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Friends of Long Ago.
ot T wit i the twilight gloaming,
- And the niny ) treets grow still,
1 dronm ol the wide, greon mwradows,
And thi old liouss on 1he hill,
1 oan soo the roses blooming
Abont the doorwny low,
Apnin my honrt gives groeting
1o the triends of long npo—
Duar lonyg ago !

1 oan seo my mether sitliog,
With life's snowfakes in hor hiir,
And she smiles nhove her knitting,
And her lace is suintly lnir.
And I ses my tather rending
From the Rible on his kuve,
Aud ugain 'l hear him pray'ng
Ax o nsed o pray ter me—
8o Jong ngo!

T aen pll the denr old inces
Of the loyeand girls at home,
As 1 pw them in the donr old disys
Bulore we lesrowd 10 ronm.
And L sing the old songs over
With the trionds { naed to know,
And my hearl lorgets its sorrowns
In ite deonm of long ago!
Dear long ngo!

How widely our Jest have wandered
From our old home's tender Lios,
Bomn nre beyond the oosan,

And some nre boyond tho skios.
My honrt grows sad with thinking,
O the friends I used 1o know;

« Porhiape I shinll meet in heaven
All the Toved oves of long ngo,
Dear long aggo!

>

e}
UNDER AN UMBRELLA,

It was about sunsget of a ehangeful,
Avril day, when w Young girl, lightly
descending the steps ol & handsome
resldence, walked briskly down the
surect, which presently merged into a
shindv d avenue, sprinklcd with modest
Slie was ¢n-
veloped inw waterproof el-ak, which
’mlwl only the ge eeful contour of

rahouldors, over whioh lell n cluster
ol goldvo-hrown ringlets.  Her little
feet eripped daintily along the rough
rond, uneesy ldenly pausing she 1ed
a fresl, sweet fage, with Jnughing
brawn eyes und a dimpled mouth.

“Rudmng again!™ she sald, aloud;
and stepping undor the shelter of a lin
den, she pulled the hood of ber cloak
torward over her litle hat.  And then,
av the light April enin was driving
diveotly in her tnee, ghe tiodg@ver it o
thick, brown double vell. * Bunshine
anil shower all day.” she murmured
*The uncertuin glory of an April day.’
Very pragoking weather, when one is
eompelled 1o go cuty but then every-
thing looks to fregh and beautiful that
iv womld be really w sin to compluin.’

The sound ot & quick slop appronch-
irg from hehind caused her to glance
bavk. It was alresdy growing dusk.
rendered deeper by the lowering elouds,
{:t she could discern a very nice-look-

g young gentleman appromching,
sheltered beneath a huge umbrella.

The girl walked on ; butin a moment
the step was by her side, the shadow ol
the umbreila extended over her, und &

lovest hand was engerly held forth.

“* Cousin Nellis, is it really you?”

The girl started, and peered curiously
theoush her thick veil. '

“] am Nellie,” she gaid, with some
embarrassment; ‘‘but I—I don't re-
uoﬁnile you,"”

Not recognize me? and after onl
one year's absence! Why, Nel.ie, am
so much obanged And besides, did
you not receive my letter, saying that
youmight ex ma this woek ?"

*I don’y think I did,” replied Nell.e,
demurely; and at the same instant she
thought to herself:

*1 wonder who it is that he takes me
for®"

“Tt is strange that you should have
missed the letter. But I hope I ani not
the 1t'”as welcame for coming unexpect-

“Well, it is unexpected, 1 confess.”

He was silent for a moment; then
sald. in o changed tone:

“You don't srem a bit glad to see
me, Nellig. And yet, if you knew how
I hnve 4Oked forward to this meering!"

“Thal was very kind of you, und I

am sure 1 ought to feel mysell very |

muoch fiattered.”

Anolher ominous silence,

1 don’t care who he is, or for whom
he tnkes me,” thought the fun-loving
girl, as she walked demuraly along be-
neath " the umbrella beld owver her,
“What right had Le to address me and
call me his cousin, before making sure
who I was? Perhapsa little lesson will
do him no harm.”

“ Nellie,” said her companion,
slowly, “do you remember the last
night that we were together—nlone ia
the libeapry P

“1 can't say I do, exactly.”

“Impossible! You cannot have for-
gotten it, and what you said to me in
adien. You promised that you would
welcome me back with thosé words.”

“ W hat words P

“Yousaid: *Dear Charlie, I do love
youl' Nellie, dear, won't you say them
now, &8 you promised?"

The young girl staxted. Ile spoke so
earnestly that she was [airly (righteved,
and felt herself blushing as though the
words were addressed to herself, Nel-
lie Caldwell. Who the other Nellie

_ was—ithe Nellie beloved by this hand-

some young man-—she had no iden, At
any vate, though, she began to think
it was time to put an end to this ndven-
ture. What right had she to suffer him
thus to belray his secretsto her? 8o
she said, gravely, yet still with » spice
of mischief:

**1 think you are mistaken. Iam
quite sure | never said those words to
nnfl man, "

@ bent n little forward and looked

earnestly under tle hood and wt the

brown veil,

*

] want to see your face, and to undey-
giand what you mean by talking in
this strange way?"

“Oh, you will understand it presently,
| when we cometo thal green gate yon-
{der; then T will remove my veil. But
how eame you o recognize meP" she
nsked eurfonsly.

“How mult{l have failed to recog-
nize you, rather. You have grown
fslightiy tnaller, porhaps, but 1 knew
your step and your beautiful hair,
more heéhutiful then ever, Nellie. I was
on my way to your house, when at n
distance I gaw you come down the steps,
und I could not resist1rying toovertake
you. for just one word and ook,

“On" sadd Nellie; a8 n light dawned |

Lupon hery and then to pat a check upon

"hir companion’s sentimentality, she
ncdided : * How it rains!” and quickened
Ity puaee,

“Let it min!” he answered, impn-
tiently—"'cannon balls, if it will. I
wanl 1o talk to you, Nellie,"

“Cannon-balls may suit your tasle,

! perlinps, but would scarcely be agreea-
|[aln to me; and a8 to talki, g out here
| in the rain nnd darkness, I mum not ro-
mangic cnough lor that ™
' H& wus forced to keep hy her sidens
shewnlked briskly on,
““Where are you going " he inguired,
pteamllyj X r

“Home? Why you are taking a con-
Lrnrf direction from home,”

" I'l' think not; I believe I know where
Ve,

“T did mot Ikmow veu had remoyed.”

“Did you not? h, here we are, at
the gate. ~Pleage open it, If you ean, on
the inside,”

He reluctar tly obeyed, but raised the
Iateh so slowly as to detain her while
he whispoered :

“ Nellie, you have not given e the
weleome you promised. You have not
gnid those words.”

* 1 don’t bolieve you really want me
to say them," she snswered, very much
inclineld to laugh, yet almost frightened
ut her own andavil&.

* Not want it? hen you know how
| love you!"

‘1 don’t believe it is me that you
love,” she returned, pushing open the
oite,

“ Good heavens, Nellie, how strange'y
vou talk! Who, then, do you imagine
[ loye??

1 am sure T don't know," said Nel-
ir, slowly raising her veil and pushing
wek the hood, T don ¢t bnow, but [
v certain it can’t be mel”

And slie looked up In his face with o
Irmure, pursed-up litt'e mouth, and
hrown eyes shining with suppressed
wirth through their long. black lashes.

g etood gnzing upon her as if petri-
hed with astonishimint,

Then a decp
fush erimsoned his hand=ome [noe and
lhis eyes flushed withan indigniht light.

* | beg your pardon!” he said, with
weremonions politeness.  * Of comee it
is A mistake on my part.”

[ puppose it was,” said Nellie, dec-
murely.

“1—1 mistook you for another,” he
wid, both embarrassed and angry.

“Was Lhiat my faule?” she returned.

*{yut you—you certainly allowed me
to rest under thie delusion,™

“That was lor [un."

* Funk”

“Perhaps T was wrong, Indeed I
now rather think that I was," said Nel-
lie, coloring beneath his gnze. ** But,
as neither of us shall ever mention this
adventure, I suppose no harm is done,"
she added, coolly.

He rogurded fwr an instant with n
sirange, undecided expression.

*1 beg your pardon! I am kreping

ou i’n the rain,' he said. ** Good even-

!1

ind. lifting Lis hat with iey polite-
ness, he walked a way.

Nellie, ns she entered the house, was
met by her elder sisters with a shower
of questions as to who was that elegant-
looking man, how she had met him,
what he had said.,

Unlike herself in general, she returned
brie!l replies; rnd escaping to her own
room, threw asice her waterproof.
changed her dress, and, seating herself
belore the fire, gnzed absently into the
glowingsmbers. Presently she laughed,
then bit her lip with a vexed expres-
sion, aud finally began to ory.

‘1 wonder what makes me do such
gilly, unlady-lika things? she thought.
“ I am wlwnys gelting into some ridicu-
l6ns serape or other. What an opinion
he must ave of me? I shall be really
ashnmed to meet him again, as I sup-
{ pose I must, if he is Mr. Gray.”

Then bher mood changed. .

* I don'teare., Henihy beas dignified
a8 he plenses, but he shall never see that
I trouble myself even to remember this
ridiculous walk, and the horrid um-
brejlat™

Presently another change came over
her,

*Poor feillow! I can't help pilying
him, for I fear this has beey.me: ef A
rehearsal of the resl act, Whe, Nellie
Archer was in the parior with @aptain
Lioyd nearly two hours this aftéynoon,
when she must have known, frem that
lester, of Charlie’s coming I wonderif
she ever said to the captain—or to young
Doctor Bliss—what she said to her
cousin? Poor fellow! And Nellle has
been showing his letters toall the givis!
She could not have done so bad she
loved him." £

Nellie OUaldwell was eorrcet in her
anticipation of again moeeting with Mr.
Charles Greay., The society of the little
LOWH Wns \'mi; gay: snd what with
ochurch fairs and parties, and othér sovial
smusemonts. it was impossible that
these two should not be (hrown to-
| gether.

Neliie hlushed, despite her utanost en-
deavors Lo look unconscious, when Mr,
Gray was first presented to her; but
the gentleman was 80 cogl and oom
that she actually doubted whether he
had recognized her.

He conversed witl a little, denced
with hor once, nn
ehiefly interesied
Archer and Caplai
An'l!ﬂ. proud tos
cousin, and her

hing Nellie
. And ﬂn
her bandsome
influence over

observed, was | s

““Nel'ie, will you take off that veil? | him, treated him very sweotly in the

intervals of her flirting with other ad-
| mirers,

Some weeks giided by, in which the
acquainianee hetween Miss Nellie Cald-
well and Mr. Gray imperceptibly as-

! gomed a more eenble charnoler.

Hiz eold politéncss, and hér équally
cool indifference
ench vaguely felt that, despite their mu-
tual efforta to p apart, there was
something which mysteriously drew
them together.

Nellie attributed this to her sympath
with liis disappointment in régard to his
cousin, and often expressed
thatthe latter would love him, ns she
wns sure he deseryed, and make hiin
happy by margying him. — Ttwns inex-
plicable to herthat any girl conld prefer
Capinin Lloyd to Mr. Charlie Gray,

Neither had ever but onee alluded to
their first meetivg

QOoming eout of charch one evening
Miss Archer said:

“ Nellie, what have you been doing
with yourself this Inst terribly rainy
week? Isn't such weather enough to
give one the blues?”

““Oh, no," she answered, cheerfully.
*I like rainy days at home, and can
always find something to amuse me ™

“Even in the rain itsolf,” eaid Mr.
Gray, on her other side. ‘‘What an
enviabledisposition is yours, Miss Cald-
well, to be able to find “fun' in such a

situa]r:btm.l“
Nellie looked up guickly, and met the
halt-laughing glance bent upon her.
Instead of answ: ving gayly back, na was
Lier wont, she colored, and hereyes filled
with tears,

“Mr. Gray,"” ehe said, ns Miss Arclier
fell! ehind with Captain Lloyd, * I want
you to promige to forges that hatetul
:vnilk ,ln the rain, and never again allude

o it

“1 nm not sare that I could kceP such
a promise—at least the firat part;"’

*That means that you haven't for-
given me.”

“I really do not feel as though I had
anything to forgive, or you to ask pardon
for," he said, pleasantly.

' I was very silly and wrong, but you
see | inve grown older and wiser since,"
said Nellie, demurely.

*“I{ the increase of wisdom is in pro-
orlion lo Liatol " he commenced,
ut wns interrupted by Miss Arclier,

** Nellie, are you and Charlie flirting?

or what is that mysterious whispering
sbout P

Gray, coolly. **Miss Caldwell does not
firt, I bave observed
you know I detest it.” .

** [ know you have some old-fashioned’
and absurda netions,” retorted his
cousin, lnughing. "%e must he yery
prudish and old-maidish to
ideal of perfect womanhood, Charlie”

Ard sgain Nellie Caldwell felt con-
seience-stricken, remembering that un-
fortunate walk, and the jmpression
whichh her conduct must have pro-
duced on this very particular young
gentleman.

Some time after this, there was a pic-
nie ab npicturceque old mill a few miles
from town. Nellie Caldwell spent
rather o tiresome day, wondering why
it weis that she could not enjoy hcrat-])l
as nsunl, and envying Nellie Archer her
high spirits. To-day, at least, slie oh-
served, she and Mr. Gray seemed to be
getting a'ong unusually well together,
she appearing radiant, tnd he serenely

l:up?y. 3

“I'wondler if they are engaged P ghe

L]loug‘zl. and did not :eelneurlg&nelnted

n;?ll{: oulghtcga have done ?it the prob

n LY ol sugh a consu atian.

He sought lier out ﬂmwm , but
had little to say, seeming Lo preler re-
clining at her feet on the turf bepeath
thel willows, looking dreamily on the
waler, or up into her face, nashe talked.

veral young ladies observed that
thev both looked very stupid and unin-
terested at each other.

As the evening waxed late, there was
a sudden stiramong the company. It
was eortainly golng to rain, some westh-
er-wise prophet had declared, and the
elder portion of the company, at lensy,
were anxious to get safely under shelter
before the shower camne.

Mrs. Caldwell collected her dessert-
gpoons and her davghters;, who had come
with ner in the family v.arrinfe..

" Wh\y. Nallie," said one of her young
companions, ** you are surely not goin
so soon, It wouldspoil the party; and,
besides, you will miss the plantation
songs, and your favorite Virginia reel.”

Mr. Gray stepped forward.

Would Miss Nellie aceept & seat in
hig bugey? and would Mrs. Caldwell
intrust her daughterdn his charge? If
so, Miss Nellie could remain to em-
Joy the reel and yet arrive at home al-
most as soon as the carriage with thedat
and lazy horses.

Bo Nellie stuyed, and her spirits rose
unsecountably.

The finnl favorile reel was scarcely
commenced, when a few scattered drops
of rain startled the gay throng. An im-
mediate rush was made to the convey-
ANCES.

*Don't be alarmed,” Mr. Gray said,
as lie assisted Nellie into his buggy. ** It
will be but n passing shower, probably,
and we will take the road through the
l woods, which will afford some shalter

in addition to that of my umbrelin.”

A few other vehicles were going the
| same way. Mr, Gray's was the last in
the procession.

s "'Eitéuri?ni‘:. obict-t.dhlatjw umhlrellui?“
i1 : sing it, an usting it to ita
socket in the hack of the bUKEY.

** | hate ambrelins ™ Nellie returned.

“Po put that down—there is hardly
agy rain.”

* Navertheless, 1 res ihle for

safoty and condition, so will

your
keep it up till we get to the woods."
A m& rain never hurts me.”
“But it may hurt your hat.  Are you
5 WOImAN, mz umlgng 8 thought to,
that importsnt on? “Why, there
was not & Iady on the ground to-
dny who l‘:l -110 that the first con-

“Well,” said Nellle, laughing. “ per-
haps I wm not muoch liks other young

"
N iasasc: Tnfndk thak Jdes pro-

9

duslly thawed, and |

the wish |

“We are not flirting,” returned Mr.

; and for myself, |

your [

sented itsolf to me on my first meating
with you.”

8he colored snd bit her lip but made
no ANS W er.

“Nellie,” he snid, bending forward o
Httle, and looking in her face, * dosent
thia remind you of—thiat evening?"

“T thought,” shie answered, sharply,
“that vou were néver agnin to allude to
| thatsubject.”

“Iean’t help it; it is too often in my
thoughts. TIn faet, T llke to think of
ll "

} Ter heart beat & little at his tone, but
she looked straight before her, without

replﬁ.
** Nellie, do you remember the request
Trade of you that evening P

“That request was not lor me,"”

“Tt Is now." .

Their eyes met for an instant.

“ Are. you sure,” said Nellio, bslf
archly, bul with s strange tremor in
Ner volde—"*are you sure you are not
still takibg me for some one else?”

“ Quite saore, despite your golden
hair, and your voice. nnd your similar-
ity of name. If {5 Nellie Caldwell that
I now ask to—to say those words!"” he
whispered, na he clasped one of her
hands in his, 3

“* How long,” said Neliie, half mis-
ohievously, half geriously—'‘ hiow long
ginee you =aid this to Nellie Archer®”

“T never said it to Nellie Archer.
When T left you und went to see the
0rig':al Nellie,” smiling, “* I found her
to be quite r different charaeter from
the ideal which my faney had pietured,
during a whole year'sabsence. Enough;
you know what I mean” I never spoke
to ber of love, and to-day we cams tg o
Fleasnnr. understanding, when she in-
ormed me that she had engaged her-
gelf to Captain Lioyds I love her well
enoughus a'eousin. but not as I must
love-a woman whom I'would makemy
wife.”

They were howlingnlong the wood-
land wrack, whaore the trees made n ver-
dant arch overheard, through which
the rein-drops slowly dripped, like a
slfower of dinmonds. Nellie had never
before felt how beautiful the world was,

They arrived at home in a drizzly
shower, through whicli, in the misty
enst, a glorious rainbow shone.

At the door he detained her lor an
instant under the wmahrella, as three
mtmﬂt?m before he had done at the gate.
“ Nellie, dnrllnf. you have not said
thiose words—**1 love you, Charlie.”

“No," snid Nellie. blushing. * No,
[ won't say them now; but,” and she
glanced up, cﬁuishly. *“I do love that
dearumbrella!
 And she rushed upstairs as her
molber came into the hall, inquiring if
they had gotten wet.,

Domesiication of the Bualfalo.

The early explorers of the Mississippi
valley believed that the buffalo might
be made to take the place of the domes.
tic ox in agriculiural pursuits, and nt
the same time yield o fleece of wool
equal in quality to that of the sheep;
bus no persistent ntl.-.'ml)ts Lave vet
heen made to utilize it by domestication.
That the bufinlo eall may be easily
reared and thoroughly tamed lins been
conclugively proved, but little atlention
has been paid to their reproduction in
confinement, ot to training them to
lahor. During the last century they
were domesticated in various parts of
colonies, and interbred with domestice
cows,praducing a hulf-breed race which
is fertile, and which readily r.%lgam-
ateswith the domestio cattle. “The half
breeds are lavge, fine animals, posses-
sing most of the characteristics of their
wild parentago. They ean be hreoken to
tue yoke, but are not so sober and
mansageable in their work as the tame
breed—sometimes, for instance, making
a dash for the nearest water, with dis-
astrous results to the load they are
drawing. It is somewhat difficult also,
to make o fénce which shall resist the
destructive strength of their head and
horns, But the efforts at taming bulfa.
loes have not been meny or seriously
carried on, and no attempt appears to
have been made to perpotuate an un-
mixed domestic race, raobably after n
few generations they would lose their
natural untractshleness, nnd when cas.
trated would doubtless form superior
working-cattle, from their greater size,
atrepgth snd natural agility.—8Erest
Tngersoll, in the Popular Bevence Monthly .

Bear Sausage ntl Herlin,

quisite delicacy throughout Germuny,
and it would appear from & quaint
nchievement recently effected in Berlin
that its maximum of toothsomeness can
only be obtained when the material
composing it is extracted from the car-
cass of o deer. A few days ago an ex-
hibition of culinary srt was opened at
Hamburg; and the Beriin commitiee of
restaurnteurs, desiring to contribute
theéreto an edible worth of thair gastro-
nomiic renown, applied to Dr. Bordinua
the m ing director of the zm)lulivai
{gurd , for leave Lo Q:.‘m-hsuw and slay
one of the society's beara, in vrder to
oconvert the ursine liver into o sapsage
of paramount excellence. Huving a
| besr to spare, the learned doctor parted
| with one for the moderate consideration
| of ten eas, and the ocommittee,
| twelve in number, proceeded to the
doomed one's den, where Herr Wiese,
the proprietor of Sommer™s salon, shot
bruﬂ: through the head, and alterward
narrowly escaped mutilation by ven-
turing to stroke the luckless boast's
turry cont bafore ii had quite given up
the ghost. The beast's liver was duly
chopped up, spioed and manufactured
into agiganticsa weighing twenty-
five pounds, snd his remains havin
been artistionlly set up by & noted taxi-
dermist, he now occupies an honorable
and rampant position at the chiel en-
trance to the Hamburg exhibition, sup-
porting upen his fore paws s silvern
latter contuining the ‘dainty comesti-
‘;:pn ared from his own body.—ZLou-

A Boston artist painted an orange peel
on the sidewalk so nuturslly that six fat
men slipped down on it.

Liver sausage §a regarded as an ex- |

Mrs. Partington at the Sociable.

There was no mistaking the costume,
and the fact that the venerable dame
Uled o small boy by the hand confirmed
the impression that Mre. Parvtington
was in the assemblage. 10T0 W
momentary lull in the buzz of conver-
| gation, and the party goathered around
| the new.comer, engar ‘o shake her b
| the hand. * Bless me!™ said she, with
| & heaming smile, which played over
| her face like sunshine over n lake:
“RBless me! how salutary you nll ara!
—just as you ought to be at a time like
this, when nothing harmonious should
he allowed to disturb your lostilities.
You are very kind, I'm shore, and I am
glad to see you trying to enjoy your-
selves. We hnd no churel seciables in
my young daye, but we had huskin’
bees, and quiltin® bees, and apple bees,
and"—* Bumbiehees," said Ike, bhrenk-
ing in like a boy on ihin ice—''and
though we had good times, and sociable
enough, goodness knows, when the red
ears were found, they were nothing to
the superfluity of this.” There wnsa
slight disturbance In the circle, na Tke
in his reatlessness placed hie hee) on a
cirecumjncent toe, but it was stilled as
the master of ceremonies came up to ia-
troduce the minister. ** Glnd (o see you,
madam,” said the minister, “I hope
ﬁou may find the hour spent with us a
appy one.” “I know L shall, sir,”
veplied she, *‘for happinesa depends
very much on how we enjoy oursclves,
and enough of nnythinf ulwayssatisfies
me. How could I help enjoying my-
seli in a scone of such life und ani-
mosity ng this?" ** Very true, madam "
““ And then the lig\hts blazing like n
consternation, and the music and
flowers make it scem like Pharaoh
land.” The minister was called away,
and the master of ceremonies asken
Mrs, P. ifshe would like **an ice,” which
ghe faintly heard. ‘*A nipe—=""she
repiied, looking at him and hanging on
to the long—as il it were the top bar of
a gate, **Oh, very." A rush by the
contestan!s in a game here broke in
between them, the band gave a crash,
which seemed to start the roof, the
mass of people waved to and fro, lke
started off with a new crony in quest of
some suggesied peanuts, and Mrs, Part-
ington backed into a sent. She looked
pleauantlg upon the moving spectacle
through her own parabolas, ®er fingers
beat time to the musie, and her ** oll-
fuctories " inhaled the breath of flowers
and the smell of coffee from sn adia-
eent room, till ehe was becoming “lost,”
when she reslized that a figure was
standing before her, and a cold spoon
wis being thrust into her right hand
It was the attentive manager again with
au ice-cream which ho invited her to
take. ** You are very surprising, sir,”
said she, swiling; ** 1 was unconsciona-
ble nt the moment. Thank you; I
will. Iam wvery partially fond of ice-
cream, and this is manila, too, which is
my favorite.,” She ate with a sense of
enjoyment eauglit from the scene and
went away soon after, when Tke had
joined her, with plethoric pockels, bid-
dinz the manager convey a good-night
from her to the party, saying she had
epjoyed a rveal sociable time,—B. P
Riiliaber, in the Avenue.

_I'l;h_lm and Now,

Owing partly to the improvement in
tools and shop sppliances, and partly to
thie system l-tje@dhdtvisiml of labor, there
is no parallel by which the workman of
to-duy can be gged or compnared with
the wo rkwaa of thirty or forty years ago.
Then the apprentice wnas taught—
erudely, perhaps, but still tanght—all
the mysterics of his oalling, from the
pr.paration of the erude materinl 1o the
tinish of the completed rvesult. The
earpenter hewed his timber from the
trec trank or limb by means of chn.k
line and broadaxe. He bored, and mor-
tised, nnd cut tenons, erected the frame
of tha building, boarded and shingled,
and eiuphm;rdnd and lathed. The
bigcksmith shod liorses and oxen, tired
wheels, made bolts and nuts, chipped
and filed snd drilled, forged und tem-
pered axes and chisels, and perlormed
numberless jobs of a variety ol forms
and lor a varivty of purposes. The ma-
ehinist fometimes made his own pat-
torns and often his own tools, worked
at the vizse and the planer, the lathe and
the forge, and was ready to undertake
any job, from repairing & brokPn stove
to bulldingan engine.

Our veneruble contemporary, the Bos-
ton Jowrnal of Commer:e, remembirs
when the above practice was universal.
We congratulate it on surviving to soe
all this changed, Now timber i8 snwed
and nol hewed ; mortises and fenonssre
machineé cut; houses are built by the
shinglers, the lathers nnd the joiners, us
well 45 by the earpenters ; and the doors,
windows, window and door frames and
sashos are factory built, The horse-
shoer does nothiog else. The lorger of
steel seldom works iron. The tool
maker is nothing but a tonl maker. The
machinist is a bench man, a lathe man,
n planer, a fitter, or he has a specisity
in cotton machinery or woolen, or never
works bt on steam machinery.—Scien
lific American,

Meteorie Iron in Snow.

Observations of snow collected on
mountain tops, and within the Arotic
oirele, iar beyond the influence of fae-
tories and smoke, confirm the sup-
position that minute particlcs of iron
flont in the simosphere, and in time
falls to the earth, By some men of svi-

believed to bemr some relation to the
phienomena of the morora. Gronemann,
of Gottingen, for instance, holds that
streams of tue particles revolve sround
the sun, nnd that, when passing the
earth, they are aitracted to the poles,
thence stretehing forth as long Hila
ments into gpace; but, as they travel
with plunetury velocity, they become
ignited in the earth's atmosphore, nud
in this way produce the welk-known
lumi' ous appesrance characterizing
asuroral phenomens,

Professor Nordenskjold, who exam-
ined snow in the far north, beyond
Spitzbergen, says that he found in it
excoedingly minute partieles of metallio
iron, phosphorus and cobalt,

|
|

Onward.

Like n bell of llossom ringing,
Clenr and ohildisly; short and awost,
Flouting t6 the poreh's shudow,
With the Inintest tull o) foet,
Comen the answer softly backward,
Ridiing teuder watohgr wait,
Whiln the tmby queen ontrnns her,
HOaly going to the gate.”

Theough the moonlight, warm and seontad
Love to beanty hreathoes a sigh,
Always to depurt reluctant,
Loth to spenk the word © good-bye ;"'
Then the same Tow echo nnswers,
Waiting love of older date,
And the maiden whispers soltly,
“* Only going Lo the gite,"”

The gates we pass them vpwaed
On our journey, one by one,
To the distant, shining wicket,
Where each teaveler goos alone—
Whera the friends who jonrney with us
Stmngely Inltor, stop nand walt,
Fathar, mother, ehild or lover;
“Only going to the gate,"

ITEMS OF INTEREST,

Pasteboard shutters, in imitation of
wood, are the latest,

The Governor of Kentueky, under the
constitution of the State, is ineligible
for re-election.

Seven Bibles or Testaments are now
turned out every minute by the Amerl-
can Bible gociety.

A pretty girl's house is a legal institu-
tion, for the simple reason that parties
go there to plend.

A wooden shoe factory Dbas been
started in Illinojs, It willuse a great
muny feet of lumber.

Nashville got its name from Gen.
Francis Nash, a brave soldier of the
Continental army who fpll mortaliy
wounded at the battle of mantown.

The manufacture of clothing in

Chieago has doubled in four years, and
gives employment to 30,000 prople. The
value ol the goods made is 815,000,000,

There are in the United States 380
thieaters and 120 concert halls, 140 regu-
‘lar tnwel!gg companies, 50 varioty
companies, 68 companies formed to su
port sturs, and seven resident stoc
companies.

The Boston assessors’ tabulation
shows Lhat there are 49,229 buildings in
the ecity, of which 1432 dwell w
valued at $£5,872,300, are vacant. @
hotel of the highest yaluntion is the
Parker house, at $500,000.

An observer in England has found
that the depth of the dew-fall in that
country seldom exceeds the hundredth
part of an inch during any night of the
year, while the average annual depth
of the deposit is not more than an inch
and a half.

0O the 2,196 commissioned officers in
the United State regular army,only 529
are gradustes of West Point,  Of the re-
muinder 174 rose from the r‘tmlui 084
were appointed from civil life, chiefly
from officers of the

! volunteer force
during the late war,

A drunkand fled into the woods, near
Nushviile, Tenn., while wild with de.
lirium tremeps, dug o grave, and was
found lying in it desdl. His wife was
mude {rantic by the sight, and she
iotdly called upon heaven to Jet her die
too, It lmpfwnad that, on her way
home, lightning struck and killed her.

According to sn oflicial statement, the
efficetive strength ol the Swiss Federal
ariny on the first of January, 1880,
amounted to 119047 men, a8 against
119,748 in the previous year. The num-
hers required by the existing law are
105 388 men in the regular army and
07,012 in the Landwehr, or altogether
212,400, The setunl total at present is
215,063,

Words of Wisdom.

Y outh looks at the possible, agent the
probable,

Charms strike the sight, but merit
wins the soul,

No muan ever looked on the dark side
of life without linding it.

One should seek for others the happi-
ness one desires for one'd self.

Truth is the foundation of all knowl-
edge, nod the cement of all sovieties,

They that laugh at everything, and
they that fret st everything, are alike
fools.

No munner of speaking is so offensive
a8 giving praize nnd c¢losing it with an
exeception.

As the firefly only shines w hen on'the
wing, so it is with the human mind—
when at rost it davkens.

How many are there like Atalanta in
the fable, who lost the 1ace by stopping
to pick up the golden npple.

Yleasant occupation lends to prolong
life, for longevity Is much dependent

i upon the feelings ol the mind,

[t is not merely the individual but so.
cicty that suffers by every idle, gvery
na:lﬁ{h, OYery mean, every unjust man,

As the sun appears largest when he
is nhout to sel, #o does the prond man
swill most magnificently just before his

ence, these flouting particles of iron are | f,11.

Real merit of any kind cannot long be
con~enled ; it will be discovered, nnd
nothing ean depreciate it but o man's 6x-
hiblting it himaelf,

Leisure is time for doing somethin
useful; this lelsure the diligent mun wi
obtain, but the lazy man never ; 5o that,
Poor Riehard says: ** A lifs of laziness
and leisure are lwo things."

He is most secure of life who lives for
his fellows. One lives through all

srtods who has in all periods liveo for
ﬂ't. race. We must se¢ bhumanity
through our wmbition nlways, if we
wonld make and perpetuste that life
E—:iph consists in an undying reputs-

.
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