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OUR NEW BABY.

ot new baby up 't our house,
::,'m‘f.: 148" night, atill’s er mouse.

and It layin® up slde o’ her;
;: b a.jl’l'! my ‘ietle b;&r. :

Pasays w'en th' baby gets old
Asme 't won't mind any cold.

But now th's doors mas’ be kep' o
Cos pore "iitle brother *s purt’ nigh frozed.

*Talnt got no elose ner any hair,
Ner uothin' but des red anywhare.,

Kyes ea rod, LoD kur ' shut
Jo s U Tight wou't hart 'm, but

Fasuys 't o a day er two
He'll open "'m ds like me, or you.

Pasays he rether had or girl,
Heg'ler voung Wiscons'n pearl,
put reck'ns he'll git er heap o' jo
Ot thut ‘ittle freckl'd boy. Yy,

Can'l talk er nothin', des says “goo."
I’ Kuow 'f he means me, er who,

Spose he's talkin® "t ma, ke not
Begg!t® hey fer ceuls "n stuff,

Jarne Ann says "t she do' know
¥ atic' 1l stay er *f ahie'll go;

Suys my aunis "o “lations all
Cotite & Urapsin’, oné "n all,

Eatin' eve’ thin' out o' sight,
Keeps her cookin® day "n night,
Ma she's des es white es milk,
Han's des liKe or plecs o allk,

Haln't got no name,
Ner auy ball ner bool

'S Jane Ann say 't he's homely's sin,
"I onobody else 'd ook him hl_,r 5

Fore "litle brother! t°s ded er shang
"1 he alu't @ven got no name,

T ‘Ittle boy!
ner toy.

Looks so tiny "n so forlorn,
Guess he's sorry "t he was born.

T HE OCE) N-
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IHE BELLE OF
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An sutumn the sky a
wellow opal, melting into gorgeous
gold and crimson in the west, and deep-
ening into night-like gloom toward the
south, where the great pine ridge
its ghostly
fringes, and moaning und sighing with
anugony that seemed almost human.
Westward, a few scattering hillocks:
wnd nestling in their midst, an old-
style farmhouse,

loomed  up, tossing out

its one window all
aflarue with the reflection of the sunset
then, sweeping out in long, monotonous
stretches, the low salt marshes and the
blesk white beach und the That
was the headland ! Nothing handsowe
or aitractive about the place—no forest
or mountalne; but the sea was there,
and that more than compensated for all
the other deficiensies. Nature is woun-
drously just in her apportionments
what she denies on one band she wakes
up onthe other.

Ua the extreme point of the head-
lands was a ragged boulder, standing,
s it were ut anchor, for the salt waves
beat in acirele round its base; wnd on
ks summit, swinging out with s daring
recklessness that would have been
appalling to timid inland folk. a sturdy
youth, wearing the rude garb of a tish-
erman.  Rather an ordinsry specimen,
Judging from n first glunce, but closer
observation brought out finer points,
A perfect head rising in leonine gran-
deur sbove square, burly shoulders:
& heavy figure with muoseles like ivon;
sud & bomely, good-natured face, lit
by a pair of bloe-gray eves that
swept the sea with the glance of an
wagle—that was Harry Melvill,

As the twilight deepened aud the sun
dipped lower, he seemed wrapped in
& kind of ecstasy; the tire that had
kindled in his eves melted into a dreamy
softness, and keeping time with his
fuot, as he swung from his lofty perch
ke broke out into & song—a rude nau-
tical thing; but the old-time air was
sweet, and the voice that sung it won-
drous clear and resonant, ringing out
ltke & trumpet peal above the dash of
the waves, vet sweet and tender as the
uote of & wood thrush. Over and
ever ugain he trilled the guaint ditty,
until every echo caught up the straln,
sud the whole place, and the great sea
itself, scemed thrilling with melody.

Just then the door of the old farm-
bouse swung open, letting out & broad
8o0d of lamplight and s slender girl's
fgure: and au instant later this self-
same figure, quaint and prim in its
gown of gray, stood just behind the
sluger. He sang on utterly uncouvsei-
ous.  Her lily fair face twinkled with
& little mischievous laugh, and climb-
Ing up the boulder with rare agility,
she put her rosy mouth to his ear.

“Hurry!

s,

He was near loosing his balance,
and lis song came to s sharp and
®udden end, leaving the closing night
o silence. The girl broke into a
werry luugh
and his foothold, he laughed too, and
Galching her in his arms, climbed
dowu, She struggled from his em-
brace the instant his feet touched the
&ud, and then they stood face to face
Hurry spoke first.

“Well, Syria?” he asked.

““Nothing—only supper is waiting,
ad Aunt Sarahis growing impatient,”
sbe replied

“OL that's all!”  The eager light
dving out of his eyes, and leaving
thew gloomy snd abstracted. 1 do
Lot want wny supper: I've made up
Wy mind, Syria.”

She gave a quick, gasping breath,
but face and voice were guiet.

“Well, Harpy#

“Im going 17

“When ??

“Al davbreak.”

Her very lips paled, and her slender
Bugers shook and trembled, but her
%¥€s remained true and steady.

“Well,” she answered slowly, “God
bless you, Harry 17
' The boy stood silent, his eyes fixed
% the far comst line, where the red

fires were slowly burniug out,
thoughts busy with the past. One
especially, stood out clear and

vivid—a wild stormy night when the
sky was like ink, and the mad sea
thundered until the old farmhouse
shook to its very centre, They were
down on the strand, his father, and a
half dozen fishermen—himself & sturdy
lad, following like = young spaniel.
Hard work lay before the men. A
stately vessel lay out on the bar, and
the strong gale was driving her to
pieces.

Bont after boat started out as her
booming guns begged for assistance ;
but each one was swamped or driven
buck. It was mere desperation, an
old sailor said, no boat could stand

His father chuckled to himself, and
bringing out u sturdy craft of his own
placed himself at its heln, and went
outinto the darkness, never to return
again, the men averred; but Harry
did not believe it. He had never
known his father to fuil, and he sat
down amid the crash and roar to
watch and wait. And not vainly; for
by-and-by the sturdy bout best its WY
back, bringing only one trophy, a lit-
tle sea waif that the old man had
picked up—a tiny girl child, with
flaxen hair and blue eyes,

The rough men bore her up to the old
farmhouse, Harry trotting on behind;
und  before day dawn the booming
guns were silent, for the stately vessel
after a brave fight had gone down be-
ueath the hungry waves,

Capt. Melville and his wife could do
nothing more or less than to adopt the
little storm-gift and bring her up us
their own child.  Accordingly they
took off her fine apparel and clothed
her in gray bhomespun: and she ran
barefooted on the sands, and played
with the white-haired children of the
lishermen, Svrian was her nume—
every article of clothing she wore ut the
time of the wreck was marked with it;
aud & small jewelled locket, tuat hung
from her veck, bore the same signa-
ture.  'Too fine and fanciful her foster
parents ssid, and would have laid it
awuy with her apparel; but the child's
name seemed to cling to her, to be part
and purcel of her identity. So they
vialled her Syria, after all; and as she
merged futo maidenhood the lads called

her the “belle of the ocean.” .

She and Harry had been sister and
brother for ten vears, eating their fru-
gal meal from the sane porringer, and
sharing the same bed in childbhood:
and in maturer years [they were undi-
vided.  Watching the purple und
golden sunsets; drifting out up the
sunrise sea; walking the silver sands

always together. But all these pleas-
ant days were at an end now— Huarry
The thing had been
talked of for months by the farmhouse
fireside.  Captain Melville favored it.
The sen was the right place for Hurry,
be said, and & berth in the Black
Dragon could not be offered him every
day.

Harry's mother opposed the plan
with all her might—the lad could make
a living at home. Yel she set herself
to work making warm trousers and
knitting heavy socks. Syria helped
her in silence. The lud himself said
uothing; he found it very hard to
muke up his mind to go at all. His
aumbition was unbounded, his possibil-
ties brilliant, and the great untried
world very sulluring; but his love for
the old Headland farmhouse and its in-
mates was stronger than anything else.
Yet he had come to u decision at last,
and he was not the boy to change his
mind.

“Yes, the Bluck Dragon sails at day-
break, and I'mm going in her, Syria,”
he said, his eyes solemn and tender,
and his voiee tremulous. 2

The girl stood silent & moment; then
putting the question with a forced
laugh,—

“How far are vou going Harry?”
she said. “When do you expect to
come back?"

“The Black Dragon’s bound round
the world, 1 believe,” he respouded;
“ignd as to coming back—well, it will be
vears before I see the Headlands aguin,
I guess.”

Then a sudden light blazed up in hie
oyes,

Wis going away.

Recovering his senses |

sShall you miss me when 'm gone,
do vou think, Syria?” he asked.

A swift color bloomed in her fuir
cheeks, and her eyes overflowed with
m“:) Harry!” putting out her hands
piteously. I shall die when you are
gonel”

Those who knew Harry Melville,
and called him rough and ugly scarcely
would have recognized him st that
moment, his face was so transtigured.
Clasping the little, outstretched hands
in his, he bent over her with a look in
his eves such as 8 young mother might
layish on her first-born babe; and she,
bending and vielding like = graceful
vine, let her young head, with all its
wealth of sunny gold, droop down and
rest upon his shoulder. Thus, for one
sweet moment, they stood in silence,
the ses thundering at their feet, the
moon soaring overhead; and slthough
no word was spoken, each one felt
that from henceforth life would have
but one hope, one definite purpose.

Syria broke the silence.

«Hurry,” she said, hey voice sweet
with unspoken tenderness, “1 am su-
perstitious, you know. I want you to
take this with you,” uuclasping &
slender gold chain from her neck. “I
that this [ittle

alweys hed & fancy S

such a gale—they could do nmhingI

e e —— —
Put it on your neck, please, and if you
ever are left to the mercy of the wild
waves, it will save you, maybe, as it
did m_ll

Harry smiled a little at this silly
notion, but his face glowed with de-
light as he bent his head and suffered
her to transfer the dainty little thing
from her own mneck to his; for he
knew that it was her sole treasure,
prized above all things else, yet she
gave it to him.

“Now, she continued proudiy, as the
little jewelled locket, upon which her
name was engraved, sparkled on his
bosom, “‘you will have to come back,
anyway. I am to have this back again,
you know.”

“You shall, Syria, God willing!™ he
snswered solemnly.

“Very well. Come, now; supper
will be spoiled and Aunt Surah ready
to scold.”

He continued to hold her band, and,
side by side, they walked to the house.
The captain und his wife were in the
doorway, ready to chide them for their
tardiness; but a single glance silenced
them.

“Sc you have made up your mind
at last, Harry?* the old man said,

“Yes, father.”

“When do you sail #” L

“At daybreak.” -

The mether heard no more. Tur-
ing back into the old sitting-room,
with its happy fireside and cheerful

npner tahle, she went to work »ne '
fng away the warm trousers and the

heavy socks, now crammiog in a bum-
dle of cakes or a twist of home-made
candy, her eyes all the while blinded
with falling tears.

At moonrise everything wus ready,
and with his knapsack strapped scross
his shoulders, Harry stood in the door-
way.

“Good-by, father!™ his voice husky.

“Lrood-by, Harry. Make a man o
yourself before you cast anchor again.”

“Ay, ay, father!”

Then he broke down, and, pulling

without another word.

At the first reddening of the dawn,
| the Black Dragon sailed; and strain-
ing her blue eyes in the uncertain
light, to catch & glimpse of the spread-
ing sails, Syria caught a fuint echo,
Harry's voice, borne beck on the morn-
ing breeze as he stood on deck, singiug
his old sea song.

Autumn fuded into winter; snows
fell, whitening all the solemn beach,
and crowning the little hillocks round
the old farmhouse. Spring followed
with balmy winds and geninl skies,
and summer and winter again,  Oune
after another the seasoms followed
each other. The gray moss on the old
farmhouse roof grew larger and thick-
er; the old captuin was getting rheu-
matic and dozed away the afternoons
in the chimuey corner, and Aunt Sarah
was losing something of her old bust-
ling activity, and gradually suffering
the long thread of household cares 1o
elip through her fingers into Syria's
hands.

Beautiful Syris! The promise of
her girlhood was being developed into
glorious wmasturity. But she might
have been a pearl, as they called her,
in her icy seclusiveness, for =il the
human feeling she seemed to possess,
One by one the Headland boys came
to the farmhouse, to pay their homage
to-its lovely mistress; and oue by one
they dropped off. Syria was not to be
won. 8o cold, quiet and nnapproache
able was her manner that “us cold as
the belle of the ocean” came (0 bes
proverb among them.

In the meantime the days rolied on,
bringing the third sutumn, and with it
happy tidings. The Black Dragon
wwas homeward bound. Aunt Surah
seemed to regain her lost youth as she
listened, and went back to her old post
&nd old labors. All through the gold-
en days they worked; clesnsing and
sdorning the old-fashioned rooms, and
heaping the cupboard shelves with
rows of golden pumpkin pies, and
platters full of crisp cresin cakes. The
turkeys were ull futted und ready to
roast. Harry was fond of good living,
and he should have it, his mother
gaid, when he came. But why did he
not come? Every day the Black Drag-
on was looked for, and every evening
brought & disappointment.

At last one go erncon, when
sunlight streamed in yellow bars over
the sanded floor, and Syris bad looped
back the curtains with clusters of scar-
let berries and sprays of wintergreen,
and rauged the golden pippins in long
rows on the mantel, in the very midst
of their expectations the tidings came,
brought from the city by & fishermun.
The Black Dragon, homewsrd bound,
took fire just under the line, and every
soul on board perished. Harry would
never come home!

A silence more solemn than death
fell on the old farmhouse- Aunt Sarah
sunk beneath the blow into feeble
srcond childhood; and theold captain
grew morose and sullen. Syris ulone
bore the blow brawely. Fair and white
44 & pearl, she moved about with seal-
ed lips and solemn eyes, taking all the
beavy household cares upon her alender
shoulders, and working from dawn
till twilight. Then, whew the hush of
night brooded over the great ees, ehe
took her sole recreation. Gliding down
to the beach, she would clmnber to the
top of the rough boulder, and sit for

bour Jooking.out to ses, with ber

his cap over his eyes, strode away |
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“Syria is going daft,” the Headland
lads said, watching her with pitying
eyes; and one or two, bolder than the
others, essayed to comifort her. Bran-
don Hale, especially, & wealthy land-
holder from the island.

“Syria,” he said, 1 have lands and
money; 1 can give vou all the luxuries
of life; and more, I can give vou =»
strong, true heart. Come with me,
Syria; gi veme the right to make vou
forget this sorrow.”

But Syria shook her bead mourn
fullly.

“No,” she suid, I won't forget;
be'll come by and by; my little charm
will bring him—1 will wait.”

Month after month, yesr after vear,
rolled on. The leadland lads and
lnsses grew up, and married, and en-
circled their firesides with broods of
white-haired children; but besutiful
Syris Melville, the peerless <‘belle of
the ocean,” still led an isolated life,
still kept her fruitless look-out from
the top of the boulder.

At last there came an afternoon
black with portentous omens. The
clouds wore a dull, brassy hue, and
hung in & low line all along the hori-
zon, and the thunder of the surf was
deep and incessant. Flocks of sea birds
whirled about in startled confusion;
and st intervals a dull lurid flash
blazed up in the south.

1 never see sich signs as these at
the Headlands only once sfore, and
thoo we had a gale that just shivered
things—and we are going to bhave it
aguin.”

The old fisherman was correect;
ubout sunset it came, with & thunder-
ing crack and  crash, a8 if the very
heavens were being rolled  together.
All night long it continued, and Syris
st at the window, straining her eves
in the durkness, and listening with a
strange thrill at her heart (o the inees-
sant boom of the sigual gun.  There
was u vessel on the bar; and the heach
waas lined with fishermen and wreckers,
snxionsly awaiting her doom. At day-
dawn the captain rose and put down |
his pipe.

“The guns have censed,” he said put-
ting on his oil cloth coat. “The poor
ship's gone. 1 am going down to the
she to see what the boys are doing.

Syria avose guickly and drew achaw!
sbout her head.

“1'm going. two, fathor, she said.

“You, child, 1through wtovm ?
Nonsense! Stay where vou are.”

1 must go, father,” she arged, fol-
lowing him out with & strange light in
her eyes.

The dim brightness of dawn was
slowly struggling through the gray

this

—

word or a sigh dropped in n dead faiut
at his very feet.

In a few days he entirely recovered
and related his adventures.

home to stay, and no one was more
happy than Syria.

But three weeks after there was a
grand wedding st the old farmhounse;
Captain Harry Melville received for
his bride, Svria, the foundling, the
beantiful *belle of the ocean,” and
their cup was full.

SOMETHING TO THINE ABOLUT.

One of the sublimest things in the
world is plsin truth.—Bulwer.

Of tame beasts, the worst is the flat-
terer; of wild, the slanderer.—War-
wick. s

The strength and safety of a com-
mnnity consists in the virtue and intel-
ligence of its vouth, especially of its
voung men. —J. Hawes.

Who is wise? He that lesrns from
everyone.  Who is powerful? He
that governs his passions. Who is
vich? He that is content.—Dillwyn.

Sweetness of temper is not an ac-
quire ', but a natural excellence; and,
therefore, to recommend it to those
who have it npot, may be deemed
rather an insult than advice.—Addison.

Women never truly command till they
have given their promise to obey, and
they are never in any more danger of
being made slaves thun when the wmep
are at their feel.—Farquhar.

Nothing sinks & young mun into low
company, both of men and women, so
surely &3 timidity and diffidence of
himself. If he thinks that he shall not,
he may depend upon it he will not
plesse, and & degree of persuasion that
he shull, it is almost certain that he
will.— Chestertield.

He that will not periit his wealthto
do auy good to others while he is liv-
ing prevents it from doing any good
to himself when he is dead, and by an
egotism that is suicidal and has u don-
ble edge, cuts himself off from the
truest pleasure here and the highest
happiness hereafier—Colton.

A woman of fashion who is em-
ploved in remarks upou the weather,
who observes from morning to noow
thnt it is likely to vain, and from noon
to night thut it mizeles, that it is set in
for & wet evening, and being incapa-
Ble of suy other discourse, is a=insipid
4 companion, anml illﬁl 1] pl!ih!’lljr. ns
he who quotes Aristotle over kis tea
or talks Greek st a card table.—Thorn
L.

SUB ROSA.

s mists, and the fury of the gale had
: spent itself. The wreckers sat in groups
i wrotnd their smonldering tires, and the
janudd ses monned. S in remorse, over
tas pitilessness

“A bad night, cap'n,” one of them
padd, us he und Syria gpproached. +1
was born and bred down at Gatensll,
snd T've never seen the beat o' this.
Wasu't the gule a rusher?”’

«Ay, she was—but what luck bave
ve had ¥

“ Poor lick, captain—poor luck! We
tried putting ont the boats, but it was
no go—the gale was too hard. We
pieked up only that chap, and he's
done for.”

Syrin's eyes followed his pointing
finger, and beheld stretched upon the
wet sand the Agure of & man. At first
the sight sickened hee, and then a sud-
den energy thrilled through every fibre
of ber being. Approaching the spot
where he lay, she knelt down beside
him.
dark blue, wearing the mark of some
rank upon his shoulders; s white, still
face, the curling brown hair lying in
tangled masses over the icy brow.
Syria smoothed it back, aud then she
put her hand resplutely to his heart.

««He's not dead, father!™ she cried.
“There’s warmth bere—indeed there
is! Lets take him up to the house
and try to save him."

«:Do as she bids vou,” sald the old
nan; sod the men obeved.

“They laid himm on a litter and carried
him iuto the old sitting-room, and then
Aunt Ssrah aud Svria set to work.
They noderstood their task, had their
vemedies all ready, and went at the
work vigorously.

“Poor fellow !” Aunt Sarah ssid at
last, tears stremming over her fur-
rowed cheeks. “I'm afmid he's done
fog  He makes me think of my own
dear lad; and he's leaving a poor
mother, mebbe, or a wife, heagt-broken
like me. Poor fellow! Poor fellow!”

Syria gaid nothing ; she only worked.
She had been chufing his feet, wnd now
she unbuttoned his woolen wshirt, in
order 1o resch his breast; in doing so,
her fingers became entangled in a gold
chain, from which hung a little locket
blazing with jewels, and engraved with
one word, “Syrim.” Aunt Saralr
caught sight of it, and gave & wild
cry; but Syria, with a face like death,
and eyes that glewmed like stars, &i-
lenced her.

4 "Pis he—= our son, Harry! Don't
you see? Will you waste your pre-
cious time? Let us work and save
him " she said.

And they did. By-and-by e faint
warmth diffused itself over his body;
s dim red shome in his pale cheeks,
und be murmured, just sbove Lis

A powerful figure, dressed inl

The Latin phrase ‘sub rosa” is used
in elogant speech to Indicate sccrecy
| and means *‘under the rose” or ¢not
o be told.” The origin of the saying
| isan follows:

The first rose that ever was secn
| was given to Harpocrates, the god of
| silonce, by Copid, to induce the for-
mgor not to betvay Venus in her ques-
tionable goings om, and from this
myth the ancients made it the 81 abel
of milence, and it was A ¢usivm to
lace a rose above theiv heads in their
Langueting rpoms in orvder to indicate
that uothing said or done thove wos to

be told outside.

| A compuny of wise men once
banded themselves together ina club
—though they did not call it by that
name—whose solo object was mutual
unprovemnent. For (he furtherance of
thds object they swore each other to
nilewce during their meetiugs, the con.
versation being covried on by means of
symbels and pantomime.

At tength came a man wiser than all
the rest asking fur mdmission. They
 would gladly have received him, but

their prescribed number was nlrgady
tiled, to indicsto which fact they
sorrowfully filled a wine glass to
the brim with wixe so that u drop
more would makoe it ororflow.

He understood, and quick as thought

fropped & rose loaf npondle brimming
{ quilid, where it Soated without nuk-
Ing it run over. ‘Ihe wise men were
s0 delighted at this that they stretched
their rules and received him with great
joy. And so has come down (o us
tthe rose losnf oo the brimmning wine
cup,”"ong of the most beauliful ex-
! pressions of a beautiful truth that our
languago holds. [If those wise old
! heatheus could only have transmitted
thélr mauntle of silence along with it
Ilie world would have becn still more
tLeir debtor.—New York World.
To Obtain Ol fiom Flaxeesd.

‘I'bere are two processes used In
paking linseod oll from flux, the cold
process aud that 1 whicl heut is used.
By the first the soed Is ground [in its
eaw state, and the mosl obtained is
subjectad to pewwr ful hydraulic pres-
sure, which extracis the oil that |t
contalus.  Inthe sccond process the
wecd is ficst roasted and then ground
i u mi in the sane manuer, sud is
presscd at a steam Leat of 200 dugrees.
‘The resulting ol fiom these two

bave very diffiereut qualities.
# colg-pressed eil is of a golden
yellow eplor, almost tasieless, and
quite sticky. It does mot keep very
well, but turss dark colored, and be-
comes rancid, cven if exposed to tho
uir. The roastiag process destroys
the gummy maiter in the inner couf.
fog of thesceds. and tho vil obtsiued
¢ lgs: muclinginvus, but it is Jarker
colored and hass snore st id taste than
U fresh coidoprossed oil. The hoat-

He had|
made his fortune and was coming|

HOMELY NOTIONS.

BY ADELAIDE CILLEY WALDROXN.

When my mother was married, my
said to her, “*Mirium, let

me impress this on your miud; never
eat against the wall, sod never use s

disheloth.” Times in the fam-
ily ba somewhat since the
wedding day of dmother’'s grand-

mothar, and the idea of a table pushed
to the wall, to eay nothing of nee-
dmyom m]venonohed- -her dish-

never esentel itsclf
to the mind of’tln!. hr‘:rwny ancestress

| CAVE DWELLERS,
1 Tn a paper on The Cave-Dwellers ot

the Confederncy, by David Dodge,
which appears in the October Atlantic,
an interesting socount is given of the
caves in which the deserters from the
Confederate srmy lived: —

After the Confederate ranks were
Jnned br the desperate fighting of
1864, the lines of the deserter fell in
bard plices, The Richmond govern-
ment 86t energetieally to work to bring
every avaible man to the front. I'resi-
dent Davis by proclamation nrged
svery man to bhasten to his country’s

whose dainty foot never pressed her
oellar stairs, but whose authority and
mmnnn so potent that her
esta is said to have beon a
roverb for perfect housekecping.
ut perbaps this generation mukes
better citizens, for lack of the for*unes
hll:.‘n since used grwd‘: :-:nﬂ.mwd. alnd
w my other gave her
danghter the advice guoted, it was not
in order to hold to even a fragment of
mwhm& but h? im‘il; more
Y at st be
noticed. Itis trune t many young
women, as well a8 men, in the early
days of married life, approach the
niceties, that were common between
them during the ocourtship, but that
with the freedom of familiarity they
afterward and gradually fall into ways
extremely deshabille which are quite
as unlovely after, as before, marringe.
A little languor excnses a *‘letting-go”
for once, and it is s0 easy to continue
*“Jetting-go!” And sometimes it comes
about that one has an innate tendency
to let go, and no coaxing urging or
scolding on the part of the ove who
likes things ship-shape avails to stay
the downward shide. g‘i’ut resolution 18
o mighty force, and if one loves the
other truly, one wiil be well-supported
in upward endeavor. It was having in
mind a principle of doing the best
possible that pointed the matron's
command. She wished the pride of
ber heart to keep hold on the propii-
eties of living that make existence eom
fortable and admirable, to not lose
sight of the prettinesses that poctise
the lmme of the body's needs, and to
be clean, for cleanliness is of both soul
aud body, snd without it there is no
purity of pations, no aiming at the
stars, no spiritnal comprehension of
Heaven's perfection.
I have thought often, that the so cusy

letting things go, is likely to propagute |

a correspondent slip of the leash the:
holds our moralittes in bond. We
exouse little things in our appearance,
then greater things, and by easy tran-
sition we find apparent palliation for
the slightest dream of something
in our conduet; not quite as
it should be; then it is so nstural to
forgive our fanlt, fealing aware of good
in entions, or of extenuating eciren m
stances, and we wonder that others ore
not so ready to exeuse that for which
we 8o readily pardon ourselves, It is

for our own salety in charaoter that we |

avoid even that appearanos of cvil
which may affect our reputation. And
to be fine and noble in the eyes of the
world we must be so in our own, in
detail, and in those of our nearest und
dearest.

A young man said once of a young
woman on whom he had for & time
affectionate designs,” ‘I would better
marry a different grl; she
feeling as if | had on tight boots”
But perbups he wounld have heen a
better man with the snng boots than
with his sonl always in slippers, an
then the tightest of shoes will streteh,
or mereifally burst.

“Miriam" minded her mother; some-
times the fare was very simple and
scant, but the table, whether poor or
elegant, was set out and dressed and
adorned to the utmost available, aud
theamenities were unforgotten. When
the disheloth became ragged it was dis-
carded, and something whole was put
in its stead, and the family bhas boen
the better for the philosopy of the
arbitrary dame of ancient days,

- ---

THE BOTTLE KNOT,

It is one that i= made with great fa.
cility, and is not only of an exceedingly
ornsmental character, ns & suoccession
of knots can be made vn the sume piece
of string and used as braid; bat is of
copsiderable utility in earrying a bLot-
tle or vase, as shown in the second
Sgt2e. 11 before the knot is pulled
tight it is put round the neck of a vese
or bottle and then tightened, it takes o

rfeotly recure hold and eannot possi-
¥ be Pll."l.‘ll off. I know of no mathod
of slinging a bottle or jur with a shght
ly enlarged mouth, that is so elegant,
80 seonre, and 8o easily apolied as this
Lnot Simple as the knot may appear,
it is s0 peculiar in the manner in which
it is made that I doubt whether anvone
who bas not been shown how to do it
will discover the right method 1
plome myself on being rather an ox-
fn.rtlt makiog knots, but I am quite
ree to contess that I do not think that
I econld have made this spparently
simple and elegant tie had I not heen
shown how to-doso. When I offer the
knot as a puzzie I do not intend that
it should be threaded but tied, which
can be done in less than & couple of
secondas. T.

' Mas. Grivwoon has bud conferred
z‘pon her by the qneen the Koyal Red
'ross, in recoguition of her devotion to
the wounded at Manipur. T'he decora-
tion, which has also anirendy been be-
stowed on Miss Nightingale, consists of
& Crimson cross adgmsé with gold, bear-
the words “‘Faith, Hope, Charits,”
is attached to a dark blie ribbon
edged with red.
Hesny M. Stasiey has declined the
Governorship of the Congo State.
Wars the Jupanese hitch » horse in

the street they accomplish it by tying

his foralegs together.

Exhibitors at the World's Fair can
have their empty eases, 1 which ther
exhibits are transported to the Exposi-
tions, stored during the Fair for 2 o's.

cubie foot; or stored and insured
mﬂ cents per cabie foot.  The latter
rate is less than one-sixth what was
charged exhibitors at the Peris Exp s~

the kind most generally ion of 1589,
mim % ,

keeps me |

and promised pardon for all
past delinquency, provided the offen-
der now hasetened to do his duty.
Stringent orders and threatsof ‘amnia .
ment infosed energy into the officers of
the bome gnard. Detachments of Con-
federnte troops visited the mneighbor-
hood st short and irregnlar intervals,
while the homes of the deserters were
watchod and repeatedly searched.

Then it was that the deserters, ss we
ealled all who shirked military duty,
whether they had ever actually been in
the army or not, had recourse to amode
of huding which they had learned from

runaway slaves. The fugitive in this
region having neither the swamps of
the East nor the mountains of the

Waest for refuge, like all hard-run crea-
tures upsturally took to earth. He
either enlarged nnd conocaled some
nutural cavity, or dug a cave in which
be hid by day, to sally ont under cover
of darkness in quest of poultry, pigs,
sheep, fruil, roasting - ears, water-
melons, and other good things in sea-
son. 1If he feared pursnit by dogs, he
rubled the soles of his feet with onions
or odorous herbs in order to conf
the scent. If moderately wary or skill-
ful, he found little difficulty 1n remain-
ing “out” till the crops were “laid by
and all the heavy work was over, or
till cold weather drove hitu back to #
snugger berthin the quarters.

The deserter made a8 vast mmprove.
ment on the burrow of the runaway
pegro. His cave was lurger, better
sonstructed, and better appointed than
its prototype, but not better concenled.
Banding together in squads of two or
three, some unlraTmntml place woald
| be chosen, gensrally on a  hillside to
awvold moisture, and as near a stream
ns  praoticable, for the easiest wnd
sufest way of disposing of the earth
thrown up 1 digging the pit was to
domp 1t in ruuning water, The site
being carefully selected and recon-
noltred from every possible way of ap-
! lar--uch, a watech was set, and work was
| begmn and pressed with the atmost dis-

patoh,
| First the leaves or pine-needles were
cakod back and a space *lined off,"”
| nsnally six by eight feet, bat often con-
siderably larger. Then the nbiguitons
! bedguilt was spread to cateh every par-
| tiele of the tell-tale clay, and grubbing
hoes, spades, and all  available 1mple-
ments were put in rapid motion. As
wmy prolongation of the work Incoreased
the danger of discovery, the objest was
to get it dog and copcoaled at the ear-
Hhiest posmble moment.  Every bhand
| thut eould be trusted, —-old men, women,
and ehildren,—vwas enlled in to assist.
{'s these auxiiisries foll the hardest
| purt of the task, that of disposing of
the dirt, which of conrse could not be
| 121t near the oave. This was generally
“toted” away in boekets nlllf plgging
and demped in the adjacent stream,
! and as ths direotion from which the
cave was approsched had to be con-
stantly changed lest thefaintest vestige
of & path should betray the spot, the
labor of transporting eight or ten enbio
| yards of earth in this primitive fashion
| was no light undertaking.

The proper depth, commcnly about
! six fest, being attained, a fireplace was
ot in the earthen sidesof the cave nnd
sonpected with a flue cut throngh the
wljacent earth. Across the pit, and
shightly below the surfuce were then
| placed stout poles, on these the roof of
sine boards, while over all the earth
snd leaves ware carefully replaced so
15 to cono-al all sigus of having been
fisturbed. Pine-needles made a very
z00d carpet. A bed was constructed
vy driving forked stakes into the
rround, snd wpon these were luid
small poles topped with pine boughs.
somstimes a “‘cup-board” was ocut in
:he earthen walls.
| What guve the cave-dweller most
roncern was the disposal of the smoke
rom s chimney. Even under the
pest of cironmstances, in the fairest,
warmest weatber, and in the driest
wll, n oave wae n dismal abode. There
| wns a darknesa, a chilliness, a strange
|and &rave-like silence down there,

which made fire, the only hght obtain-
! able in those hard times, an indispen-
| sable companion. When rainy weather
| eame, and the walls oozad water, only
heat made it babitable. Care was
taken to use the driest and most smoke-
less fuel, butaseven that, though burnt
aver so spsringly in the daytime,
wonld cause some smoke, varions plans
were hit upon to minimize the dsnger
of hetraval from this source. "When
practicable, the cave would be dug near
a dead tree, which was first blackened
by fire, unless one could be found al-
ready partially burned by the chanoce
fire of some coon or opossum hunter,
| Fuiling this, an old tree-stump, after
being charred, was ingenionsly planted
over the echimney mouth so that the
smoke might rise throogh or around it
i The object of these devices was, of
course, that, should any uniriendly
| eye discover the smoke, it would be at-
tributed to one of the wsccidental nres
| which sometimes smonldered in dead
| timber for weeks at a time. Paut, as a
rule, the ooccupants, putting their de-
pendence on good eyesight and legs,
would, when no especial danger was
apprehended, betake themselves to tha
woods during the day, and nse the
caves only ns sleeping-places. Indeed,
fow of the deserters took refuge nnder-
ground except in oases of pressing
need, which, toward the last, were very
frequent.

Euntrance to the cave was usnally hac
by mesus of & small trap-door in the
| roof, inthe concealment of which mnch
care and ingenuity were also expended.
In addition to the leaves nlways kept
on 1it, & tres would often he felled over
the spot, the boughs serving not only
to soreen the entrance from view, but
likewise to lessen tho danger of any
one walking directly over the cave. As
it was all-important that no trace of a
path shonld be seen thereabout, the
trunk of the tree afforded a safe walk-
wav, eare being taken always to ap-
proach it from different directions
I'ie presence of a newly felled tree
like a burning one, attracted 1.tile sus-
sivion, being charged to the mnegro,
ypossum-bunter.

- Nine hondred tons of green peas
were delivered in Londn by th+ Great
Easiern Rallway Company on a recent
saturday. Tias Lurge quantity so de-
wessed Lhe prices in the market that
nost of them are sald to have beensald
it a loss,

Lapraper las o waterfall with »
heer descent of 77V feat.
i

NEWS IN BRIEF.

— Some Insects are in & state of mat-
arity thirty minutes after birtk.

—The husk of In'ian corn is being
ased for the manufacture of paper.

— A Chinese newspaper published In
3an Franciseo has been sued for 1ibel
by an Indian,

—A huge potiato, we'ghing twenty-
seven pounids, has besn raised by a far-
wer at Bayou Sam, La

— A mwountam of coal in Wild Horse
Valley, Wyoming. has been burning
for more than thirty yvears.

—Th» Columblan River is so clear at
low water that salmon {ishing can only
be successfully conducted at night.

—A new mineral has bean discoversa
in Texas whoh 15 sald to be seven times
stronger than any other when made In-
o wire,

—Henry Cook, & Norwleh (Conn.)
tallor has a beard seven feet two inches
long, though he Is only flve feet slx
inches tall,

—The largest watermelon reported
this season welghed sixty-two pounds,
and was grown mear London, Rusk
County, Texas.

—The temple of Hom-wmon-ji, =»é
tkegami, begun n 1232 and fAoished in
1307, is one of the most famous re-
liglous structures 1 Japan,

—A traveler said recently that Phiia-
delphis had more peopls with dark bair
and blue and gray eyes than suy place
he ever visited.

—Pelrolenm, which aclually fows
unaided through the rocks, has been
dlscoversd a' Urow’s Nest (n the Cana-
dian Rocky Mountuins,

—The way to tell o wall-bred dog ac-
cording to a canine fancier, 13 to grasp
bim by the back of the neck and hola
Lime up. IT a cur, he yelps; if well-bred,
tie never utlers a whinper,

—In the Philippine Islands canary
segd] §8 ground and muwde into a most
palatable bread which 18 in common use
among the peopie there,

—People 1n Japan are called by the
family name (rst, the Individoal, or
whae we should call Christian, pame
next, and then the honorlfic—thus,
“Smith Peter M. "

—I'robalily the rarest stamp lo sxia-
tence has been sold in London for 250
pounds sterling. It lsan American five-
cent stamp, Issued at Brattleboro, Vit.,
ln 1840,

—TLizzie Arnold, of Fenton, Mioh.,
weighs only eighteen pounds, and Is
twenty-seven years of age, She has 1e-
eeived overtures from circus managers,
but her parents prefer to keep her at
home,

— Wheat is brought from Chicago to
Buffalo, 800 miles, by water, or 500
miles fn the air line, for one per cent
per bushel, sand the lighter grainsas
proportionally low rates,

—In the regio of Willlam IIL all
olnld stealers apprehended were branded
| whih a red-hot K for rogus on the
shoulders; M for mansiaughter on the
{right handa, and T for thisf on the lefs
one.

A stutistician has computed that s
wan might gdd §500 to his incoms by
I gaviog the clippings o! his hair every
time it is cut aud having it manufact-
ured into soft pillows, mattresses, eoto,
No hair 1330 soft asthat of human
beings,

—Dr, George H. Cramer, in his de-
seription of the Tabasco coal f
in Southern Mexico, speaksof a dstriot
where an Intoxicating llquor can be
manufactured from palm julee In a few
Lours it an average cost of ten cents &
gallon,

—The artificial inoubation of eggs
orginated 1o Esypt, where 1t 18 stili car-
ried on. According to a consular re-
port no fewer than 75 000,000 eggs are
hatched in this way svery year on the
banks of the Nile

—Robert T. Barker, of New Badford,
Masg , read the Bible through for the
first time In 1808, Sinee that date he
hias read 10 ninely-nine times, It usuale
Iy takes bim two months 1o read it
from beginning to end,

— A man fshing st Jersey, England,
was caught by the rising Ude, and =
boat hid to be put outto rescue him.
The next day the magistrale seutenced
him to eight days® hard labor *“for the
trouble he had caused.”

—The census reportsshiow an aversge
value of cows in the United States of
€21 62, or fifty two cents each less than
ten years ago, There must be some
cheap cows somewhere, Horses average
§1.84 less in value than i1n 1880,

—Probably the finest and costliest
college library bullding will be the one
which bas been built for the Universi-
ty of Leipsic. Nearly §1,00,000 were
| expended on it. The hibrary of the Unt-
versily consists of 510,000 volumes.

—A cunous fe¢tin the early history
| or pins Is Lhat when they were first sold
in **open shop’ there was such & great
demand for them that a cods wus pass-
el permitting their sale only on two
days in the year—the 1st and 24 of
January,

—It was during the thresa hondred
yenrs betweean the Norman Congnest apd
the death of Edward toe I11. that some
twelve hundred monasteries were found-
el in England, In the twelfth cenlury
it was gs much Lhe fashion to found &
religious house and endow it with pa-
ro:hiial tithes as 1u the sixteenth it was
o found a grammar school

—An army of locusts ten miles wida
| recently swept over the Pupjap in In-
dia. It occupled five days ln passingz.
Not muech harm was dope lo orops,
however, since they were so far advan-
ced that they could be harvested
Yefore the locusts reacled them.

— The lion s eaten by some African
races and the hippopotamus by olthers,
The Zulus find carrion so much to thelr
liking that they apply to it the word
“uborni,”” siguifving great happiness.
The aborigl al Austraiians and Hotten-
ots preferthe intestines of animals,

Onpe of those rare freaks of nature, a
| pure white deer, was seen recently by a
party of sportsmen iu Maine,

—The Dolcgath mine in Corowall,
Eugland, one of the most famous and
most important tin miues in the world,
bas been opeoed to the depth of 2473
feet, and tie maln shaft s now being
sunk desper. At the bottom the tem-
perature is nearly ninety degrees Fak-
rentelt.

—Of the entire human race, 509,000,-
(00 are well clothed, that is. they wear
garments of some kind; 25 0000 0 ha-
bitually go naked, and 700,000,000 only
cover part of the 'ody: 500,000,000
live in  houses, 7007 00 000 in huts and
caves, and 2500 0,000 viitually bave
no shelter.
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