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The Seasons,
Spring, lrillinnt soason of the year,
Wa think, for divers voasons,
That thou urt, tnken e the whole,
‘I'ie spice ol all the seasons.
Sammer; thou warinest of the time,
That comes with sun and shower,
No min ean doubt an instant that
Thou art the peppar of the hour.

Autumn, sweet evaning of the year,
1tich Feuits nnd grain adorn thy brow.
And in thy plonteous harvest gilts
The ealt of time art thou,

Winter, stern, and cold, and ohill,
Thoneomest biting, bleak and drear,
And as we shinn thy biting bhroath
Wo name thes vinogar of the yoar,
= Steubenville Herald,

WILD GRAFPES.

© Syah a quantity of them," said the
Widow W‘lnmn, “and doing nobody

any

The golden S¢ptember sunshine wns
steeping all the uplandsin yellow bright-
negs; the avant couriers of the coming
fros: hnd touched the maples and sumacs

ith fiery red, and the wild grapes in
he woods came freighting the air with
8 c8s.  Such wild an. too—
freu.t.i - m:nlnhpdmuae; o pmlﬂple. out-

n t their rank, green leaves, as
if some enchanted hiand had hung all the
forest aisles with glistening pendants of
s .

“ wl]ythsymld make!"paid the
Widow Winton, shading ber large black
eyes with one lisnd, as she looked up
where the vines hiwd garlanded a eopse
of cedar treea.  “And the preserves!
And the price they would bring in
mai ket ! ] renlly do think that when 1
rented the Ghin Cotage, 1 ought to
have hind the privilege of these woods
into the hargain, mmore especinlly ns Mr.
Esrelmont §s in Buiope, and the grapes
are doipg nobody uny good.”

. And the Widow Winton drew a decp
8%l s the wind wafted a fresh gust of
L nageinee toward her—thie sweet, inde-
seribahile arowa of ripming grapes in
I Loe crueth ¢ of antumn sunshine,
The Wilow Winton. be iv under
stord, was  no mugulan matron or
wrizkled gid beldame, but s rosy little
personnge of two_or three-and-twenty,
with (sughing, sloc-Ylack cyes, long-
Jnshivd wnd almond-shaned, s Baucy,
retrousse nose, and lips like n clofu rose.
xun‘. And ug shie stood there, with her
imuled hands interloced above her
eyes, o rebullious resolution formed itselt
in her IM‘TL .

“ [ will have them," said the Widow
Winton; *‘ns well me as the schoolboys
and the sparrows. Andif 1 were to ask
that crusty old agent, 1 know he'd re-
~ fuse, so I shall owit the littie ceremony.
DIl send ‘em into town, and I'll take the
~ money to get me a new fall hat, for mine
_ has bien positively shabby ever since
the orape got soaked through in that
summer shower, t.ree woeeks ago Sun

duy.'

'Xnd the Widow Winton went home
to the little cortage on the edge of the
wood, which had once been a porter's
lodge to the Esselmont estate, and told
ber sister what she had determined

upon,

* Fanny,"” said Miss Charity Hall, who
was tén years older than the widow,
and a many degrees graver, ** pray
don't think of such a thing."

“ Why not?” said Fanny,

“ 1t would be smllnF!“

“No, it wouldn't,” stoutly "arzued
Fanny, **There they hang, doing no-
. body any good; and it's a wicked, sin-
ful shame! And Mr. Esselmont is in
Paris, and that cross old crab of an

t sets up a cry if one does but brenk
off  sprig of autumn leaves. No,
Charity, there's no use arguing; the

pea L want, and the grapes I'll have!”

[ wouldn't,” said ﬂu;Chnﬂt .

“1 would,”" s«id the Widow Winton.

And sbe took down a little wicker:
- basket, with a twisted handle and a
double lid, and tripped off.

* How nre you gomng to reach them "
said Miss Clinrity.

‘1 shall climb,” said the widow.

“Youl cried Miss Chiarity.

# Yes, 1! nodded the widow.

Hut she was yet engaged in gnluerim{
the purple spoils that hung, ripe and
tempting, within ber reach, wlen there
wns u crackling of dry lenves under
foot, and n tall young man, in u sult ol
durk-colored oloth and o T'yrolese hat,
stup‘ sl lighivly into the forest gindo,

1% the new rector,” said the Widow
Winton to bereelf, **To think that he
shouid have blundered alonz at this
very time of all uthers! Bub 1 may us
well make the hest of is.”

And she twned arcund to greect tue
bewildered new.comer with & sweel
smile and thie ulinost self-possession.,

* Will you haye some grapes?"” said
shd, holding oul the twisted wicker
» baaket.

“1—I heg your pardon!" stammered
the stranger; *“but 1 must have mis-
taken my way. |1 unpl}uued these were
the Esseimont woaods,'

* o they are,” said the widow, “and 1
am slealing the Esselmont grapes—be-
cause, you see, 've rented the little
cottnge vonder, and 1 really think the
grapes cught 1o go with the cottage--
don't you*" ;

* Really,” s#dd  the siranger—the
Widow Winton had perceived by this
time that o was tall and straight, wille
pleadant bozel eyes and a long, silky
wustache, 1 know sojlittle about the
property hore—"

*Oh, of vourse not!" sald the widow,
sittingdown on » fallen tree, with her

hitle binck silk apron full of grapes.
* But I van wll yeu. Mr. Esselmont, who
owns Lhe property, 1s in Europe; and
the agent is suchi o cross old fudge that
one cun't ask for so much a5 o bunch of
wild fowers— regular crab,you know 1"
opening her bright eyes very wide to
euphasize the idea,

“* How very disagrecable!” said the
stranger, who had taken a seat on the

-

p

.

e

mossy log, begide the widow, and was
a4 if it were the most nat-

catin
urnl &mple: the world.
anid the widow.
** Bo I perceive,” said the hero of the
silky mustache,

ploce?" anid the widow,

*Certainly I would!” said Lhe gentle-
man, **And if Fuu will allow me, 1
will help you to lielp yourself.”

“ But you haven't time,” said the
Widow Winton, dubiously.

“ plenty of time, I
only crossing the
new redtor, and—"

nssure you,

the und, as the Widow Winton
glarted up in amazement and dismay.

you were the new rector!”

The stranger laughed,

e ‘lol look so very clerieal P said he,

“I'hen you are the agent’s son from
Cannda!” said ghe. *“0Ol, dear! oh,
dear! And I've been calling your
Inther a crab, and all soris of names,
O, dear! 1 beg your pardon, T nm
sure, but all the came he is a crab!"”

“Pray don't distress yourself,”
soothed the stranger. I am no rela-
tion nt all to Mr. Ksselmont's agent.”

The Widow Winton brightened up a
little at this.

“1 am thankful for that,” said she,
*“ And now, if you will helr me with
the grapes, we can get Lhem all gathered
before the agent comes Lhis way on his
wfternoon walk. Can you climb?”

“1 should rather think I could,”
promptly smswered the gentleman.

The widow clapped her pluamp Jittle
hands in delight, as the huge bunches
rained down into Ler apron,

“There,” cried she, * that's enough!”

‘ Are you quite sure?”

“0Oh, quite,” said the widow—" for
jelly, and marmalade, and to send a lot
to town Lo buy my new bonnet-strings.”
The steanger sprang lightly to the
ground, from the boughs ol a stately
beech tree.

“Then it’s all right,” said Le. “ Ano
we've outgenernled Mr. Esselmont and
his cross old ngent, after all.”

“ Haven't we?” said the Widow
Winton, with hier black eyes all dancing
with mischief. ** And now, il yon'il
vome home with me, 1'll give you a cup
of, real Frencl chiocolute, and a glice of
npmtrgc enke.”

** 1 shall be very happy to earry your
basket for you," said the stranger, cour-

usly.

*There he is now,” said the widow,
recoiling n little, ns they nearved the tiny
cotinge, with its drooping caves and
aillared veranda,

* Who?” said the gentleman.

“The ngent,” said the Widow Win-
Lon.
** He ean't burt us,” said the stranger.
And he walked boldly into the very
presence of Mr. Sandy Macpherson,
with the basket of plundered grapes on
his arm; while the widow followed,
wmuch marveling at his valor.

But, instead of bursting out into
invective, the agent sprang to his feet,
and began bowing nnd scraping most
ohsequiously.

“* Really, sir—really, Mr. Esselmont,”
said he, *'thisis a pleasure that I didn't
expect,”

“* Mr.—Esselmont!" the
widow,

“I beg a thousand pardons for not
disclosing my identity before!" said the
handsome * Incognito.” ‘“But you've
no iden how I have enjoyed this mas-
querade. Will you anllow me to in-
troduce myself formally at last?”

The Widow Winton turned crimson

cried out

andﬁn.le.

‘ But 1've been slealing your grapes,

said she,

“ Every fruit and flower on the Essel-

mont estates is at yoor serviee,"” said

the young heir, with a bow and a

smile.

But when he went away, Miss

Charity took her younger sister tormally

to Lask.

“Fanny,” said she,

ashamed "

“Not a bit," said Fanny, valinntly.

* Stealing fruit like » schoolboy, and

romping like # child,” remonstrated

Charity.

*1f Mr. Essclmont don't mind it,”

said the widow, ‘“ why should I? And

we're going to the haunted springs to-

morrow, and [ shallshow him the rocky

glen. Ob, I ecan tell you, Gharity, it's

great fun!"

But, as time crept on, Miss Charity

Hall prew more uneasy still,

* Fanny,"” said she, ** you must leave

off flirting with Guy Esselmont!"

“Why? said the widow.

‘' Because you are poor and heis rich;

and I;:eeo‘:lc are heglnnin to talk."
“Let 'em talk,” said Fanny. **We

are to be married next month, and then

we can set the whole world at defiance;

and, Charity—" hiding her face on the

elder sister’s shoulder.

“Wellt

** He say he fell in love with me that

dny he uuuight me stealing his grapes!”

“Humph!" said Miss Charily.
“Well, you've stolen his licart, so 1
don’t see but that you're quits!"

“aren't you

T

Living in New York, 1794,

The Tontine house, under the care of
Mr. Hyde, is the best hotel in New York.
He sets from twelve to sixteen dizhes
eviry day. He charges for a year's
board, without liguor, 8350 to $400
Butter in the markel is 374 cents per
pound ; becl, compared with the English
heet, is poor; turkeys nre 624 oents each ;

“* Alban
enongh for 124 cents to feed a family,
Oysters are plenty and large, Veanches
sell two cents for three Lo 8ix of thom.

pluntf. but go'd Is rarely seen.
popu ubl

There are two places of publio enter-
tainment in the énvirons of the eity tha

or dAmerican Hislory.

“ 8o I just concluded to help myself,” |

“Wouldn't you, if yon were in my

*“Oh, yes, I have!" said the stranger—
Wis
'wooda to call on the

THe purple clusters of grapes slid to

“0Oh, dear!” cried she; 1 thought

comwmon fowls are 25 cents each. Of
beef,” sturgeon, you can gel

All ranks of people smoke cigars six or
seven inches long. Sillver moneleis

it
on of the city is about 30,000,

ave much visited in the smmmer: one is
ealied Belviders (on " Bunker's hill), and
thie other Bundiing's gardens.— Mogazine

A Japaneso [Fable.

Once upon & time, on the shady side
of s hill near the saenshore, there lived a
crab. One day he found some boiled
rice, and set off home with it; but on
his wny was spied by a monkey. The
monkey offered to exchange the seed of
# persimmon, the fruit of which he had
nearly finished eating, for the riee, This
the erab accepted on eonditlon Lhat the
monkey had not imjured it with his
teeth. The exchange made, Jocko de-
voured the rice, but the erab planted
the seed in his garden. A long time
afterward, the menkey haspen ns to
pass the same spot, was surprised to
see a fine tree laden with fruit, and his
friend the erab sitting on the balcony of
n nice new house, admiring his fruit
tree. The monkey being hungry, begge
the erab to allow Lim to eat some of
tLe fruit. But the erab apologized, say-
ing that his friend would be quite wel-
come to some ol the fruit, but he could
not climb t' e tree to gather it. The
monkey declared ability to climb if Yue
erab would allow him lo try; to which
the owner of the tree consented, stipu-
Inting that he should receive half the
fruit thal was plucked. So up the mon-
key clambored, at%t as he could,
gelocting the best anfripest fruit, but
was Loo greedy to notice the cerab, who
was waiting patientw below. At length
the crab, losing patience, accused the
monkey of being & bad and deceitful fel-
low ; upon which the monkey got angrg.
pelted the poor crab, and broke his
shell. The erab’s friend, the wasp, com-
ing by, atlacked the monkey and stun
him so severely that Jocko scampere
away frightened. The wasp then sent
for liis friends Kgg and Mortar, and alter
due deliberation, they made it up
amongst them to punish Jocko. They
arranged that Egg should cxrlm‘lu if
put on the fire, the wasp should stin
Jocko, and Mortar, placed on the roof,
shiould roll off upon his head as ue ran
outof the door. The next day the mon-
key being hungry, called at the crab’s
house Lo apologize, and to beg another
dinner of fruit; but, secing no person in
the louse, he entered, and finding a
nice large egg on & tray, Lie put it on the
fire to roast it, as he could not manage
raw eggs so well as hard cooked ones,
Presently the egg cxploded violently
and seallered the hot cinders over
Jocko, who ran into the next room
howling with puinj but the wasp flew
out of a corner and stung him so badly
that he rushed ont of the house, fright-
ened and almost mad with pain, when
-h-opged the mortar upon his head and
killed him.

Moral: Cunning aud greedy ?eople
rarely gain much; and ungrateful ones
are generally punished in the end.

A Famous Horse«Woman.

A Yorkshire (England) authority says
that perhaps the most exciting and
enthusinstic scene ever witnessed on a
race course was at Knavesmire, in 1804,
when Mrs. Thornton accepted her
brother-in-law, Captain Flint's chal-
lenge to ride a race for a wager for ** 500
ﬁuineas and 1,000 guineas bye.,” The

istance was four miles, and Mrs,
Thornton to ride her weight inst
Mr. Flint his weight. A hundred thou-
sand persons flocked to the course, and
the Sixth dragoons were called out to
uid the constables in keeping order. At
the start the beu-inﬁ was * five and six
to four on the petticoat,” When half
the course had been run il rose to seven
to four, and at three miles advanced to
two to one. During the three miles the
Indy had been %ra ually increasing the
lead, when in the last mile her ggrt.h
sluckened, and though she cieverly kept
her seat she could not maintain her
plare. It was said that 1,000,000
changed hands. In the following year
Mrs. Thornton rode two races—one a
mateh for 2,000 gnineas and a bet of 600
guinens with Mr. Bamford, who at the
last moment declined to ride, and Mrs.
Thornton cantered over the ocourse.
The other was with a famoue jockey
named Buckle, Mrs. Thornton, in pur-
ple eap and waisteoat, nankeen shirt,
purple shoes and embroidered stockings,
took the lead and kept it for seme dis-
tance, but was passed by Buckle, who
maintained Lis position for a few
length, ** when,” to quote a ehronicler,
“the lady, by the most excellent horse-
manship, pushed forward and came in
in & style superior to anything of the
kind we ever witnessed, guining the
race by half a neck."”

The Cologne Cathedral,

The Cologne (Germsn ) eathedral, be-
gun about 1250, was finished Augus
18580, when the last stone was inserted
in the tinial of the second tower. It is
511 feet long and 231 broad, and its twin
towers are 511 feel high., 1t originated
when the religious enthuosinsm of the
Roman Catholic chureh was atits height
and enormous edifices were require:l for
the masses who thronged thealinr, Up to
1880 it remained in the same stale ss in
the middle ages, only the great chair
and & portion of the towers having been
built, the entire main part of the struc-
ture—the nave, transept and the nisles—
not having been begun. The original
plans were lound, however, in the dusty
archives ol the eathedreal, giving every
detail of its construction, so that the
work could be carried on exactiy as at
first intended. In 1830 there was a
greal enthusinsm for the monuments of
the past throughout Germany, and the
work of completing the pile was taken
hold of with anerg{.umler King William
Frederick LI, of Prussia. 1L hias been
I:uunlwd torward rapidly and as much has

wen done in the past iifty years as could
have been done in centuries of the mid-
dls nFea. The greater part of the build-
ing 18 really of wodern construction.
One of the towers contlains the famous
kuiser glocke (emperor's bell) presented
by Emperor William in thanksgiving
for the victory over France. The work
has been done by large government ap-
propriations, private subscription, and
the Cologne Cutlelral bullding society,
with frequent drawings of a grand lot-
tery. The nave, aisles and the tran-
scrt wire vonseorated in 1848, and the
wholt ioterlor was thrown opea in
1863

d | prises as muehterﬁmr&

The United States and Europe.

We number now nearly or quite 50,-
000,000 people. A hundred million could
be sustained without inoreasing the area
of a single farm or adding one to their
number by merely bringing our produet
up to the average fgandard of reasonably
good agriculture; and then there might
remain lor export twice the quantity we
now send abroad to feed the bungry in
foreign lands. No longer divided by the
curse of slavery, this nation is now
united by bonds of mutusl interest, of
common speech, tied by the iron band of
85,000 miles of railway, and is yet only
beginning to feel the vilal power and
grandeur of truly national existence,
What way be the future of this land few
ean yer conceive. Texas alone com-
as the German
empire, Engzland and Wales combined.
Texas has now about 2,000,000 people
within her boundaries; the German
empire, England and Wales about 67,-
000,000, he good land in Texas is
equal in area to the good land in Ger-
muny and Great Britnin. Kansas,
Nebraska and fowa combined more than
equal France in area and possess more
fertile land. Only twenty-five yoars ago
John Brown nnd his companions re-
deemed Kansns from  slavery. Ne-
braska wns then indicated on our
own maps as a part  of *the
great American desert,” and lowa had
scarcely become a State. Their popu-
Iation may now be 2,600,000. France
lias 47,000,000, The great middle gection
of Eastern Tennessee, Northern
Gieorgia, Western Carolina and South-
ern Virginia has been hemmed in by the
curse of slavery, and is yet almost a
terra incognita, but it is replete with
wealth in minerals, in timber and in
fertile valleys of almest unequal climate
for health and vigor. This sectioa is
almost equal to the Austrinn empire in
itx area, and more than equal in re-
sources. Ithas a sparse Efopula!.iun' of
only one or two millions. The Austrian
empire has over 87,000,000, The healthy
upland country of Georgin, Alabama
and the Carolinas contains vast area of
fertile woodland, which can be bouﬁht
by the hundrad thousand acres at half a
dollar or twenty-five cents an acre, on
which shieep and cotton thrive equally
well. These seclions are being slowly
oconpied by white farmers, nad wait for
immigranis who can bring them to use,
In a few short years, sheep, fed main|
upon the kernel of the cotton-seed, an
upon the that follow the cotton,
will send to market from the same fields,
siternately occupied, as much wool as
cotion. This warm seclion is more than
equal to Italy in area; it has perhaps
2,000,000 people. Italy contains 27,000,-
000. The fertile lands of the Shenan-
doal valley in Virginia, and along the
Potomac in Maryland, more than equal
Belgium. Th!i{amuy contain half a mil-
lion people. lgium has more than
five million. In the consideration of
this problem of productive capacity
:here are other factors of the greatest
importance, What are the burdens to
be borne hy our people compared to
othors? Whatis the mortgage on this
land that we possess,—FE. A. Alkinson,
in Forinightly Revice.

Old Things.

Do you know, anyhow, I don™ fecl
much reverence for old things that are
simply old? Isup]ise it is heathenish
and awfully boorish, but I can't help it.
A man shows me a teapot or a tooth-
brush and tells me his grandmother used
them fifty-six years and that was on¢
hundred and sixty-two years ago. I
can’t uncover m{, head, and go down be-
fore the venerable relic on my bended
kn:es, in a spirit of veneration. I feel
more like telling him it was time theold
irl got new ones, Family relics, like
amily babies have nosort of interest for
any outside of the family. Here, the
other day & man bought an old spinning
wheel. ** One hundred and twelve years
old,” he told me, proud?r. and he was

ing to take it home, and set it up in his
ibrary and never part with it, And for
the life of me, I couldn't see why. It
had no interest in the world tor him
beyond its age. He might have gone
out into the strect and picked up a
boulder two thousand years old with
just as much loeal and historical inter-
est for him as the spinninf; wheel. But
that the former owner ol the spinnimf
wheel should sell it for money, that dic

surprise me, It bad a world of memo-
vies for him. He ecounld touch the
treadle and the whirring wheel

would ecroon out the smme old mono-
tone that had droned its drowsy accom-
animent to the cradie songs that had
wshed him to sleep in his baby days;
it would sing to Lim in his manhood
and in the long evenings of his old sage,
of a white-haired * grandma” and a
wothier with patient face and besutiful
eyes: it would sing of a thousand old-
time memories and forgotten faces; it
would repeat snatehes of old songs, nnd
old forgolten tender words for Lim; it
wou d ging how the tender mother's face
grew patient avd sad and careworn as
the years went on, and the beautiful
eyes were faded with tears and dimmed
with watching and the lovin{z hand
fuinted with weasriness until at 'ast one
day the whirring wheel stood still, and
jts silence sprend a great hoavy qulet
all over tke old home, only broken now
and then by low, soft breathing whis-
pers and the sobbing of motherless
children in the little rooms; by and by
the tremulous voiee of the while-haired
pastor, and then homely volees singing
some grund old hymns of the death less
fuith that mother died in, the suflling
feet ot the bearers, and then nothing in
the darkened room but u croeping ra
of sunshine falling in through tﬁn biimr,
and & quiet go deep that the hum of the
bees in the old-fashioned vines trailing
about the window had n strangely
plaintive sound. How the man whose
Frmdmother pnd mother sat at that
susy wheel, could sell it, 1 cannot un-
derstand. Bul what it could be to the
man who bought it, is fully ns great o
mystery., (It will sing none of those
sonis to hlm. It would be Hke o man
taiking Bengalee to u Spanish puryot,—-

Burdetis.

FIGURES FOR THE FAMILY,

How My, Spoopendy ke Andited the Ac~
counts of Fis Wife,

“ Now, my dear,” said Mr. Spoopen=-
dyke, “ if you'll bring me the pen ami
ink, I'll look over your noccounts and
giraighten ‘em out for you., I think
your idea of keeping an account of the

daily ex+wonses is the bessthing you ever |

did. It's business like, and I want to
enourage you in it.”

‘* Here's the ink,” eaid Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke, growing radiant at the compli-
ment. “ I had the pen day before yes-
terday. Let me think,” and she dove
into her work basket and then glanced
nervously under the burean.

“Well, do you suppose I'm going to
sElit up my fingure and write with
that?™ demanded Mr. Spoopendyke.
““Where's the pen? I want the Jmn."

“1 put it somewhere,” said Mrs.
Gpoopendyke, ““Ahl here 1 have it

ow you see,” she continued, *“J put
what money I spend down here, 1is
is your account here and this is the
joint account. You know—"
= ‘;‘Whal.'s this?" asked Mr. Spoonpen-

yke.
“That's your nccount; this—"

“No, no, I mean this marine sketch
in the second iine.”

“That? Oh, that's a 7.”

“S'pose I ever spent seven dollars
with a tail like to it? If you're going
to make figures, why don't you make
figures. What d'yve want to make a
picture of a prize fight in a column of
accounts for? What is this elephant
doing here?”

“1 think that's a 2, replied Mrs.
Spoopendyke, dubiously. ** Maybe it’s
a 4. I can tell by adding it up.”

“Whst are you going to add up?
D'ye count in this corner lot and that
rose bush and this pair of suspenders?
D'ye ndd them inP"

“That's & 6 and that is & 5 and
the last is an B, They come out all
right, and during the Ins: month you
liave spent more than I and the joint
account tnFath ap, W

“ Haven't either., When did I spend
this broken-down gunboat?”

“That ain’t & boat. Il's 242 for your

uit.”’

“ Well, this tramp fishing off a rock,
when did I spend him?”

“It ain't a tramp. It's 850 cash you
took, and I don't know what you spent
it for. Look at my account, now—"'

“ What's the man pulling a gig for?”

“ It's nothing of the sort, ab ain’t
agig, it’s $1 for wiggin. You see I've
only spent %22 in a month, and you've
spent B184."

“You ecan’t tell by this what I've
done,” growled Mr. BSooopendyke.
i Wf:at‘a this rat trap doing in the
joint account P

“That's fourteen ecents for fruit, when
you were sick,” ‘

*“ And this measly-looking old hen,
what's she got to do with itp”

““That’s no hen. That's a 2. It means
$2 for having your chair mended."

* What have you charged me with
this old graveyard for?”

v “That's fiftten cents for sleeve elas-
108,
it is.”

“How do you make out I have spent
so much? Where’s Lhe vouchers? Show
me Lhe vonchers?

“T don't know what yon mean,” said
Mrs. Spoopendyke, *‘ but you spent all
I put down.”

“ Haven't done anything of the sort.
Show me gome vouchers. Your ac-
count’s a humbug. You don’t know
how to keep an account ™

“Yes, 1 do," pleaded Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke, “‘and I think it’s all right.”

* No you don't. 'What do you mean
by getting up engravings of a second
hand furniture store and claim that
it's my account? You'rea great k-
keeper, youare. All you want is s sign
hung betwecen you and the other side of
the street, to be a commercial college.
If T ever fail in busioess, I'm going to
fill you up with benches and siart a
night schiool. Give me that pen,” and
Mr. Spoopendyke commenced running
up the co'umns. * Two two's four and
eight twelve and four sixteen and earry
one to the next and three is four. Here,
this i3 wrong. You've got an eighteen
for a twenty here."

S EL? jerked out Mys. Spoopendy ke,

“This is $304 not 184, [ knew you
couldn't keep accounts. You can'’t even
add up.”

“That makes your account even
bigger,” responded Mrs. Spoopendyke.
“ 1 didn't think it was so much,”

Slam went the boot scross the room
followed by the pen, and the ink would
have gone too, but Mrs. Spoopendyke
cautiously placed it out of harm’s way.

*Dod gast it!" howled Mr, Spoopen-
dyke, as he tore of his clothes and pre-
pared for bed, “ You ain't fit to have
a pen and ink. Next time I want my
sceounts kept I'll Keep "em chained up
in the yard, and don't you go near 'em;
hear me ™

*“Yes, dear™ siﬁhcd Mrs Spoopen-
dyke, us she slipped Lho obnoxious book
into the drawer.—Brookiyn Euay'e.

The 15 ain't plain, but that's what

Words of Wisdom*

Profer loss belore unjust gain, for
that brings grief but once, and this for-
ever,

The modern mujesty consists in work.
What nman can do {3 bis greatest ornn-
ment, and he always consults his dignivy
hy doing it

Title nand ancestry render a good man
more illustrious, but an ill one more
contemptible.  Viee i3 infumous, though
in & vrince; ond virtue honorable,
though in & peasant,

Where s man makes his money there
he should make his home, and, aga rule,
it will mainly be his fault apnd that o1
Lis family if he cannot spend Lhis ille
thiere with profit and satistaction,

Without emrnestness no man s ever
great or does veally great things. lHe
may be the eleverest man; hé may he
Lirillinnt, entertaining, popular, but he
will want welght Ne soul-moving
pleture was ever painted that had not in
its dopths a shadow.

Coi Bono ¢
Whatis hope? A smiling minbow
Children tollow through the wet
"Tis not here, etill yonder, yonder;
Neaver urchin found it yet.

Wihat is life? A thawing lceberg
On a son with sunny shora;—
Gy, wo sail; it molts beneath usg

We are sunk, und soan no more.

What ilaman? A foolish baby,
Vauinly strives, and fights, an (vots;
Demanding ll; deserviag nothing; —
One small grave is all he gets,
—Thomas Cariyle.

—_—
ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Early to bed and early torise is a very
good plan to escape being interviewed
by flies.

It ain't what goes in, bul what goes
out of the inkstand thal makes the
trouble — Boston Transcript.

“ Mine, miner, minus ! ® This is the
general upshot ot speculation in mining
stock.—Paterson Press.

From 1874 to 1880 Chieago had 159
murders, twenty-two of them oecurring
on July days and only seven in Febru-
Ary.

Tt is said that a woman's voice can be
heard for two miles by a man in a
balloon. That may be the reason wh'y
g0 few men go up in ballons.—Peck’s
Sun.

A Commercisl Travelers' Car com-
any will be organized in Detroit to
Eui d cars with restaurant and sleeping
accommodationge and spacious compart-

ments for the display ol samples.

A mnan near Houston, Texas, made
600 per acre this year from the cultiva-
tion of domestic blackberries. The
vield was 3,000 quarts per acre, which
sold at twenty cents a quart.

A man condemned to four years' im-

risonment at Casano, Italy, starved
vimself todeath. From the day of his
sentence he refused to take food, and no
compulsion being resorted to he died at
the end of thirty days.

A South American plant has been
found that cures bashfulness. Itshould
be prompl.lﬁ tried by the man who
leaves the hotel by the back window
because he is too diffident to say good-
bye to the cashier and clerk.

Tue tickets of admission to ancient
circuses sand other exhibitions were
frequently little * squeezes " of baked
cluy, the material having been pressed
into molus bearing efligies upE‘roTﬂnle
to the different tiers of sea n an
amphitheater, vr having reference to
the town or city. For example, an
elephiant stood for one place or tier, an
eagle for another.

* Are seeds of the future lying under
the leaves of the past?” is Lhe very per-
tinent Inquiry of a knowledge-seeker.
They may be; or it's barely possible
that the seeds of the past are lying under
the lenves of the future; or the leaves
of the future may be lﬂlng under the
seeds cf the past; or the seeds of the
lenves may be lying under the future of
the past—at any rate mmethmtﬁ is lying,
and if you expect to get through a
lieated political eampaign like this with- -
out it, there’s where you dispose of your-
self.— Marathon Independent

onk.
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The Fire Laws of Japan,

The severity with which persons in
Japan are punished who have the mis-
fortune to be hurned out is stated as fol-
lows by the Scicnlific American :

1f the house is occupied and is acci-
dentally set on fire, the person through
wlinse car: lessness the fice is started re-
ceives ten days' imprisonment with
hard labor; i it is inhabited and the
fire be produced by the proprietor, then
fie is punished with twenty days; if the
fire spreads to other houses, the sentence
is forty days, and when anybody is
killed thereby, one degree heavier; but
if the person killed is a relative of the
first degree, the punishment is one bun-
dred days; if the Liousc belongs to the
government, oné hundred days; if a
temple, from sixty days to one year, but
ten years ave inflicted if it happens to be
oné of the great temples of lsle, or in
the precinets of the imperial palace, 1
i robber sets fire unintentionally to a
house, he is punished with at least
three years iwmprisnment with hard
Isbor. Decapitation awaits incen-
diuries, ten yenrs penal sorvitude auo st-
tempt at arson, |Lu punishment being
mitigated if Lthe would-be incendiary is
a servant who hias just received s sharp
robuke, or if the attempt be made on an
uninbabited dwelling. If a man sets
tire to his own house, ninety days, but
it the fire spreads to houses in the
peighborhood, two years and a half; and
penal servitude for life is inflicted it the
oflender profits by the opportunity ol
fire to purloin goods or property.

KRobin Red:Hreast,

The English rvobiy, after whom our
robin is named, Lhas some wrrfr pleasant
traits of character. For one thing, he is
tender-hearted, nnd i8 olten known to
feed and comfort suffering birds,
whether they are of his own kind or
not. Stories are told of homesick birds
shut up in cages being visited by robins
and cheered up by social chattering, and
nlso ol their being supplied by the same
gencrous little crealures with worms
and other nive morsels of food, Young
birds whioh tall out of the nest before
they can fy seem to be the special care
of the robins. They will fecd nnd care
for them, ard nt 1nsl teach them to fly,
and fly tunmr' with the grateiul young-
sters. The bird we enll a robin, thongh
e is quite ns interesting as the English
rabin, and bas Lis own pleasant, lively
wuys, has really no right to the name,
being in fuet a thrush. Whalever we
endl Lim, be i8 o bright, intelligent fol-
low, and nothing ¢an be funnier than W
gee bhim jerk o worim out of the ground
for his breakfast.—Now Jerusalom Mes-

& ghr.
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