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TARTAR LOVE-SONG.
BY WALLACE & MATHER

Lbree daps sctomm Lhe desert,
Turee pdghita with the stars o'nehiesd,
From the tents of my falbior and kindred
To the teuts of Wy love we Sad

Siiont we zode the firet day,
Fesring spid looklog back

For my fatber and kis spearmen,
Who would fallow upon our track.

Hoping. rode we the second,
Avd apoke 1o oach olker in cheer,

As we looked towar.d the far-olf monulains,
Tuat the leals of my love were noar.

Nor fear uor hope the third deay
Our eves or hearts could move ;

For our eves wers tirned 10 each othor's,
And our licarts ouly beas to love

Three dave across Lhe desert,

Three nights with the stars o'erhead,
fearing, hoping sud loving,

To the tents 1 my jove we fed.

The Sergeant's Stratlagem

“Oh, John, dear.” and the wife of
John Edgeworth ran Into the lule
parlor where he was seated thought-
fully, before the fire, one December
uight, “one of the soldiers that have
iust vome o town has been billetad
npon u="

“Send Naney our the Prince’s
Arms, and engage a bed for bim, Mary ™
he guietly =aid. ~*We van’t have him
nere, and Mattde, poor child, going to
be mizrried wo-night.”

“Oh, bless vour besrt, John, this
't a common  soldier.—He's a ser-
geant, and one wonld thing, from the
way he strutted in, that he was a col-
onel. When I proposed to ger a beil
for Lim ontside. he bridledl up, and
snid, with as mmech suthority as i he
was falking to a landlady, “If you can’t
wecomodate me with g bed I can pass
the night on the rog before the parlor
A =oldier, you know, can sleep
soupdly, however hard his Bd, So
here I'1 stay,”

“And here Tl stay " echoed & lnugh-
sud the & tall,
manly feliow, attired in the dress of a
British sergeant, strode louto the room.
“The fact is, #ir,” he continped, nd-
_..re:;*.ug John l'."i_-;‘(-‘l\nl'!h‘ “1 mn in-
Ained to think, either your good lady
mnst be & mest unloval subject of his
most gravions majesty, King Willlam,
T |leuli‘iug: a weleome o one of the p"‘
inre of his throne, or that, to-night, at
ienst, she i= unwilling to lay an offer-
ing &t the feat of that beatilful house-
Bold-god, hospitalivy .

Here one of the pillars of King Wil-
ibam’s throne dropped majestically into
a chair, complacent!y stroking. as he
did a0, 2 beard and mustache dark and
xuripas

nre
savs e

ing wvoice: spiker,

“My good man,” John Edgeworth
replied, “miv wife and mysolf hayve
always regurdod and folfilled, a= a

pleasing duty, the entertainment of
soldler hilletad but to-night,
the presence of any one bevond ony
ggall family circle must prove embeir-
sy Lo My danghter
is to be married to night and—""'

wih, do nor lmagine for s moment,
my good alr,” interrupted the sergeant,
“that T akiall flnd my situatiion embar-
rasalog. 1 assure you, I'am slways at
my epee. And & wedding! OfF all
thinge, exrepting of conrse the delleate
amusethent of & Yattle fsld, s wedding
delighte 4 soldler,"”

“Wo must endure s soclety, Mary,””
Jolin Fdgeworth wsaid in a low tone o
s wife, “Do not Jet It annoy yon,
v dear: for Mattle's sake b choerful,
Ie Ay with her ¥

‘Ko 1a, " answersd his wife, sighing
daeply as dhe spoke, Gl blews Awmy
Biradiey "'

il liless Jyer!”

1N s 3

the extreme.

dutin Llgrworth
I.ul

gl hless hier D eehoel the sergeant,
and enntinned rapldly. “Yeou, God hless
wll g% gond ae alin fo, Ts sl your dangh-
foy, vip ¥’

reghe b et Edgeworth sreruly
sald,  And remember, my mat, thatgh
we are compelled 1o give yon sheliey
for the night, sy farther inperiinende
i For part will e peported W6 your
Meer

o Pardon my dinpertinence, then,"" re-
phhedd the sergiant and hils softened
wose wyreetand the stegps of the l'mll;h‘, ne
thesy wore lrasing thie toeum, “'and hear
e for & moment,  Pethape you both
hinve n lietle eapner In ¥OuUr memories
oorapied hy the dear o A poom I your
ehlldbond’s hoine, where yon veed Lo
sit tduring the Jong, wid winter nights
before & lire, blazing awsy as werrily
e thiwt wnre sver there b Bagdng now,
wnd watvh the flsmnes as they burst
ferth fromm thelr prisgn and shed a falit
sphendor  through the posin—1 think
yois Jiave, Almaet everyone has. |
koow that 1 buve, sl to-night when J
wan paesiig Ui window here, audd saw
thiv lght of thet pleasant fre streaming

thyough the shutters, the shadow of
muny surraow il VORFR Whe ivesl Trow
my beart. T was ngaln a 'lﬂjap!’ oy,

pittlng at sy dbar mothieor”s fekg, my
head upou hir knee, nod uselug with
wondeslog v ves the gualt phiores of
e flomes, Wil for youl, poor feflow )’
thidnks 1, ‘1o keep ahis memgry fredl
to-nighn. " Aud su ¥ guiered hore. |1
huve buep rade, Lot pirdon the rbugh-
niess of u soldier.”’

Mrs. Edgeworth burst luto tearg.

Bid the poor follow sty . John,' she
sobibinl,

And Johy Eageworth, with a fulter-
ing volce, welcomed the sergesut, for
both husband and wife saw again in
thiet same poom, a little boy Kpeeling
before the fire searching with eqruest
eves the socrets of its bright & ries.

When he was left aloue, the t
drew his chair over to the: windo and
saf down there, He hadl scarcely done
o0, when the door was opened, and a
young girl entered the room. She did
not motice his presence there, for she
went over to the fire, and remained
standing beforeit, Her fuce was partly
towsrd him, and the sergeant gu!;l
u it with deepening interest. I
m‘iﬁnim own SLOry: M—-(huu‘ sweet face—
plainer than many words it told that,
lovelr as it was, sorrowful tears had
marred Its gentle beauty : and though
Low & smile brightened over it, that

smile was the shadow of some pleasant
memary , apd not the lighs of & present
Joy. A domestio came In, and siaried
when ehe saw the young glel.

“1 thought you were up stalrs, Miss
Amy.™

Miss Mattle wished 10 belefs aloue
for aw hile,™ she answered

“Oh, Miss Amy. you oughiu't to have
lefi Leralone. She might make way
with herself. I remember wy poor
mother wlling of a voung lady who
was going to be made 1o marry & man
she didn’t like, aud when they went up
to call her, they foumd her dead, she
killed herself, milss, rather than marry
him. Ta be sure, Miss Muttle lsn't
forced to marry old FPraser—exeuse we,
Miss Amy, but | can’t say mister fo an
old willain like him—but auvone can
see it's Killing her. Ah, Miss Amy,
if Mr. Harry was here to-night—Well,
if she Isn't gone!" exdlulmed Nuney;
for at her last wards the vonng girl had
hastily quit the room. “'She's off like
an arrow whenever I mention Mr.
Harry to her, Gowd Lord ! who s that *
she cried, springing back on perceiving
the sergeant.

“Don’t be frightensd, girl,*” said he.

“Oh, the soldier! Goodoess! whut s
fright vou gaye me!™

“So there's going to be a wedding
here to-night, my girl!™ said the ser-
geant. “The bridegroom is no favorite,
I'm thinking.””

The proverbisl faseludtion of 2 scar-
et coat disarmed Naney's prejudice
sgninst the intruder, for she answaored
without hesitition,—

“Your thinking right, then. Every-
thing has gone wrong with the master
of late, and the Inst hundred pounds he
had lefi he gave for 4 share in what he
heard was a sulmon fishery near Rom-
ford. The sabmon turned oot 10 be
frogs. and then old Fraser kepr lending
him money, and making him do this
aud thet, until the master had bor-
rowed seven huudred ponmds of him!
Then at once he cawe down on him for
his money, and either the master muse
go to Bridewell, or poor Miss Muttie
become his wife. And my dJarling
voung Tsdy went down on her knees 1o
her pour fither, begging him for his
and her mother®s sike, 1o l=t her marry
old Fraser; that she would be contented
with himn if be was fifty times worse, if
she thought they would be happy. But
he coultd not be worse than he §s: be is
s ugly as the big Copnish giant; [t
my beliel he'd sell the Inst gray halr of
hiz mother’s head if he thought he’d
get a furthing for it, My dear young
mistress ! What a husband he is for
you! Nancy hid ber face in her
apron and subbed aloud,

“The old story,” saild the sergeant ;
“and to make it complete, my glel, your
yonung mistress shoald have auother
lover wliom she Jikes."
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Lils appesrance aclergyiman, the oiher
an old, sharp-featured, stguy-vyed ligle
man, whai the sergeant supposed to be
the bridegroom. ‘The canse of the sal-
dier’s preseuce belng explained to him
by John Edgeworth, old Fraser, for k
was he, Inaswdden fit of gonerosity,
threw him a crown, doriving him 1w
drink bis health with | .

(The coin fell n@notited wi tiw s
geant's feet, for the door was opened,
and Mes. Edgeworth enterad, followed
by Amy Bradley, on whoso arm leined,
or ruther elung, a pretty, child-like
little creature, her pale young fave fm-
pressed with the sadness of & heavy
heart. She did not raise her cyes to
greet ber future lond, wha hohbled
over to her side, and the hand which
he took lay pold and passivein his owu,

It was s painful sight, that ill-mated
couple standing before the clergymen
10 uiter ¥ows that to one, at least, must
seemn a death knell. Painful inded it
must have heen to the manly heart of
the sergeant, for his ehest heaved with
suppressed emotion.  He rose from his
chuir, but zat down again, passing his
haud over his eyes. He saw John
Edgeworth’s fuce whiten with intense
agony—he suw the bowed heads of Mrs,
Edgeworth and Amy Bradley: he heard
the low voice of the clergyvmen falter-
ingly begin the marriage ceremony, as
if e felt that the biessing he would in-
voke would be & mockery. He saw all
thix, 1 repeat, until the clergyman,
turning 1o the poor girl, asked her ©if
she would take thay man there present
for her lowful hneband,™ then spring-
ng up, lie shouted :

“Never, Mattje! pever, my sister "' —
but the rest of the exclamation was lost
in the eries of “Harrv!" that burst
from the lips of the astonished women,
and the next moment they were cling-
ing around him weeping, heartily
enough, to be sure, but they were
blessed tears of joy.

“Harry, Harry, my dear boy *7° falt-
ered John Edgeworth, still half fncre-
dulous,

“Yes, futher, returned the sergeant,

room two perscus, one evidently from

Ivis evident from letters that bave
beon written to the newspapers during
this winter that thoie are those wha
siueerely ilduk that careful ingoiry re-
garding poverty, and regulations of re-
lief based upou 11, wast  somehow
deadon human sywpathy and deepen
the suffering of the pour. This s 0
ingeniously ncorrect a theory that it
wonld be exeeedingly amusing if it
wWere not 5o sinoere aidd even general.
T very fivst thing that careful ves-
tigaoan acoom plishes is to aeguaint the
gomfortable eluse with ihe real condis
tion of the sulfering, and to show the
latter that they are not forsaken or
turned off with noingniring alms, They
are conscious of an intelligent sympa-
thy with which fulsehood will e of no
avail.  They are tanght self-respeet by
the perception that they are not tor-
suken, and self-respect is the muyin-
spring of guecessial wxertion. When
the =treet beggar understands that his
tale will be tested, that i he newds
succor he will snrely ceceive it, and
that if his plews is but asking for a dram
he will not receive, the number of
street beggars will sensibly  deerease.
And the sturdy tramp and professional
pauper, when they konow that they
must go to the work-house or starvd,
will often conclude that even work is
better than the poor-house, and they
too will eease to e a naisance and o
terror.

Nor need it be feared, on the other
hand, thatif irresponsible street giving
is stopped, nobody will investignte the

actonl situation of the poor. What is|  **What is the good of being married, [ upon meecting us.  Thixlsspocially true
asked of the street giver is uot that he | dear; we are better a8 wo are.”” S0 u | ©f the mocking-bird and his cousio the
close his pocket and his hand and lis | listless Bohemian caught the waords, | €3t bird. Butthe mocking-bird of Eust
heart and his soul, but that, if he will | d.eamfully uttersd by a nlmmy-ryed" Florida 1= less conflding than our north-
not take the trouble toinguire before | girl, leaning with two falr companions | €™ eat-bird, for the very good resson
giving, he will give his alos to some- | over o fence, and overlooking s hollow | et he looks npon mun as an eneiny

the Musuchml snd morsl disadvantages
of the presonk sysiem of isoluted Tarm:
e, with plaos showlog haw they oan
be emglied. This paper 1= 10 be fi-
lowpd soon by otherson Vil lin-
provements.  There i1 alsh spme mlvice
o “OkE Eyes snd Spectacies,” by Dr.
Burnets; sthoughis on ©April," having
the olural of Joh Burroughs; aud a
loug-short story of New Engiland life,
by Kathurine B, Foot, entitted “Mar-
cla’s Fortund,™

The poetry ineclindes “A Rose Song,”!
by B M. soddard, “Webster,” by W.
U, Wilkinson, “Where B Gald P by
Minot J. Savage, “Sang," by John
Vapee Cheney, and “Housekeoping,™
in the “Home and Society' department,

Drre. Holland, in “Topiesof the Time,*
discusses “The Multiplieation of Induss
tries," " and “Oollege I'rustoes and Pro-
fessors,'" wnd speaks tor many snother
overworked editor in “Editorial Tri-
als.” *“The Old Cabinet™ writes abont
“The Water-Color Exhlbition,”™ *“I'he
Boarding-House In Literatare,” and
“Bryant’s Poems and Eméndations,”
and priets o letter abont *Church Dee-
oration in Bosten.™

The other departnents are fuller thun
u=ual sud haves wide runge of Interest,
The Loundon ietter in “Calture and
Progres<" i= o bea perosnent feature,
“BricsasJdrac” bas a place In magazine
liternture pot shared by any similar de-
partment.

———e———
Malden Meditation,

body who will take that tronble, that | in the rear of s susken thoronghfare. |

his alms may be troe charity, and re-
lieve suffering, instead of relieving

vothing whatever, but fostering viee | o o, fictory, but fair with the beauty

and erime.  The street giver mnost first
of all clear tis mind of eput. He must
cease to be o Phatises. He must see
that he 15 not & good Christian exercis-

removing from his face atthe same time
the beard and mustache which hal dis-
figured it, ““yoor son, indeed, who has
returned 1o ask your forgiveness, 1o
suntch Mattie from s misorable future, |
und if Amy loves me yet, and won't
#iF ne, why, 1o become her hushand.”
*“Amy iid her blushing fuce on his
shoulder, whispering,—
“Indeed | won't say no, dear Harry.
“Oh, Harry. darling, are you inear-
nest ¥ Mattle cried, still olinging
aound his neck. “Oh, 1 know you are
and I won't have to murry him *™
“That you won't poor Httle thiog,™ |
suid Harry. |
Where was old Fraser during this in-]
teresting  colloguy *—where,  lndond, |
but standing ‘over by the window, |
guawing his lipa, and foreing his nails |
into his clenched Bands

YAnd s0o she has* slghed Xaney,
dropping her apron snd a tear at the
sume time, A flue young gentleman, |
it uot a farthiing he can call lis own, |
Ahb, Miss Muttle and Mr. Phillp would |
huve made & beautifal eouple,

“Philip!™" the sergeant repeated in
& surprised tone.  “Phllip what ¥

SEhilkp Rackstone."

“Phillp Rackatone! Why. my girl,
sotn after we marched lute town, |
pressed m shlllog lute his palm.  Bless
me, If1 didn’t think st the time no
eommen tronble made him "Ha,”

“ 0" whe exclaimed. CHe kept
his word then; be sald from the firs
he didn’t eare what would lecame of
him i Miss Mattie married, Oh, my
gracious, to "Ha "

CWell,” sabd the sergeant, half sneer
Ingly: “It's my canddd opinion thai
i le a fool who eapnot meet with the
spirit of & man s dappolutment o
love ™

“'yx hiear that " Naney exclulmied,
her cheekn crimmon with lndignation.
“f knaw u better nnd  braver man thai
ever youi saw, who coulidu't bear a dis
appolintment In love ™

Of doabt i, was the angallant re- |
iy |
chwaubit BB Waan't he WY Giaatar » !
wirty, Mr. Warey, Mles Mattio's hpotloy
and Miss Amy's lover. e was talwe
sure, se wild us o youngeolt,slways up |
tis sotme frolle, snd atill, Tor all hls
wild ways every one was a frienl of
his, Whenever the players came (o
town, You'd think be wes out of N
senues for Juy. Now, the pmser was
shways hard upon the players, ealiing
thew n park of idle vagabouds suA ihe
Hkn : and Itdido’s mend mutters when
hie fosned cnt that My, Harry want on
the stage one nlght, drossed Jike gy old
whteh.  “He's dbsgraced himaclf and us,
saye s, and with iy conrent he shsll
never marry Amy Brodley,” pid Mies
Amy, who lsthe master's ward, though
she tovesd Mr, Warry o her heart, sald
miek the sume thing, that she woubl
never marey a man she couldn’ e
proud of : w6, to make w long story
short, Mr. Harry ran sway . This nigh,
five yoéars agn, wus the Iust time we
siw bim; bot | ean’t help thinkiog
he'll eome back and make the poor
Jpearts that loye biw happy."’

“He hocame wplayer, | dore sy
the sergeant said: **just the Kind of o
life & good-for-nothing ke him wonld
fancy, And yer he might turn up vor
of these tine days as rich as the grea)
actor, Warden, who is to play bere 1o-
morrow uight, so the bills say."

“For Miss Amy's sake, if for potling
elee, D'd be glad If be'd come buek s
poor as he went. 1 think it's killing
her to have him away so long. She
could be married since, if she Jiked, and
10 a rich man, too, But she loves bim
oo well tomurry anyons else. Why, if
you could ouly see her when a person

of him, the way her fucg Nights
up, and the soft bright light that' comes
into her sweet eyes—but there’s the
mistress calling me."
“Stay, Naney!” exclabined the sor-
geant; bat Nancy had already left the
room. He went :;dmr her, m::'mit:g
soon, however, up to
fire, he stood where vy Bradley had
stood, saying often to

himself, as if the | kmage.

words pleased him, *Happy Mr. Hirry !
Happy Mr, Harry ! 7
He resumed his seat gs the knocko
sounded at the hall door; and s

after John Edgeworth ushered into

“My money !
guinens, John Edgeworth ' he gasurl,

“Phere’s your woney, old shylock 1™
Harey sabl, throwing o well filled purse |
aeross the roomi. < And now, hark se, |
quit! Well, yes, satisfy yourself and |
count It.  Yon'll fud it rlght, Tor 1 as-|
siire yon it was placed n there for |
yon,""

Ohd Fraser deliberately smptied the
purse of ils contents upon the table, and |
finding the sum (ol correct, nesvonsly |
thrust the coln and bills back Into 1,
wud turaed o leave the apartment.  Io |
dolng so his foor sirack the cpown |

ignorautly i, socially, o be bad. No-

ing the heavenly gift of charity, but an
indolent and reckless eitizen who is
promoting poverty atd multiplying the
public burdens of the hopest poor. e |
is that lnzy, absnrd boy who wishes to |
eat his cakeand haveit. He would
satisly his sonl thist he 18 good beenuse
he gives, withonr sesing thaet to give

body is exhorted to sarvesder tnguiny
toothers. Every ene may inguirg for ]

himsclf, 1L a beggar stops yon and asks | joeks as glossy as the bosom of & bird, | 105 onsesse,  He turns hifs head faa
in the ngme of God, and | gd Jips roddy with the ripeuess of | ©omical manner, first oue side and then

fora penny

All three girls were pale, yet fair—|
pale with long hours of labor in a great

of yourtt, Thelr arms ‘were' twined

iIntmtu one wnothar, sud all three wers | 88 01ty dollars for & good singer. As

gnzing into the hollow below. ‘l‘herp\
wis unching there except a Glthy littde
poudd of mod and stagnant water, where

| grimly-legged ducks paddled and gob-
Chled ap the stlmy things that wriggled vaution upen my part, Were necessary

1o and frain the noteome hiid, |

The words haunted the hearer, even |
a Hitle after the pretiy speaker’s (orm
bt dw indled into a tiny speck in the
distance  bebfnd, She was eortalnly
srangely premy for & factory girl;
with large, Instrous blaek eyes, aimnl

e uﬂlwm_r Florida,

A e moeking bled C8ale solgpletina
I* King of the grove, bat his more lu-
wedlate domdinlon is 1o elose proshwley
b thig howse.  Noar tio hasige of Span-
lahi-layonets bs o swsll cyjiess cope
pletely covervd by a native grapenluu,
forming a pyramihl of living gresn.
This i hls throne which ke moutis,
and where he salipses ail the songsters
with his weaderful sud varisd musie,
aud &b the same thoe he oan overlook
the hedgr. which he constiders his ox-
clusive poo perty,

The fruit ore Spanish-bavanst is
about the slae of the banana, and grows
lu & large cluster atthe top of the plant.
When fully ripe it is soft and sweet,
and highly rellshed by many birds.
The cardinal-gros-leak, long-billed
thrush, smd the cat-bird, as well as the
mockiog -bird, are all fond of the fruit,
and sometlmes sttempt to plunder; but
while this tyrant mocking king is on
gunrd, no pled except his wate is al-
lowed to touch i

‘His throne forms & very pretiy arhor,
where he retires at night and during
ralny days, When he l= away from
homie 1 often step inj bat he Is seldom
a0 far away but that his keen eyes sec
me, and [ hear his seolding noté, which
I always promptly obey. Nothing will
w0 quickly make a bird (amiliar 25 10
show lim that he can drive us; and
following this up with patience and
care, he will soon confide In us, and
ledrn our volee, and munifest Julighe

who robe him ol his young; and this
shyuess or distrust upon the part of this
glorious bird of songster, is In large
part attributable to the rapacity of north-
ern visitors, who ometimes pay as high

long as this continues we cannot e#x.
pect the birds to confide In us without
mined enre and lubor.

Nearly two weeks, with the greatest

before | eould approach this mocking
King's domain - without hearing his
threatening ory, He seemed determined

th keep st a safe distance until he found
he conld drive me: then he ventured
nearer; and now | have guined his con- |
fidence, sulliciently %o thut he listens o

says that his family is starving, go and | oouih, Therefore we wondered why | the other, and looks down ipon we in |
seee Bf it is 50, I yoa have not the time | 000w no brighter life In the futare  ® *0rtof patronizing way, ux if pitying |

or—0) sophistical Sybarite—inclination !
send him to those who, as yon kuow,
will inguire, Will his family starve in
the mean thioe T That is something yono |
do not believe yoursell. Do yon fow
that the visitor will not go?  Then |.m|

thegsand 1o one the story i= but & |-I--nj

for whdsky., Will yon take the chupee? hugged their pretty companion s little | l".l.llh_'sl acrom the riyer, l“_ 50 l.wi‘h' the other ami, whet «oul
Thew you hecouss an immediate sccom- | closer.  Probubly thefr hearts wore no | Porbood of Mes. Harriet Beecher Stowe. | o - o

t a4 the mouotony of labor In the great |
factory doy after day, with (s roar of |
wheels and Tarr of spindles and suffos |

cating dust and Mogy walle; and with |
holldaya spent In Jooking on » nasty

S navnn hakdin ’”]’l_,-._.m,,.". Do your eugagements pre- Hetlo tond prnd, & hungry ek brood |
¥ PN R veni ! Then sou know that it is sl e slimy, crawling slugs.

The other girls asld nothing, but!

my poor sttempts at bird langaege. |
Then he ralzes pimself in a diguified
mauner sud pours forth such & strain |
of mizsle that 1 am hoummbded b hifs press |

e,

|
uwmlergning the

This clinencteristle ruliug power of |
the mocking-bird s made avsilable by
gootd observers. A Methodisc clergyman

plice in the vast muoluplication of ber- | longer thelr own: and they felr trost- Informs me that & mocking-bird saved |

vditary panperism ana erime,
pretense of your giviog is Christiag |

come. Yot the day must come when

The | ful sod hopeful for the loug future to | Mis grapes,  Oue bicd will do compars-

i

Jusmess of Wl concluslons, snd for ever
exploding ' the time-honored belief In
Nawire's abhorrencs of & vavaum, 8 term
Ehai for ages haed, winder Lthe plansible
gibye of plllosephy, covered wan's ig-
nprance: of the real cwuse of the phens
T

e esmeapw of 8 part of the moroury
ledr, in shie upper part of the e, s
wdd, Wbl bas ever boen culied the
Fopricellian vacsum, Tlw aseent of the
Bguld s due 0 the existence of this
void, for i1 alr ovvupled the space It
wirihd vxereise & pressure on the tap off
the colamn suttlcient to connterbalanes
thint o thee exposed mtal b the oup in
which s lower end terminates: fan
WAEh & Voo ab o wnnl of thie Aakl
column, there is pothing to realst s
vielding o the silghtest variatlon of
Pt of the ather,

The adherenes of the mercury to the
glass, however, twnuds o begol an error
i estiating the wrue height of the
coltimn, especilly in fustruments of
small bore, in which this source of in-
accuraey = proportienately groater,
Wiater andd other fokils form a0 ohtwavs
surfacs at the top of a <mall column biv
climbing up the glass, theotgh capillary
attractions, whereas, the 1op of o mer-
curial ol ks eppvex whiile rising
and concive while Glling. hut in hoth
vases the vontes aof the column fadivates
the chsolute height. Andather canse of
psesihle epror = doe wothe expansion
antd comsraction of the weronry acdord-
ing to the temperniure of the ir, inde-
pendent of poessure, <o that the helght
uf the column yvaries with every change
in the former 85 well nsIn the latter,
A= the s of mercarial ex pansion,
however, i« aconrmtely known, by obe
serving the belghn of the nieroury in the
thermemeter whivh = usaally sitnched
0 Lhe Darometer, progwer currections og
Huis scenant cun always e mmde,

The chivt reason why mervnry
been seleetsd Tor baromwtrical parposes,
fs that the reguired weight of it ocvus
pies the lanst space. Water harometers,
have, however, héen constructed, and oy
each vertieal inch of merenry i« equive-
lent to n trifle over thirteon amld ohe-
half inches of water, the lengtly of the
column rendirs it so extremely sensitive
to slight  atmospheric changes that in
tempestnons weather it I= eontinually

has

vibrating ap aod down oader manment -

ary fuctuations of pressure,
Olworvation hias conclusively shown |

iol‘--l‘- i
sure, 1w dey, bracing Jdays, when the
sphrits are igh amd the

imogine that the air ltselr)

Tnly Moy ant,
e s gt 1
bekin 2 bt just o

[rrsss }Ig:a.’l_\ o

sach days a high barometer nsunlly

indivates a heavy atmo<pheric pressure, |

aned hints that oar exhilaration is somes |

what ukin o that ¢ 3|r'l’1"l|i e by thos
‘alrerure,t”
Aned ju o chomler
tlen=ity has been artifically

w hen von- !
whers the perialf
ttrrea el
wenihir,

In fonl, medst, aml foggs on |

.lh" '-"!:u nrr-l
el Ul very air seems
wh vppressive barden, o low burometer

grnerally proclaimea light .||||||-~|_-!|a‘!'h"

Republican,
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FOU0 FOR THOUART,

There will vver 1o & place e Firins
— Seuest.

Time's chartlot  whouls
rowd i fuirest (aoos,

Nover kHIp gy with s club when
feuther will da as well. ;

Geond given every bicd it food, but duus
nak throw It Tato the nest.

He who sows courtesy reaps frigo-
shilp, und be who plants sindness gath
ers love.— Buail.

Never relaie your wis{oriunes
other, and never grivve over wh
cannot  provent,

Never mieet & wontin on the day she
is ot content with horsell, She will
not forgive you in a Hietine,

Let your expenses bo suel as Lo lenyv:
3 balance in your pogket. Ready money
i nlways a friend In newd,

The liberty 1o go higher thau we are
Is given only wien we have fulitlled
the duties of our presant spliere.

Every to-morrow has two  handles
We onm take hold of it by the handls of
anxiety or the haondle or  faith—Jam s
Freemon Clarke.

B thon the ralnbow to the storm of
lite! the evening beam that smiles tha
clouds away, nad lights to-morrow with
prophetic ray,

Human brutes, like other bessts, find
names Aud polsons in the provisions of
life, and are sllured by their appetites
to their destruction.

Truthfulness s & corner-stone in
character; and If it not be firmly Iaid n
youth, there will always be & weak spot
in the toundation.

Often the grand meanings of fsce:
Az well #s wrirten words may lie chleds
in the impression of those who ook on
them,— ffearge Fiiog,

I35 It to b thought nnreasovable that
the people, In stonement for the wrongs
of a century, demand the vengeancs of
asingle day.—Jolespierre.

By annibllsting the desires v ou anni
hilate the mind. Every man without
passions hus within him ne prinelple ol
nction, nor motlve L act,

Batires and lampoons on  particala

rmph; eirculate mora by giving coples
n confldence to the friends of the par-
tles than by printing them.

Self-sstisfaction 15 the compensation
of liftlegess,  Greatness s discontente]
sl self-upbraidiog, and remorseful
that it accomplishes <o Tittle,

By looking \nto physical causes aue
minds are opened and enls ,and In
this pursuit whether we lose the game,
the chase Is certalaly of servies,

Indolence I8 a dlatressing state; we
roust be dolng something 1o be happy
Action I8 no less necessary thag thoughi

make

[4 70T

au
You

it oty ewn sensations are untrist- | the instinetive tendencles of & hinman
| worthy eriterions of atmospheris

fraiae,

If you have any curiesity W know
how subtle the devil is, you need nos
ask your nelghbors, Jos: ke a quiet
aurvey of your own life and you  wili
find out.

There is sowething ln rellglon, whsq
rightly comprehonded, that (s masculine
aud grand. It removes those litile de
slres which nre *“the constant heetic of
n ool —Ceeil,

Frofligney econsists nat in spending
years of tlme or ohests of wmonay, bat in
spending them off the line of your ca
reer. Spend for your expenss, sml re
irench expenss wiich s not yours,

Bayard Taylor is said 1o nave re
marked that It iy a withering satire o
our olvilization that no sealptor haes

tively little damage fna vineyand; he sy L Redgeling solentist 1s | dared, or ever will dare, 1o model o

cliarivy and liimanity, the real eatse is | the three will be parted forever, sud for | & Might feeder of food, and hasx babit |

yourself troable. — Easy Chair
e e ———

mernps.

will look even darker to them thin the

lindoleot self-indolgence ol aaving | time forget the letle taid pond and | ©F retarning to the same spot. o the ||
thelr dreamy reverles while gazing |Kreat eluster of frult of the Spanish- | 0 0 Burid N Vocl
[upon ft, The day may eowme when life | bayoust he works systemutleally; he

does not peck the whole cluster indis-!

. | wlows of the grest fastory in the eriminately, but takes one berry atw|

cal oldaln |8

The beat cdugation oue |
In |

the edweniion experionce gives

winter evenlogs; when the lq‘vrh,g‘

plece which be had thrown to the | pusiug theough Hife Jearn everything | Vo of = dranken busband, and the wall |

11e staoped |

sergeant on his entranee,

youens, 1t will all come In play, Don't |

of hungry Hitle ones in the night, will

down, and pleking It up, hastensd from | 1. frightened wwauy feom suy pursalt | wring the mwother ™ heart; when Besuty |

the rootn without easting » glanre b
hbisd him, ]

“Has e gone " asked Matthe, foar- |
fully ralsing ler hesd from Harey '«
shoulder, ‘

“He han, it somehody elee b 1o
wirive, Mattie, " suld Harry.

An he spoke, Napcy came lnto the
room, followed Yy w tall, hundsome
soung fellow, s ho, no sooner kad he

| prrenived Matthe, than, regardiess of all |

provent, be bheld her in b armes,

“Sa, Phillp, wmy boy,”"  Iaughed |
Hurry, “you took me for a wygesnt, |
and thought you Bad reslly "Heted 77

e eonidn’t befleve r for & loog
the, Mr Marry, dear,” solilieid Xgney,
1o Forl bim sitting a0 Megansplate iy
the Httle romn where you bleft him.™

Yook you for a sergeant, Harry ™
suld Mre, Edgoworth, eyeing the mili-
tary clothed, “mre vont not anet'"

“My dear mother,” he anssereil §
s not & solidler, aud though | fnear
iy futher's displensure, 1 oonfess | wm
un netor,”

“Fargive me, my dear boy,” John
Edgeworth sald, warmiy pressiog bis
wn's hand, | was too hasty In the past,
I have loug since overcome my foolish
prejudice agulust the theatrien] profes-
shap, and, to wonvines you, that 1 would
fiod a traly dateliectual gratifieation
i witnessing the powerful delineations
of the great Warden to-morrow night."

“You have witnessed one o-night,
father—I am he!™

“Oh, goodoess  gracious!"  eried
Naney, clapping her hands, **Mr. Harry
the great actor ! Oh, Mis Ay, can't
vou now be proud of him "

“ktrost she nay, " Harry said, draw -
ing Amy Bradley o his side, he ex-
claimed ;  “'Bince | haveso well played
the part of & sergeant, may my per-
formance us o happy hushand be fur
wore suecessful, and, with the blessing
of  kind Heaven, be langes upon the

stage."
—
Pride.

A proud muup is uteol in fermenta-
ton, swelling and boiling like a por-
i He sets his feathers like an
owl, to swell and seemn bigger than he
is. He is troubled with an jnflsmms-
tion of self-conceit, that remders hlm
the man of and u true buok-
ram knight. He has given himsell
sympathetic love-powder, that works
upon bim to dotage, and transforms
himself intw his own m”. ls::,l
most passionste court to bls own
perfections, aud worshiping his own
All  his upper stories are
erammed with masses of spongy sub-
occopylag much  space—as

“ghan things of more compact and

beeause you have anly o Hitle time to |
devote o lt, If you eun’t have :r._r'
miere, & mnaltering be laflulpdy betwer
than pothing. Evea s slight knowl|
edge of the arts, sciendos, languages, |
ageuyn up s whale world of fheught, A
lintle systepmntie endesvor—ons hir, or
even hall sn henir, a day—and s mas
mny be consldered louwrped hefore e
dies, Jearn thoronghly
Ir.ﬂl, L I iver s IIII'JI'_ anil you muy |
sprak of It wlth eonfdence. A l’-u+
elenrly defloed facts and ideas are worth
a4 llunc Uhru, of i 'r'uhl Ln-rh‘A
bedl ge, !
O the “*numbier of oceastonnl papers
on Ameriean sports’” annomoeed by
Bevilper's Mowihly lu lnst November,
three have alréady boen publl-hed, viz: |
“salmon Fialilug,” "Bay Shooting,"
snd “Trout-Flebhiug tu the Hangeley
Boakes.' These papers bave all baen
wiliten by men of recognized anthority
aid huve nulformly sppealed to the
spurteman and not o the Yaporting
man” The samme may be trathfully
sald of the Jourth, *pome American
Sporting Dogs,*" whieh sppears (n the
Aprll bnwber, and is from the peo of
Willlams M. Tleston, Ei, of the
Forest aned Siream.”  The anline ils
lustrutions of this paper lnelude wood-
otits of oclebrated American hunting-
dogs, ‘The writer disousses the eom-
purative velue of poloters and settors,
ruining dogs for the leld, ete. Of a
light eharscter alio s Howard Pyle’s
illustratod sketel of “Chlneotesgue” —
2 Hetle-sdsived island of wild poules off
the Vieginia coust. *Out of my Window
at Moscow "' by Kugene Schuyler, con-
tuins sketohies of Bussbnn Wie and man-
ners by an aoute observer, with some
remurkable pletures, A fourth srricle,
#*A Trip v the Black Hills," by Lesude;
P. Richardeson, shows that all ls nor
gold that glitters in the Deadwond re-
glon; while s tifth, Mr. Clarence Uook's
“Beds and Tables, Stools and Caudie-
sticks,” contalns some lnformal “ralk
here and there’” sbout dining-tahles,
decorations, ete, There is also an lllns-
wation with each of the serinls: Dr.
Holland s ** Nicholas Minturn,”in which
there is & dioner at the Coates’s; aud
““That Lass o' Lowrie's " by Mrs. Bur-
nett, which i w end with the May In-
stalment, aud to appear in book torm
st once,  Twodrawings by Mr. Moran
are given with “The Hills of Linga-
nore," & poem by Mys, M. W, Hackelion,
In addition to the eight IHustrated
papers  before-mentioned, there are
sbout & dozen drawings of Insectivo-
Plauts,"” by Mrs. Herrick, who explains
the processes by which the jnsects ure|
snd pays u high fribute to Mr.

Darwia. A

| daur? we are bettef us we are,”

Land tove have fuded awny together, and |

the guunt chadow of the wolf s fallon |
apans thie tliresbioiil,

And la that dark day the old wenory |
mist poann hack, Ouly & memory of & |
woslen fouce, and s Hirle mod pond |
with waddling ducks and shimy things , |
Ighte and shatows of gold and blue in |
L hazy evenlng easty splres roddy In

dering  reporter’s footstops; snd the |
silvery  woloe of the day-dreamer,
“Wihiar Je the use of getting married,
Alllll
e presty duy-dressaer may happily
lusvm fables intotl lang JJumber -hluh'
dresans never haunt, while her falr
carppanions Wil on, heart and  hope
witherod ke the grass upon the slum-
Lurgeir’s Erave, i
-- ——

lears the Value of Money. |
Hunt's Merchants' Magazine, A oll-|

| yver dollar represents o day’s work of

the laborer, It s given to a boy; he
hias no idea of what it bas cost or of
what it is worth. He would be s like-
Iy to give a dollar se 8 dime fora top |
arany othar toy. But if the hoy has
learned to earn the dimes and dollars
by the sweat of his face he knows the |
diference, Hud work is to him o
mensure of values that can pever be |
rubbed oot of bis wind,  Let bim lewrs |
by experience that s bundred dollars
represonts o bundred weary days' la-
bor aud it seems a groat sum of money;
a thousand dollars is a fortune and
£10,000 is almost ineonceivable, for it s
far more than he ever expect to pos-
kess,  When bhe has eamed a dollar, he
thinks twice bofoire he spends it. He
wants to invest it so as to get the full
value of a day’s work forit. Itis
great wrong to society and to & boy to
bring him ap to man’s estate without
this knowledge. A fortune at 31 with-
out it s almost inevitably thrown
awav, With it and a little capital to
start on, he will © his own fortune
better than any oue ean make it for
hina. i 1
Shocing Horses In Turkey

Travelers in Turkey deseribe two
different wsys of shoeing horses in Tur.
kev and Russia, which may seem very
awkward compared with the simple
method of the Awmerican smiths, In
Turkey und Servia, the horse s held by
one man, anotYier holds the leg on his
urms, while & third operates on the
foot. In Russis the horse is placed on
a square cage made of rough planks of
wood, sud isstrapped round the belly
cross-bars of the framework; his head
15 also tied saf-ly ; the foot is fixed to &
stake in the ground und held by sn as-
sistant, while the smith places the shoe

Of the unillustrated papers, Colonel

3

Lw-

time, and this one Insps him soveral daye, |

aper to artribute s luertyess partly toon |
of Lhe porgeal stonnt of exygen in |
I
e —

hietling Turiles |

The twrtolse shell of commercs is

stalue wearing s stove-pipe hat.

In Chins any crimloal possesied o
fifteen dollars may procute 8 sabstituie
wha, having deposited the money 1o
the bands of his poor relatives, win
cheerfully undergo the aperstion of e

| enpdtatior.

There ure three means of belleving—

no mnong grapes, he has a particalar | merely the scales that cover the bony by inspiration, by renson, and by cts
spot where he feeds, bat e overlooks | shiekls of the turtie. Thess seales are | tom.  Christtanity, which ls the only
and takes care of all within bis domin- | thirteen o numbher, surying from an | rstional institution, does vet admit none

lon.  If these birds ape uninolested by
mas, they will regulate tidlr own
AfFairs S0 Am 10 wasist him.

I'ie clergyman above mentioned liad
a near neighbor, who, Sading » mock-
ing-bird eating his grapes, shot him.
Lawlessness now reigned  smong the
birds, and the aelghbor kept on  shoot-
ing until & large number were slanghit-

what yon| weslern glenig=; the achoes of B won- ered. The result was he lost udl of his

Erugees.

-
Fhee Barmissetor sl e Fomsbuisgs

Mie Yarmgpeinr b= an lostroment for
miedsaring the welght or pressure of
the stmosphere.  There are at least s
whisee y il rent forms of i1, naiim) [rom
Aller~uevs elber fu wde costrugtbon,
mominting or fitting. or fromm the par-
pwies for whieh they are nl--«i;__{ln'll. e
vistern barometer is the simplest. and
thut in endinary use. 11 consieas of
‘luv 04 Lo lllit1't Aour jnches loog,
close] ut the top, exhpusted of alr, sud
having its lower end, which §= open,
Imimnerssl in u enp of mereury. a poart of
whibeh b forded np lote the vavunm in
the tabe by the pressare of the atinos-
phere on ite surfnce, It wsonmls wasler o
groater aml descends wiler o less pres-
witre, aipd an aevurately graduated soale
alongsile the 1ol enables the oleerver
1 remdlly reasd the varfatlons. As the
Hegubd rises and falls, its Jevel in the
vl varies, and the trae helght of the
column is found vither by hringing the
2ere point of a movahle seale to the sur-
face of the metal inthe vup. or by press-
iug ou the fexible bottom of the latter
uptil the mervury rises the sutne
ll'l]lll In o Bxed seale,

The In=trument wis invented about
the vear 1644 by Evangilistd Toreicelli,
a pupil and friend of Galileo, and was
at tirst known us the Toreioel lian tnhe,
In the experiments that led 1o it in-
vention, the object of Torricelll was 1o
ascertain the teuth of his theory that ar-
mospheric pressure on the surface of
u reservoir was the foroe that fupelled
a colomn of water np the exhansted
saction pipe of s pump.  As the weight
of mercury is about fourteern times that
of water, It wopld be decisive of the
corrcetness of hils views if the =ame
ennse that mude water rise abont thirty.
three feer, on o fine day, st the sea
lewel, id ulse support o column of
mercury twenty-nine inches, or 1-14 of
that height, Having bermetically closed
one end of a long glass tube, he dlled it
with mercury, and pressing his finger
againzr the open end, submerged it iy a
vossel nearly full of the same metal,
while holding the tube ju a vertical -
sition. On removing the finger the con-
tentz of the tube dowed out until re-
duced to the helght of about twenty-

| wighi

eighth (o a quarter of an inch in thick- |
ness, A large turtie will furnish sbout |
pounds,  ““To detach this -he!I'
frosn the living turtle,” says one who

has sven the operation, **is 8 erucl pro-|
ete which made my bload creep o wit- |
ness,  The Ashiers Jo nod KU the turthes, |

| i they do wo they would in = faw |

years exterminate them. Whens the
tartis is canght, they fasteu him, snd
vover Bl hack with dry leaves or grass
to whdeh they sot fire, The heat enases
the plates to separate at thelr joints. A |
large knife i then oarefully inser ted |
horizontally beneath them, snd the
lemine tifted from the back care belag '

| laken not to injure the shell by tao |

wmueh heat, uor o foree it off until the
heat hae prepured jt for separation,
Many turtles die under this erael opera-
ton, but fostances sre nmmeroas o |
which they have been caught a second :
time with the outer eoating reprodaced ;
buat in such cases instesd of thirteen
plieves it s a single piece. | never could
bring wmyself 0 witness this cruelty
more than onee, and was gind the pro-
cess of scaling was enrried on out of
sight of the hut. Had tne poor turtles
the power of shrickiog, they would
have made the barren (sland a very hell
with their erics of tortare,”
- -
A Legend About «aflee,

There 15 a legond about coffie — a
legend In which a plous Mossuiman s
the hero, The Mussulman used to get
sleepy during his devotions, and so he
prayed 1o Moliammed, who came to his |
aid, Mohammed sent him for wdvice
a gontherd, who touk & hint from his
goats, He olwerved that when these
animals ate the borries of a particalar
tree they got frisky and excited—
bonoded atwut all the night, in faet
The Mussulman took the hint, ate the
coffecherries, slept less, and no douht
prayed botter,

That was the legend, That coffes,
however, was 2old in the atreets of Cairo
toward the end of the sixteenth century
i= not a matter of legend, hat history.
In fact, it was not only sold, but it wes
forbidden to be sold. An Arabian his-
torisn recounts tiat in the year 1538 &
cafe was attacked by the sothorities,
and the customers who were found on
the spot hurried off w prison, from
which thoy were not liberated till they
had each recelved seventeen strokes
with a stick, for the encouragement of
otherz! And, In faet, this raid served
the purposs so excellent that five and
twenty years afterward the town of
Catro could boast of more than 2,000
shops where coffee might be bought.—
Exchinge,

Genius is the gold in the mine. Taleut

nine inches, thus demonstrating the

for Its sons who do uot teliese by in
splration.— Pascal,

“if we wre ta live after death, why
don't we have snne knowledge of 183
sald askepte to s clergyman, “Why
didu’t you have some knowledge of this
world before you emme lnto WP was
the caustie relort,

Whatever js ].ll""l‘"u'll 6 we, ang
whatever we learn we shonld stlll re
member thst it (s man that glves ani
man that reeelyes ; it §s b 3 mortal hand
that presents it to us, it T 2 mortal hac i
that scospts i — Yoo taigne

It Is remarkable that Providenc has
given all things for our advantagerneny
st hand ; but iron, gobd and silver  be-
ing both the Instruments of bisod and
slsughter, and the pries of it, nature
has hidden them o the bowels of the
carth.— Semecn.

Fatsehond ls diffleult to be malntaive),
When the materiale of a bulldiog are
solld blocks of stooe, & very rade archl-
tecture will sufflen; but & straciare of
rotten malerials needs the most careful
adjustment to make #t stand at all.—
“’Mﬁlf’—

George Ellot ought tolive upon honey
und rue; but she doesn’t. A clever per-
sotn whe lived for three weeks In the
same hotse with ber In the days befors
she wis knowo preserves his regoliec-
tlon of her s+ 8 plaln young woman with
8 strong liking for beefsieak.

It 12a sad weakness in ge, that the
thought of a man’s death hatlows him
anew Lo us; ax if jife were not sacrad
too; a8 i it wepe comparatively & lighe

thing o fail tn love and reverence to the
brot who hias to ¢limb the whole
toilsome steep with us, and all our tears

wnd tenderness weredues to Lhe one wliv
s spared that hand fortune,

mawad slevp.

Iris wouderful how oucl sy he
dane to protract existence by the hahly
nal restorative of sound  sleep,  Late
hours ssler teniol strain are, of vourse
incompatible with this solacvment. Oy
s tople e, Hvhand=ou cas+ It ha
been palnful for him to trace the begin-
nings of pulmonary consmmptiocn to
bnte howars a0 “Aunearthly balls and evey
fng purtie=."" by which rest is brokes
and encroachimenis made on the consti
tation. But, be adds, “If In middie
age the hahit of taking deficient and ir
regular sleep be still maintained, every
sourve of depression, every latent form
of disease is quickensi sud intensified.
The :llfph‘.h- exlaustion allies itsels
with all othwer provesses of exhanstion,
ar it kills aperveptibly, by a rapid ju-
trodycticn of preputare old age, which
leads directly 1o premature dissolution.
There, at owee, s op explunation why
many people dle sarller than they
ought to do. They vicdawe the primary
principle of taking s regular night’s
rest. lIf they sleep, it s .Llums)rd
They dream all sorts of pousense, That
:,'“ say, they do not -h}-p ;oundky or

r any useful purpose: for dreamiog is
Wbiu,‘ more than wild lmaginative
notlons passing through the hraln
while IIilf-thTlng or derog. In
dreaming there i no proper or restors-

is the miner who brings it forth.

tive rest,
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—— s el



