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SPINNIRNG SONG.
Come hither, heppy birds,
With warbling woo me, .
Till songs that have no words
_ Melt throagh and through me!
‘Come, bees that drop and rise
Within the clover,
Where yellow butterflies
Go glanciog over!
And lillies, shining
Oh roses red and white,
Like gilded goblets bright
; With silver lining;
SR Each to my window send
% : Gifts wortk the winning,
: To cheer me as 1 bend
Above my spinning,
O ripples on the sand,
That break in beanty;
O pines, that stifly stand
Like guards on duty;
Green meadows where, this morn,
The scythes were mowing;
Soft siopes, where o’er the corn
The wind is blowing;
White clouds above the hill
That sail togetber;
< Rieh summer scents, that £l
This snmmer weather;
All bring the sweets yon've fonnd
Since morn’s beginning,§
Apd come and crowd them rognd
My day of spinning!
S ————————————————

FAITH lR'W[N’S LEGACY,

MONROE H. ROBENFELD.

——

‘Faith!” excigimed Maund, ber
sister, 'l alwaye thought Aunt
Hester was rich! Here are notb-
ing but a few gimeracks and rel-

- ies, extremely extrinsic and an-

7 cient I’

-~ She curled her mouth disdain-
~fally. “There is absolutely coth-

" “ing desirable among them sll,

- excepting perbaps this casket and
brooch and the old family dia-
monds. The twe former belong
to you. my. dear, acd the latter

* . huve been kindly bestowed upon

- .your bhumble servant, or, ia the

- words of our dear and lumented

 kindred, ete, ‘to Mand, eldes of

~my two worthy wvieces.’’ She
approached ber sister with the
brooch in hand and proceeded to
fasten 1t on her.

‘Nay, nay, I eould rot wear it

~ Bat I shall ever treasureitasa
dear gift and keepsake,’ said Faith,
" layiog it away tenderly.

.~ Then the two girls proceeded to

- read the fartber disposition of the
~will. - There were shawis, [odian

and Persizn, antique books, water
color paintings of rare artand
beauaty, silks, linens, laces, etc.,
and—a Bible ! And, strange
enongb, there was an empbasized
clause relating to this book. Af-
ter detailing various other articles
to the two heiresses, the will con-
cluded with these words :

“The old family Bible, s legacy
and sacred relic of generations, I
bequeath to the one of my pe-
loved nisces who sball read it the
mos: indastriously, and love it
the most fervently; hoping that,
therefore, it wil! have no individ-
ual possessor, but be shared with
muteal ownership.’

“What a great, darling old
tome,’ cried Faith, as Harry Rose,
her affianced busband, placed the
important volume in ber hands.

‘Perhaps its very dimeosions ac-

- amgpconnts for our aunt’s infinite area

iof benevolence,’ observed Muud.

“+Judging from ber earthly residue

: her beneficence must bave been

i - astoundingly great, especially to

er own kith and kin,’ she addeds

“sarcastically. _
tFie, fe, sister, how can you

speak so uogratefully 7
“These baunbles,’ contisued Macd,

appareutly unbeeding the re.
proach and pointing lo thedia-
monds, ‘constitute, thep, the pu-
clens of our worthy kindred’s
specific wealth ! logratitude’s not
I, but when [ expend a year's in-
come on the reselling of these an-
tique ornameuts, gratitude, 1 fear,
will be sadly marred by the item
of dollars and cents ?' Pausing, she
went oD :

‘As for the much-envied Bible,
gince your snot bas made such
minute stipulations as to its fa-
B% tare career, I resigoe all claim of
BBt to vou, trusting you may ween
om its pages a like magoanimity
eart as that of its quondam
ssor.’

b which Miss Maad Irvin

el e gy

Lune of contention,” said Faith,
reverently carrying the book to
ber lips,

‘But it seems strange, thut,
whereas every othor article “of
to it was named ic the will,’ re-
marked Harry.

‘Auntie had such strange no-
tions—eccentricity, they call it.
suppose that explains ber appa-

justly ceasures.'

‘Perhaps.’

He was toying with the pages
of the book as he spoke, when his
eye suddenly caught the fly-leaf.
Ycllow and faded, yot distinctly
visible, were registered a hne of
nawes dating back to the age of a
ceptury, and beneath of more re-
cent date the following:

‘| feel that a day will soon come
when 1 must part with this, my
dearest friond on earth. Through-
oat life this precious volume has
been my sweetest zomfort. Cer-
tain beaatiful passages therein
bave inspired me to make vcea-
siona! vote on Lbe margin of itg
pages bringing to miod dear and
familiar text of my childhood. I
entreat ye, my beloved nieces, to
read these carefully, for every
hour spent with God reaps a bar-
vest of gain, and io this godly
book are hidden treasures dear to
the hearts of mortal.

Hesrer HarpiN Prymy

Boston, 1874.

‘Eecentric, surely, but you will
do so, Faith ?

'l will. indeed.’
* * *
The dreary nutumn and the
suow-robed winter days sped by,
and once mecre benuteous spring
burst forth in all her glory.

And dnring all the long, weary
months, Faith bad kept ber cov-
enant, studying the leaves of her
sucred leguey with patience and
fervor. Indeed, she had become
so attuchied to the old book that
was Lo her now a

] ® *

the reading of it
sweet delight.
One lovely morning she sat
readicg acbapter of the Proverbs.
Thus far bad she advanced since
the memorable day of the will,
ever and anon reading with in-
terest the notes she occasionally
came acress,

The chapter before her was the
twenty-first, but she had come to
an sbrupt pzuse at the twenty-
first verse: ‘He that followeth
afier rigbteousness and mercy
findeth life, righteousness and
hoanor,” for on the left black of the
page were. added and underlined
these strapge words: tand riches.
See within the cover of this
Bible I

At first Faith could not clearly
comprehend the import of these
strange words. Mecbanically she
turned to the lid of the book.

A sudden faintpess came over
the girl, as the mystery slowly
began unraveling itself.

Pale, yet calm, she proceeded to
look about the swollen cover for
an opening, wheo suddenly ber
eyes fell upon a worn lap, care-
fully doubled aud fastcoed down
over the binding.

With beating heart she took a
tiny knife and began loosening
the spreadiag tbat held it firm.
Once, twice, thrice she uplifted
the creased fold, then turned back
the limp cover.

There, tremblingly, the eyes of
the bewildered girl beheld a mass
of papers stitched to the side of
the book, each sheet revealing as
she took it from its place, a $1,000
U.S. goveroment bond, stamped
and dated, witk its buoch of
glittering coupons, drawiog the
pativual ivterest from the time it
was issued ! Aund us the last gol-
den paper was drawn forth,
Faith, dazed and
counted them; and there tbey
were—ten of them !

Ten thousand of dollars, bearing
their interest for six years! And
as she placed the last bond upon
the beap, she saw written on its
back these words: ‘Respice
finem !

Look to the end,’ muttered
Fuaith; ‘can it be’—then a light
troke oplo ber, and, awed and

irembiing, she turned to the rear

rent poverty, which Maud so un-.

bewildered, |

virtu is specified, no direct heir |
. with joy and gratitude !

document, a deed of valuable es-| be thinks,
of her;

. deceased aunt—the bulk of Aunt

tate—the large domaio

that the roar of the
guns at Waterloo was heard on
the English coast, more than oue

Hester's mysteriously-bidden for-|bundred miles from the battle-

tune!
How the giri’s heart throbbed

' sand visiqns sprang up before ker, |
‘framing themselves into air cas- alpIe.

L

tles, faltering, then vanishing and | |
I

A LBou-;stan are being

i field.

Tie vineyards of Russian Turki-
destroyed by a
 parasitic  fuogus known as ery-

The sand of the Sabara desert

drifting  silently afar, as Whe§ s gsometimes heated to a tem-

came.

‘What boundless weslth!' she

whispered to berself, bardly dar-| ;-
ing to trust her senses for fear the | ;

reality would vanish intc dream.
‘Is it a dream ?’
But no! it could not be—tbere |

Tt was, the clustered barvest be-'
Burkbart recorded 122 degrees io | intricate ramification, I feel con- ! that strats

W
| ble by the burnicg particles of

perature of 200 degrees Fahren-
heit by the vertical rays of the
This gives rise to a scorch-
ing wind—the dreaded Simoon—
bich is rendered still more terri-

!sand it carries along. In 1813,

itrine involved in the words ckil-

i
BY UNCLE REMUS. |

dren and meat, it is easy to arrive

at the collective meaning of the
instead of,

| whole passage, and

s e
: = stalked haughtily from the room. cover of the book, und there, heard at a distaoce of one bun- | A MEAT AND BREADSERMON | II—COLLECTIVELY. lowed by a whale, and walloped A LIVELY CRITICISM.
gﬂm. I am elad. th his i : ise. fas its sid : :d d mil 1t i I g FOR IMPROVIDENT FAR- } . . = P &
= glad, then, this is oot the likewise, fast to its sides, was adred miles. 1t is very well koowo, NERS | Having chminated the true doc. 8round generally in 2 way that o _
) ’ e following

‘made him ‘git up and git’ Just
“so will you get soused in a sea of

trouble, swallowed by a whale of
debt, and walloped about until

Children bave vou eny meat?—Jobn,—, Sa}"lﬂg ch]]dreﬂ. have you any | I}‘Ou look meaner than the sneak-

chap.—. V.

i meal, we may express the same

ting ‘yaller’ dog that Adam found

I once hoard an old mivister gentiment in the more artistic and | i slinking around bis kitchen, and

preach a faneral sermon from this |
text, and he said that it could be |
found somewhere in Jobn. I don't |
know whether he told the sruth
or not, but for the purposes of |
this sermon, I will be rash enongh |
to take it for. granted that he‘
did.

Before proceeding to unveil I.he,I
mysteries and to elaborate the |

beauties of my text 1o all their

fore ber, ucchangeable still,and | 1he ghade during, the prevalence  strained to eay that I suspeet our

real,

* *

* * * *

Out, out into the street hastened
the bappy girl, into the din and
bustle, past the great warebouses
that loomed up giaotlike in the
distance, pickieg ber way through
the traffic about her, down one
avenue, then anotber, until foot-
sore and weary she reacked the
outskirts of the city. At the ter-
mious of a road, before a poor-
looking cottage tbat bespoke the
poverty of its inbabitunt, Faith
paused. Here dwelt bher sister—
the once Dbeautiful and proud
Maod—friendless, and {crsaken by
every oune exceptthe trusty little
sister. Fate had strewn ber path
with the thoros of misfortune.
Faith entered and found her list.
lessly gazing ont of tbe small win-
dow that fronted the barren ficlds
beyond. ‘Maud—Maud ! You shall
be bappy again-=youa sre rich—
bere tuke it! It is yours! And
in arother moment Faith had
thrown berself and her precions
burden about bher sister's neck,
and was weeping tears of joy.
Theu sbe told her how the dear
old Bible had proven faithful, how
its pages had brought her beaven-
ly riches and worldly wealth.
And Maud listeneq, in silence, of
the wondrous book that bad bid-
den in it the ‘barvest of gein/
and Aunt Hester's *hidden treas-

ure so dear to the hearts of mor-|’

tals.’
£ 3 £ #* % * *
In the beautiful home of ad-
vanced thought lives Faith
and ber husband. With them,
contented and happy, dwells
Maund, their sister, for she never

could be brought to accept angbt
of that barvest which her sister
alone had reaped and won.

Their bome is one of splendor
and elegance; yet, conspicuous
above all its luxury, upon a sim-
pie stand lies asimple old book,
its leathern back golden-lettered
with three simple words: ‘Faith
[rwin's Legacy.’

For THE HERALD.
SCIENTIFIC MISCELLANY.

—_—

The element caesinm has been
secured in an isolated coendition
by a German chemist, Herr Set-
terberg. 1t is found to be a sil-
very-white metal, resembling so-
dium and potassium in general
behavior. Caesium had hitherto
resisted all efforts to separate it

from its combination with oxygen.

According to Mr. P. L. Sclater,
F. R. 8., the term lipotype, which
is comparatively new to science, is
employed to indicate animals
which we sbould naturally expect
to meet but do oot find in certsin
parts of the earth. For instance,
Australian lipotypes sre monkeys,
vultures and woodpeckers.

Prof. Dufour has presented a
new aod interesting proof that
the carth 15 round. Toe images
of distaut uvbjects reflected in the
Lake of Gepeva in calm weather
show just the degree of distortion
which a careful mathematical cal-
culation would predict on account
of the shape of the earth.

Mr. W. H. Preece, F. R. S,
states that the explosion of a een-
non can be heard to a distance of
twenty to twenty five miles ; and
instances are kuvown where the
hombardment of a town has been

of this pestilential blast.

 peculiar brother misapprebonded

poetical paraphrase,

i0! PARMER, TAST THOU ANY
TLES ?'

Y *VIT-

‘Ave, there’s the rub. Hast
thou the wherewithal—not to
gorge thy eoverlasting somach at
the next meal—bat to feed thy
self and thy family, thive ox and
thine ass, thy hogs and thy cattle,

(even unto the sheep that browse

upon thy pastures, and the gobler
in thy barn-yard, until
ignother crop shall come in the
(fulness of time. O! my brethren,

Tbe ventilation of the great Al-; | the mesning of tie laoguage, as. (if I counld convert myself into an

pine tunnpels ander Mont Cenis
and the St. Gothard so as to free
them quickly from the smoke of
trains has been a work of much
difficulty. It bas been proposed
to create a carrent of air by the
keeping of large fires at one end,
but the expense bas been found
czcessive. A French engineer,

‘M. Pressel, suggests that the same

object may be attained by cooling
the air at some point in the tun-
nel by water, which would give
the difference in density of the at-
mosphere necessary L0 canse &
draught. Cool mountaia streams
are numerous io the Alps, and
could be readily applied to the
purpose.

The sale of 300 telescopes in
France during the two years end-
ing last October is cited by M.
Camile Flammarion as showing to
someextent theremarkablegrowtb
of astronomical tuste in that coun-
try. The demand for M. I'iam-
marion’s books is, however, a
more striking proof, two of them
baving quickly reached an aggro-
gate circulation of 88,000 copies,
while a third bas lately appeared
in its thirtieth edition.

The librarian of the Alessan-
drina Library at Rome, Prof, De
Maes, ¢laims to have evidence that
a great BEgyptian obelisk is buried
in the vicinity of the Piazzi di
San Luigi di Francesi, near the
side entrance to the Senate.

The ground in the Jura moun-
tains is in a state of movement, as
is shown by some curious obser-
vations pointed out by M. Girar-.
dot. Villages that were invisible
to esch other at the beginning of
the century, or even thirty or
forty years ago, are now visible.
First the roofs appeared, and then
the upper part of the walils. Such
is the case with the villages of
Doucier and Marigny, near Lake
Chalaio. Important changes have
been noted vven within ten years.

Sizxty per cent. of the mechan-
ical energy converted into elec-
tricity and applied to a Faure
storage battery has been recon-
verted icto work onm discharging
the battery.

The story is told of the famous
German scientist, Alexander von

"Humboldt, that, being engaged in

experiments with Gay Lussac in
Paris and needing a large num-
ber of glass tubes on which a very
heavy duty was imposed, be in-
sttucted the manufactarers to
seal the ends of the tubes and la-
bel them ‘German air. The air
of Germany was not op the list of
duty payiog articles—and the
tubes duly passed the customs
officers withouat any demand.

The desirability ot connecting
lightning conductors with gas and
water maios bas beer recognized
by the Saxon Government, which
hua issuned iostructions as to the
best methods of making the con-
nections.

Assays of several bundred mil
lion dolinrs’ worth of Lhe vanve
gold of California bave sbown an
average proportion of 880 thou-
sandths of pure metal. The gold
of Australia gives an average of
960 thonsandtbs.

—>

Ino the initials of Guiteau, C. J.
G., the successive stages of a
criminal's career are readily
traced. First the Crime, second
Justice, third Gallows.

-under the sun which the tongue

he stood in the midst of the weep- !
ing relatives of the defunct whose
funeral he was preaching, and,
with his eyes turned skyward
propounded thatsearching inquiry
unless, peradventure, he had fail
ed in obtaining his matutinal re.
past, in which event it was but
patural that he shoald bave been
more thoughtful of the comforts
of his craving stomach, thao of
the bereaved hearts of his hearers.
I am pot preaching a funeral ser-
mon my beloved, but verily I suy
unto you, that a failure to give
proper heed to the teachings of
this beautiful text, will be a pub-
lic invitation to the funeral of
your fortunmes, your farms and
your country, and you will wan-
der through the land, like the lean
aud melancholy ghosts that chas-
sez aloog the river Styx without
the cash to pay their ferriage, and
your voices will be heard like the
voices of the Hebrews by the
rivers of Babylon, bowling to
every passing breege, '

CHILDREN, HAVE YOU ANY MEAT?

Awake, therefore, ye slothful
agriculturists, awake and leod me
your ears, while I elucidate and
fructify the everlasting truths
that corrusticate along the ever-
lasiing crests of my text.

I propose, then, to consider the
meaning of the words in this
beauntiful passage, in a two fold
light:

I—INDIVIDUALLY.

I would remark thet there are
only two words in the text which
[ deem it necessary to individua-
lize and catch the true ring of, us
the miser catcheth the ring ofhbis
coin before he drops it into his
old sock and hides it under the
bearth, and those two words are
‘children’ aod ‘meat.’ I opipe;
my beloved, that the word chil-
dren in the text has a much
broader signification than that
segment of the human family
which the old women of the
country spank with impunity, and
glory in the blessed cooscioustess
that tbey can do it again if they
want to. 1 am persoaded that
in tbe full amplitude of its beight
and depth, its length and
breadth, it includes every na.
tive born American citizen, white
and black, blue, yellow and
gray, male and female, old and
young, together with all the rest
of man aod woman kind on the
face of this time-bound earth, and
I do not think, therefore, my
benighted friends, that I would be
stretcbing my imagination too far
if I were to venture the assertion
that it inclodes even you.

The word ‘meat’ meaneth not
alone the aggregaled globules
which formeth the fleshy por-
tions of the corporeal tabernacles
in which the spiritual essences of
the beusts of the field, the fowls
of the air, and the fish of the deep
‘live and move and have their
being,’ but to every eatable thing
of mun hankereth aflér, or which
he bideth beneath th2 broad busom
of his abdominal ocean, foritis
said ‘his meat was locusts and
wild honey.’ I say, therefore, my
brethren, that meat here means
‘vittles,’ whether it be ‘chicken
fixens’ or ‘flour doin’s,” hambones
or corn dodgers, pickle pork or
biled cabbage, and I challenge the
universal creation to refate the
enrrectness of my doctrine.

angel and soar with the speed of
thought throughout the length
and breadth of this Sootbern
clime, and pausing at every door-
step, exclaim io ‘thoughts that
breathe and words that burn,’

FARMER, HAST THOU ANY ‘VITTLES ?’

How many in this congrega-
tivn could rise up and, shakiog
the dew drops from their shaggy
manes, aaswer proudly,

‘YEA, PATHER, I HAVE

Weeping, [ pause for a reply.
Oh ! my brethren, many are called
but few are chosen, and your
bang-dog looks proclaim with
trumpet tongues that most of you
are in the vocative. Then wo
unto you, foolish furmers, for veri.
ly you are laying up for your:
selves hanger agaionst the day of
buoger. Wo unto you I suy, for
the folly of the foolish . wirgins
that trimmed rot their lamps was
wisdom compared with youridiotic
neglect. Wo unto you and unto
yoar wives; wo unto your flocks
and unto your children. Wo! wo!
wo! Alas!echo answers wo!

Vanity of vanities, saith the
preacher, vanily of vanities, all is
vanity. The son of David, king
in Jerusalem, must have invented
that idea on a full stomach, where-
by his reason wus clouded, for the
doctrine which be there pro-
pounds is pot altogether correct.
A myriad of voices spring spon-
tapeously from the universal ani-
mated creation, and uniting in one
grand choral strain, proclain in
tones of thunder that ‘vittlee’ is
not vanity, and I feel sare my
brethren, that yon will all take
stock with me in tbat beautiful
and pathetic sentiment,

Give me “vittles” or give me death.

It bas been beautifully said
that bread is the staff of life. [
can vouch for the truth of this
remark with painful fervor, for
verily Isay unto you that, in my
meanderiogs through these low
grounds of sin and sorrow, it hatb
often happened that that portion
of my earthly tabernacle, which is
gracefully oncircled with the
waistband of my breeches, hath
travailed for ‘vittles, and as the
ass brayeth for bis provender,
even so have I been forced to cry
unto the children of Mammon ino
the language of my text,
CHILDREN, HAVE YOU ANY MEAT?

If, therefore, ye raise not the
‘vittles,’ bow can ye bhave Lhe
staff, and if ye have not the
staf bow can ye support the
life, and if ye support not the
life, what in the thander is to be-
come of the country and the
preachers ? 1 will tell you, my
agrariap Dbrethren, what will be-
come of you. You will sit, like
the prodigal son among the swine
and dolefully sing,

1 want bat *‘vittles” bere below,
Ard want that ““vittles” quick,

Or I shall wipe my weeping eyes
And the bucket soonly kick.

‘No we won't,” some chuockle-
headed brother will say, ‘we will
arise and go unto our merchant
and buy the fatted calf oo tick.)
But what if the merchant should
8y :

‘0, foolish and 1mpeeumeus gen
eration, ye seeketh after tick, but
no tick shall be given you, save
the tick of the prophet Jonah.’

You know, my bretbren, be
tried to obey the Lord on tiek,
and the copmsequeuce was that he
got ducked in the sea and swal.

' bas slank around the universal
creauou ever E‘IDCG.
O, misguided brethren, are you

jcontent to sit, like a legion of

Lazaruses, at your merchants’
doors, and feed on the g¢rumbs
you can beg from their bounty ?
Can you stand up like men and
feel that you ars free born Ameri-
can citizens as long as you whine
after others for yoar ‘vittles?
Then rise, rise ye slothfal far-
mers, from tbe bog holes of credit,
soar aloft on the blessed conscious-
ness of having raised your ‘vittles,’
and ‘year after year yon will rise
higher and higher and when yoar
lives shall reach the sere and yel-
low leaf,” you will perch on the pin-
vacle of independence, and, plant-
ing the point of yoor thumb on the
apex of your nose, you will be
able to twist your fingers in con-
tempiuons defiance at the hordes
of Shylocks who lie in wait for
the unwary farmer, trying to
gobble up all be makes by farnish-
ing bim ‘vittles !’ And when the
caterpillar, like the ange! of death,
shall spread bhis wings on the
blast, and sweeping from cotton
field to cotton feld, shail gather
into his capacious stomach the
crop of the South, then rising
from bis feast, like an eagle with
bloody talons, 8hall startie the
land with bis exultant screams
of

CHILDREN, WEERE'S YOUR ‘VITTLES?'
then you will be able to-smile
‘with a smile that is child-like and
bland,’ and shout back the defiant
answer: :

‘I got you that time old fellow,
I raised ’em myself.

Then, from ecvery bill-top and
out of every valley, ten thousand
times ten thouwsand ‘sperrits of
just men made perfect,” will kick
cp their heels and shout

BULLY FOR YOU.
s

Si6ys TraT Nearr Fan.—Solo-
mon szid, many centuries ago: ‘Even
a child is known by his doings,
whether bis work be pure aod
whether it,be right.’

When I see alittle boy slow to go
to school and glad of every excuse to
peglect his books, I “thiok it isa
sign that he will be a duace.

When I see a boy ia haste to spend
every peony as soon as he getsit, I
thiok it is a sign that he will bea
spend-thrift.

When I see a boy hoarding up his
pennies and uvowilling to part with
them for aoy good purpose, [ think
it is a sign that he will be a miser.

Whea I see a boy or girl looking
out for ‘number one,” and dislikiag to
share good things with others, I
think it is a sigo that the child will
grow up selfish.

When I see boys and girls often
quarreling, I think it isasign that
they will be violent and hateful men
and women.

When I sce a child obedient to his
parents, I think it is a sign of great
fature blessing from Almighty God.

[Kind Words.
-

At a Lowell tea table, the other
evening, grandma asked for ‘ope of
those cakes” They were passed, snd
she broke oue open with the dis.
gusted exclamation, ‘Why, Sarab,
your cakes aren’t balf dove? They
were cream cakes.

B o d

When you see a lot of old sol-
diers smoking around a stove you
may be sure that therc are piping
times of peace.

—_——————

To the generous mind the heaviest
debt is that of gratitude, when it is
Dot in our power to repay it.

e et

Dark clouds rol! up and obscure the
sup, but we kuow that there is light
above the clonds.

aa oo

A man's own good breeding is
the best security against other peo-
ple’s ill mangers.

e e e e

Learn to say no ! and it will be of
more use to you than tobc;-ab!eto

read Latin.

‘the audience managed to exist with—-

musical ersficisim
from an Aurora (11l.) paper is foll of
strong coztemporaseous “human” m—
terest :

have been annclpaled was large_ly at—
tended. The dollar freeze—out: was
rather rough on the hoodlaws,but

out the customary war-whoops. The
divive Louise was as resonant as usual
wlnch by the way, she ought bo-be

this paper makes po gr&at pretennon!
in the of musical eriticism, but when
a geonine $600 grand spiral subsand
twist, back —action, self-adj -
chronometer — balanced, fnll-geweled, :
fourth~proof, rip-snortiog conglome—
ration comes to town he proposes £o.
bump himself. Kellogg's dnplmgm
has evidently not, like wine; improv:
with old age. Her upper registeris
up-stairs near the skylight, while'the
lower register is closed for repairs-The 25
'-foresald Kellogg performed her gruiﬂ-

but her smiles at the ‘feller’ hid be— =
biod the scenes were divine. Her
singiug, when she condescended -
to pay acy -attention to -the audi-
ence, to our eritical ear (theothﬂ
ear being carefully- folded “ap),
scemed to be a blending of the for~
tiseimo crescendo dam~fi-no—orcare
either. Her costume was 2 harmon—
ious blendiog of ‘the c:rcns-tentsud'
balloon style, and was very gorgedus,
barriog a tendency to-spill some ¢
the contents out at the. top.: Th
Italian part of the business wasas
fidgety and . furious as nsual, sod*
dewonstrated what early associations”
with the haod-orgaa and monke
will accomplish. The' venerable ane
obese freak of nature, Bngnoﬁ’,m
as graceful as usmal™ His appeamea
very uvearly resembles a stoverina
corner grocery, or awaterxmkons
narrow-gauge railroad. - He. was not.
fully sppreciated- until .he :nmedto
go off the stage. He then appmeﬂ ;
to his best advantage, and to-take am-
interest in getting out-of sight.2s soon-
as possible, an effort in which he had-
the bearty sympathy of the audlence.

-

o=e————

INFERTORITY OF MAN —Tlus is
conclusive evidence of the ioferiority
of the sterner sex: A woman will
take the smallest drawer in.a “baresu
for her own private use, aod will
store in it dainty fragments of nbboa,:; e
scraps of lace, ruffles, velvet, things
for the neck, bundles of old love- Ietters,
pieces of jewelry, bandkerchiefs, “fans,
and thiogs that no man knows the
pawe of; all sorts of fresh-looking,
bright llttle articles tbat you coald
not catalogue ic a coluwn, and at any -
time she can go to that drawer and
pick up anything else; whereas a
man haviog the deepest, widest, b:g-
gest, drawer assigoed to him, will put
ioto it a couple of socks, a collar bogx,
an old necktie, two kandkerchiefs,
aod a pair of braces and a pipe, and
to save his life he can’t shut the.
drawer without ~leaving more ends
stickiog out tbap there are pieces in
it. _ £

G g b BT
PoriTENEss PAYs.—A gentleman
at Bridgeport was an interested snd
amused party in ao episode which-
occurred receotly at the Norfolk de-
pot. While strolliag zlong the plat-
form waiting for 2 traio, he saw a wo-
mac slip on sowethiog and nearly
fall. Faull of sympathy aod - polites -
pess, he hurried to the rescue and -
assisted ber to rise. As she assumed
aa upright attitude, “however, some- -
thing escaped from her possession .
that at opee canght her benefactor’s
eye. It was pothing less than his
valise, which he had left in the depot
a minute before, and which it appears
the distressed female was tryingto -
get away with. The gentleman is
more thau ever convinced that: pa'ﬁte-"
ness does pay. 2

_.___-....4.—-—-—
Mr. Bible is running for a pghnoal-
office and a contewmporary thinks he
will ‘ecd with Lamentations.” - “If
re-elected be should be judged by his®
Acts, and—but it is bard tog:wea

new versico to these old puns. .
-
No books are so Ieglhﬁ 25
lives of men; mo chamctersmplnn_ :

as their moral conduct.

I: is 8- solemn' thonght wifh




