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l'ml'r_.r.-. Planis.
BY JGEL STACY.

What's this I hesr,
My Molly dear,
About the new carnivora ?
("an little plants
Fat bugs and suts,
Why—bless my eves'
Who = the gresat diskiverer *

Not Darwin, love,
Fur that would prove

A sort of retrograding ;
Burely the fare
Of fowers is air,
Ur smmlune sweel,
They shouldn't est

Or do anght so degrading *

Alns "twould be
tad news (o ms,
To hear your own dear Fido, pet,
Had lost his breath
in croel desth,
Bocnnse, one day
In thonghtless play,
Heo went too ear a violet'

Or, horror ' what
If, hewsding not,
Home cruel plant carmivorons
We ventured voar
Y= e, my dinr
And swallowed were,
With no une there
To suoccor or deliver us.

And vet to dis
By blossoms, 1
Would cail & doom cliromatie,
For vue might wat
A barder fate
Thaa have a rose
Fud all his woes
To psain calied sromatic.

Ab. science kuows
Esch flowar that ows
A all its wicked halnta
I'in wot for as
To make a fass ;
For sught we kuow;
The lilles grow
Frot dining ou Welnh rabbits !
—Rerilmer's “”"q._}.‘
—— T —CREY
MISCELLANY.
The Bottom Drawer.

1 nsw my wife pull out the bottom
drawer of the old family burean this
evening, aud went softly out and
windered up and down, until I knew
that sive had shut it np and gone to her
sewing. We have some things laid away
in that drawer which the gold of kings
eonld not buy, and yet they are relies
which grieve ns nntil both onr hearts
are sore, | haven't dared look at them
for a year, but T remember eaca article,
There are two worn shoes, a litile chip
hat with part of the brim gone, some
stockings, pants, & cont, two or three
spools, bits of broken erockery, a whip
aud sevoral toye, Wife—poor thing—
gous to that drawer every day of her
life and prays over it, und léts her tears
fall npon the preeions articks, bat I
dare not go. Sometimes we speak of
littie Jack, but not often. It has been
n lone time, but somehow we can't get
over zrieving., Ho was soch a burst of
sunshive into onr lives, that his going
away wus lke covering onr everyday
existence with a pall, Sometimes, when
we sit wlone of an evening, 1 writing
and che sewing, a child oo the street
will eall out as our boy nsed to, and we
will both start up with beating bhearts
and wild hope, only to find the darkness
more of o burden than ever. Tt is stall
and quiet now, I loox up st the window
where his blne eves nsed to sparkle at
my coming, but he is not there, 1
listen for bis pattering feet, his merry
shout and ringing langh, but thereis
no sound. There is wo oue to climb
upon my knees, no one to search my
pockets and tease for presents, and 1
never fiud the chairs turned over, the
broom down, or ropes tied to the door
kuobs, I want some one to tesse me
for my kuife, to ride on my shoulder,
to jose my ax, to follow me to the gate
when | go, aud be there to meet me
when | come, and to call *“‘good might”
from the little bed, now empty. And
wife, she misses him still more ; there

ure no little feet to wash, no prayers to

say, uo voice teasing for lnmps of sugar
or sobbing with the pain of a hart toe ;
and she wenld give her own life, almost,
to awake at mudnight and look across
ut the crib and see onr boy there as he
used to be. So we preserve our rehes,
nnd when we are dead we hope that
strungers will handle them tenderly,
even if they shed no teurs over them.

—-
How Cod Liver @il is Made,

A eo ndent of the New York
T'wibiune who has examined a distillery
for the mannfactare of this article, at
St. John's Newfonndland, gives the
following : During one of our rambles
on shore, we inspected a cod liver oil
distillery, and the mode of manufacture
is 80 simple and interesting that [ ven-
ture to insert a description of it for the
benefit of eonsumers of the beverage.
The livers are first washed with fresh

water, und great eare is taken to cleanse |

them of all traces of gall, the gall not
only diseoloring the oil, but giving it a
disagreeable, bitter taste. They are
then placed ina vat and heated by
steam, from s boiler underneath, to s
temperature of 112 Fabr., which raises
the exnded oil to the surfsce, whenee
it is skimmed off carefully., It is then
filtered three times; first, thwuih
three bags, one within the other, the
inner one made of fannel, and the two
outer ones of muslin ; then t.hmnﬁh
thres others similarly placed one inside
the other, bat made of stuff resembling
Cantou flannel ; from these lnat bags is
drips into a large tin trough, aodis
drawn off into puncheons throngh =
fancet, over the mouth of which is
placed s soreen of the finest muslin,
which exeludes every trace of sadiment
and dirt. Itisthen ready for the market
and iu ecolor and general appesrance,
closcly r.-s;&mblm &m wine. Our

slite bint fishy host
ftlghun of it, but 1 declined with all the
politcaess 1 econld command. He
evideutly looked upon my refussl to
drink ssa slight upon his oil, snd
brought every argument in his power
to bear, ta indnee me to alter my de-
cision. At lust be was successful, for
after informing me that ont of the ssme
glass offered to us, the Prince of Wales
and the Duke of Neweastle had drunk
of it, I could bardly refuse. I found
its {lavor not nopalatable, but it was al-
most tasteless, with barely a vestige of
the nansetting, rancid odor of the
“Pure Cod Liver Oil” sold in New York
drug stores, From being extracted at
8 low temperature it is said not to re-
tain ita purity longer then filteen
montbs, after which -period it is mixed
with ingredients to preserve its taste,
or rather to prevent its rancid flaver
from becoming too apparent,
A

When &« man can look upon the
simple wild rose and feel no pleasure,
Lis taste hias been corrupted.

——
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MENS. MADELINE WEBB.

BY EVA EDEN,
“WANTED. —An elderly lad panion fi
sn imvalid, )!uur e fuaﬁ'r&_ﬂ a uox;

trader, and come well recommended, A;spb‘ oanme
diataly at No Jobf, Grand Avenove ™

Tlli:.“ht_'uduli the k;ng column o:
“wan in the moming , Al
though Ethel Vanghan mdp:f-:' entire
hist, her mind and eves would wander
back to the first, and wishes and plans
would till her immagination for the place.
She had been sick for many weeks, and
now, upon her conv. found
herself almost without mouey, and a
wartrobe so meagre as to be alarming.
She had been a musie teacher, but the
strain upon her had been too great, and
biad resulted in a prostration fearfully
low, bat with the aid of a good, stron,
constitution and the care of an
lent physician, she had fought the
struggle through, and was again ready
for work. She was alone, there had
vever been any brothers or sisters, and
s when her paresta had died, she was
thrown completely npon herself. As
| long ns she was well she did pot mind
| the work, but weak and pervous, she
knew full well it wounld only be death
to try again the andoons labois of a
wusic teacher, and then her papls
were all gone. She had been sick a
lowg while and inpatient of delay they
had obtained other teachers, She conld
not be a seamstress or o clerk, she was
not strong enongh. What then could
she do ¥

Now if she were ouly elderly, there
woitld be no trouble. She knew herself
well enough to be certain that she was
intelligent and refined enongh for such
a positton, and she had always been
commended for her reading, Dr. Seott
would gladly recommend her, for he
had known her for years, and his posi-
tion was such in the ecity that the
influence of his name would be poten-
tial in securing anything she might
covet,

But the age. She was not clderly.
There was nostretching the imagination
into belicving ber over twenty-five,
thongh shie was in reality bat twenty,
and for onee n her life Ethel Vaughan
wished berself as old and wrinkled as
her norse.  There was another reason
why =he wished to be again at work.

»d me to drink |

Though she had saved mouey to pay

all the expenses of her illness, yet she

| foundd hersell mdebted to Dr. Scott lor
many delicacies and dainties that she
had craved, and she konew that he was
beginning to love her, and the thonght

(was intolerable that ghe should have
to give him pain by refusing his prof-
fered care and atfection.

she leaned back among the cushions,
L weary with projects,  Hor way seemed

hedged aboat, and try as she wonld,
thoere seemed no escape.  When just as
=he was beginning to despair, a plan,
venturesome and  donbiful, dawned
npon ber.  She would assume the attive
of an elderly widow and make an appli-
cation for the place. She grew strong
with the thouglit, and when the doctor
came for his eveniog visit he found her
more animated than for o long time.
To him she confided bher plin, never
wllowing him time (o interpose an
n|l_i.|'l‘|lu|l or o remark as to his own
feclings. After they had talked the
matter over, and arranged the disguise,
or rather the garh of concealment, the
dovtor asked where the place was, and
the moment hiseye rested on the street
atd number, he exelaimed, “Why,
Ethel, it is old Mrs, Whitney : I know
her well, She bas been a patient of
lmine for years. It will be jnst the
place for you, for your daties will be
only nominal, and your salary ample
and secure, The old lady has weak
eves, and she 150 U L Hed to Keep them |
coustuntly  shaded.  This, added to
her bad health, makes her indeod an
invalid ®

“How large is her family, Doctor?™
Lenguired Ethel.  “Herself and one <on,

who is now and has been, for about a
| wear, away from home, Heistraveling,
Landd 1 anderstand from his mother, is
{mot to return for about three years.
| They live clegantly, though very

retived, have a host of servants, a fine
| nsansion, and almost unlimited wealth.
| You will see very little company that
you will probably hke, as you need
not fear detection. It would wever do
}fur you to go as you ure, for the old
lady imagines every girl has designs
upon her son, and cannot tolerate one
{1 her presence.”

{ __Ethel Vauoghan or Mrs. Madeline
| Webb, looked every inch a widow lady
of about thirty-five or forty, with her
| false Dlack hair sprinkled with gm{ in
lieu of her own golden curls. ‘he
widow seap was beeoming, and matehed
well the plain old-fashioned dress. She
played her part to perfection, and had
po ditfienlty ; armed witha note from
the Doctor, in winning Mrs. Whitney's
favor, and before the end of the week
she was installed reader and com-
panion. The invalid was gentle and
kind, and her duties light., She read
for an hour or two, was theamannensis,
talked entertniningly, and then after
taking tea with the old lady, was at
liberty to do what she chose, but
generully she passed the eveniog with
her sewing or conversing, finding
grand oldlﬁuu:ﬁ: dull enough with only
the servants for company, outside the
sick room. Thus for weeks aud months
the guiet stream of ber life rippled on
uneventful, npesecited, undisturbed,
only broken by the letters from the
absent son.  These she read to the
maother, gmllualllv becoming =0 inter-
ested in them that she watebed and
waited their coming with inpatience.
After a few messages Mrs, Whitney
| would introst the answer entirely to
| her, and the young girl wrote out her
| pent up feclings 1o this stranger, secure
in the motherys name affixed, aud she
read 1o his letters the replies that only
shie understood and avpreciated. At
last one day a letter came that bhe Wias
coming home, and that they might
expect him immediately. Mrs. Whitney
| was overjoyed, and talked mmcessantly
P of her boy, content tlgal ber companion
silently listened. His room was ele-
gautly arranged, all the care devolving
| upon the * widow,” who was carefu
| that every detail should be just what
she imagined be would like,

When he came, she met him in his
| mother’s room, with an odd throbbing
| of her beart, but retorned  his bow, as
“My friend and companion, Mrs Webh,
Edgar, my son,” introduced them, and
thongh he serntinized ber closely, she
was outwardly calm, and after a few
remarks, left mother and son together,
But her duties brought her constantly
into direet commuuication  with Mr.
[ Whitney, awl as he rarely left lis
| mother, there were but few hours that
[the “widow and the heir™ weie apart.
| He joined in the reading, and the dull
| pages grew interesting and entertaining
| u% he would read honr by honr, letting
| her vest, and then he would talk of his
| travels, and she woald half forget her

position. and in_question or listening,

rove herself to be well informed, and

I:e wonld watch for the glow ol interest
| that wonld fash her eheek.

He beecame very attractive to ber

and though she reeeived his care and

wliteness half patronizingly as became

In-l‘ age, yet often she woald surrender

herself to the teelings of the moment,
and neither rebuke or repulse.
| But one day came for which she was
not in the alizghtest degres prepared.

“Mrs. Webb, may 1 have a little talk

with you in the library 17 _he asked, as

they arose from their dioner, which
| they ate in the great i.limn ~TOOm nlcm:.i
| She silently assented, and they
into that apartment, when, drawing an

| before,

| | many a troe heart.,”

:-ugdm.mum.mmnmf

“Mrs, Webb, I love yon. Ever since |
I came home [ have been atiracted to
you more and more ev !
could not refrain from to-night telling |
You this. You have known me buta

byt have mot our letters
been a means of acquaintance that
compensates for the brevity of my stay
with ﬂ‘l?' in Lm 1 umm:ua1
wWoman's I“. !
when I retarned home snd foand |

orld 1|
‘ ou not love
t a reply.” |
Mrs. Weblb's voice guivered as she

“Mr- Whitney, have you

for your

i

|

g
iz
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You'
are rich and [ must labor formy litinr. |
Have youn thought what the wor dl
would say if you were to marry vour
mother's ecompanion, old and wrinkled |
13 not this a mere fitting fancy ; will it
not fade away before the smiles of |
some of the beautiful yonng girls you
may meet ™ The tears would come,
bat the & wles hid the bright eyes, |
and the firm lips trembled oniy a little
as she pansed.

“No, Madeline, if yvou will let me have |
the right to eall you so, nothing will |
change me. Think you I have ot had |
ample orpurwmty to my love!
among the fair women [ have met in |
my travels, and [ tell you now, old as |
{ou call yourself, you are my choice, |
I eare not what the world says; Iam |
independent enough to manage my
own affuire, and | plead with you not to
let that keep us apart. Try wme by
what test you will, but give me a hope.
You may be old enough to be my
mother—Tfor that does not afflict me—
but you are young and beantiful to me, |
and I claim you for my own by my'
great love for von.” |

His pleading prevailed and they were |
betrothed, but she asked for silence, |
and so their engagement was known to |
none. She continned to 61l her necns- |
tomesd place 1o the invalid’a chamber, |
and listened to the mother’s praise of
lier boy with deeper interest than ever |
After two or three months she |
uskedl Mrs. Whitney to allow hier a few |
weeks to go away to armange some |
affairs and to recuperate, as she was |
quite exhansted, aml after a few days|
she was n-euly to depart, and|
promising to write regnlarly to Fdgar,
who clung to her and regret her |
absence, she left. |

The days wore on lonesome enough |
in the Whitney mansion, after the
“widow's" departure; and so Edgar
commenced responding to the numerons |
invitations that poured in upon him
from the best families in the city. At
one of these parties he met a besutifu
girl, fair and accomplished, with/
exquisitely moulded featuresand form. |
she sang divinely, and her motions
were the embodiment of grace; she was
more bewitching to him than te any of
the other gentlemen who crowded
about her, reserving for him  her
brightest smiles and most winning
wavs, She strove to gain his praise,
and would turn from the gay crowd |
abont hier to him, to walk with him, or |
sing or talk to him. She counstantiy!
reminded Lim of some one, and when
she was reading or eonversing, he would
witteh her with a puzzled air, that secing
she would remark, bat he evaded her
questions,  When accidentally her
fingers met his, as he twrped her
shects of musie, he thnlled with the
delicate touch, and bent low to speak |
te lLer, until he inhuled the sweet
breath of the white verbenas in the
golden curls. Bat in a4 moment, ns she

’mis‘-t-_-l her eyves to his, the sudden

pass<ion was pissed, and he remembered
the woman whom he had woun; the
pure noble heart which he had so|
prized, and he scorned himself for even |
the href forgetfulness. It was strange |
that, that morning there should have |
come a letter from her “telling him it |
e ever repented the engagement she |
would absolve him from a vow that
must never fetter; that if he ever found |
another that was pearer his own age
that he was free to woo her, only to be |
honorable enough to tirst tell ber of the |
change." !

He pondered the matter well. 1f he |
had never met Madeline Webb, if he
were absolutely free, wonld he marry |
this girl ; did he regret hisengagement ;
was the burden more counld
bear; had the thought of marriage
grown intoelerable to him ?  These were |
yuestions that he considered well, and
liis heart seemed to be divided. W hen
memory recalled the gentle face aml
sweet voice of the little form clothed
in black, the smooth hair, with the
mﬂ-l:iuu like threads of silver across
s ds, the many happy moments in
the sick room, his whole soul would
thrill with love for the absent one.
But when the voice of the fairy-
like woman at his side called his name
and the long curls swept his sleeve,
and the white fiugers toyed with his
flowers, the past, with its promises and
affections, were swept apart by the flood
of the present moments,

One day, as the rain dashed against
the windows, as they s side by mide,
she said to him, ‘I am so lonely ¥.
It secms to me sometimes that I woul
not care to live if the future be as
gloomy asthe past. The present is all
there 1s of my life that has aught of joy

in it, and for that I have to you.
Do {nn know I am going away next
week and I suppose shall never

see you again. ! how dreary and sad
the world looks to-night,’ and she
shivered, and with eyes clonded with
tears looked up into his face.

_ Hetook her hand. cold and clammy,
in his, and weuld bave drawn her to
him, while words. barning with love
and passion trembled on his lips, bat
though the blood fled from cheek and
brow, with an effort he crushed them
back, and stood silent before her.

“Dio not say vou do not care to live,
my friend. There is mueh of beanty
and love in this world, and there’s

It was impossible to say more, and
raising the sler fingers to his lips,
he pressed a kiss npon them, and then
abruptly left her.

The next morning there came a note
bidding her good-bye, saying it would
be out of his power to call upon her
ere she left the city. The same mail
bore to Mrs. Webb a letter, pleadin
with her to return, and telhing her all
that had ocenrred in the past few
weeks, but assuring her that his fove
had withstood the test, and that he
could be separated from her no longer.

ANSWET CAme s “Meet me
at Dr. Seott’s,” who had been married,
and at whose home Edgar Whitney had
met the fair voung girl at whose side
he had whited away so many pleasant
lours. |

He conld acarce await the arrival of
lhis betrothed, bat was at the rendezvous
hours before she came, and met her
with the tenderest greeting. “0! my
darling, Heaven bless you:; I am so
glad o have you with me again, you
shall never leave me, so long az I live.
I have been sorely tempted, line,
but I am all your own foreverand ever.

“InHd yon notw]rsmt. Eclgm'llr onr
en, 3 t; w you not, if you
h.m:-m. chosen differently. 1f
#0, believe me, thongh it shonld l'r'inﬁ
my heart, I wonld say farewell, an
leave you to win a younger and tairer

s arm encireled her with love and
tenderness, and his kind words reas-
sured her; but after a brief while she

| easy chair before the five, be ten erly

{ world
are that you shall ever be.

| glimpses of your old self in the preity

| greater than was bestowed on any other |

| said from here to Albany, and, consid-
character,

‘'obey the rules. If

seemed down-hearted, and kept asking k

him, “Are you sure you love me,
Edgar? buat he never wearied of
repeating his words of affection, and
she grew gay and m

“Let me lay one OVEr yOur eyes,
dear. Now keep them lé:;d ut;: wi
don't you look,” and she p her |
outstretched palm to shut out the light.
A quick motior and the widow's cap,
B L ook st i wmw el thewan
at cot, ¢ wal Town
back revealed the youneg, fresh face
and lithe form of Ethel Vaughan,

“Now, Edgar!”

“Why, Miss Ethel, is it eg:luil'lle you
are here, Mrs. Webb, Madeline,” a look
of k amazewment, then s u'{ 80
happy, &0 rapturouns, that it spoke a
of tender love, “All mine, what
shall 1 call you, Madeline or Eza:i. both
are dear, but | won yoa by the ,and
ut were yon
afraid to trust me, darling, unless you
tried me ! No wander so often | canght

g
i
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i
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young girl. But why did you ever
assume this?” touching the widow's
garh. She explained all, which Dr.
Seott enjoyed espeeially bis telling how |
often he had ‘n - on point of
revealing the secret, and Mrs. Webb
inzisted that she waa still jealons of her
rival, her “other self,” Ethel Vanghan.
They never told Mrs. Whitney, for
Edgar knew it wonld enly excite and
confnse her, and when he in

“my wife, Ethel, or mother, as I call
her most, Madeline,” the old lady ouly
remarked, “how familiar your voice is,”’
but many a hearty langh have the
young tolia had over the “false front
and specs,” though Edgar often declares
they were the most becoming things
Ius wife ever wore,

field, however white, was the field for
her. The well-known brothers, Jucob
and William Grimm, were ingly
attuched to each otber, and bhad no de-
sire to be married. But it was thought
proper by their friends thst one of
them should become a husband ;
et o G o thecar 15 Sube e
the one to
recorded that the first Assembly that | bonds of matrimony. A suitable lady
:mi; ‘:uslv&:la u::;:nm ::;fonml; but Jacob declived to do
, in , B8 ¥ oorn- econrti . i il

ied itself with cousidering “*how best | got as mn‘— g ey P

enconrage the silk eulture.” In 1662 | put spon found that he was in love,
also the Virginin Assembly, with a view | and wusted the lady for himself. He
of enconraging mannfactarers, offered | gould not think, bowever, of deprivi
prizes for the best screcilnanl of linen  his brother of such s tressure, '::3
and woolen cloth, and a special prize of |
fifty pounds of tobaceo, for each ponnd
of wound u.l]k pmdu:&;d lme eclouny ; i
and it was slso eujoi for every is brother, ut of the
hundred scres of land held in fee, the ff mﬁ‘élbm h;d.n?m::n‘:.nde Mrs,
proprietor should be required to plant Wﬂ].hn Grimm. A Scotch beadle was
and fence twelve mulberry-trees. Silk | the one who popped the guestion in
culture in Georgia also 50 largely occu- | the gri manner, He took his
pied the attention of the first mlnninhi“&.gmg into the graveyard, and,
that & public seal was adopted bearing | showing ber s dark corner, said :
as a device silk-worms engaged in their «Mgry ! my folks lie there. Woald
labors ; while bonuties for the enconr- you hke to lie there, Mary?” Mary
agement of the same industry were re- |‘was a sensitle lassie, and expressed her
peatedly offerad by the eolonies of willingness to obtain the right to be

Coloninl Manuiaciure of Silk.

From the very first, under the popu-
lar impression probably that the coun-
try was particularly ada to the
produection of silk, efforts were
made in nearly all the colonies to direet
and divert the attention of the le
to this icular industry ; it is

, Connecticnt, New York, New Jersey, buried vear the beadle's relstions by

North aud South Caroling. It is a most |

uniting herself to him in wedlock. A

| interesting and suggestive cirenmstance | similar nnromantic view of the snbject

that this specialty of employment | was taken
which from the first settlement of the  Upon her lover remarking, *I think I'll
country was particalarly selected as thee Jean,” she replied : *Man
worthy of attention, and as such did | Jock? 1 wonld be muckle obleeged to
receive for nearly two hnndred years ye if yo would.

from the wvarions colonial and State

anthorities su amount of encourge-!
ment, throngh special legislation, |

by another Scotch maiden. —

Hefore the Revo-

interest, is the or's one of the great ' —
industries which Liss never been able to | It is most important and instroctive
attain to s healthy condition of existence | to diverge for & moment at tlis point
on the North American continent, snd | from tracing the development of Ameri-
to-day only exists in the United States  can manufsctures, and briefly notice
in virtue of a degree of legislative en- | the effect of the long-continned restric-
couragement far in exsess of that de- | tive legislation of Great Britain on
and received by any other in- | political and commercial morality. The
dustrial interest.— Harper's Magazine, | muititude of arbitrary laws enacted to
e 1lnrlvslhaim'ilu‘thr;mdm:ml:t the
. » | colomies an: e British people into
lon--dm“:::::;r:‘l.u . P | artificial and upnatural channels oreated

| a multitude of new erimes ; and trans-

the general are, and were no way

bilt obtained possession of the Hadson

the lady did not conclude that this

William consented |
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| In 181

! 8 & French sculptor, M.
| wrote

to Jobn Adams,

3

| mission to take his portrait in nutu. his master

| This was g: fmwn-' ex-President’s
' answer : “‘The o and
ting has noi.e;et .m this |
country, and 1 it will be lone be-
fore itfdou 0. 'bo;ul!:;‘hs;o anix-|
| pence for a , or &
Phidias.” |

It is easy to think that a ecivilized
person wrote these words ? If they are

Iy defect in
Enro-

sayings like these that led Lamartine
oreignens to com-
plain of “la bratalite Amerieaine.” If|

i

elle or Phidisa, need we wonder that |
Lis country shows something of the
same feeling ?—2he Galucy for April. |

e it akbe
i The Influence of Climute upon
Life. ;
An interesting article appears in the |
Gazette de Medical L' Algerie on the
intluence exerted by climates i regard
to health and life of foreigoners. In that
| article we are reminded that the ne-
groes of Sensar reernited by Mehemet |
| Ali for his army, speedily succumbed
after arriving in Egypt; that negroes
of Central Afriea rapidly die if trans-
ported to Arabia, andt if ment to
Enrope they perish by phthisis. Of
1,800 negroes sent to garrison Gibralter
in 1517, nearly all are said to have been |
destroyed by puimonary eonsumption
in fifteen months, and of the negro con- |
victs sent from the French ecolonies to
,the hulks at Brest, ope-fifth die each
' year. In Mexico, the Egyptian eontin-
geng suffered by disease und death in
Inrger proportion than did the regnlar
troops from France ; whereas Algerians
and Arabs in Frauce enjoy relatively
better health than in their native coun-
tries, During the Hussian War the
| Zponaves und Turcos resisted the cli-
‘wate of the Crimea better thea the
' men of the French heavy cavalry aud it
i8 said that on the same occuasion the
| Algerian borses withstood the severe

English cavalry. With regard to the

|
| Whispersd the sun, “Lo! the winter's

5

| dow in the kitchen, he again

TOUTHEN COLUNN.
The Benutiful Npring.
MY GEORJE COOTER
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Y™ ehil be true ;
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“T catne bellmes. "
“After me, $
“Who is it capes **
“Now you are bere, let s
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A statistician estimates that court-
ships average three tons of coal each.

Eﬁi

Leesek

back and forth. So the pony again Haven harbor not

wheeled and galloped away once more
towards the nhuir And now,
very soon, for the third time, is he
seen swiftly returning,

Tt seems that the intelligent ereature,
having fasiled in two attempts to secure
the help he was seeking, determined to
try elsewhere this time ; and so, instead

the ex-President of the Upited States | of goiug sgain to his master, he went to
- | “wounld not give a sixpence” for Rafls- |

the farm-house, that stood near by, and |
putting his head through an orm win- |
whinoied. i

My friend’s wife, who, it seems, had
notieed the strange restlessness of the
animal, now felt quite sure there must |
be some trouble in the field or pasture, |
aud that the horse was trying to tell
them of this, that they might go to the'
reseno,

30 she weni ont where the horse was,
He seemed pleased that it had attracted
attention at last, and, tretting on be-
fore the lady, he led her down to the
pasture, and, putting his head over the
fence, seemed to say :  “Look, look 1”
The lady did look, and there she dis-'
covered that a savage dog bad eanght a
sheep, and was holding it by the throat,
in spite of all the poor creatare’s efforts

escape,

I hope my vonung readers will slways
try to help those whom they see in
trouble, snd that they will be as perse-
vering in their efforts to do good as was
this noble animal,

Too Moo ro Banieve.—One day, |
Farsier Robson’s old hen eame seratoh-
ing about in my meadow, and just then |
the pretty schovlma’am tripped by with
two of her children. She was talking
to them about the fish called the stur-

"i:m, my dears,” she was saying, *1
read it this very morning in the FPopu-

and twenty-one thousand six hundred

One day, before Cornelins Vnu&m—]nctionl 'hin:‘?pumd necessary for winter even better than those of the 14, Seienee Monthly, Nine hundred

River Railway, he was traveling, it is | repugnant to the moral sense of good
heavy
thenee! a pation of law-breakers.
Nine-tenths of the colonial merchants
were sSm QOue-quarter of the
whole num! of the signers of the
Declaration of Independence were bred
to commerce, to the command of ships,
and the contraband trade. John Han-
cock was the prince of countraband
traders, and, with John Adsms as bis
counsel, was on trial before the Ad-
miraity Conrt in Boston at the exact
hour of the shedding of blood at Lex
1 to answer for balfl & million
penalties alleged to have been

ering himself a privileged -
went into the car to smoke.
He had been enjoying his cigar but two
or three minutes when the condunetor
eame along, snd informed him politely
that he must not smoke there. Van-
derbilt said that it did not make
difference—that it was all right, &e.,
but the osndll::or :h‘:t of a different
opivion, declar it was contrary
to the rules of t:f road,

“Yon don't know me,"” said the
smoker. “My name is Vanderbilt. I
am sometimes ealled Commodore, 1 ington,
generally do abont as I please,” dollars’

“] don't know, nor do I eare who! by him incurred as a smuggler.
you are Mr, Vaoderbilt, [ intend to|if good old Governor Jonathsn Trum-
were ten times | bull, of Connecticut ( Brother Jonathan)
& Commodore I eonld not permit you | did not walk in the same ways as his
to smoke here, and yon must go else- | brother patriot in Massachusetts, then
where to finish your cigar.” tradition, if not record, has done him

The loyalty to duty displayed by the | very injustice. There is also on
econductor e sncient Corne- | record a letter of Alexander Hamilton,
lins, and he went out, though not be- | written in 1771, at the time he was in
fore he had waid to the econdnector :| mercantile business, sinnfmqtmouons
A T e o | o o MM Whe Gt Thgeiaties
your , You ow to & regnistic
I think of bnying this road, and if I|on i in the West Indiea,
dﬁ:,.lonmnmywilu long as you

e,

Vanderbilt did buy the road and re-
tained @le condnctor. He freqnently
remarked that that man conld be trus-
ted ; that he was pever mistaken in
jndging of character ; and that he knew
mfmnnha first that the conductor was

The condnctor stayed on the road
for five years, and in that time, as the
story g. stole himself into a peecn-
niary

ependence,
So much for Vanderbilt's knowledge
of charaeter. Evidently the condnstor

enacted the principle of alavery, and
that therefore every evasion such
laws was a gsin to liberty,—Harper's
Magazine.

How they Catch Mastangs.
The editor of the Pleasanton Stock

knew Vanderbilt better than Vander- | Journsl gives the modns i of
bilt knew the conduetor. :ﬁmﬂng wild horses in Texas, which
arta NSRS, paesited it 2k

Dieti . 1t wi reel t
e the nohon.lﬁ which the lssso

The earliest dictionary of which any .ndlauc.lfmha charger
record remmins is one in the Chinese | portant part, have little
language, compiled by Pa-ont-she, | reqlity.
abont B. C. 1100. Marens Tmﬂﬁn]fhm‘“‘hﬂof horses is disecov-
Varro—who flonrished B. C. 116—28, | gred, the party af hunters divide, one
was one of the first classic anthors who | portion striking camp while the others
turned his attention to lexicography ; | set off in nit the herd. The
but the most celebrated dictionary of frightenedp::i‘m go bonnding across
antiquity is the Onomasticon of Julins | the prairie through the prickly pear
Pollux, which was completed early in und dense chapparel, leaving s trail
:!h:tz third &:ltﬂl‘yuh Th!t,l Wll;:. Latin | which the hunters stesdily pursue at

ictionary of modern times an easy gait until they eome ia sight of
lished by John Balbi, of Genos, in|the he:ds:lhuh scampers off as ﬁlou.
1460, but that of Calepio, published in | These tactics are kept up by pursners
1502, is much superior. Sebastiani apd pursned for days. the mustangs
Munster’s Chalde Di wry appeared | retarning to their first starting point—
in 1527; Pagnious' Lexicon of the which they are sure to do—when the
Hebrew langnage in 1529 ;  Robert | campipg party takes the place of the
mlth'_ Thesanrna in 1585 ; Erpenins’ u._f‘;f.m.u. and thus follow the
Arabic Dictionary in 1613 ; Shindlers' | perd notil the poor, wearied, and bhalf

tarved crestures,

play sn im-
ion in

Lexicon Puntagiottam in 1612; Ed- 4 with swollen and
mund Castell's Lexicon H bloodshot eyee, give up the struggle
in 1660; and Phillips’ New World of | and submit to be driven anywhere.
Words in 1658, Moreri published his | The object of the hunters has been
Bmwml.mdﬂm merely to keep close enough to the
m‘lah ion mlﬁ‘m,mulpcl«:_'l:;ﬂnmhmtm from graz-
appeared in vl
cod Baie's Historieal hd Crttionl Dier | gt
Prench Aeademy i 1804 Dr. Joloson's
rdemy . Johnson's | leayes his pative wilds henceforth
ﬁ::lnl;-ss Wslku’"‘ completed m:hmnethcahuulm This
y 1799, s I ’ i
gy T l‘lﬁm honters call “walking mustangs down,
ictionary of the Vulgar Topgue in
1785,

014 time rocks—rocking the eradle.

monarch
dejected

:
i
:
H

i
l wounded, or taken prisoners,

| power of resistance of Arabs, as ilins-

men, were forbidden by law underlwin the war of 1570.71, it 1= Ob'igeon."
nalties. The colunists became |

served that if in battle they become ex-
i to paroxysms of fary, once

th':r find
in their complete belief in fatalism a|
source of moral ealm and resigoation.
The Arab moreover is less seasitive to
pain than the European: heuce, ina
great measnre, the principal eause of
the facility with w wounds received
by the former heal

In the qnestion asked then :—Is man

cosmopolitan ; Certainly oot! Masn
does not perpetuate his species in all |
climates. He live, & tranlgon«li
after have attai adult age, but he |
And [often becomes sterile, orif he has
children they do not sttain manhood. |
#nlnal’ Levy rightly observed that|
'o change the climate is to be born

to a new life."

The Unwrilten side ol Greal Wen.

We always think of t men as in
the not of performing deeds which give
them renown, or else in stately repose,
grand, silent and majestiec. And yet,
this is fair, beeause the most
gracions maguificent of the kuman
beings have to bother themselves with |
the little things of life which engage
the attention of us smaller peopla. No |
doubt Moses soaried and got angry
when he had » seyere cold in his head,
and if a fiy bit his leg while he was in
the desert, why shonld we not jump

1 and rub the !

when he went up stairs to get his slip-
pers in the dark and found that the
| Calphurnia had shoved them under the
| bed so that he had to sweep around
them wildly with a broom bandle?!

ge
Wuhing\lanit&?gmtho of the
bed and putting on a clean shirt, sud
growling at Martha beeanse the but-
tons were off ; or St Angnstine with an
apron round his neck, having his hair
ent ; or Joan or Are holding her front |

she fized up her back hair; or Napo- |
leon jumping out of bed in a frenzy to
chase 8 mosquito aronnd the room with |
; or Martin Linther in & night '
shirt, trying to put the baby to sleep
at 2 o'clock in the morniug ; or Alexan-
der the Great, with hicconghs; or
Thomas Jefferson getting saddenly
over a fence to avoid a dog; or the
Duke of Wellington with the mumps ;
or Daniel Webster abusing his wife
canse she hadn't tuncked covers in
at the foot of the bad ; or Benjamin |
Fraoklin paring his corns with & razor;
or Jonathan s at the dinner
| table, wanting to sneeze just as he got
his mouth of hot beef; or Noah
his window throwing

a eat, 2

years, |

found in a single stur-

**My ! what a lot,” exclasimed one of |
the ebildren, “‘and if every egg gets to|
be a sturgeon, and every one of the new
sturgeons lays jnst as many, just think
what heaps nnd beaps of grandehildren
a sturgeon must have.”™ |

The teacher lsughed. They walked
on; sud suddenly I heard a sort of

eggs have been

S |
It was the old hen. I pever in my|
fe saw any living creature in such |

She was s0 mad she conld
hardly Keep inside of her feathers, [

““Nine hundred thonsand eggs!” Ih.F
emhm:ad (you mgu:-kvzmmmxb
was only trying to er bead I
but J—i undersiood every word), ““nine |
bundred thonsand eg-gng-gng-gegs !
Dan't believe a word of ik ! Never was
such s thing sinee the world
sturgeon, indeed ! Never even heard of
such & bird, What'll sehool teachers
:;J" next [ wonder? Nmmdl::lndmd

onsand . S i "

The MO‘QE:% she was
strutting indignantly toward the
barn-yard to tell the other hens all
sbout it. — 8%, Nicholas,

li

A Beuvamzasze Doe Svony.—This|
story is told by a gentleman who says |
its truth is vouched for by witnesses of |
undoubted veracity : Some years ago,
:hh.iliu Mr. Hamilton was fishing near

¢ lower rapids of the Mississippi, just
above the rl?gnhnk, he ohuves,%-’hnl
him » man bailing prepars-
tory to taking himself, wife, aud baby
across the river. Al the same time Mr. |
Hamilton saw that his Newfoundland
dog was watching the proceedings of |
the party. Seeming to comprebeni |
their intention, the dog uttered s pecu- |
liar howl, and passing rapidly up the

criver for some distance, plunged into
that | 1i ily d

standing out of
the water about midway of the stream.
After shaking the water from his

| coat, he aguin watcbed the party, who

in the meantime bad egbarked 1n the
canoe, Just as the little boat passed

the rock, it was canght in the rapidly

descendmg carrent, and instantly ml
sized. The woman, in falling into |
water, lovsaed her hold on the ehild
which floated down the stream.

man eaught his wife and waded with
Lér to the rock. The iustant the child |
fell into the water, the dog leaped in,
and in & short time was seen in the still |
water below swimming with the ohild)
in his moutli, which he carried i safety
to the shore. — Firesid: Fricmd.

-

Livep mr Dows.—An honest black-
smith wis ouce grossly insulted and his
character infamously defamed. Friends
advised him to seek radress by means |
of law, but to one and all he replied.
*No, I will go to my forge and there in
six months I will have worked ontsach |
2 name as all the jndges, law conrts snd |
lawyers in the world eould not give me."” |
He was right. It is by bonest labor, |
manly conrage, and s conscience void
of that we assert our troe

digwity and prove cur houvesty aud

Wil toach

respectability. ey

Tracu children to love
that is beantiful, aad yon
them to be usefnl and good.

§
E
£
:
£
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‘A human skall, covered and flled
up in New
st be awfall lon;loi. .
m " v oyaters when
he “*seta” his skull to catoh them. Bat
o, after all, the owner of that
trap 't know how it was beng
nsed.

A yard-stick is very usefal in a store;
a stick on the stage 1s of no use what
ever ; a stick in & tumbler is sometimes
of making the sidewslk un-
even to pedestrians ; a stick of & hus-
band or wife is apt to be mueh louger
thao is desired, and a stickfnl of matter
is the commounest thing read in news-

The

Sultan of Turkey em in hia

6.!!5!{&_:::30! m‘nm

© PAYS an 300 cvoks, 30 -

deners, 500 coschmen, and 600 m.-ﬁ,

doodds and ends abont the house,
I'o feed these people and sheir

con 1,200 sheep snd 2,000 fowls are killed

every day, and 60,000 franes for lights
are expended. No wonder they ecall
him the sick man of Earope.

_ Let our love be firm, constant and
inseparable ; not coming and returning
like th!; lt:ide, but dumnding like =
never failing river, ever running into
the ocean of divine excellency, passing
on in the channels of daty and & con-
stant ol.edience, as never ceasing to be
what it is till it comes to be what it de-
sires to be ; still being & river until it
be turned into sea and  vastness, even

the immensity of a blessed sternity.

A neal confllence game, but very
mesdn, was practiced on two young
Indies in a Jersey City car the other
dsy. A fashionably-dressed man en-
tered the ear in Jersey Oity, and two
ladies on at the same glnu. One
of the ladies took a dollar bill from her
purse to pay the fare with, when the
geutleman oly offerad to pass it to
the driver, but instesd of doing that
he lifted his hat to the ladies and left
the car.

Every year a pastry cook in Dresden
cooks up a lot of pan-cake, in one of
which a dueat is placed, and advertises
the same, whersupon all the good
people of that eity rash to invest five
plennings in one of the cakes, in the
hope of being the lucky winner of the
prize. Bat the cook doesa’t *‘sealo
down"” the drawing in the Louisville
ghim. 80 that mdum is changed

& groschen, while the :
made of sawdnst, Nesee R

_This is the way an impe;lnuim Pa-
risisn dandy mannged : e t at
hin residence & costume of a .

When offering an sttention to the
Ln:rnu be used to say: “Permit me

send a bouquet black
wt.{mﬁe then rn:-’im:,lo his

ing a bet recently, with
which he had nothing to do.
known gentle i
ginning to eat oranges,
proprietor that they had madea bet
the oranges on a certain question,
after the bet was decided the loser
wgldpa;lwlhmavm they were
eating.

was .
in -
to pay for the orsages. “‘Don’t know
yet,” was the reply ; “'I bet that when

the

will go first, and Smith bet

Ifh::tholhngm end will go first”
i prodt and loss,

The ice of olipping horses in

Wit (s tagriad o ek sy AL

ferent views ; but thers in no mistaking

oot so mach for its conspicuouns pro-
priety and usefulness, as for its showing
what a high order of intellect ecan ac
complish when it serionsly lsys itself
out for work. What ordinary man
eonld, by any possible streteh of his
mventive facuities, compass the notion
of basing the social position upon the
brevity of his horses’ trisls, or the
stripping the hair off the animals’
bodies in winter? Any man might
think of the latter operation in snmmer
but who but men of genius conld think
of doing such & thing in our Arctie
winter 7 Such men wounld bave been
saints in Loyola’s time ; and I am not
sure but what eanonizing
would be the best thing for them now,
If comfort and ease are enhanced by
contrast, the ex-
quisite




