

* A madern Capid!  Ts that what you
‘lint's your position in
tim postoflice department—is it?  Are
you going to take it?"

A4 golug to take bread .o, but-
~ter! Didn't you say that I b a lean

and hungry look? ' gl

1 snin Cassius had ; butit’s all right.
You won't wait till t:hey settle up old
Prrohance’s affairs P!

“And in the meantime sweetly
starve? No, , 'm too sub-
stantial a Copid to live on dewdrops
Blawe the bald old engle! W hy copldn™t
he lenve things straighter?”

“Whoe? Od P ance? It wasn't
in him; he even walked jike a orab.
What irreverence toward your late re-
spected uncle. He was s very bald old
party, thongh.&..dying or parting
now

“Don't, don't, Con, T beg. I don't
And you are off to-mor-

foe) incular.
row P
*You, It's hard times for you; but 1
wouldn't worry. On the whole, I
snould mther enjoy il. You ought to
oartnlnl?. as you sentimentalize over
everything
ferret out—the family histories you
muke up! 1 wish I could be here!"
be” Allldtho‘rom for m? w{o: can't
o on't fancy mooning ¥y my-
self evenin&o. I shall make mﬁ-
ennuxh"dnr g the day to stay at home

i dear boy, don' fﬁ bive It will
only I!a for a time. If you weren't so
deuoad pr#:u@. 1'd make you go home

@

with m

“We settled that, you know. I1'll
walk in on you some day 3{&&."

*“1 hope so. My pipe's out. Let's
woo the coy goddess, or, in plain Eng-
T of 1 seory-doiiphett

nly one of the every-day partings—

a hand-clasp, & * Good-by, old boy.”
The train moves rapidly off, and Nor-
ris Farnsworth turned asay slone,

“1 am glad I've got to ‘go to work,”
Lx;.t tb‘?ught; “for I ocertainly shiall miss

m.

- - - - - - -

It was o new expérionce for & man
why had always done exactly as he
pleased, who lad walked clear of
thickets and brambles, in this thorny
way through life. Albeit. he felt a
wholesome he started on Lis
route that spring Morning—more ol a
man in his independence.

The gardens were all green in front of
the houses that fvst da; lione

lentitully spotting the grass; the lilac-
Ennhu sending out sweets by the whole-
sale; spring trade briskly started among
the Hower-beds, where the buds were
bursting from their wrappings, show-
ing the striped, spotted nnd mottled

8 in all the spring shades for the
and butterflies to admire.

Norris m? furiously at the doors
with a sort a feolinT that it was incum-
bent upon him in his capacity ns post-
man to make a8 much nolse as possible,
and he did it as a matter of principle,
wishing all the time that Con Converse
vould =ee him.

It mattered little whether it was
Biddy washing off the steps, who, wip-
ing her hands on her apron, took the
letter delicately between thumb and

ter herself, until, standing with
back to the door, and e'i‘es fixed
bed of crocuses, 'hyu:in s and tulips
in one of the gardens,
amused laugh, and, turning

wniting for the letter he held in
hand.

? @ love-seoreta you will
yo wii dosed

finger, or madam, or madam’s dnuﬁ;
ona
he heard a litsle
nick!

onme o hisa senses to sen a fair {é‘l
§

with amurmured * Beg pardon," and

s little fealing of embarrussment at his

joattention, hie ruski<d down the steps
provipitately, aand directly sgainst =

Ege zloe that grew close by, but not in
e path.

It took him several minutes to collect
his senses, as well ag his soat-
tared letters, not fesling certain but
what he wes still bclmﬁ regarded by a
poir of brown eyes; he did not stop to
goe, but was ra more attentive for

! the rest of the day.
““A blind T:md. Rure h," he
thought. ** @ the girl! If it had

been a servant, I wouldn't have cared.”

In n few days there was another letter
for the same house, and the preternatu-
ral solemnity with which he handed it
in, without raising lLis eyes, certainly
did amuse the young lady who took it.

It got to be interesting lim.!hy when
{here wasa lotter twice s week addressed
to '*Miss Mercy Hoyt," in the same

ndwriting, and he was scmotimes

ed to one thesu p-
tion of **8. Welles Kendrick,”and when
'he was always met by the same bright-
faced girl, sometimes watching for him
at the very door.

1t was a quiet, blossomy place, and he
liked it better than most ot despite
his first uwkward adventure, He even
made up a romance about the two—the
| girl and the absent man—just as Con
| lisd predicted, only he did not tell
iim 80,

Poor fellow! he was very lonely those
days, and was too proud to seek his ac-
customed soolety; and it is not to be
wondered at that he would stand and read
over the nsme Mercy Hoyt, and feel as
it he knew the girl who met him twice
& week with such a linppy face,

As if for having laughed at him at
tirst, she gnve him a rose one day, when
she saw him stop to smell one—only a
common roge, but the foolish fellow
coveted no othr; and when the slant
ruys of the sun lell on nroyal jacqui-
minot that the too tull hands of a little
child had dropped on his pathwnay, he
left it lying there, I‘eellnf ulmoa:cfanlous
for his own, then well-nigh faded.

He nsked for a flm of water one day,
ioping she would bring it herself, as
she did: but the nexttime her letter
came he d himself wondu'it:f why
she must have it, and if it would make
any difference to Lim if she did not.

en the summer went, and for three
weeks he delivered no Jetter bhrlnﬁ the
fumilinr address ; then one with «u black
border, and in a strange hand  Norris
balieved he knew all avout it, and was
not mr?lrised that he missed the girl's
face at the door, and the letters ceased
al her. He knew then what s hold
she taken on him, snd in his sorrow
for her griel, ms he piotured i1, and
partly because lie wanted the vxcuse, e
sent her flowers, and somethves books,
r.hrnnrh the mail; lie wouldn't have
done it if Con Lind been there 1o lnugh
nt his sentimentality. ‘This wenton all
winter. Then Con virote:

“Dear Corip—Are your wings all
right? How anbout the walentines?
(Giad to bear old Perchance kuew what
he was about. 1''t bet you bought
vigars and a pew meerschaum, firsy
thing. Whenare wetosee you? Fling
your mallbag at your fortunate suc-
ceasor's head and come right on. The
guest-chinmber is prepared for you. so
is Yours, Jox."

“TIl have to go,” thought Norris,
“but I vow I don't want to. Who
wounld believe 1'd live to say that? I'll
take a day off, and think about it."” So
he did, and came to the conclusion lie
wounld be Merey's postman a while

longer.

A d ut the firet day the Iateh of her gate
clicked behind him, he stopped dumb-
founded; for although the sparrows
were busy in the vines, and a gray cat
on & porch in thes ine, the
house was empty, and “*For sale" s

him in the face. He turned away, feel-
ing ns King Midas must have done when
the rose, turning to gold in his hand,
lost ita perfume. \

*“"Thas settles it,” he thought; * I'llgo
to Con.” But first he tried to tind
Mercy's nddress, but was told all letters
were to be sent to a certain P, O, box.

Con met him with ArmS.

- Than&t ou were never coming.
Hollo! & off your beard? Quite
an improvement. hat's new? How's
the U. 8, M.? Awfully giad you are
out of it. You must have had a fear-
rnll%stupid time ail winter.”

**Not so very,” said Norris. *‘ What
have you been doing ™

Con launched forth into a series of ac-
counts until they reached the house.

The next morning the two sat smok-
ing on the porch, The estnuts
were opening little parasols over
the primroses, lest they should get sun-
burnt, I suppose; a busy little wren
wns building her pest in the honey-
'ncue'

Con was doing most of the talking,
and Norris sat back taking in his sur-
round Finally he became abaorbed
in wantching the movements of a straw
liat in the adjoining garden; ooccasion-
ally it would make ils appearance above
the Jence—sometimes a side view, and
hnwuldmhlﬂi!:wofbmu hair
umit' then a t view less fortu-
n thé least tip of & chin only being
visible, and he could ligt decide if the
owner were yo or old, pretty or not,

It was gegtl::‘ decided] intzrut.ln;.
when a hand ﬁ'pund ing hold ot
the fence, and, rising from her stooping
position, the wearer of the hat .ﬁﬁ:p'

Norris spracg to his feet, ejnc g
“By Jove!" much to Con's astonis
ment, who pufling away
silently for some moments.

“Norris, my desr boy, would yo
mind telling me what ia the matter?
he asked, mildly.

‘1 only burnt mysel{ with the end of
my oigar."” he answered. ** Let's tak
walk. I'll swear it was Meroy,” he

is , and was so silent
nll t.b:d morning that Con began to be

“1'll tell you what," he said, * you've
m 80 that you ean't get out of
the habit, ¢ must do som

wik‘l’ and bold and giddy to rouse you

P
* All right," said Nogris. ' I'm your
““There's a plenio mn;;m w-dny.

What do to that
E‘i'ﬁ. - wopﬂm., auts, mashed

vers of
4 .

pies and showers. I'm not hold enough
nor giddy enough either, for such an

enterprise.”

“ Let's take a drive.”

‘“Too hot,”

“Oh, bother!" safd Con. **No, it
isn't. You're too lazy. * I'll take you
to 00}3 some girls, How does thatstrike

ou M
¥ Norris was silent s moment,.
“ Whot" said he.
“ Aho!" eried Con. * That's it, ia it?

I didn’t think you were up to that sort
o!'thh:g.;ir Iltl:l n;.lltlnre in m{ellne, );:g
know. ell, we'll go on t

this afternoon.” i

Norris quietly uiesced, hoping
thereby to meet his vision of the morn-
ing; but no such luck, and he was so
a%lnuud at to drive Con to the verge
o r.

“1 declare,” hesaid, *“ I don't know
what is the matter with you. You're
not half up to the mark.”

“Don't mind me,” replied Norris,
“I'll thaw out after s while,” ashamed
toTeonfh s what was the mamrh ! all

@ next morning brought snother
glimpse of the straw hat, an1 Norris
na with Iszy indifference, looking
into the next on:

* Who's your neighbor, Con "

“Who — that? Frannie Randall —
hasn't been here very long; her grand-
inther lives there.”

“ Know her?”

“Yes; used to play with her when we
were ohildren. Haven't seen much ot
her since she came back, th .. We'll
go there, if you like, shall we?"

“1don't care if we do,” said Norr
anxious to find if the nearer view woul
dispel the fancied likeness. But it did
not, and, during their call, he was driven
wild by his conjectures, B8he was so
like—the same expression, the same lit-

tle ways. .

“1 tell ‘you." he said to Con, after
%h.nynleﬁ-. ‘I've seen Miss Randall be-
ore, '

“Very likely,” re&lled Con; ‘gahe
has been staying with her aunt in the
oit#, and has not beea back long."

hey walked on in silence for 8 while.

“ Do you know where her aunt lives?”
Norris asked, at 2
. “Noj; l‘luid thﬁtndctreu. but ul,'“e
‘orgotten it. T ought to have gone there,
buk I didp’t. 1 had not seen Frannie
sinee her father died, you know; that
w8 some years ago. Now that she has
come back to Lier mndfnther‘l‘ 1 have
felt a little sshamed of my remissness;
hut it seems to me you arve amazingly in-
terested, all at once.”

Norris said nothing for a few mo-
ments, then he told part of his story,
much 1o Con's amusement.

* 1t isn't the same girl, of course,”
said he, ** she couldn't have two names,

ou know, and I know this one's.
"ou're a little daft, I reckon.”

** Mayhe J am,” ssid Norris, sighing,
“for I don’t believe two persons could
look so muchalike.”

However, he followed up his first call
vigorously, und received a lot of chafling
irom Con, on aocount of the sundry ex-
vuses he made to go down: street, instead
ol up, snd the persistency with which
he regularly walked round by the fence,
instead of directly by the gate.

“T'm an idiot!” he said, one day,

**Just found it out?" replied Con.

“*When I came on here,” he went on,
withont noticing the interruption, "I
wus absorbed in my dream of Mercy
Hoyt. 1 was wild nbout her. Now
nm just as wild about Frannie Randall,

ust because she looks like Mércy. Now,
don't know which girl I care for.”

“Pshaw!” said Con, *let the other
girl go. She wouldn't know you if she
saw you, and you don't know but what
she is married by this time."

Norris reflected & moment.

“I reckon you're right,” said he;
“and yet when I think of zivin« up
ever mluu Ler again, I can't do it.

«*Bosh!” said Con. *“There's no
sense in t.ha:.m;ou know. You might
never come across her,

and then there's Frannie,”

“True,” said Norris, thoughtfully,
taking up his hat.

*‘ You're off, are you?" said Con. "1
wish you joy.”

He soon returned with a herror-
stricken face,

* Con,” said he, *‘ did you ever hear
of soch & thing?" Bhe says her cousin,
ller% Hoyt, is coming on."

“The plot thickens™ coried
“What in thunder will you do?
have to take one, I never saw the
cousin, or heard of hgr; but if you like,

I'll do the le.”
“ No, sall Norris
“All right. I won't. I'll devote

m?'nalfto Fran,"

‘No,” said Norris, again.
“ You Turk!—you dog in & manger!"
ed Con. “ Am I to hiave no chance?

You see, old boy, you can't have both,

80 @ up your mind and I'm your

alave, That sccounts for the likeness,

doesn't it? It's too absurd, though.

What fun to wateh it. I'm glad I'm

not in your shoes.”

*“ Ifdeclare,” said Norris, ' 1 feel as if

I were going to see n

might feel seeing a face in mirror Jook-

ing over his shoulder, and, turnin
round, it gone. Could it be possi-
ble to see the real face and shadowy re-
flection both at once?

“There you go,” said Con.

Con.
'

“ l|‘,e

been ex some such outburst,
Anything more? Fire away, old fal-
low ™ »

“ Feel sh " said he, several hours

later, as Norris was about to leave the
porcl': “I'll go with you.

. I waat to
see this act.”
“Come on, then,” replied Norris,

Inthn,dh:n liﬁhz one could not see
very plainly, and it was some moments
before Norris, sitting by Frannie's side,
dared to look at M yt. Then he
turned to Frannie in a sort of ecstasy,
80 that she wondered at him.

“1 say,” said Con, when the
sway, ' they're not a bit alike.”

o ow it," said Norris; *there's
a mymn"y somewhere, but I don't know
what it s yet."

“Well," said Con, *you're
nhofe it, I'd have found it out
e§o.

came

slow
long

ﬁhon. or as ene | than

p—

Norris stood by the fence next morn-
ing, Miss Frannie, trowei in hand, on
the other side. There was a feeling of
expectancy in the heart of each as one |
eatches bits of moonlight through the
trees before the moon rises ab ove, and
shines out full.

Presently Frannie stooped down and
picked a dandelion that had gone to
seed, and commenced puffing away the
downy top.

“Give it to me,” said Norris; “ it re-
minds me of something. Do you re-
member how the south wind loved the
dandelion, and, when he vame to look
for it, he found it blown away?"

*“ Yes," said she, * [ remember,"”

“That is what I have done,” said he
“I don't know whether I have found it
again or not. If Lhave, it s called by |
another name."

Frannie looked at him questioningly,
and then he told her of his having been
a postman, of Meroy Hoyt. Here she
looked utterly amazed. But he did not !
stop, and went on to tell of his toolish
love—that he only dared own to him-
self when he believed her desolate by
her lover's loss—and how he had sent
her flowers and walked by the house to

hear her siniz how he followed up the
dream until he saw herselt, and how e
loved her.

She did not say nnﬁt.hing for a mo-
ment, and ivided een

ter and tears; however, the laugh-
ter had its way, and her merriment
brought both Con and Mercy from their

p A

** What's the row P” asked Con. .

“1 must tell,” said Frannie, looking
at Norris, who shook his head. Butshe
went on. ‘' Merey," #aid she, * you
must thank Mr. Farnsworth for all
those lovely tlowers and mysterious
books that were sent you Iast winter.”

** Plense,” said Norris, pleadingly.

“Well, I won't,” said she, *“but it's
so. Bay ‘thank you," Mercy."

Con, seein orris’ embarrnssment,
leaped over the fence directly among the
carefully tended plants, and made pro-
tuse apologies over the mischief lie had
done, but gained his point by walking
off with Mercy.

1 don't understand,” said Norris,
presently.

*Ido,” answered Frannie, * Mercy
and I were both making Auntie Randall
a visit. Early in the spring Mercy fell
on the ice and hurt herself, so that she
could not walk for some months. She
is engaged'to Mr. Kendrick, who, by the
way, 15n't dead a bit, but returned to the
oity about the time you thouglt so. I,
having no love affair of mf own, natu-
rally took a great interest in hers, and
wss her messenger, Indeed, I think 1
was almost as glad as she when the let-
tera came.”

“If you hadn't looked so glad, I
wouldn't have mnde such a mistake,”
said Norris.

“I am very sorry,” she said, meekly,
“that I looked so. I'll never do it
“mn-“

“* Never look glad?" gaid Norris.
““Please look so now, and tell meif 1
have found the flower I lost.”

*“Didn't T give you a rose once?" she
anstwcred; but her glad eyes told the
rést.

. - - - - . -

“ What a pairof feols we were!" said
Con, when it was explained to him.
** We might have tlmnggt of Lthat's being
the way of it."

“Why should we?” said Norris. 1
don't care now."

*“It is so ridiculous,” said Con, *'to
think of your wasted sentipient over the
wrong name."

“Iu wasn't the wi'ong girl, though,”
returned Norris, ot ¥

S ————

Words of Wisdom.

Truth is the shortest and nearest way
to our end, carrying us thither in a
straight line,

In the assurance of strength there is
strength, The sirongest are weak with-
out confidence.

He who despises praise will not be
likely to practice the virtues that would
entitle him Lo it.

Many u sweet - fashioned mouth ia
made hideous by the fiery and untamed
tongue within it,

Memory is not so brilliant as hope;
but it is almost as beautiful, and a
thousand times as true,

In some apparently aminble natures
there are unsuspected and unfathom-
able depths of resentment.

Melanthon said: Trouble and per-
glexity drive me to prayer—and prayer

rives nway perplexity and trouble.

The mind of
emrt ;. if you
which is » it will gather elsewhere
that which is evil.

There is no time in & war's life when
he is so great as when he cheerfully
bows to the necessity of his position,
and makes the best of it,

The law of the harvest is to reap more

you sow. Sow an act and you
reap a habit; sow a habit and you reap
& character; sow a character and you
reap a destiny.

outh cannot remain
0 not put into it that

An Astonished Chinaman.

In some parts of Queensland wild pigs
are very numerous. I havenever heard
of them being ridden down and speared
A8 lni ht.dhi‘i wrimxsot&ruelar, hutll nlm
certain that very sport might be
obtained. 1 heard the otger day a story
ot & man on the Warrega river muster-
ing sbout two bundred wild Frnnwrs
into a stake nheep{ard, and selling them
to a Chinese storekevper fur onsh down.
The price asked was a low one, and
“Johnny " was so delighted with his
imaginary bargain that he did not ask
mapy questions; and, of course, the
vender omitted to mention that the pigs
were wild, On the day appolnted for
delivery, “Johnny" came, acoompanicd
bg two of his countrymen, to fetoh
them, psid down his money, and opened
the yard, when to his horror, away the
plge rushed to the sorub, snd “Johuny"

saw them no more.

A MYSTERIOUS BOX,

It Liex Unclalimed and Unopened in the
Treasury.

A Washington corvespondent of the
Chicago Tribune writes: In the vaulta
of the trensury department there is n
box which was placed there over thirty

ears ago for safe keeping. No one

ows who it belongs to, or what is to
be done with it, Tt has been the sub-
ject of several investigations by officers
of the tremsury department. On vari-
ous oocasions resolutions have heen in-
troduced in Congress making inquiries,
eto., ns to its value and ownership. But
no satisfactory conclusion has even been
had ns to its true history. Its contents
are worth perhaps $2000 or £3,000,
The box remains in the treasury ynults,
tightly sealed and covered with dust,

o one can touch it unlees Con
passce a resolution to that effect. Sev-
eral United States treasurers who have
found the box in their ﬁ?mssiou. when
taking charge of the office, have recom-
mended that the articles be sold at auc-
tion and the proceeds given to some
almntable object or monument associn-

on,

There are several stories told as to the
origin of the box. One is that the con-
tents were a present to President Andrew
Jackson from the Khedive of Eﬁpt,
and were placed in the patent office,
and afterward piaced in the treasu
safe keeping. Another and prob
more correct history of the box is found
in & report made by Secretary MoCul-
loch in answer to a resolution of the
House of Representatives. is letter is
dated March 10, 1868, and he snys:

‘' In answer to your resolution of the
6th inst., inquiving as to the contents of
a certuin box in the vaults of the treas-
ury, sealed with the seal of the patent
office and marked "{awais." an examin-
ation has been made by the tressurer
and & copy of his report is herewith
submitted. 1t is understood that the
articles are remnants of the objects of
an extensive robbery committed a num-
ber of years since at the patent office.
They have been in the treasury vaults
gince 1851, T can gee no reason for re-
taining them longer. They certninly
subserve no good purpose in their pres-
ent condition, and I respectiully recom-
mend that they be sold st auction and
the proceeds covered into the treasury,
Respectfully, ete.,

Hucn McCurroci,
Secretary of the Treasury.”

**Sir—In pursuance to your direction
endorsed upon an attested resolution
of the House of Representatives, passed
March 6, 1865, T have the honor to re-
port that the box in the vaults of the
treasury, sealed with the seal of the
patent office, and marked * jeowels,”
was opened by me in the presence of the
~ashier. Tnere was found therein a
memorandum in writing, of which the
following is & correct copy. to wit:

Bottle said to contain attar of roses,

One vial containing pearls,

One vial contﬂininf dimmonds,

One gold plate—inside hinge of a
snuff- box.

Une paper containing a gold orna-
ment and u silk tassel belonging tu a
necklace.

A paper containing thirteen dinmonds
nnd four pearis.

Two lumps of gold.

The vial containing pearls and the
one containing the dinmonds are bouh
sealed and were not opened. I should
judge that the pearls numbered from
200 to 300. 'They are pretty uniform in
size, being about as large as a small pea,
except two, which are guite lavge and
pearly formed. The diamonds are
amall and about 100 in number. The
two lumps of gold, if of mint fineness—
and they seem (o be—are worth some-
what over $£800. The attar of roses is
probably worth twice as much, The
diamonds and pearls are, of course,
quite valuable,

Very respeetfnllg. 8

for
Iy a

G SIINNER,
Treasurer of the United States.”

The box, of course, is of no earthly
use to any one. If the contents had
been sold and the proceeds placed on in
terest, their value would have more
than doubled itself by this time. It is
taken down once n year when the treas-
ury officials are making an examination
of the office. It is dusted, looked over
and placed back on the shelf awaiting
an owner. There is a chance for some
of Andrew Jnckson’s Leirs to have an
act passed by Congress giving them &
title to its valuable contents.

Tue Life of a Western Editor.

We have collecred 855,50 cash during
the past six months, and iived on that
gum. We have given from fourteen te
sixteen hours' labor every day, in-
cluding Sunday, each week we linve
printed the Benlousan. The Boni-
Weekly contained, when printed full,
about twenty thousand ems, mak.
ing forty thousand for the week,
Wﬁivh is the average printer's week's
work, without performing any other
Inbor. In addition to this week's work
at the case we have looked after the
chores of the office, made up the puper,
cutand wet down the paper, washed the
rollers, worked the press, put up the
mails and carried the paper. We have
bought, bugisetl or stolen the firewood,
and chopped it with s borrowed axe,
We have done our own cooking, snd
lived on one meal and a cold Junch a
duy, never getting n good square one ex-
cept when s chance half-dollar fell in
our way, und we would feel so rich thay
we would rush up to the California ho-
tel,
an occasional turnip, and not infre-
quently a boiled frozen potato and salt
tor dessert. Waea would then change our
diet to soda crackers and swoolened
water for a few days. There is nothing
so conducive (o health as frequent
changes of diet. For the last week or
two we have been gourmandizing on ba-
con and beans straight, with crackers
steeped in wenk tes. W hat tobaceo we
ecannot beg we buy on credit. We have
not been in bed or lain on a matiress
since laat Muay.—Benion (Cal.) Ben-
fonian,

A

We have lived on boiled beel with |

l

In o Time of Trouble.
As nn eagle (rom the height,
Looking down upon the lands,
On forests hinck as night,
Fair flelds and desert sands,

Seed the traveler below
Losing heart, as lesgue on lesgue,
Long wildorness sRow
No end te his fatigne ;

So aith amid her tears,
Beholding (ar beneath

I'he bright or gloomy birs
In the web of life and death;

Hoes wonry hearts that deem
The dark breadth is the whole,

Sees hnppy hoarts that dream
The bright rays all their goal.

Oh! let this taith be onrs—
That éven "mid the pain,

Abovs the present towers,
And sees the nenring gain;

Whils breadth by breadth, sppesrs,
Ax from the weaver's hand,

The pattern ol the years
Which God himself has planned,

ITEMS OF INTEREST.,

léls‘:]m first iron stesmship was built in

: ;;gld was discovered in Calilornia in
Wilg is the letter D like a sailor?
Because it follows the C.

The firet almanae was printed by
George Von Purbach in 1460,

Until 1776 cotton spinning was per-
formed by the hand spinning-wheel.

The first steam engine on this con-
tinent was brought from Engiand in
1753.

Ships aré frequently on speaking
terms, and they lie to.—Boston Tran-
soript.

It is odd, and sometimes malnnuhol{.
{0 see a man trying to ** make up h
mind” when he hag no material on hand
to work with.

The difference between a sailor and a
pugilist is, that one is lasted to the mast
and the other mashed to the last, or
ought to be.— 04l Cily Derrick.

In round numbers 12,000,000, or one-
third of the French people, live in cities
and towns. In the United States the
proportion is one-fifth, and is rapidly in-
creasing.

The first soverrign who adopted the
phrase, ** In the year of our Lord,” was
Charles IT1., Emperor of Germany, 879.
It is now the accepted mode of designat-
ing the year in all Christian countries.

The Smithsonian institute has sent a
commission to the Pacific coast to make
a compléte collection of all the fish found
in the sea, iakes and rivers of California
and the neighboring States and Terri-
tories.

There are 60,000 locomotives in the
United States, and each contains 2,800
different pieces, requlringrrenewal every
ten or twelve years. his conveys a
notion of the industries which railroads
loster.

The reduction in the aggregate de-
posits in the Irish savings banks during
the last three years nmounts to ®18,200,-
000, Tn the three years of distress,
1860-1-2, the reduction was $15.375.000,
and in 1547-8 the decrcase wns $19,725,-
000

A Middleburg, Pa., mounse tunneled
an ear of corn, built her nest in it, and
wans living on the grain outside, The
ear was eight nnd one-half inches in
length and nine and ope-half inches in
circumference, and it contained 1,800
grains of corn.

. _ . ]

A Plan to Make New York a Fresh Water
Port.

James Coohrane, ** formerly of the
United States navy,"” mvel{ proposes
to convert New York harbor into a mill
pond, for the benefit of commerce and
the improvement of public health. In
the first place, he would build av the
Narrows, uand at Throge’s neck, on the
sound, artificin]l dams with locks, which
would shut out the ocean tides and con-
vert the bay and the water communi-
cating therewith into a many-armed
fresh-water lake, with a level five or six
feet sbove the present level of the water
al aigh tide.

Among the benelits promised by the
chanve are these:

The vast area of flats along the Jersey
shores would be permanently flooded,
yutting an end to their malarious ex-
I.lu.httioun.

The depth of water could ba refu!n,ted.
and woulld be uniform, thus saving that
rortion of the large expense involved in
[mndling freight at the wharves, due to
rising and falling tides. )

The danger und costof ferry lmdgﬁs
would be obviated, with much of the
difficulty and danger now sttending the
navigation of ferryboats.

The water of the port would be fresh,
and fatal to barnscles and ship worms,
muking the port a desirable one for ship-
ping awaiting freight. _

1¢ flow of theriver would be steadily
toward the sea, so that the tedious an-
chor wateh might be dispensed with,

The surplus water could he usad as
the source of mechanical power.

The uggregate saving promised for the
plan proposed smounts to millions of
dollars svery year, and millions of lives
in time not stated. But the grestest
benefit is modestly withheld. In com-
paratively few years the wvast areas of
waste water from Newark bay to
Throgg's neck would be filled up by
river silt, and under proper cultivation
wounld farnish all the garden trock re-
guired by the surrounding cities, The
value of such reclaimed lnnd would be
pnormous; while the narrow channels
tuat wounld carry off the inflowing fresh
water would probably be ample for the
needs of all Llllt! commerce that would
soek New York ss an ‘nland port.—
Scienitfic 4
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