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Everyihing 014, says, ‘Go to Tracey’s Half-Way house for | nees for the King.” It did mot eocur | too, was hel and motionless, Nat WISE WORDS, HEALTH HINTS,
Why talk so much of the *'old” in ard? & sgnare meal.'"” to him what he shonld do when he |stooped and drew the two insensible A
P Hevmiminion ! |G (it Tioygr e et Kheys s bt bt W8 | ILOTELNL o saa |, Fotnecon sk btan | L S LA TR
mams old the name old nea, L at, exn % ¢ B ood, t he was " Now g ropes, an chem as a substance, the
| ~ * And the ssme bright yellow sand | paid take no money nor nothin' to est, | 0! orders”—and beyond that his | hang a"—he paused, and left the men- i, which on d ties are deplomble, A
§ . | Thaewsno othar way thas to dig, acd dlg, an’ Ho'd take keer of me. He #ays ‘Go,” | thought did not go. It was indeed u | tence unfinished. *' But there ain’t no Small oheer and great weloome mAKS | yrijar in the Medicin Practicien, how-
Al 1t For the silver snd the gold; g an’ I'll obey ordors,” and fostently his | long walk he had undertaken, and it | millstonss 'bout here to hang ‘round | ® Ty feast. over, docs not o of these fears,
1 ~ And {he now but sesmoth, to him who dre tull fignre was moving swiltly dowa the | was just at dusk that he reached hin their necks!” lie added, looking up be- | Fortune does not change men, it only | He cites the oase of a d tio doator,
" oth, " | road. de tion. The Half-way honse wasu | wildered.  ** Do you b'lieve » big rock unmasks them, . who, for twenty years, lgq: terror ol
For the now Ia but fhe old, Tom alter him a ninn’s in | lonely hostelry, situated st the inter- would do? I must obey orders.” Liove can gather w from a marvel- | sugar, but who now conzumes thresand
v 1 bowild silonce, and then o: claimed | seotion of two roads, with no other| * No, I don'tbelievesrock wonlddo,” | ous little thing. - ' threo-fourthe ounces of sugar daily,
For centurios, green, immortal graen, emphatically ag he turned awny: house in might, and wss a common |replied Mrs, Tracey, smiling in spite of | 4 ot yiald to mistabliues, but meot withont inconveniencs.  Kntering
Hus mantiod the mountaln sides; | My but ain't he eracked | g-place for persons passing to | her alarm. “ Bat thos will be coming | 4} ar with fortitude flold of experiment in this direction, he
While ships go ont and ships come in, With rapid steps Nat hurried fcrward, | an m the oity, Nat stepped boldly | to Etmntl{; I would just tie their Ry obabinats 'a ot hold opi found that n dog ate cighty gins of
3 With the oldest of ol tidea, swinging bis huge stick snd talk ng to [npon the brosd piazza in front, and | hands and fect and leave them until 'oﬁn-t:h uh.l d"l‘n?“ 068 Dot hold OpI- | sugar with two hundred of other food,
. There's no other love but the old, old lova, himself, Heo had taken the pluesca a3 [ with fall consciousness ol bis right | morning." ) lona ; they RO h . snd six hours afterward its stomaoh
‘With s bitter-sweet unross; 8 voritable commnaad togo to Tracey's, wanlked unhositztingly into the plensand “Yer'm, g0 I will. ‘The King said tie Those who plot the destraction of | showed but little food; the mucnous
The same tn form, through calm and storm, and thitherward his dirsoted his stops, |sitting-room. Mrs, Tracey came for- | 'em hand avd foot—that his orders, | 0'hers often fall themselves. lining of the stomach was red and
That sfirred old Adsm's brosst. 1t was not the first time he had been | ward to meet hiw, They won't cffend His little ones any | 7That which is better to be endured highl{ congested, nnd the congestion of
- i e thare. tf::. preﬂu{u olc:sﬂ{::: wl;tjmdllw ::?hj. Nulnlh isthat yu;:l : 3 ) 1 n;lora," :'n:ld ina l't:}w mintites Nat hud | may be swest to be remembered. the iivsrﬂ wuhnohlble.h dAr:d.:rlnlnﬂ
wsma old moon, shiniog way he b n kin es'm,” o answerad, gravaly. “1 them safely securad, ' st mu opmed after eating two hun ne
: To o'er and o,er; treated by Hn.y Tracey, and thsp{ was told to comes hore an' get a square [ 1 need not tell of the night that fol. bnfie,;i?n'&ae !:::3:,, .,hgul'.’f hm?:ﬁ' C? food nnd no sugar, shuwed ninety fc
1 Ths ssme old stars that sang for Joy that hind something to do with the alac- | meal. 'The King sent me."! lowed, of bhow Natkept sloepless guard | 151, one hundred graine of food nndigested.
' When chaos was no more, rity of his movement, and he bastened “The Kiug sent you? Well [ gness | over his eaptives, sud of how, when | . ol as well have no oppor- Sugar, then, favors the secretion of the
’ Thaere's no othor way to live and learn, down the road till it brought him to w» | I'il have to give yon a supper then,” | morning cams and bhelp came with 8, | (o0 chig as‘n t to use the one m‘?{; gastrio jnice
- But the way of oyo and esr— small stream, on the bank of which |#aid she, * And by the way, Nat, did the burglars were safely lodged in the hnv‘o. . e ®| " Renewed confirmation of the infes-
2 1 ) Al tha prophots learned, when the spirit burned stood s sawmill. Mr, Tracey, the | yon see my husband on your way here " nountyglu‘i‘l. All thut is essily sarmined. tions characler of consumption has been
, © In thelr hearts while dwelling hote, owner of the Hall-way hounss, was en- “Yes'm ; and he eaid for me to tell | But at Nat was a hero—not only in Hypoorisy is & !ilrd game to play at, obwined by M. Giboox. ggnmn cxperi-
gaged st work here, and he {nrned aside | yon be'd be home to-morrer night, an' | his own eyes but in the eyes ot all for it is one deceiver against many ob- | yenty made, air which had been ex
n}n‘r&wm hearths— go.'i..k to him. ol . for you mot to ba uneasy 'bout that otlltlgnd‘ignﬂt;- hm-ehriis ;:orln::‘-s mg?nklyand “"';;"}d] i b #idi by consumptive animals was in
“ I'm on business for the King, and | money."” " w ity, a1 n right balouging to a 8 y of others is ever most ridic- | twion a day for 106 into s wooden
Though it leapa and loaps in a youthlul way, I'm going' to your house," hesnnounced «Oh, dear! I did so Liope he'd come servant of the King, He accepted the | nlous to those who are themselves most | apse eunh{ntng md;’;ubbiu,. the case
. "Tin part of lllml_iﬂ flame, with the dignified gravity that belon:ed this evening,” she sighed. numerons congratulations and hand- | foolish. being closed wo{l time for twn hours to
the* = 1o other way o got one’s bread to his royal commission. .| . Bhe was indeed uneasy on wecount of shakings, wondering, perhaps, what it | Qonversation enriches the under- | prevent the nccess of other air. 'The
" to plant in the duakymold; «On business for the King, and goin' | tho money in the house, She had slept | 41l meant, and replying to the questions | standing, but solitude is the school of | result was the formation of tubercles in
80 the now bist seemeth, o him who drosm- | to my house, ch 7’ answered the person | but little the preseding night for think- beapeod upon him with the simplestate- | genins. the lungs of the rabbits. Other rab-
B oth— sddressed, & good-natured smile orose- | ing of it, and had worried about it all | ment: **1 just obeyed orders.” Nothing, | = Ny¢uve has given us two ears and but | Dits, similarly treated except that the
Ao, the new is but theold 1 ing his kindly face. ** Well, I reckon | through the day, snd now another however, conld induce Lim to acoept infected mir was passed through car-

—Mra, M. A. Kidder,

“THE KING'S BUSINESS .”
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fastened Lhemselves on his sluggish

on business for the King,” he
resouing up his great strong
wrenching a huge over -
ita place and spsedily

it into s walking siick.
on business for the King, the

EE

8EE .
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g

that's u high honor to me, You've got
a tramp afore you, though, Nat—s good
gseven miles,"

* I must obey orders,” replied Nat,
simply.

“That's right—obey orders. Well,
if you do go tell Mrs. Tracey I'll be
home to-morrow vight, Tell her, too,
not to be uneasy abont that money bein’
in the house, "canse I'll see to it when I
come,”

“ \What money's that?" askeda fellow
workman as Nat turned away.

* My peneion, My claim was allowed
last week, and [ got my maoney—five
hundred dollars—yeaterday. was
foolish not to put it in the bank right
off, but I didn't, and as I didn't have
time to go to town yesterday I had to
leave it at home. I reckon it's eafe
e:ouglf.. till to-morrow night, and
then—

 Hist I" interrupted his companion,
suddenly. **What's that

'.I'.'nuli paused to listen.

T didn't hear anything,” be said,
] thought I heard some one over
there,” pursned the other, pointing to
a large, high pile of boards u few foel
distant-—the boards being piled in form
of n square, with & large cavity in the
center, *“Most likely it was rats,
though.”

“ More likely to be rata than snything
else, thero's so many about here,” an-
swered Tracay, Then he added,
jooularly : ** Maybe, though, it's them
burglars that's been playin mischief
‘round these parts for the Inst week or
so—maybe they're stowed away in that
ile of lnmbar, My! if T really be-
jeved that 1'd bs uneasy myself, for
the chaps wonld have heard all I said
sbont my pension.”

“ What burglars is that?" inquired

- | the other,

“What burglars? Whg. man, don't
you read the papers? Why, only yes-
terday the sheriff and his deputies rode
by my bouse on the hunt for "em. Last
Saturday night they broke into Lawyer
Barke's house in the village and carried
off about a hundred dollars, and then
on Bunday uigll)n thay got into the rail-
road slation, broke open the safe, and

{made off with abont three hundred

more, That's the biggest of their hauls,
thongh they've entered several other
places.”

The conversation was continued on
this topio for & few minutes, and then
dropped. Neither of the men thought
it worth while to investigate the caunse
of the noise, and they pursned their
work fora short time mnd were then
onlled over to the other side of the mill,
Just as they disap od o face peered
over the top of the board pile from the
inside, nnother followed a moment later,
and presently two rough, villasinous-
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aronnd here, the birds, the
flowers and the bumble-boes,
me, He did, Purson said so
su;hy. "He said the King sent |
is to do his work. Ho |
twelve on 'em onoce't, an’ they
to take no money in their purse |
to eat, He sent me, "onuse |
no money an' hain't had |
eat lu'(:l“{. '

strode on ; murmuring his
#s he went, until after & time
:ﬁu a lio road which ran
A placard fastensd

by the roadside attract-
attention, sud he Jmuod
ocomaider it, He could not
a4 his eyes were flxed
apon the printed ehsractcra the tiukle
J a oow-ball was heard down the road,
presently s cow came into view, fol-
joweid by the short, sturdy figure and
Loullodma of Tommy Brock. |
o large stiok and
ey B
OMOW rec-

oD s B came up he exolaimed:

+ Hello, Nat! are you doin'

“I'm on business for the King," re-|

: th 4
e w&  who?" wsked

Nub, agaiu. *That's bie orders thore, T
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‘ the other.

luoking men came into viaw, and sesing
they were unobserved, sprang quickly
to the ground and has into the
forest,

“ Olose shave that, as bein' as we was

| hid thero all lust ht and ali day till

as he pushed through

them mill
responded

now,'" said one,
the underbrsh,

*Yeou ; 1 thought as
chups was a comin' to Im

didn’t, an' took ns for rats ; ’eauss the
p'lice bs on the lookout now sn' we
don't want to use no ehootin’ irons an'
mako things too hot. We must move
out lively from "ere, Bill”

“Not till we get that'ers ion,"
auswered B, signifieantly. * That
lay-out were as good as pitched at us,
an’ it ’d be s pity not to take it. *Sides,
the gov'ment owes me s pension for all
the time I've lost in jails and prisons,
an' this ere's & good chance to get it. 1
knows where the orib is, 'oanse

to eat, don't you mind? This fellow
that owns it was thers at the time.

=k

si' yoint,i"ns tothe placard. *What
Y cundotea omiy: b e
isement," susw my,

-

His tall form, with
siride, was hastening

“Good for 'em as they | stw

we

stopped there last weok for somethin'

Thera is nobody but & womsn an' two

bim, anyway, if he's there—but then

long aod steady |®
forward "nnhl ‘hands of rigisnt, and

lonely night was before her. Asshe
was preparing supper for lLer gnest
another thouyht came to her. Could
slie not induce Nat to stop there for the
night ? His notion of wandering made
it an unoertain request, and even if he
remained, with his beclonded intellect,
he could not be depended on in ease of
tronble, 8lill he would be ‘company,
and perbaps he might aid her—she
pn{‘od for that—if she needed help.

“Nat,"” she said, as she poured outa
glass of milk for lim, “*won’t you stay
here to-night 7'

“1 don't know whether it be orders,”
he anewered, uncerlainly. * Parson
said the King sent out His messengers,
an’ they wasn't to take no money nor
nothin’ to eat, ap’ I don't know if it be
right to stop.”

“ Oh, yes, it §s,” replied Mre. Tracey,
eatching at once an idea of his thoughts.
“ 1 heard whet the parson said, too.
When the King’s messenger entered a
honse he was to abide there—that is to
; utols». Don't you remember?”’

at considered the proposition,

“Yes 'm, that's His orders. I'll stop,”
he said,

“And, Nat,” pursued the lady, ren-
dered eager by her success, ‘‘ thero's
another thing the King said—you heard
it at Bunday-school, He said, * Buffar
little children to come unto me '—that
is such little ohildren as mine there,"
pointing to thom as they etood at her
skda, * And the King said, too, * Who-
| sogver ehall offend one of these little
cnea it is better for him that a millstone
were hanged about his neck, and he
were cast into the ses)’ The King
doesn't wish any barm to come to His
little ones, in any way—you remember
that?”?

“'Yes 'm,"” repliad Nat, absently.

“Well, then,” continued Mra.|Tracey,
driving the concinding nail into her ar-

fhonld whm“’ to-night and 3 %
[ come an to
burt me or these little ngnas

that belong to the King, you would
help us, wonldn't you ?"
o waited smxionsly for the reply.
Nat looked at her vsguely for a mo.
ment, and then his eyes wandered aim-
lessly about the room, snd then back
to her, Finally he said, guietly :
“'.'l"he King sent me. TI'll obsy or-

How far he undarstood she did mnot
know, and all her effort could draw out
no mors defiuite reply, and with that
she was obliged to be content, As the
evening grew late she provided her
guest with s sleeping place, inan ad-
joining room, by throwing a few gquilts
on the floor—for Nat would sleep no-
where else—and then she lay down,
withont andressing, on » beside
her children. But it was a long time
before slumber visited her troubled
spirit,

As for Nat, no thonght of worry or
anxiety for the future was on his mind,
and he “‘slept the sleep of the just" and
his drenms were peaceful. But after
a  time those dreams became dis-
turbed and discordant—a voiece
seemed to be calling him from his King,
and presently he awakened with a

“0
*“Nat! help! Nat, the King wants
you |” came in smothered tones from the

other room.
In an instant he sprang lightly to his
is stick he strode

feet, and gulping
forward an the door. A fearful
struggle met his view as he entered,
Two rough, evil-looking men were there
—one Mre. Tracey, the other
B e e e
en aud gag t vio-
tim., BL ﬁat witnessed the soens his
tall form seemed to tower yet higher,
and a strange, flerce light gleamed from

his -lyu.
#71 belong to the King!" he thun-
dered. “How dare you offend His little

little uns, an' they're fixed, an'|ones?’

there ain't no other honse nigh.” At this nnex intrusion one of
« But there's that 'sre olher chap as | the burglars his bold of Mrs,

gaid ss he was goin' o Tracey, and forward with an cath
“Him? He's orazy, an' if he goes | to meet him. Batit was in vain, The

there at w1l he'll only stop & bit sn' | grest stiock was whirled in the sir, and

move on. A tap on the head "Il settle | then oame down with fearful force on

lis won't be there.” sanscless to tue floor. The remaining
Doring this time Nabt was not idle, hastened to his comrsde’s as-
but he was like a child iu the

any reward for his services. The royal
command was to tuke mo bread, no
money in his purse, nnd he wonld not.

ButNat did not lack for friendas after
that. Hoe still continued his wander-
ing, and, as the story spresd, homes
and hesrts were open to him every.
whers, But it was at Tracey’s that he
was more especially welcomed, and as
the yoars came and went it was noticed
that hiy visits became more freguent
and his stays more prolonged. Indeed,
us Tracey expresses it :

“He'll got his ordera to come here

just believe that away u
world we read abont he'

in that other

one tongue, in order that we may repeat
but one-hall of what we hear.

Life is not so short but that there is
always time enough for courtesy, Self-
command is the main elegance,

“ Life"s Brightest Hour,

¢ I will tell yon when was the happiest
hour of my lffe,-" eaid u mun of great
wealth the other day. *' Atthe age of
one snd twenty I had saved up eight
haundred dollars ; I was earning five

f | hundred dollars a year, and my father
and die yet, I reckon ; an' he's welcome |
to all the care we gan give bhima, Aun'I |

did not take it from me, only requiring
that I should pay my board, At theage
of twenty-one I had sectired & pretty

bo as olear. cottage just outside the city. I was to

beaded as anybody, and in genaine | pay two-thirds of the money down, and

carnest will be forever ‘on business for | slso to furnish it respectebly.
ng.' "—Ersking M. Hamilton, in married on Sunday, s Sunday in Jnne,

the Ki
Our Continent,

A Pearfal Swim for Life.

A correspondent, writing from 1Ll |
Dorado Osnon, Nav'.. anys: Another of E:"“ﬁhmdzy morning
onr old-timers hus been awallowed up | ;my work, leaving
by the treacherous Colorado, Barney | tar to help in prep

1 was

[ at my father's house. My wife bud

come to me poorin purse, but rich in
wealth of womanhood, The Babbath
and the Babbath night wo passed
father's roof, nod
I went to
::l:llnmol.hor und Eis-

g my home. On

bolized wadding, remained entirely uan-
affected. 2

superstitions of the Hand,

The hand has been honored with a
very extended folk Jore, and the follow-
ing oxtract from an old writer shows
that nearly every peculiarity of the hand
has been emblematic of some personal
trait of charecter. Thus, we are told:
A great thick hand signifies one nob
only strong, but stout; a hittle slonder
hand, onenot only weak, but limorons;
& long hand and long fingers betoken a
man not only apt for raechanical artifice
bat liberally ingenious, Those short,
ou the mntnryﬂganoto & fool and fit
for nothing; a , brawny hand sig-
nifics one dall snd rode; & soft hand,
one witty, but effeminate; a bairy hand,

u?'e ln:u:u-icn:m_.t I«ms"t joints &
nify generosity; ¥ 3
be  thick wi;hd, " one not

so ingenions. The often clapping
, *Q {olding of the bands note covatons-
| #se, and their much moving in spesch,
| loquscity, BShort and fat fingers murk
| % man out ss internparate and ; but

long and lean as witty. If his fingers

Coleman and Bevjamin Gooeh, accom- | Mounday evening, when the labors of tho | erook upward, that shows him liberal ;

panied by two Indians, started u
river one morning recently in a sk

After reaching a point belween twelve

and fifteen miles up the river the boat, | gyen now, in memory,

the dey were done, I went not to the pa- if downward niggarily.

for n .
the purpose of catohing drift-wood, :3"2;‘ shelter, as in the deys past, but | and erooked signify one to be brabish,

y own home. The holy atmos.

Long nails

| ravenous and unchaste ; very short

| phere of the hour seems to surround me | nails, pale and tharp, show Lim subtie

I opened tho

pceomingdunmsnngoable. was drawn | Joor of the ccitage snd entered, 1
into an eddy and disappeared in an in- | 14id my hat upon the litils stand in the  right hand signifies that it will shortly

and beguiling.” Among other omens,
wa ure told that the itching of the

| stant, The skiff at the time was near s | j31] and passed on to the kitehen, our | yeceive monoy, whereas if the left band

steep oliff of rocks, whose walls were | yitohen and dining-room were sll the  Le the one to iteh, it ia n sign that

two hundred feet in height, and the .qme then, I

Indisns, observing that the eddy was | Litchen door and was—in heaven, The | to be
OTeW, table was set sgainat the wall—the |

about swallowing the bost snd
jumped ont and clung to the rocks and

Gooch endeavored to do the same thing | (1o hands of her who had come to be | being regerded a8 ominous.

after them.
to the perpendiouler sides of the cliff,
elung to it ouly for a moment, then fell

pushed the

open
evening meal was ready—prepared by

name ; and by the table, with a throb-
bing, expectant look upon her lovely

into the water and was seen no more. 4nq loving face, stood my wife. I tried

Coleman q:ntig from the stern of the
skiff ont into the river and got beyond
the eddy, where he watched for the ap-
mu of the boat, He had not long

t, but it seomed to him ages, |

when he canght sight of it, bottom up-

ward, a few yards down the river, when

he |waim after it, overtaking and eling-
to it.

to speak and eould not. I eould cnly
clasp the waiting angel to my bosom,
thus showing the ecstatic burden of my
heart. The years have passed—Ilong,
long years—and worldly wealth had
flown in nEon we, and I sm hogored
snd sought after; but, as a8
heaven, I wounld give it all, every dol.
lar, for the joy of the hour of that June

this condition, for three miles,jhe | ayening in the long, long ago.”

went ‘shooting J past rocks, plowing
through breakers and whirling about in
eddies, when he came face to face with
one of those roaring rapids and treach

erous sddies so numerons and so dread-
ful in the Colorado. There was no time

Its Father’s Compleaton,

Mr. Blanket sat looking ot the baby
with a wistfal, far-off look in his eyes,
trying to think of the usfal idiotic, un-

to lose. Another chance between lfe | ,iuning and unmeant things that peo-

and death, and that chanoe perhaps waa
the onlyone inathoneand. The resolu-
tion was formed one moment and ex-
ecuted the next. The skiff was in th

ple say about'new babies, und st lust, in
n spasm of originality, remarked that

¢'the baby had ils father's complexion.” |
8 | Then all sat and looked st the rich car

midst of the rapids, standing on end ;| Final hues that made ths wrinkled coun-
another brenker and over it went. | ¢ynunoe of the unsonsclons infant glow

to Coleman, whose sole relisnecs
had deserted him, was he fell

in the hands of death, snd
thongh he bad ecarcely known his
strength before here was & desperate
opportunity for its teat, and he says that
he felt that he was n mere straw st the
mercy of a wave one gecond and an eddy
the next.

Here was waged » fierce and pro-
tracted struggle for life between a
powerful man and skillful swimmeor,
\rdfhing 2256 pounds, and first a whirl-
pool and then a rupid, whose f. and
gize and dsuger cun never be zxd
except by the man whose life was
trembling in the balance, but courage
and homan strength at last prevailed,
snd the brave msan swam on
over rapids and throngh whirl.

Is for the distance of
hree of as perilous miles ns was prob-
ably ever won by man. Who can imag-
ine hia feelings as he reached in mafety
and orawled upon the river bank,
where he lay for some time completely
exhunsted ? As soon as he bad rega.nad
mufficient strength, Oclemaa set out for
the esnon, snd, shoeloss and naked,
after a tramp of six miles over the bur-
ren, rooky mountains and throngh desp
oanons of barning sand in the heat of
# broiling sun, he arrived, his feet
bleeding and fearfully lnosrated by the
sharp rooks.

Virtue dwells at the head of » river,
to which we cunnot gg’ bnt by rowing
agrinat the stream.

This was an indeseribable moment | jjxe 4 mountain sunset, and nobody said

anything until a feeble voice from an
adjoining voom eaid: *It’ was a good
thing that the baby bad it naturally,
then, us it required about fifteen years
steady practice, und the co-operstion of
three soientific clubs and five political
campaigns to soquire it." Then s sad,
quist smile stole over the room mgain,
ounly broken by the hard breathing of
the baby’s father looking at the ther-
momster to ses what time it was, while
Mr. Blanket, feeling that he could add
pothing to what had already been said,
stole down tho stairs, softly whisper-
ing to himself about some old fool ; but
the company oonldn't estch the name,
und the company didn’t know whom he
meant,

Parliamentary.

He was & member of the Maine legis-
lature and had been sweet toward an
Augusta girl all winter, aud bad taken
her to attend the sessions until she was
well posted in the rales.

On the last day of the session, as they
oame near the peanut stand pear the
door, he said to her:

s May I offer you my handful of pea-
nuts 7

Bhe responded promptly:

“I move to smond by omitting all
after the word hand."

He bluhiu&ly aooepted the amend-
ment snd  they sdopted it wubani-
mously,

It was s hand-some weddiog that
followed, — Frea Preto,

| money will bafore very many days have
paid away,

The nails aleo have their folk fove, the
little specks which are seen on them
Many

He secured  slight bold | my help-mato in deed as well ms in | havo their partionlar days for outting

the nails. Of the numerons rhymes on
the subject we may quote the following

as p specimen, from which it will be
seen that every dsy has its peculinr
virtue:

"Cuﬁo:lham on !iondny, you out them for
thi

Ot them on Tuesdsy, you out them for weallly;
Cus them on Wednesday, you out them for

nows ;

Out therm on Thursday, & pair of new shoos ;
Qut them on Friday, you ocat them for sorrow ;
COnt them on Saturday, ses your true love to-

marrow ;
Oot them on Sanday, the devil will be with you

all the woek,™

This old rbyming saw differs in

yarious loocalities, althongh in the main
points it is the same; a8 by general
consent both Fridsy and Banday are
regarded as most'inauspicions days for
outting both the nails and hair.

An Oyster Fretory,
In the upper story of the northeast

| tower of the new Fulton market kuild-
| ing thero has been estabilisbed, within »

fow days, the only oyster factory in the
ll.Inh.mli1 imubm Thmf :lyauu are
yrought into g, carcfully n'IHd
and cared for, and thers may B8 seen
swimming avourd in tenks, Jooking ss
happy this warm wenther ns if they were
not being raised only to be boiled and
eaten, Prolessor Rice, who, in Epnhz
parlance *has the oysier down fine," ia
there experimenting, under the patron

age of Mr, E. G, Blackford, Mr, Black-

ford Erediohs the ultimale ext¢rmination

of the oyster tribe, noless the in
telligent ,apimal can  be propa-
gated and rearod urtificially ;

and he hopes, he says, by bringing
them into the world scientifically, to be
able to prodace them in such large num-
bers and®*at so little ocost thal oysler
stews will be sold for five cents. There
is no trouble sbout propagating oysters
—this has often been dune, and is easy
enough. It is the baby oystors thas
make tho difficulty. The youngsters
toss around intho tanks xs lively as
possible till they wre five or six days
old. Then they die. Nobody has ever
yot been nble 10 propagate oysters arti.
ficially snd resr them to mature oyster-
hood. Nobody has even kept them
alive for s month, except by scaktering
the spawn in muncouflned salt water,
which is #o near to 1he natural proouss
| that it can hardly be called artificiul.

What Professor Rice is tryizgto flud out
for Mr. Blsokford is, how tha young
oysters may be raisod and kept alive
and healthy until they are big pnongh
Lo eat, —New Yopl Times,
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