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Thanatopsis.

WILLIAM OULLEN BETANT'S GREATEST POEM.

To him who in the love of nature’ holds

Communion with her visible forms, she speaks

A various language : for his gayer hours

8he has & voice of gl.dness, aud & smile

And eloquence of beauty, avd rbe glides

Into his derker mueings, with a miid

And healing sympathy, that stesls away

Their sharpoess, ere he is sware. When
thoughts

Of the last bitter hour come like a blight

Over thy spirit, and ead images

Of the sterh agony, and shroud, and pall,

And breathless darkoess and the narrow
house,

Make thee to shudder, and grow sick at heart ;

Go forth, unto the og: n sky, and list

To nature's teschings, while from all aronnd—

“Earth and hér waters, and the depths of air—

Comes a still voice—Yet a few days, and thee

The all beholding sun shall see no more

In all his course; nor yet in the cold ground,

Where thy pale form was laid, with many tears,

Nor in the embrace of ocean, shall exist

Thy image. Earth, that nourished thee, shall
claim )

Thy growth, to be resolved to earth again,

And lost each human trace, surrendering up

Thine individusl being, shalt thon go

To mix for ever wilh the elements,

To be a brother to the insensible rock

- And to the sluggish clod, whioh the rude swain

Tros with his sbare, and treads upon. The
oak ‘

Shall send his roots abroad, and pierce thy
mold.

Yet not to thine eternal resting place

Shalt thod retire alone, nor could'st thou wish
Couch more magpificent. Thou shalt lie down
With patriarchs of the infant world—with

kinge,
The powerful of the earth—the wise, the good,
Fair forms, and hoary seers of ages past,
All in one mighty sepulchre. The hills
Rock ribbed and ancient 23 the sun—the vales
Btretching in pensive quietneas between ;
The venerable woods—rivers that move
In majesty, and the.complaining brooks
That make the meadows green; and, poured

some person, majestic mapners, un-
bounded perquisites in trade and in
society, that belonged to Mr. Henry
Howe, The pretty Miss Purdy was
not a fool, by any means, so this mag-
pificent man and this lovely, engaging
woman were drifting together in this
natural fitness of things, when a queer
—almost an absurd—obstacle presented
itself.

The younger sister of the pretty Miss
Purdy fell hopalessli' in love with Mr.
Howe. It seemed like a joke at first,
Miss Lily was soyoung: she had scarce-
lyreached her eighteenth year, and had
just entered society. Then she was so
plain so hopelessly plain | It was such
a misfortune, the folks of Seabrook said,
to name a girl Lﬂi, tiil you counld form
some idea of what her complexion would
be; and dear me | how very murky and
dark and thick and turbid was the ekin
of poor Lily Purdy! And her hair was
so abundant and straight and heavy, it
was almost impossible to arrange it be-
comingly, when it was irrevocably fast-
ened to the head in that way: it was so
much more easily manipulated when un-
trammelled by these natural ties, She
had fine eyes, to be sure, large and
dark; but what were eyes ina case like
|this | She was little and dumpy and
{ dull; and then just thinkof the disad-
| vantages the poor child labored under !
To be known, in contradistinetion to her
pister, a8 not the pretty Miss Purdy.
When the gossips of Seabrook were des-
canting upon the success or failure of
this or that entertainment, it was so
| natural to say, “Miss Purdy was there

| —not the pretty Miss Pmdy, but that

plain little sister of hers, youn know.” It
was sad for the poor child, very sad; and,
to crown all, she must go su::iy fal! des-
perately in love with Mr. Henry Howe,
the richest, handsomest, altogether the
finest man in the place. At first her
passion was, set aside as the foolish,
rather forward preference of a child.
Mr, Howe had been visiting there a
long while, a little more pronounced in
his attentions than the other suitors of
Blanche, and gradually gravitating to
the position of a suitor; this of course
rendered his footing in the household an

round all,
0Md ocean’s gray and melancholy waste—
Are but the solemn decorations all
Of the great tomb of man. The golden sun, I
The planets, sll the infinite host of heaven, |
Are shining on the sad abodes of death |
Through the still lapse of ages, All that tread
The globe are but & bandful to the tribes
That slumber in its bosom. Take the wings
Of morning, and the Barcan desert pierce,
lose thyself in the continuouns woods
. Where rolls the Oregon, and hears no sound,
fave his own -dashings—yet—the dead are
there ;
And millions in those solitudes, since first
The flight of years began, have laid them down
In their last sleep—the dead reign there alone.
Bo shalt thou rest, and what if thou sbalt fall
Unnoticed by the living, and no friend
- Take note of thy departure? All all that
breathe
Will ghare thy destiny. The gay will laugh
When thou art gone, the solemn brood of care
Plod on, and each one as before will chase
His favorite phantom ; vet all these shall leave
Their mirth and their enjoyments, and shall
come |
And make their bed with thee. As the long |
train
Of ages glides away, the sona of men, i |
The youth in life's green spring, and he who

goes
In the full strength of years—matron, and

maid,

And the sweet babe, and the gray-headed
man—

Shall one by one be gathered to thy side,

By those, who in their turn shall follow them.

o live, that when thy summens comes to join

The innumerable caravan, which moves

To the pale realms of shade, where each shall
take

His chamber in the silent halls of death,

Thou go not, like the quarry-slave at night,

Boourged to his dungeon, but sustained and
soothed

By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave,

Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch

Abeut him, and lies down to plessdnt dreams.

Not the Pretty Miss Purdy.

¢ Tt's inconceivable to me, mamma,”
gaid Miss Blanche, ‘‘how any woman

gr

3

with spirit can make such an exhibition
of herself; but the fact is, Lily never
had a particle of spirit. Even a worm
will turn sometimes when it’s trod upon,
but I believe any one could trample the
vitals out of Lily and she'd never mur-
mur, The worst of it is, she spoils my
plans, and it’s too bad, when she hasn’t
the shadow of a chance herself, that she
will persist in scting the part of a dog in
the manger. I should think, consider-
ing the self-sacrificing and unconiforta-
ble role she's chosen for herself, the fact
of secaring her idol in the family wonld
hold some charm for her; but the ridion-
lowa display she makes of her -unrequit-
ed affection is gradually bringing to ruin
all our available prospects.”

Miss Blanche tossed the eﬁ-shells
from her fingers, and looked about her
in disdain upon the comfortless break-
fast-room and its appurtenances. The
house which the Puardys ocoupied had
been rather an imposing one some years
gince, bat the burden of unpaid - taxes
and assessments had broken its once
high spirit, and its chief and only charm
now layin the parlor floor. Poor Mr.
Pn:‘gg long since given up all idea |

ing the place from its legal

bondage; and indeed, as the mortgage
was long overdue, it began to be ap-
parent to even his hopefyl nature that
the property was slipping out of his
hold. He consoled himself with the
_ prospect of alegal sguabble with the
mortgage, and as Mr. Purdy was a law-
yer himself, and he held one of the
town offices, he thought his chances
were good for another year. In the
mean time, perhaps, something wonld
turn up; and unconsciously his thoughts
reverted to the extraordinary charms of
his eldest daughter Blanche. He was
scarcely to be blamed for this, as a great
many thoughts ran in the ssme happy
direction. Soalluring were these charms,
so blne were her eyes, so golden her
hair, so perfect her lips and the pearls
within, so vivid her color, o lithe and
graceful her form, so shapely her feet
and hands, she was known far and near
88 “the pretty Miss Purdy.” Then she

" eould talk so well, and conld smile so
archly, and blush so readily, and dance,
and row, and swim, and skate, and sing,

- and play, and so divinelv! What they
could have done without her at the
church fairs, where ga always reigned
. at the flower stand, 8nd threw in with
each bud so priceless & amile—how they
would have di | with her in the
eharades and tableanx and various con-
trivanoes by which - the big church an-
nually tided over its financial diffienlties
thought of doing without the pretiy

Miss Purdy; indeed, it was generall
conceded that the teacher of the Biblz
elass, Mr. Hmryﬂonime::ﬂ:omz
as o0 permanency for the town
) and ita vicinify. He had been
- kuown to strongly object to the title of
- % tha pretty Miss y,” and was

the most available party that could do
awsy with it. She was rather cold and
coquettish and shy, 88 became her ex-
alted position, but nobody but a foo!

| easy ou v, and his bearing to the young-

er sist+r was gent'e and enconragingand
familiar, as was natural under the cir-
cnmstances. It began to be apparent
that Lily clung to his presence pertin-
aciously—too much sofaltoge ther for 1he
comfortable American custom of lettin

young people arrange their matrimoni

affairs for themselves. Blanche en-
deavored in vain to get rid of thisstumb-
ling-block to her progrees; hints and
.winks and frowns B.mf little errands were
unavailing; at last the parental authori-
was called in, and the parlor floor be-
came Blanche's undivided empire, But
there was the Bible class, ngich Lily
always attended, in storm or sunshine,
and of course it was impossible to re-
strict the child’s religions privileges,
Lily had not mastered enough of Bible
literature to make herself either a help
or a nuisance to her teacher;the puor
girl was not even 8 hard student, or a
blue-stocking of any kind, I don’t know
that it would have prospered her un-
fortunate passion if she had been; I
think it rarely does; but anyway, 1 may
a8 well confess candidly thatI am not
holding back any capabilities in Lily's
mind or person that will suddenly sweep
away all obstacles to her happiness.

her blood, and her whole being seemed
so completely dominated by this over-
powering affection thatit overflowed to
the surface, and” unconsciously to her-
self she was the talk of the class. When
she entered society her foolish partiality
had been for a short time the talk of the
place—only a short time, because the
subject was too absurd and unimportant
to oocupy the gossips of Seabrook long,
but it was long enough to make Mr,
Howe uncomfortable—very uncomforta-
ble indeed. His maiden sister, who
superintended his home, began one
morning to inveigh in uo measured
terms against this unbecoming conduct
on the part of Miss Purdy.

“Not the pretty Miss Pardy, Henry,”
said Miss Howe, ‘I must say, although
I don't altogether fansy the pretty Miss
Pardy” (it would be hard to say who
Miss Howe did altogether fancy), *I’ve
no fanlt t?' find with her manners or ap-

“There i3 no fanlt to find, Jane,” said
her brother, “‘And as for this outrage-
ous talk about Lily, it's the most mon-
strous thing I ever heard of,”

**Well,"” said Jane, with an eloquent
sniff of her thin high nose, “I'm glad
your conscience is easy. 1 should hate
to believe that Fou had led the girl into
this unseemingly idolatry. I have been
forced into giving the matter some at-
tention myself—"

““These confounded tattle-mongers of
Seabrook—* said Mr, Howe. Then
paused, remembering that his maiden
gister was at the head of this set.

“_Some attention myself,” pursued
Miss Howe, who never allowed herself
to be disturbed by these fraternal out-
barsts; ‘“-and I have seen that she never
takes her eyes from your face, that she
is obsequions in her attentions to you,
that she blushes with delight when you
speak to her, and absolutely trembles at
your frown,”

‘‘Stuff and norsense!” said Mr, Howe.
“T'll put an end to this,” And soon
thereafter mounting his horse and rid-
ing in a familiar direction jhe became so
vexed in spirit and out of tem with
the world in general that his high-bred

enrvet and prance in unison.

Mr. Howe had determined when he
left the house to give the final blow to
all this gossip by proposing at once for
the hand of the pretty Miss Purdy. He
would have done so long ago bat for
some fastidions qualms he bad in re.
lation to her father. He wished with all
his heart as he rode along that the cb-
jeel of his affection hadn't a relation in
the world; and becoming more and
more vexed and restive as a. hundred
hateful objections to her family arose in
his mind, when he reached the house,

savage jerk to the bit, that threw the

spirited animal beneath him on her

haunches. Nosooner had she recovered

from this shock to her sensibilities than

she rose upon her hind-legs and bégan

to paw the air in a most lively manner.

Mr. Howe always declared that he could
have managed the vixen if he had - been

let alone; but, be that as it may, the
window of the front basement, where we
lnst left the pretty Miss Purdy and her
mother at breakfast, was suddeniy dash-

8d open, and out sprang a female figure
to the relief of the imperilled horseman,

There was 8 wild vision of flowing
skirts and hair streaming in the wind,

a little arm and hand catching at the
rein and dragging at it for half 2 second
or so; then all at once the animal became
a8 quiet a8 & lamb, and hung its head
curionsly over the female figure, now
prostrate on the pavement. Mr. Howe
flung himself off his horse, and carried
Miss Purdy up the stairs to the parlor
floor—not the pretty Miss Pardy; bless
you, no. Mr. Howe might have cnr-
vetted and pranced there on the two
hind-legs of bis horse till his fate was
determined forever, 6o far as the pretty
Miss Puordy was concerned. Besides,
her back was turned to the window; she
was busy reproaching her sister, who
had just entered the dining-room, and
poor Mrs. Purdy was looking on, when
suddenly they saw the child’s eyes be-
come distended with a wild horror, and

ghe flew, as it were, ont the window’. It

wudlovo_rt}mninn_!awmoment-,md

nag caught the infection, and began to |

preparatory to dismounting, he gave n\

S i

Mr, Howe was earrying his unconscious
burden into the parlor., The mother
rushed away for restoratives and a doc-
tor, and Mr. Howe in the next few min-
utes went far to rivet the chains that
bound him to the pretty Miss Purdy.
They were both hanging over the couch
of poor Lilly, and the occasion was
certainly calculated to call torth the
strongest emotions of both parties.
Blanche was excessively fond of her sis-
ter in her own way. and the pitiable
condition of the poor child was very
alarming. Blanche trembled and grew
pale, and it was necessary for the strong
arm of Mr, Howe to support her.

«“Don't give way, Blanche,” he said,
calling her thus familiarly for the first
time in his life. My sweet Blanche,
don't give way, for my sake—for sll our
sakes,”

Then Mrs, Purdy came into the room,
and shortly after the doctor arrived; and
as soon as the medical gentleman had
declared there was nothing very serious
to fear, that it was only a slight concus-
sion of the brain, and with care and
| quiet all would be well—as soon as

Blanche was at ease about Lily, her

| thonghts reverted to the tender accents
and unmistakably fond words of Mr.
| Howe. And the soul of the pretty Miss
| Pardy was rested in the thought that
this procrastinated and tedious wooing
wounld now. be brought to a speedy and
desirable end. The doctor went away,
Mrs. Purdy was called to some domestic
duty, and Mr, Howe and the pretty Miss
Pardy were left there together. 3
Howe was sitting quite closeto Blanche,
| his elbow on the arm of her chair, and
{ his head resting on his hand. It was a
graceful, almost a_touching position for
alover under the cireumstances, Blanche
was quite content that he shonld remain
gilent, feeling certain of what was going
on in his heart, Ah me! how little, af-
ter all, we know of this unstable and
perfidions organ ! Its quips and quirks
and fandangoes pass all human nnder-
standi'nﬁ.

Mr. Howe sighed heavily, and Blanohe
put her hand sympathizingly upon his
arm. It was a pretty hand, slimand
white, with rosy nails and blue veins—a
| very pretvy hand; and Mr. Howe’s other
| hand was dangling uselessly at his side;
{ but he made no effort to take the pretty
| little hand in his own.

“Don't grieve,” whispered Blanche;
““please don't. Bhe's getting over it.
See how regulazly she breathes. Sho'll
soon be well again} the doctor said so,
you know.”

¢“Yes, but think of me,” whispered
Mr. Howe, and whereas Blanche’s whis-
per was soft and melodious, his was
hoarse and broken. * Of course she'll
get over it, if nothing happens to put
her back; but suppose, when sheis re-
covering, she finds out we're engaged
to be married, it'll kill her, it'll break
her heart, and I shall be her murderer |
Great heaven! Blanche, you see, don't
you, that I can't do it It's the most
| infernally tormentin% thing that ever
:ha.ppened toa man; bt I can't marry
| one sister and kill another. I came here
| this morning prepared to make a formal

proposai for your hand, and let every-
thing go by the board but our happiness
|alone; but you know how Lily feels

| about me, how she risked her life for |i

| me—all folly, of course; I could have

geized the fertile fancy of Blanche, and
Mrs. Purdy coming in at that moment
to take her. place by the conch of her
daughter, Blanche ran lightly down the
stairs to her father, who was walking
up and down the dining-room, with his
hends behind his back, apparently study-
ing the dingy design in the fade carpet
there, but really bentupon more im-
portant matters. .

When Mr. Howe called again it was ab
the close of a long miserable day to him,
as well as to some other human crea-
tures, His sensibilities had also been
torn in their tenderest fibre, and being
a man, he had net been able to cry and
have it out with himself, He was too
superior and punctilious to swear and
vent hisspite in rage and brutality upon
his ‘clerks ani dependents, so all this
wretehedness had become pent up within
him till night—fall, and he told himself,
as he moodily went in the familiar direc-
tion that politeness dictated, but inolis
nation forbade, that he would have to

o on in this way till the end of tlme,

e could not let the world know how
cruelly he had been used, snd could
only be thankful he was saved the igno-
miny of a direct refusal from this false,
scheming, heartless woman, because his
conscience would not allow him to ride
rough-shod over the heart of the only
being, he began to believe, that loved
him in the whole wide world—this poor
little girl who had braved everything
for that love: the tattle of these miser-
erable ips, the obloquy and re-
Froach of her family and friends, and at

ast her own %rlt[a:ionu life, His heart
ﬁilt.ed within him as he thought of it

Mr, Purdy met him at the door, and
appeared to be very much moved and

itated as he wrung Mr. Howe's hinnd,
A ‘oold chill shook the heart of Mr,
Howe, *‘(reat Heaven!” he cried;
tghe is not—not worse?”

“No, no—I hope not,” eaid Mr,
Purdy. **1 sincerely hope there is noth-
ing to be apprehended of a serfous na-
ture; but, my dear sir,” he pursuned, in
a low, trembling voice, ‘* sometimes this
revulsion of feeling is dangerous—gome
times joy will kill, And this dear child has
80 long cherished what she has consid=
ered s hopeless passion, a sentittent,
gir, that hes occasioned unspeakable
sorrow to us all, that we have endeav-
ored in vain to curb and repress; and
now sir, now, when she finds that pas-
gion returned, when her life, which hus
been repressed and shronded by despair
and sadness, is all at once allowed to
bloom ont in the vet'y fullness of joy—
Oh, Mr, Howe, God blest you, Bir, (iod
bless you! HBut be careful, be very
carefnl; remember, my dear sir, that joy
will—will—sometimea—kill.”

Here Mr. Purdy’s voice broke. He
wiped his eyes with his handkerchief,
and a8 they bad reached the end of the
oorridor, he opened the door softly, let
Mr. Howe in, then shut it again, leay-
ing himself ont, and Mr. Howe found
himself %uite alone with Miss Purdy,
and not the pretty Miss Purdi.

For a moment he stood there quite
Lelpless and forlorn, The rodomontade
of her father, whose wordy ways had al-
waﬁs been a curse to him, still rumbled
in his ears without any intelligible mean-
ing, and the figure on the couch before

managed the brute myself, but Lily was
| beside herself with fright, and didn't

Her mind appeared to be eluggish as | know, poor child, what she was doing; | light burned low,

!and you see—don't yon, Blanche ?—

| what & position all this places me in, A
man would have to be made of stone to
| go any farther just now."”
| “Don’t, Mr. Howe—don't say any
| more,” said Blanche, in a voice that
| sounded queer to herself, it was so
| strained and harsh, *I should be sorry
[ to have you feel more ridieglons than
{ you will when I tell yon. that you have
| made a great mistake all through.”
| Blanche pansed a moment to get her
| breath, Itseemed to her that it almost
 bad left her body for a while there when
| this man was speaking. Not that she
i loved him—oh =no, Blanche had never
 particularly loved anybody but herself,
and per family as accesssories to herself.
| But she was really capable of a vast
| amount of love in this way; and, oh!
| how cruelly it had been torn and lascer-
| ated and trampled upon |
| A mistake |” he repeated.
| “Yes, a mistake,” said Blanche;
rather a remarkable one, under the
| circumstances. A man shonld never
| take it prematurely for granted that a
| woman will accept his offer of marriage.
In this case it was impossible, My word
is already given to another."”
| *“*What!"” broke in Mr. Howe; *‘ en-
| gaged to somebody else? Oh, that can’t
ibe. I can't believe that, yon know.
' This is all a subterfuge, Blanche, Who
;18 the man ? what is his name ?”
i “Icannoturderstand,” said Blanche,
icoldly, ‘‘how the matter ecan concern
! you in the least.”” Then, seeing a look
| of sharp incredulity in his face, she was
| stung to desperation, and mentioned the
| first name that occurred to her. “Itis
Mr. Brower," she said.

“The man who holds your father's
mortgage?” said Mr, Howe,

“Yes,” replied Blanche; and then
Mr, Howe got upon his feet, and with
one piercing look of disdain upon the
beautiful womsan at his side, bowed low
to her, and said with her permission he

|
71

| aftecher sister, Then he took his leave
without a glance at the poor girl that
had caused all this trouble,

As for Blanche, no sooner was he ount
| the door than she fell to orying—Dbitter-
ly, but under her breath, and without
Not

;any unladylike demonstrations.

| that she loved him, mind; but she had | ful.

been goaded beyond endurance, and
withount this 1elief of tears, which are
woman's safety-valve, she could not
have been mistress of herself and her
plans.

All at once the poor girl on the lounge
struggled back to consciousness, and
opening her eyes upon Blanche, was
touched beyond measure to find hHer in
tears, It was really an extraordinary
thing, and Lily was not to be blamed
for taking these tears in pity to herself.
She put out her little cold hand and
pulled the dress of Blanche, and begged
her not to ery.

“ Don’t ory for me, Blanche,” she
said, *“ Don't—please don’t spoil your
beantiful eyes for me. It matters little
whether 1 die or live; I think I'd so
much rather die if I could. It would
be so much better for usall. But tell
me just one thing, Blanc.ie dear, please
—oh | do tell me, is he hurt?” .

Blanche began to respect Lily. There
was & prrsistency about this passion
of hers that appealed to Blanche’s idea
of power. She had always loved her
child, in her own way, as 8 Purdy and a
part of herself, but now she began to
respect her.

+ Heisn’t hurt, you dear little goose,”
said Blanche; ‘‘he has just left us, and
will come to see you again to day.”

“ And was he véry much out of pa-
{i‘?lnoe with my—my absurdity?” said
y. : ’

4t On the contrary,” replied Blanche,
% it quite touched the heart of his ma-
jesty;” and then such a sweet gladness
shone in the child’s eyes, such a pretty
color rushed to her cheeks, her face
became so suddenly radiant with an in-
explicable warmth of tenderness and
e that Blanche found it far from
plain., the counch had been crimson
instead of blue, if Lily’s hair had been
arranged y, if instead of that
stift whits collar

would go, but would, of course, ocall |
again in the course of the ds t.oaak!

him confused and bewildered him, Tt
held » singular grace and charm. The
the fire from the grate
seemed to cast a soft crimson glow over
every thing—over the warm-colored
shawl that was spread about Lily, and
the yellow lace at her throat and hands;
upon her hair that fell back over the
pillow in a purple mwass that almost
swept the floor, and some short locks
about her face that had taken caressing
crinkles he had never noticed before,
And her eyes were wonderful. They
drew him, in spite of himself, to the
couch, and made him bend over her and
take her cold little hand in 'his own,
8he lifted it to her lips'withont a word,
but her eyes were wonderful. The
spoke a whole sweet language of their
own. A queer sort of yearning tug

at his heart. He could not tell whether
he was most miserable or most happy;
but the one t‘honfigt that was nppermost
in his mind was that herealone he counld
find peace and rest and truth a.nr:dpunty
He sank on his knees by her side, and
put his lips to her forehead and whis-
pered, ' Only fﬁt well, dear, so that I
can have you all to myself.”

Even in that sweet moment, you see.
he hated the idea of the rest of the
Purdys. But he soon got over that,
and even went to Blanche’s marriage,
which followed his own, and
shook hands'cordially with the man that
had held his father-in-law’s mortgage.
He lolds.it now no longer, of course.
He long since handed it over to Blanche,
who in her turn gave to her father.- But
how in the world, you will ask, did this
Mr, Brewer become as clay in the hands
of this beautiful and ingenious potter,
Miss Blanche? That I do not know;
but I have said enough abont her vari-
ons charms and capabilities to make it
no matter of astonishment. Besides
people have no room for amazemeni
on any other subject than the one of
Mr. Henry Howe’s marrying Miss Purd
—not the pretty Miss Purdy I—Harper‘i
Weekly.

e ————

The Home and Habits of Garlbaldi,

Garibaldi’s home at Caprera is the
simplest of habitations, and the life he
leads therein is as simple, He has but
few attendants, and it is told that
guests are required to make their own
beds, The general’s days are unevent-
He rises in the morning at four
o'clock, and without taking anything to
eat goes off to look after some pets who
inhabit the border and surface of a small
pond not far from the house—a flock of

se, He feels them, and then, hav-
ing gone back to the house to get his
cup of black coffee, he sels to work in
his fields until about an hour before
midday, when he returns home and
looks over andsigns letters which Basesi,
his secretary has written, according to
his instructions, Sowe twelve or thir-
teen years ago he nsed to employ this
hour before dinner in teaching a little

| shepherd lad named Luca 8pano. The

boy was little more than a cretin; but
by dint of steady, quiet perseverance
and kindness, Garihaldi succeeded in
making something of him, He had
learned to read well, write a good hand,
and was progressing well, when, on the
24tH of July, 1866, he fell by the gener-
al's side, fighting like a hero, at Monte
Suello. in the Tyrol. Of this brave
death, and- other incidents conneoted
with his" adventurous life, the general
freely disconrses as he sits at the head
of the board, his son Menotti and his
friends on the one side and the other,
and the servants “below the salt.” Din-
ner at Caprera is always a simple meal:
minestra, 4. 6., soup with Italian paste
or vegetables in 1t, followed by two
dishes at the most, and no wine on the
table. At the end of abont an hour the
general leaves the tsble, and going to
his room, throws himself dressed n'gon
the bed, sleeps tor & while, and then
reads the papers or any book he is in-
terested in.’ At four o'clock he goes

back to his work in the fields until six

or six-thirty,when he returns home again
togup. After supper he returns to his
room, never neglects to write a pagein
his journal snd the meteorological
changes of the day, and is generally in
bed at the time when a great part of the
warld are beginning to turn night into

some soft yellow lace
were about her neck, if—if—and here s

day.

thought that was almost revelation

Peculiar Forms of Mania,

There are several respectable a d re-
cognized forms of mania, Book collect-
ing is one of the most respectable forms.
One man desires a complete history; he
will possess all the historians, all the
poets, all the novelists, ete.; another is
s specialist; perhaps he takes to Shale-
speare—he determines to have every
edition,every commetitary,every treatise

which Bhakes and his works have
given rise. he is a man of fortune,
he will give high prices for anything
rare, Another Ehme is the ocollecting
old and curious books of all sorts; nn-
cut copies, copies with large margins,
editions rendered curiotis by some well-
known misprints, or any other peculi=
arity which collectors have agreed to re-
ard as giving the book a special value,
iss i8 called *‘Bibliomanis.” Then
here are the: colleotors of manscripts.
But who has not met with the collector
of autographs—=the enthusiast who be-
sets his aequaintances fot every serap of
paper they may happen to possess -
ing the signature of any ote who has
become distinguished? Then there are
the collectors of objects of natural his-
tory : amiable racel 'Who hes not seen
the elderly gentlemsn i spectacles,
armed with a lasge green neton a rim
with a handle? Seel he gives chase to
a butterfly; he runs as nimbly as a
sohoolboi. Ah, he hag bagged 1t] It
is 8 muoh-coveted specimen of Polyom-

maltts agon; he wants now only the
Oamberwell Beauty and_7%hetla e
to complete his case of English buttes=

flies, * He has long been at wotk at in-
sects and birds, and his walls are covered
with glass cases; he is a correspondent
of half the nataral history periodicals,
and is the first to hear the cuckoo and
to see the ﬁlow worm, Then, too, there
are the collestors of facts, The astron-
omer tregisters observations on the
heavens; another tecords the rainfall
and the direction of the wind at different
places. Others collects facts about
population, the rate of wiges, the pre-
valence of diseases, the statistics of
benefit clubs, of railway traffio, and an
infintiy of topics. The number of amo-
tenr thus engsged is very large. They
wotk silently, and their pursuits possess
but little intetest for people in general;
biit only let & question be raised in the
daily papers, and it is surprising how
many persons appeat to have been for
years giving theit ontire ttention to
:l{:aau ect.—Cassell's Family Maga-
ne.

The Tallor-Bird.
Within the last féw yeats, the “inter-
esting habits of this celebrated bird
have been thoroughly investigated and
described by Dr. Jerdon and others, but
with more especial fullness by Mr, Allan
Hume. From their accounts, we gather
that the real nest isa deep, soft cup,
inclosed in a leaf or leavem, which the
bitd sews togethet to form its raoertaf
ole. This is at various elevations, often
high up in & mango:tree; but as often
low down amotig the 1eaves of the edible
plant (Solanum esculentum). Thenest
varies in appearance according to the
number and kinds of leaves made use of,
and is usually chiefly composed of fine
cotton, with a few horse-hairs and fine
-stems, the nse of which is obvi-
ously to engble the cavity to retain ita
shape permatiently. 1Insome cases the
tiest is*described as having been made
of wool, down and horse-huir, and one,
mentfoned by Miss Cockburn, as made
of the down of seed-pods and fine gras-
ges. Mr. Hume has found these nests
with threse leaves fastened at equal dis-
tances from one avother into the sides
of the nest, and notjoined to one anoth-

eratall, Hehasalso found them be-

tween two leaves, the one forming a
high back and turned tip at the ends to
snppott the bottom of the nest, the oth-
er hiding the nest in front and hanging
down below it, the tip.only of the first
leaf being sewn ‘o the middle of the

Y |second. He has also found them with

four leaves sewn togetlier to fotm a
canopy and sides, from whicki the bot-
tom of the nest depended, and also be-
tween two long leaves whose sides, from
the very tips to near the peduncles, were
closely and neatly sewn together.

For their sewing, the y make
use of cobweh, but silk from cocoons,
th¥ead, wool, and vegetable fibers are
alsg made available. Dr, Jerdon states
that he has seen a tailor-bird watch a
native tailor until the latter left the
veranda where he was at work, then
hastily seize some peices of thread that
were yi.n%abmﬁ,r and fly off with them

in triump Liayard describes a
nest of the tailor-bird made entirely of

coconnut fiber, . With the same material
o dozen leaves of an oleander had been
drawn and stiched together.—Seribner’s
Magazine,

A Narrow Escape.
The other day an exciting scene oc-
ourred at Little Falls, N. J., about five
miles above Paterson. The Passaic
river at this place is crossed by a dam
fifteen feet high. Above the river is
smooth and below there are rapids, Two
little girls, both grandchildren of Robert
Beatty, one of the'principal mill-owners
of the place, aged respectively nine and
fourteen years, were in the river rowing.
They went too near the dam and were
swept over it to what appeared a certain
death, A number of persons who had
seen their efforts to reach the shore ran
to the lower side of the dam, and to
their astonishment, saw that the boat
had gone over and landed right side up
against a rocky ledge, almest under the
water fall, The children were in the
boat and apparently uninjured. No one
had ever gone over that dam before and
escaped, and the spectators could searce-
ly believe their eyes, There was still
great danger for the boat was likely to
be swamped at any moment or ewept
down the rapids. After varieus sng-
gestions a rope was stretched across the
river near the boat. The eurrent is too
awift to wade, and Mr, Heory Stanley
volunteered to pull himself by the rope
ont to the boat. The current was too
strong for him, "and he had to let go,
being nearly drowned himsell. Mr.
Simonson took his place, and after a
hard struggle succeeded in reaching the
girls. He seized the younger one and
fought his way back to the shore safely
with her in his arms, Then he started
for the other, Bhe, however, was a
larger girl, and the first attempt to res-
cue her was unsuccessfal. A long ladder
was then found and stretched between
“wo rocks, and with the aid of this and
the rope the girl wes safely got to the
shore amid the cheers of the crowd on
the bank,

An Alligator’s Meal.

While some of the hands were going
to their work in the field of Col. Mo-
Leod, adjourning town, they discovered
a very large alligator making its way to
Hamburg lake, Col. McLeod fired both
barrels of & shotgun, loaded with buck-
shotinto its neck. Then a fleld hoe was
brought up, but the first blow shivered
the stout pine helve. An axe was then
brought, with which he was killed.
examination showéd that it had feasted
upon a hgﬁi:aad. a turtle, and about a
peck of berries,, Though but ff-
teen feet in length, it was the largest
ever killed in this part of Florida in the

lakes or fresh water streams, The buck-

that we have met ever knew before that
alligators were fond of blackberries, and
how one can mansge to pick the berries

is till a mystery.—Lake City Reporter.
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How Body-Spatching atid d
Htudent's Joke Led to an Attac
n Hospltal—The Tragic Result.

A correspondent in a New York puper
writes as follows :

About the middleof April, 1788, there
was a 'clima¥ of feeling in New York
sgainst medical sttidents who for a year
ast had been rathet reckless in body-
stiatching, So long es they dissected
the remaitis tf slaves, or of the unfortu-
nates who-came from Péttet’s field, no
one much cared. But a ve undet
protection of Trinity parish even, and
several in the Qreenwich street burial-
ground, much used by the Methodists,
had been despoiled, There was conse-
quently mdeh tslk pnd indignation
about the outtages, _Of course you. re-
member the New York hospital that
fronted West Pearl on Broadway.
my father’s time it occupied the block
to Dunne street and from iis rear
windows was to be had an almost unin-
tertupted view of grecn flelds and the
river, The medical sehiool of * Qoltim-
bia*=not long befote called King's col-
lege—was 4 ed to that hospital.
The college- buildings remisined tm#il
about twenty dyam ago frcnting on
Park place, and of course college and
hospital were contignous. The front of
the hospital was enid to be quite fine in
appearance ; its g:ttlmds wera finely laid
out with walks, bberies and trees,
and 4t the back thers was sn open
spacs that the boys of the period would
play in. A young Bob Sawyer ot Ben
Allen while dissecting one April after-
noon—/ think the 18th—had opened a
window for the sake of the rivet bfeenﬂ
and from thence out of mere joke hel
up an smputated arm to the boys.
One of them—and observe the curious
and appalling coincidences fate some-
times prepates even as in the case of
the two isohs, father and son—
more inaﬁu.lsitifa than the rest, pulled a
lightt:e'l1 der ;;ligil :rhaslllying ta‘;e::n and
erected it ugai e hospi 80
as to climb tp for a better ¥lew. The
‘gawbones,” still jocular, said ‘Sotiny,
don’t that look like your mother’s arm ?’
It was thoughtlessly said, but, curious
enough, within s few months the boy’s
mother had died. Foll of this remark
and thinking tipon #hat #10 doubt he had

 the boy drop-

from the ladder and went off to find

is father; who was theh emgaged in

laying brick ona in Falton street.

The father dropped his fools s#id went

up to the graveyrd that, I believe, was

so:;aw(;l(:l?ﬁanear I'.h]:nixapan.lu‘fldi m o:r:,

and, ¥y enough, upon digging, the
body was not to be found. &

If took but a brist time in the little
city to bruit about the whole aftair. The
workmen with the father and
inturiated widower soon raised a small
mob. The 8 was passed about as
son and father told it, and in an hour

hospital gu and, the hospital itself
were ﬂllea with tinthitikitg asdd en:ﬁ:d
rioters; who, tot cohtetit With driving
ont nﬂ’lﬁght-&d stddents and keepers
practicdlly rattled the bones and gutbeé
the museums and laboratoties. Intelli-
gence was instantly sent to Mayor James
Duane, Recorder Richard Varick and
Sheriff Robert Boyd, and between them
they raised & posse comitatus and went
to the scene of riot. The poor mason
declared that he recognized parts of the
remains of his wife; ethet in his ex-
citement he did or not could never b
verified; but there was no doubt that
his wife had been dissected.

“The pfesénch of the atithorities for a
time allayed the disorder, but two of the
students had been mﬁghiy handled and
were in danger of being killed. My
father was then lving with his own
father in Dey strect, and was engaged in
home atud{ wheh the news ceme, He
immediately repaited to the dollege aid
found that the authorities there wers
naturally excited also, and that somis of
the medicals had been already locked
up for safe keepinﬁ in the jail that
stood in the patk, It was the general
impreseion that more bother mtist come
of it; therefote, thinking discretion the
better part of valor, my father goes fo
the foot of Liberty street—where boats
were kept, and was sodk taken across to
Jersey, where every day he got word as
to what went ofi. '

“The evening of the riot was & fing
gpring one, and there was no need of
any extra newspapers in those days.
By tea time, d ds, east, west,
north and outwards were full of the out-

e, It was ‘ Down with the hospital,’
‘Death to the gtave-stealets,’ eto.
Even women joined in the cry. The
feeling was rampant also with many in
the better classes, George Clinton was
then governor. Alexander Hamilton
was & sort of general 'peacemaker, as
was JohnJay. There was in the even-
tation of citisens and am-
thorities at the house of the mayor,
who, I believe, then lived somewhere at
the foot of Chambers street. To use
the medical phrase, they prognosed the
affair quite accurately, for in the morn-
ing not a sudden but a preconcerted
riot began around the hospital. Off
went the rioters to Columbia college to
seach for the bodies, and to the houses
of all the {:hysiaimm after mutilated re-
mains, but of course, found nothing ex-
cept affrighted inmates, The few stu-

edital
Uldn

dents and debtors who were inside were | 8

serlously frightened, as at last became
the authorities. Noteven the eloquence
of Hamilton nor the beloved face of Ja
counld acm::‘flish anything: Then Sheri
Boyd called out a company—of uni-
formed militia, who marched up the park
fields and marched down again under a
shower o! stone, sticks and dirt, for as
yet they only had blank cartridges
gerved out, Next, a few more being
added, the militia marched on the mob
again, only this time to lose their mus-
kets, All day long the crowd assaunlted
the doors of the old jail; but it was a
strong old place, as ravolutionary pris-
oners had found, and well barricaded
inside. Not until nine o’clock at night,
was an effective force of militia convened,
but this time the soldiers all had ball
cartridges. Even now there was hesita-
tion] John Jay being struck with a
stone and knocked down, the mayor was
about to order a fusilade, when Baron
Steuben, who hated mobs but detested
the continental di of life by au-
thorities, begged him to desist, ButI
remember my father would laugh when
he repeated the tradition, eo doubt true,
that while thus expostulating Baron
Steuben was himselt hit, swwhen he im-
mediately himself cried out: *Fire!’
And the volley came!

¢The militia must have stood about
where the city hall now does. Several
were killed, but I dare say the number
was quoted at hundreds, and a few more
were wounded; then the rest ran away,
and the riot was over excepting in those
mutterings which always follow such
gcenes, But the college remained closed
for some weeks, and the medical branch
of it was not reopened until sutumn, by
which time the dog dgys liad killed &e
heat of the populace. Nevertheless the
gore feeling remained, and at the next
election four out of the seven aldermen
ing issne beaten at
the polls, and a new sheriff, in the per-
son of Marinus Willett, was put in
power.” °

The idea of the earwig introducing
jtself into the human ear, and causing
or death, may be ranked among
vulgar errore. The wax secretion of the
ear is itself a suffcier* guard sgainst
the entrance of an iuseoct <hose natu

food is deeayed f:_ll"l:lill and vegete’

AN OLI-TIME NEW YORK RIOT. [

{14 Drinking Cups and Custems,

Drinking from the same cwp by sev-
eral individuals is afl old custom which
8 still kept alive in Italy and in all parts
of Glertttany, #nd is not unknown in Eo-
gland among thoat dlasses who are Jovers
of mult lignor and dritik it *‘from the

ewter,” When a friend meets another
in & doffee house or tavern, the one who
has already ordered something does nob
istue a second order for his {riend, but
holds out the vessel to the new-comer,
The Glerman %rug and the English pew-
ter mtig still show the popular feeling in
favor of ote large vessel for a friendly
patty, The formula of Saxon politeness
which consisted iti two ers. em-
ploying the same etsel is well known.
The firat who drank said Weg heil
(Here's health fo you), and the one who
received the goblet before emptying it
naid Drink heil (I drink your health).
From the “Roman de Rou” it appears
that this wes customary among the
English as late as the twolfth eentury.
There were hanaps mounted off ome
foot, in the form of a chalice, others
were mounted on three feet,"and others
still were made in the form of a bowl
ot cip. Some weté made with covers,
others without, and the materials em-
ployed in’ sheir construction were ab

varied as theit shapes; The havap was
particularly used by 8 of high
social position; the with bandle

being the more popular vessel. And
such was the fcar of p~son in the mid-
dle :_ges that a great tgersonage.wu
served from a hanap with a cover which
cotild bo used as a_veasel, from which
dover the setvant drank a liftle of the
liquor, which he pouréd from the goblet
for that rg:ﬂ.:épose These precatitions
éleszly ptoved insufficient,and preserva-
tives against polsoftitg were - songht
after under the most abstird prejndices,
The fabulous animal known as the tini-
corn or licorne was thought to be the
enemy of everything impure. People
fancied that by cansing their beverages
to be served them in vases made of the
horn of the magical beast, they could
easily detect the presence of poison in
their drink. Handles were made, a8
they thought, of this material for
knives; for it was aaid that blood would
exude from horn and bone of the licorne
when brought in contact with poisoned
meats. The long sword otdhe narwhal
when bronght to Europe was thought
to be the horn of the unicorn; and it is
probable that fossil ivory of many kinds
was also sold under the sameé name,
Well-appointed houses possessed a
nfimber of hsnaps, The inventory, en-
Emaaed in , of the household of

harles V. of France, siufnamed the
Wise, describes four gold hanaps and as
many ewers, weighing in nearly
ninety-six marcs; and 177 tankards of
gilded silvet, nearly all enameled and
weighing in the aggregdte H0B marcs of
gilver, Some of these vessels were pros
vided with air-tight covers, as they were
intended to becarried about with already
grepared drinks, Among northern na-
iotis they were sometimes made of
iiaple wood ahd beautifully carved.—
Scribner's Magazine,

Bijali Commits -an Qutrage.

His honor hung up hif coat on its
usual peg,
one of the tail pockets a parcel, contain-
ing & banana and four figs, but as he
teached to place his hat on the hook a
startled efpresglon eame to his eyes,
Hetreating back a step, atd surveying
his old arm-chair from several sides at
once, his hair graduslly worked up on
ettd, his eyes took on a glassy look, and

he hoats gv whispered:

« Whio fias done this foul deed ”

Thereby hangs 4 tale, Bijah had been
at work on that chair for twelve hours.
In the goodness of his heart he had
purchased 194 fancy pictures, a bottle
of mucilage, and he had gone into kera-
mics, Hven while the Norwegian onions
on his farm wanted water, and his two
straw plants were calling on him
to come and rest their backs for an hour,
1o was pasting lions’ heads on the legs
of that chait, tind decorating each spin-
dle with s paper zebra or an alligator,

and said:

“T'ye ctruck glory and Hﬁgrgaomesa
fightt Lutween the eyes | His honor will
look upon mé With tenewed love, and
the boys will come to me to get their
theatrical poses.”

He had skulked behind the door to
give his honor a chance to appland and
exolajm, and from his hiding place he
hent%ﬁa wordsi .

“TWho has" done this foul deed?
What malicions-minded, stoop-shoul-
dered, bald-headed caitiff has spoiled a
chair which cost me six dollara? Who
has dared to trifle with me? Where is
that person named Bijah?” :

The old janitor came out of his seclu-
sion, His face was Eala, his eyes looked
over the desk in the direction of New
Mexico, and he shambled along, ins

villany out of my sight, and bring me a
wood-seated chair | You are flxing your

ir 1”

E?nh made the chan
word in reply.

their jaws still and let the heart explode.
He is one of the sort, He was seen
wiping his egea on the stove-pipe in
the corridor, but that was the only sign.
— Detroit Free Press.

The history of domestio architecture,
BAYS & writ-e;yin «+Qassell's Popular Edu-
cator,” )
in a very striking manner the rise o
civilization and the extinction of bar-
barism. We have not to travel back
more than a few hundred yesrs to find |
domestic comfort a thing entirely un- |
known, and the abodes of princes en- I
tirely (
now considered necessary in the house |
of every peasant. Qur Saxon fore- |
fathers lived in the radest possible style.
The homes even of kings and lords con-
gisted simply of one large apartment or
¢hall,” in w{ich all the details of do-
mestio life were oarried on by them-
gelves and their immediate attendants.
Privacy was a thing entirely unkqwn.
After the pursuits of the day—the
chase or the fight—they assembled
ronnd the common board, taking place
according to their rank in the house-
hold; and in the same apartment all
members of the household afterward
disposed themselves for sleep. It was
only oocasionally that one end of the
common hall was separated from the
rest by a screen, affording & rude rebir-
ing chamber for the lord and lady of
the house, with & few privileged attend-
ants. Almost the only out-offices attach-
ed to the hall were the sheds or pens for
the cattle and the swine. The dogs,
more cherished, were allowed a place in
a corner of the hall itself; and another
corner was frequently ocoupied by the
store of provisions. Sometimes, how-
ever, the latter would be placed in re-
ceptacles or cellars dug out under the
Tta flooring was of earth, its walls
of wood and clay, and its roof of thatch.
For the admission of light, openings
were left in the sides and closed by
wioker-work when night came on; for
warmth & log fire was lighted in the cen-

caped by holes in the roof,

large | less than 0.1

, after first removing from |

When all was flnished, he stood back |

of 8 ing out like a horse.

“wp? J%y,” said his honor, as he
looked down upon the shining pate, |
t$ake that comic almanac—that hide-

ousness—that sample of double-dyed |

physical constitution for the gallows,

without a | 8T®
Some folks can keep |

The Homes ef Our Forefathers. i &ranch bacl

in our own country illustrates |

| pop

ter of the apartment, and the smoke es-

TIMELY TOPICS.

A *“Femsale Hercules,” a nafive of
France, is to be seen in Lo One
of her feats is to lift an anvil by the hair
of her head, and then have the same
anvil placed on her bosom, while thres
smiths forge a horseshoe with their
bammers, she talking and singing all
the while,

A little more than ten :
Japanese amydwere
and® arrpws, and wearing armors; now
the soldiers nse br?nﬁmdlng rifles,
and the government huraeenﬂﬁ adopt-
ed the most potent weapon for the sup-
pression of rebellioi—a just administra-
tion of the laws,

The rules of o ladies’ club in War-

I glve more than $26 for a morning
dress, $52° for sn evening dress, or $6
for a Bonnet, and that at easch qua ,
meeting each member shall trnthfull
declare that she owes neither am.illinerz
nor a dressmaker’s bill. | o

only increased to 28,000 .
were but 26,761; in 1834, 29,000. In
1878, after a lapse of omly forty-four
years, there were 75,274,

Mr, and Mrs, Fl of Bidney, 0.,
had been married only a few .when,

in the middle of the night, the

the bed. He arose quietly and armed him-
self with ashotgun. The{aridam )
with ene of hew feet ©isnging over

eﬂse of the bed. Flynn saw the foot,
an 's face,

thou%ht if was the

The light wae dim, and the foot
have been uncortrtionly ]nﬁg‘ﬂ'e
g::iﬁng away three of Mrs, Flynn's

ris the
ew York

ceived at-the six Atlantic

first four months of the year,
received 24,952,957 bu’galn. or 46.6 per
cent.; Baltimore, 11,947,700 bushels, or

bashels, or 21.1 per cent.; Boston, 4,-

cent. The receipts af
New Orleanlg:e:ve been sbout the same
us Boston. e

In certain o oy
Envaattimesfakm place. Few of them
can compare, however, o?lgh one that

ocourred near the village raguignan,
in the d ent of Var, about forly
milag of Toulon, France,

Th
one day, an ares of more that 10,%
uare faet sank suddenly to 8 depth of
100 feet, The bottom of the hele thus
formed was soon co

vered with waler;
thei::é?iimlfiso{mon}formér e
the en appearance of wa
botfom, 1t is supposed that the gronnd
had been previously undermihded by a
subterranean watercourse, which seems
the more likely, since there is & record
a similar occurrance there abomt a
century #go.

Some curious statements and ealoula-
tions lately appeared in the London
Times correspondence as to the popular
notion of high numbers, such as mil-
lions, billions, and - trillions, Mr. Bes-
semer said that he did not think any
clear conception of & billion conld be
formed.” Other ndents gave the
following facts: A single thickness of
sovereigns spread over the floor of &

room seventy-one feet six inches square
is almost exactly one million, , in-
stead of being laid in rows, the

neatl
sovereigns are plwegau closely as possi-
ble, & million will just cover the floor of
8 room sixty-seven feetsix inches square,
Mr. M. wkins Johnson writes :
“The difficulty of comprehending the
idea of a billion is scarcely so great as
Mr, Bessemer would have us suppose.
A shot one-tenth of an inch in’diameter

|is an ides rmdﬂ;;uﬁiuped. It would
take exactly one million of such shots
to make a ball ten inches in diameter,
and a billion of such shots would make
a globe eighty-three feet four inches
in -gijsmeter, which, although it may be
called large, is not beyond ordinary
comprahension.” Mr. Liockweod writes:
*In addition to Mr. Bessemer's dissec-
tion of s billion, it may be mentioned
that fifteen persons msy dine together &
billion times without twice sitting in the’
same relative position.”
Fashion Notes.
China crspe fichas tied on the breast

are the favorite wraps with young ladies,
Anew dress trimming is velvet out in

tead | lace pattern and embroidered with col-

ored silk,

Bonnets are trimmed without droop-
ing flowers or ribbons, and are very
compact in appearance,

The stylish jacqueminot red, darker
than cardinal, is much used for trim-
mings of satin or of ribbon.

| Many rich costumes have the sash
| drapery, revers upon the corsage, and
{ ouffs :P:lborstely embroidered in colors,
| The great question now for the dress-
| maker, in making the intricate princess
' dresses, is ** where to put the pocket.”
Dressin nes are made with a
: B:Ga‘}ngla dart in front, and
ornamented with bows of light-colored
ribbon.
Oambric dresses are now made up
with as much pretension to being a la
mode, as are toilettes of far more ex-

| pensive materials,

Cambric costumes have ues, over-
gkirts and demi-train nudebuth:ta, whieh
latter are finished with two or three
pleated ruffles, :

For youug women no feathers are so
ular as the soft willow clusters
' tipped with gold or with straw. In their
dressy evening toilets these feathers are
white instead, and are dipped with pearl
beads.
| Plain black bonnets have a plaited
bias waof bourrette grenadine around
the orown; this is either black or be;g:i
and the stringa are black satin, with
gold lining, Some yellow flowers are al-
\ most universal on blank chips.

The fashionable round hat for very
young ladies to wear with short dresses
on the street is a chip Derby with
square top to the crown, and for trim-
' ming only & wide band of galloon and a
| hinding to matoh; some stick in the
iband & wing or a bird’s breast, or a
| short bunch of ostrich feathers,

{ ~ Mondsy, while one of our office boys

full-fledged potato bug made its appear-
ance and began vrawling up towards the
copy. After getting in close proximity to
the he stopped and seemed to be
dre:?ly i.ntereatect- " It seems almost in-
credible that this bug could not wait.
until Thursday to find out where the
potato fields are loca.ed. —Avon Herald,

«* How wuicely this corn pops !” said &
young man who was sitting with his
pweetheart before the fire, **Yes,"” she
| responded, demurely, ** It's gob over'be-
|ing* green.

ago the
using bows |

saw, Polsad, declare that no: member |

Of the 52,756,128 bushels of grain re- | i,

972,562 bushels, or 9.1 cent.;
land, 1,579,821 bushels, .or 2.8 per
cent., and Montreal, 45, bushels, or |-

ions of our Western |

From
all

thought he heard s burglar hiding under | 7%

your

hot!
Far

en
bite.

And still

wag at work at his case sptting type, a | v

Ohio

Sen-
with grief

yet it lead-toa f
Dey was o

2 hve:hmmg ayfally at
one day he P LS
to compel M‘m tositina
Bhe resisted, and the
i i ta are worn with black | soon engaged in an
il senn ﬂ'fh are trimmed with|Kearney waa‘un
powerful woman
a
‘her out of the house, r wi
a knife, Thenhemmiﬂedlqiudeal‘ =

BEE-KEEPER'S m.‘ .

Come where the claver is kissed by
Come where the
Come where the
Brings up the boys with 8

Be the lift

Was the petulant boy.
the
e R T

New England, Worcester,
New Jersoy,.
Now York, Elmira.
oraﬁa;. Salem. . ...

‘Bt. is Aseociation,
Texas, Austio. .

Texas. Houston
Virginis,
¥izconein,

91.8 per cent.; Philadelphis, 11,568,390 | érous, and

by
he

of

Sharper thy tail than the arrows
How oft,thw!hen the school-boy steps

o e him stone blind with & touch of

worse than the candidste's
to
s

Bee of the humbla, like memory,
The notes of your bagpipe

-3

b the loss of their yourg. -
‘When s mat loses five dollars’
advertise if he wants to yeb

i

the san;

drowsily

b o thing; -
ting! -

of truth.

You will kick a big man 'crosss fen scre
of your foot when its

‘buss of the boy-

Ty

to ma
bee;

B

hearts, ight a8 birds on.{be

e —

State Fairs,

@nwl,v ee

0 ey
Richmond.
Madison

P 1.
Bept.

-
.

. =

poPeBopss
RELBE

<

-

Fngs
emBebksRsng

o

.y

Py

vyt

Will hoel when you tinkde your stinge-ing

The following places and dates 'm'. i
appointed for-State fairs to be held next- .
autumn :

American Institute, New York.Se;



