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A day to childhood secms a year,
Aud years liko passing neea,

The gladsome cuirent of our youth,
Ero passion yeb disorders,

Bteals lingering like a rivor smooth
Along its graesy bordera.

But ns tho careworn olioek grows wan,
And sorrow's shafts tly thioker,

Ye atars, that measuves lifo to man,
Why seom your courses quiokor?

When joys havo lost their Lloom and breath,
And life itac 1 is vapid,

Why, as we near tho I'alls of Death,
Feol wo its tido more rapid?

1t may bo strango, yet who would ohango
Time's cour: ¢ (o elower epesading,

When onoe by onoe our friouds are gone
And left our bosom blecding.

Heaven gives our years of fading stveugth
Iudemnifying Neetnens;

And thoas of youth, a seeming length
Proportloned to their sweetnesa,

CATHERINE.

If you think the lovers 1 am going to tell
about were a pink and white girly with
sweet eyes nnd fine haiv, and a tall, hand-
some fellow saying soft things to her, you
are groatly mistuken,

We had been at summer hotels, at the
seaside, and among the mountains, where
pert Irish girle, and sometimesperter Yanlkee
ones, flaunted around the table in parti-col-
ored costumes, and with hair {rizzled and
pulled over their eyes, o la poodle.

We were tired of people, and wanted to
rest; 80 we Induced a farimer's wife to eount
ug among her family, and let us shave their
fresh butler and sweet cream.  'T'hese and
the strawberrics, and the chickens, were all
very nice, bul the most refreshing sight
there was a real genuine servant. p

She was u middle-aged woman, with
horny hands, hair touched with gray, and
a patient, sud exp:ession in her eyes, Her
voice was low and pleasant, and her smile
very winuing, although she was uncommon-
ly plain, und bore marks of an encounter
with that destroyer of beauty —the small
pPoX.

Catherine—she anawered to no such pet
name as “Katy," or *Kitty"—always wore
a clean, well-starched print, with a frill of
the same at the neck; u checked apron, tied
with tape around her waist, and her hair
was always combed smoothly over her fore-
head.  She wae one of those rare women
who can get up a dinner, and then, as if by
magic, put herseif in perfect order to serve
at table,

Cutherine was doing d mible duty at this
time., ‘I'he boy, whosge duly it was to milk
scven cows and feed two hundred hens,
had gone howe, ill, and ns the men were all
busy in the harvest-fields, his work came on
her. The {farmer had gone down to New
York to get another man, and was expected
Lhowe the next day.

That evening, we went out to sce Cath-
erine milk, and, as we stood beside her and
the delicate buft-colored Jersey cow she was
l;milh:ing, we fell into comversation with

er.

She told us sha was well acquainted with
her work, having been a farm-servant in
“Hengland.” She thought work lighter
and wages better here than there, and re-
marked :

““If servants were willing Lo be like ser-
vants here, and pot be always struggling to
look like Indies, they might luy by a good
bit for a sick day, or for old age,”

[ said that it was cheering to meet one
who was contented with her lot; upon
which she heaved a deep sigh, and I paw
that it was the sne old story—*‘an aching
void,” if no deeper soprow.

She did not look up, nor court smypathy,
but I could not help saying:

‘I suppose you left your parents behind,
and your brothers and sisters?"

‘‘No; my parents died when I were a bit
of a child. My brether died ten years
agn-" N

**Well, one sighs for the very green sarth
of his native land,” I said.

“Oh, well, I don't know nbout that,
ma'am; I never think of that, Iv's just as
green and swecet here.  God's earth is about
the same all over;” and again there was a
deep, deep sigh.

We followed Catherine as she hore the
shining pails into the dairy, and there we
met the lady of the farm,

Yes, we mean just that, for she was a
lady as well as & farmer’s wife. She met
Oatherine with a smile, and said:

“Be patient one more milking, Catherino,
"The master’s coming to-morraw with a man
who will be twice the help to you Joe was?”

Catherine amiled aud replied:  “I'm not
a-weary, and neither an I lmpatient,
roa'am, "

We left the brick-floored dairy, and ns
we pasged {nto the sitting-room, I eaid to
the lady, ‘“That woman has some great sor-
row."” ‘

“Oh, no; only perhaps a little “omesick
for bold Hengland;' " was the reply. “‘She
has has been with me two years, and has,
never spoken of any trouble,

“I have had my suspicions, however,”
she added; ‘‘that shé'might have a husband
somowhere, although she passes for an old
maid, The worthy man, in our cottago,
who has a nice home and some money,
wanted to marry hor, Inst winter, to seccure
& good mother for hia boys, Iut she safld,

0, that ghe 'ad no’ eart for marrying.’*

When the open wagon came up from the
depot, about sunset next day, wo all went
to the kitchen doorito welcome ‘/the mas-
ter,” and to take a pecp, at the new man,

Catherine stood in the doorway, the ple-
ture of neatness, She was, dressed In, one
of her “Henglish gowns,” {n which good:
sized cowslips'réposed on & ground of re-

freshing lilac color, '’
I complimented her dress, and her high-
topped comb, and her broad muslin oolldr,
when she smiled and replied: .~
. “Theso all were given me At a falr at
'ome, years agone, and I have worn them
out twice, ' Bone way, I !uaf. ‘felt like dréss-
ing up this afternoon. ' Perlinps it wad'to
pleage ydu, who!have spolce 80 kind tome."
‘“Thank you, Catherino. Here) comes:
the wagon. BSee what a great muscular.
fellow the master has bmugh,t{r:, B il
The master gave the reine , (o one of the;
hay-makers who wad‘al‘uﬂt"eob\li;*‘llr to leq'. !
: ake Timothy’s **box" hiito'
the barn.ghaimber, anti then ho walked into
/ h his new glant, saying:
 HCome,in and gy, your auppen, 0,88 10,

i

a7 the door through which she had vanish-
od, his eyes aud mouth wide opex.

“Cathering, come now and give your
countryman a good supper!” called the
farmer.

In 0 moment she appeared in the door-
way, ns pule as marble; and the great, gond-
looking, middle-aged man made a bound
for her, nud caught her in his arms, and
showered kisses—which sounded liko tho
report of patent pop-guns—on her pale
faca, .

He then held her oft at arm’s length and
cried :

“Isitye, indeed, Cathering, that I thought
dead, found by a mericle?”

“O Tunothy ! gasped Catherine, ¢I’d
long thought ye dead in Haustraiia!”

“I never set toot on it, sinner as I was to
tell ye 1 was goin’,”

ITere we all withdrew from what should
be n strictly private conference, I

Thal night Catherine tapped at my door;
and, when admitted, she said, with a cour-
tesy:

1 couldn’t let ye sleep, ma'aw, till I'd
explained, lest yo might think me an on-
modest, girl that a stranger would dare be
kissing,

“Timothy and ma wero "trothed to each
other at 'ome, and for four years we were
struggling to Iny up a bit to come to Ham-
erica with, I was by nutur’ o bit sad, and
‘e was the merriest lad in the town. 'K
would tease me at times, telling me 'e’d
found a fairer nor me, and would marry
her, and so used Lo fret me.

“But we'd alwaysmnke up, and 'e'd eay'o
wouldn't ehange me for any girl in the land,
But e’d soon be hat it again,

¢ '3 tried it once to hoften. 'Ecame in,
sayim’ ‘e was goin’ hofl Lo Ilaustralin, and
wouldn't be back for ten years, and hid me
farewell, T conldn’t hear the mortification,
and I made up my mind to leave lleng-
land.

**When night eame, T put my lox in the
wagoner's 'ands, and ‘went o Laverpool,
and took ship for ’ere. I hinlways thought
"im in Haustralia, and ’e thought me erazed
or dead when I was not to be found. But
'e’s suffered enough, poor dear lnd.

‘‘Aye, though such long years ha' gone
by, 'e's never loved another, and 'is 'cart is
Just brealin® wi’ gratitude to God for bring-
ing ’im safe to me.  *¢'I's promised, sol-
¢inn as an oath, never to tease me more,
and I've pledged me never to be asilly loon,
but a wise, sensible woman, worthy to be
Yis wife. I've asked leave of the mistress
to go to the minister with 'im to-morrow ;
and tho master 'imself offered to drive us
"hover in 'is best wagon,”

.;J'But. you have no wedding dress,” I
snig.

“‘O dear lady. if I ’ad a thousand o’ 'em,
I'd throw them all aside and wear the cow-
slip gown that Timothy gave mo at the
fair1?

The next evemng, we had a wedding
supper in the dining-room; and we all
waited on Catherine and Timothy. - We
gave them wedding-presents, and wished
them “joy, and made them the happiest
couple in town.

The Sensitive Plany,

The idea of subjecting this remarkable
plant to the action of anasthelics was na-
tural, and several experiments of the kind
are recorded, the plant having been placed
in vapors of ether or chloroform. Recently,
Mr. Arvloing has made some interesting
observations of the effects of chlora, chlo-
roform, and cther presented for absorption
at the roots, The pots were aprinkled with
aqueous solutions of these substances, then
covered to prevent cseape of the vapors,
After absorption of chloroform or ether,
one poles primary and secondary effects;
the former are phenomena of execitation ai-
milar to those arising from mechanieal irri-
tation, and comparable to those in animals
when nmwsthetized. They oceur sucessively
from the bottom to the top of the stem. In
thirty to sixty minules the common petioles
(or leaf-stems) straighten and,the leaflets
separale, beginning from the top of the
stem; but the plant is now found to have
lost its gensibility., The secondary effects
consists of climination of the anmsthetic.
The sensibility often does not return. for
one and a-half or two hours. . Chloral does
not act angsthetieally on the sensitive
plant, — These observations afforded M.
Arloing an opportunity of ascertaining ve-
locity of liquids in the stem and branchesof
plants under strictly physiologieal condi-
tions whereas past experiments on the sub-
ject have been made with withered or mu-
tilated plants. If the leaves arc in good
atate, the common petioles bend down sud-
denly and suceessively from below upwards
in the plant as the absorbed chloroform

reaches them. Hence, knowing the di-
mensions of the plant the volocity
of the chloroformized water in

the stem and primary petioles can be easily
calenlated.  'Within the stem, the velocity
is modifled by the state of the tissues and
folinge, the temporature, &e.; it was found
in different cases, at the rate of 0,90 met-
res, 2.22 metres, 2.40 metres, and 5.70
metres per hour,  The velocity increnses
from the base to the top of the stem in the
ratio of 1 to 1.25 or 1,60, and it is one and
a half times or twice as great in the potioles
08 in the stem. The time of absorption by
the roots was found-to vary ,-‘from two to
six and a half miputes. i

Finlng n Judge. \

A Danlel has come to judgment tn tho
person of Judge Eldridge, of Memphia,
Tenn., who requires the oflicers of the Cir-
cuit to be prompt in their/attendance under
penalty of fine,  One day recently he was
late himself, and business was,! of courae,
suspended until he appeared. He mounted
the bench with the stern aspect of Brutus:
“Mr, Clark," e obseryed, ‘‘you will please
#ah, enter up 4 fine againat Judge Eldridge
for absénce without' an oxouso.” This was
done amld breathless silence, butsoon after-
ward Attorncy General Duval made a most
cloquent appeal in favor 'of remliting the
fing. . He referred 1n t_ouc}rqz terms to the
uniform promptness of Judge Eldridge, and

'to his devotion to the duties of histofficial
position,’ Then followet! W, J. Rives, im
‘8 spacch i which logle and pathog were
‘moat dellcately and Ingenional interwoven,
Bat the cloguencs of both attorneys fell on
8 tI;ly earg, The (‘g;u;_l,_ observed that while
edi e{}({ind' { fé{) y ¢

learn 'cﬁg. 1, 1ta detétrmination to punish
the ‘offendor was infoxibl,
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will find, every Wednesday morning, from
spring (o autumn, a very curious market
place.  TFrom seven to nine A. M, your
attention is called to an open space of
ground, separated by a hourding from the
street by n noise like unto that which ercets
tho ears of tired Senators when the sun of
day is| meeting the twilight hour, and all
frogdom on the banks of the Waushington
canul i8 chorously joyous and loud! We
approach this market place so full of simp-
licity and sound. Young men in blue
blouses, black silk caps, pert faces, juunty
airs, big finger rings, dandy boots, greasy
hair—parled down the middle—and prim
moustnches, are the venders,  In one hand
they hold a little stick, and whm the
sounds alluded to grow heathenish, whack!
goes the stick on the top of a barrel whence
these dinbolienl noises emanate, and silence
reigns.  The toads are momentarily dumb.
We know there is o great deal of unlovable
sentiment arrayed against toads, yet tonds
are full of love sentiment. A tond curries
all its young ina most loving and senti-
mental manner, and why should not like
beget like, if there be any truth in the doe-
trine of Aristotle? Much bad blood and
malignity is got nup against toads. This
one of the young men in blouse tells me, in
a foppish, half-philosophical way. Barrels
of tonds! Think of it Barrels pucked like
barrels of potatoes!  “*Selling at 2 fruues,
40 to 0 francs n dozen, prime toads! nice
toads!” Who buys them? Vegetabls gar-
deners.  Why ?  IPor the reason that toads
devour the inscets that otherwise would de-
Who devows the
tonds? Contrary to some idens—not the
French people. But toads are Leing sald
now, not devoured, and it is with tbe sel-
ling wo are interested.  1low do they vend
them? Young man in blouse haves his arm
and thrusts his open hand into the sliwy
swim and brings up two, threeor fourgyn-
nastic toads, wriggling and writhing,  1le
points out their merits and delivers them in
a box Dby the dozen to the eager market
gordener who takes his choice and pays his
price.  'The buying and selling is done ex-
peditiously and quietly. T'he license reve-
nue Lo the Government is great, while the
profit to the venders 18 greater, arvising [rom
this other peculiar Parisian bascness, the
selling of tonds., I addressed inyself to oue
of the merchants: “‘Permit me to ask if you
have been long in this business ' Merch-
anl looks at me aud laconically replies:
“Born in it]” Then T resume and say, en-
couragingly : “You know a good dealnbout
it?" lle looks at me again and replies:
“AILI"™ I am uneasy as to his feelings,
therefore change the attack by asking:
“Does it pay well 2 He deigns not to look
at me now, but replies. *It does!” *Do
you sufler wuch ioss by death by packing
the toads all of a mass in a barrel?” *1 do
not I" *Is it expensive to cultivate them 7"
“Itis ™  “llow do you care for them and
propagate them?” “*We don't care much,
and they propagate themselves!” “\Where?"
“Marshes and rockeries!" “Do you ever
feed them ' “Never!” *“Ilow do you
live?” “Pretty welll” '“Have you ularge
supply 7' “Too large!” 1 look upon him
us the concentrated assemblage of many
toads, and I leave him.

Trapping Rats,

Having lured to destruction, many old
Soloinons among rata I will detail my plan:
Talke a pan nearly full of bran, set a small
steel trap without any bait, put a light wad
of tow or cotlon under-the pan of thetrap,
which press down so it is just ready to
spring; put the trap in the bran, making a
place with the hand so thatit may be below
the surface when level; lastily scatter a few
kernnls of corn on the brau (pumpkin sceds
are betler), and you are ready for your vie-
tim, I hardly over fail to fool some of
the ring-leaders in this way, while younger
ounc’s aro easily caught. If you canuot
thus circumvent that shy and cunning old
epecimen, 1 will give-you my plan with
strychnine, which is ns swifl with rats ag
with dogs. Bo much for the Wisconsin
rats.  'We cannot but think that the “‘old
Solomons'' out there are not half so wise
or cunning as gome we have encountered
at the Iinst, SBome years ago therats made
bad havoe in our cellar, and we resolved to
try the eflicacy of the steel trap. 1t was
sct in a large flnt vessel and well covered
and hidden with bran. We were inore
cantious than the wnter above, for we
used a large spoon to move the bran, fear-
ing the rats might smell the touch of fin-
gors and keep away. Bmall its of cheese
were then dropped over all parts of the
covered trap. ‘The next morning there
were tracle of rats all over the surfuce, ex-
cept where the trap was buried; sud the
cheese was all taken, except directly over
the trap! We were compelled to resort
to a more effectual trap, which proved sue-
ceisful—in the shape of a fine old catl.

A Ohitd’s Battle With an Eagle,

0. Wieland, Auditor of Lake countly,
Minn,, writes: "“Recently, while Jittlo Au-
gust Burr, aged seven years, was playing
with his sisters—one flve ycars old and tho
other throe and onec-half—near his father's
house, an enorimous eagle pounced down
upsn them, throwing tho two girla'te the
ground. It immediately attacked the
younger one, grasping one of the child’s
arms with the claws of one foot, while the
claws of the other foot were deeply hurled
in the child’s face; and it attempied to
carry the child off, but ‘was prevented hy
her struggled. Little August, seoing that
he could do nothing with his own hands to
help his sister ran quickly to the house,
got the butcher-knife, and came oul and
hacked away at the eagle's legs, cutting one
of them severely near the foot, whereupon
the savage bird let go the little givl and at-
tacked the boy, knucking him over, tetring
his pantaloons, and giving him somae
sevore scratches. In the moantimoe ‘tlie
soreams of the children brought out their
mother, whereupon the eagle flow off to
the barn, on which he sat and looked ns
though he would like to renew the contest,
should a'favorable opportunity offer, A
nelghbor was called who shot the bird, It
mensured sevon feet from wlag-llp to
“Wwing-tip.’ The little girl {sbadly serached,
but not sorlously hurt.* j
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incetown, Cape Cod. Irom North Enst-
ham the land lines of the American Union
Telegraph Company will stford transmis-
sion to all points in the United States and
Canuda.  The Pouyer-Querter Company is
composed mostly of I'rench and Amecrican
stockholders, the former holding the bal-
ance of power, and hes o paid-up capital
of aboul $8,000,000, gsoon to be 1ncreased
by an additional amount of $2,000,000,
Its oflicers ure practical men, experienced
in telegraphy and in the wanagement of
telegraphic business with the outside world.
The cable was coustructed by Siemon
Brothers, ot England, who also built the
cable used by (he Direct company. It is
more
nearly perfect than any now used by other
companies.  The process of its building is
especially adapted to seccure thoso results.

I Inte conductivity in all weather,

| favaday, which is well ndapted to the lay-

there [§ no

A central wire of copper is surrounded by
ten copper wires, twisted, insuring abso-
Ifor insu-
iuting purposes three envelopes of gulta
percha suwrround tho wire, and oulside of
the gutta percha is pluced a wrapping of
manilla hemp treated with Chatterton's
componnd.  An armor of steel wire for
protection is placed outside the hemp, the
wires composing the armor, being lnid in a
peculiar manner, side by side, go that frac-
turcs scem almost impossiblo to eceur.
Surrounding the armor is another covering
of munilla hewy, saturated with an anti-
corrogive compound, which makes the as-
suranece doubly sure that the cable will be
always be ready for use. I'he cable ex-
tends from Brest, France, to St. Pierre,
Miquelon, and from 8t. Dicrre to North
Easthain, At s completion the Faraday
will return to Brest, when another cable of
similar conestruciion will be laid from Brest
to Land’s, Englund, establishing connection
with that conniry.  ‘1'he distance across is
only alout two hundred miles, und, as the
water is shallow, the vlectritians regard this
us an ecagy tusk.  Next year the company
will lay still auother cable from Lund's End
to St Pierre, thus establishing a double line
between this country and Iurope. The

ing of ocenn cables, was in the v ry centro
ol the cyclone in the North Allantic Ocenn,
but paid no attention to the unruly element,
keeping en aboul. its business of cable lny-
Ing jusi ag il nothing else was golfig oo,
To secure o landing-place in the United
States tho company gave the United Staes
governmoent o guaranteo that the company
will not consolidate or amalgamnte with
any other line, or comline therewith for
the purpose of regulating rates,
————— e ———
A Marvied Widow,

It was just before the opening of the ral-
way Irom Taganvog to Kharkof in 1869, and
I was driving these dreary distuuces in aut-
umn,  For the first two days and nights
the weather was lovely, but on the third
morning, soon after sunrise, the sky became
covered with heavy, Lorn and jageed ciouds;
a northerly wind arose, and with thunder,
lightning, cold gale, and snow, the winter
burst on us as it yearly breaks on Southern
Russin,  In haif an hour the rieh, black,
rolling plains had become an ocean of iuky
mud, and we reached the post station of
Donski only to find the crder, “‘Impossible
to procecil.™

1 enlled for tea, and tho samovar was
brought in by a fine, upright, grav hearded
man, whom, from his black velvet tunic
and slashed sleeves, I took to be the post-
master himself.  Ile was followed into the
room by & noble looking Cossack woman of
his own age, who eaid, “Little husband,
why don't you ask the little lord if hg will
cal a partridge and a bit of bread? The
kurupatka is plump, and the day will be
lpng before his troika ean be harnessed to
face'the storm.” She smiled aweelly as she
spolke—he smiled lovingly upon her; then
she left us, looking lingeringly bacl.
““Your wife's in love with you still, and
you with her, postinaster,” I said. “You
must have beaten her well when she was
young for her to love you so. How long is
it since yon were marr'ed 2"’

“I am sixty,” he replied; “Iwasmarried
al twenty-lve, thirty-five years—five years
before I clied.”

CWhat 2" said I

‘‘Iive years beforo my death, Ta it pos-
sible that you don’t know my story?  You
must have come a long way off, for I have
heard that it is told even upon the Azof.”

And, throwing his lrgs ncrnss a chair,
without more ado, he spoke thus, I was
born in 1809 and ean remeniber the return
from Paris of my father and uncle—Cos-
gacks of the Don,  'T'hoae were grand days,
when every Cossack was an oflicer by birth,
and when the Hetman Platot’ was King of
Turope, congueror of the Turks and of the
I'rench, and friend and equal of the White
Tsar., Now this Petersbury Tsar says that
we're no better than his Great Iussian
slaves, and for many years my fabre and
long pistols have hung upon the wall un-
usced; aod when I have worn my red band-
ed cap and my red stripped breeches T've
always hid as much ns {.Cﬂllld of the stripe
in my boots, for 1I'm ashamed of it now;
and they're even going to take away our
privilege of the supply of salt,

*‘In 1834, as o young postmaster—for my
father was dead—with a good place and a
handsome beard, I was tho best match in
the Lwo church villagesround, I eould plek
my wile, and I chose Olga, that you saw
just now.”

“There!” said L :

“ADh! wait and see. . 'Wait, little lord!
Dop’t be impatient!  Olga was as lovoly
a8 she was good. Youhnve seen her in her
sixtieth year. Iler gooducss,is what |t
waa; and, thongh 1 may be an unsafe Judge,
her beauly, I think, ig not yet gone,’

He looked at e, , I nodded,

“We were happy ot ficgt; but [ was
young. I felt the chain, Ywas faithful
to her as far as women went, but not kind,
We had no children,

“One day, in 1830 she was In low apirits
about me, and flung her aring upon a sud-
den about my neck, with, ‘Do youn really
love me, hittle John g f

2 You know 1 do.’!

¢ “I3ut not as 1love you.' ;

“To.tell you what thoughts flashed in an
instant through my mind would be impossi-
ble. That what she gaid: was true,s That
while I did love her in a kind way, I was
bound to her for Jife, whether I. would or
no, In a fit of wild rage, T strugk her one
short, sharp blow. She looked af.me, with
‘despair’in hor oyés, and walked slowly into
our other room, I ran into the stable yard,

the reing, and off 1 whirled. Tn tweuly

hours I was at Klinrkof. To my friend the |
sturosta at the great Kharkof station, who |
was equal in runk and pay to most post- 1
masters themselves, [ said, ‘Do me o ser- |
vice, little friend, a8 1 would do one for

vou. I am goingtolenve my wifeto whom

I have been unkind, und am going to enlist

in the Guard.,  But I wish her to forget me,

and she must think me dend.  Write to hee |
ina week, and tell her 1 was taken with

the cholera and died. Beg her to forgive
me for my unkindness. Say that 1 was
grateful for her love; and that it wus my.
last wish that she should marry again, some

Ind more worthy of her than inysell. Make

Interest to have the station continued to her

a8 postiistress, She was a pricst’s daughter,

and can write.

“We crossed oursclves; he swore; we
bowed to the image in tho corner of the sta-
bie: and in five minutes I was rone.”

“At the recruiting office Ienlisted for the
Empresa’s regiment of Curassiers of the
Guards aa a fourteen years' volunteer, and
in a false name.  I'd of course no papers,
but they ask no questions, for T wus o fine |
recruit. My beard was shaved, my hair
was cut, and when [got to 8t. Petersburg, |
and was fited with my uniform and vagle |
crowned hemlet, no one would have known |
me. I rose to be sereeant and second rid- |
ing-master.  I'rom your padarojna 1 seo
that you are English.

“Now, in 1803, when 1 had served my |
time, thero were rumors of war in Turkey
against you, and templing offers were made
to me to stop and drill the reeruits,  But 1
was wrelched, and home-sickness drove me !
South; thcugh, if 1 fonnd my wife dead or |
married, again, 1 intended to kill mvself,”
“‘Petersburg1s not a place for Cossucks
cither, By brooding over the past, 1 had |
become madlyio love with my wife, It |
was 1o uso for me to tell myself that 1 had |
left her well off; that she was married
again and happy; that she waa fourty-four |
and fat; or else, perhaps, a scarccrow. [
was madly in love. 1 got my discharge |
and pension papers, and stavted South, At
Kharkof my friend was dead.  What if she |
|

!

too were dead ("

‘“ ‘Who keeps the Donski post station |
now #’ I murmured, crossing myself the |
while under my long clouk.

“ "'he widow.!

A widow that has kept 1t fourteen |
years?’ . l
“*¥T'he same,’

“In cighteen hours I was there. I recog- |
nised two of the old men, but they not e,
1 rushed into the house. She was at ler
day book, wriling, not changed; only gra- |
ver, and with silver in her black haiv. My |
own little Olga, in the best sty le of old days, |
Bhe did not turn to look at me, but threw |
up her arms and fell forward on the table. |
Irushed to her and felt her heart, with
mineg, too, all but ceasing to bheat. In a
moment she came to herself—our Hips press-
ed together,  That was in 1853,  "This is
1869, Sixleen yemrs gone liko a day., We
have made up for the pust, little lord.

“But would you believe It? That wretch-
ed Government at Petersburg insists that [
am dead, and that the Donski station is kept
by a widow. Or clse, they say, thecnirng-
sicr riding-master must be dead, and  with
him his pension. My widow accepts the
situation with a smile, for our neighbors all
know better than to belleve the Government,
but she keeps the books, sigus the receipts,
and pays the taxes, 1 draw my pension in
my cuirassier name.

Bome Little Things of Valuo,

If your coal fire is low, throw in a table-
spoonful of salt, and it will help it very
much. A little ginger put mto sausage
meat improves the llavor. In icing cakes,
dip the knile into cold water, 1n boiling
meat for soup, use cold water to extract
the juices, If the ment is wanted for itself
alone, plunge it into the boiling water at
ouce. You can get a bottle or barrel of oil
oflf any carpet or woolen stuft by upplying
buckwheat plentifully. Never put water
Lo such a grease-spot, or liqquid of any kind.
Broil Bl.l!llli.t without salting. Salt draws
the juices in cooking; it is desirable to
keep these, if possible. Cook over a hot
fire, turning frequently, searing both sides ;
place on a platter, salt and pepper to taste.
Beef having a tendency to be though, can
be mude very palatable by stewing gently
for two hours with sult and pepper, taking
about a pint of the liquor when half done,
and letting the rest boil into the meat.
Brown tho meat in the pot.  After taking
up, make a gravy of the pint of liquor
saved, A small piccs of charcoal in the
pot with bolling cabbage removes the smell,
Clean oil cloths with milk aad water; a
brush and sonp will ruin them. ‘Tumblers
that have milk in them should never be put
in hot water. A spoonful of sltewed toma-
toes in the gravy of cither roasted or fried
meats is an improvement. The skin of a
boiled epgg ia the most efcacious remedy
that can be applied to a boil. Peel it caro-
fully, wet aud apply to the part aflected.
It will draw out the matter and relieve the
scoreness in a few hours

T

Dog and] Donkay.

A singular encounter between a dog and
a donkey has just ocewrreld at Blackpool,
England, A retired gentleman, named
Weddlugton, owned a fine young donkey
and a splendid mastiff, Tho other day the
donkey ‘'was grazing In a fleld, when the
dog rushed at it In & ferocious inanmer and
fastened on its nose, T'he donkey did not
declino the challenge, for it at once shook
the dog off, bit 1t aboul the head and shoul-
ders, trampled on it, and tossed 1t about,
The dog again selzed the donkey and a
crowd soon gathered, but all efforts to sep-
arate the combatantswero of no avail; The
dog repeatedly fastened on thé donkey's
nose. l3lood flowed profusely from bdth
animals, and at the end of Lalf an hour the
owner appeared upon the scene, and fresh
attempts were made to part thomn, but with-
out success. After the Nght had Jasted half
an hour, the owner decided to have the dog
aliot, as it had by that time fastened with a
firm hold on the: donkey's mnose. A gun
was procured and tho weivices of a good
ehot obtained. = But so savage was the fight
that it was difficult to shoot one animal
without killing the other also. . At last afin
was taken, and a bullet, put.into. the, dog's
head, and it dropped to thogrornd, . When
the smole clua.rcg awwny 'the idog was dead,
but the Infurlated donkey lind. returned ; to
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Wilson, in a low grogery in New York. The
male members ol tho family scem born to
misfortune, which is a mild word o ex-
press what les, at times, been tinged with
erime.  In the fall election »f* 1868 Flor-
ence Scanuell was a candidate for Assistaut
Alderman, A few nights beforo the elect-
tion he was in Thomas Donohue's saloon,
al Twenty-thivd street and Second avenue,
I'he place waas crowded, and mueh heated
dicussion on pollties took place, 1ot words
led to Dlows * during he fracas some one
fired a pistol, The builet lodged In Flor-
ence Scannell's spine.  After lingoring for
a few days he died in Bellevue Hospital.
Johu Seaunell aceused Donohue of shooting
his brother, although the charge was not
made until several duys afterwards, Noth-
ing could be proved against Donohue, and
the charge fell to the ground. Indeed, it
was said at the time. and it is current
utong politicians and sporting men, that
Jolin ¥eannell himself flred the shot, in-
tending to hit another man.  Be this as it
may, John Scannell professed to Lelieve
that Donohue was his brother's murderer,
and thon determined te slay him.  Dono-
hue was shot at once in Iirst avenue, and
an endeavor was made to show that Bean-
nell had made the attempt to assnssinate
him, but the evidence was not suflicient to
fusten the erime on him.  All that could
be proved was that a man in disguise had
shot at Donohue.  l'our years passed  and
Donohue still lived, but Scannell had not
relinquished his purpose.  Instead, his de-
terminalion grew stronger with time, and
eventually consumed every other desire ; it
beeame n mania, which controlled his  wa-
king thoughts nnd dreamning howrs, On the
eve of the Presldential ¢lection, in Novem-
ber, 1872, the pool rooms in this city wero
crowded by enger investors on tho resull,
One of the most noted places at that time
was T, B, Johuson’s at Broadway and
Twenty-cight street, On the Saturday
preceding the day of election that  place
wag literally pucked.  Stunding near the
door was Thomas Donohue, with nothought
or cnre apparently for amything clse than
investing his money in the election pools,
As he was turmng to speak o o friend,
John Seannell went down the stairs and
suw him,  Without warninz, he drew his
pistol, and pointing it at 1 onohue., begun
fiving, remarking, “I have you now.” Don-
ohue fell at the st fire, and Seannell then
empticd the remaining shots in his  pistol
into the body of the fallen man. Death
onsued almost immediately, and Seanuell
was arrested and indicted for murder. On
hig fleat trial he was sentenced to be huug :
the caso was appealed, a new trial granted,
und by a jury of physicians Scanucll was
declared incune, e was sent to the State
Asylumn at Utica, and after n short confino-
ment thers, was released on a writ of hubeas
corpuy, the courts which declaved him  in-
sane flien declaring him sane. At the time
Donohue was shot Edward Seanneil was at
Ffordham College.  Ju was the desive of Lthe
family that he should be edueated for the
priesthond,  Ilis brother's crime harred
hlin out from so ambitious a call ng, and
from that day ho changed from a moral
youth to a reckloss man. When Joln
Seannell was released from the agylom  ho
entered at once upon the life of & profess-
ional gporting man,  lle became, and is
now part owner of a gambling saloon  in
Barelay street aud another noar Thirtieth
und Droadway. Inboth of these places
his younger brother, lid. Scauoell, was
dealer for a faro game,

A ot Winter Rtiver.

The projector of the Sutro Tunnel 1a of
the opinion that the hot water which is so
troublesome in the Comstock mines comes
from a depth of ten or fifteen thousand
feet, where the rocks aro at o high temper-
ature ; also that there must be some cou-
nection between the water of the Comstock
lode and that of the bolling springs at
Steamboat, six or seven miles distant, One
of the greal wdvantages of the tunnel is the
neana it alfords for dralning the mines,
The tunnel discharges about twelve thou-
sand ton of water every twenty-four houra.
T'o lift this water to the surface would cost
not less thaa §3,000 a day. Some of the
water bas a_ temperature of 165 degress
where all the water mingles; four miles
from the mouth of the tunnell the tempera-
ture rangesiirom 130 degrees to 185 degrese,
1f left to tlow through the open tunnel thia
water would so fill the air with steam ag to
make the tunnel impassable. In flowing
the four miles through a tight fluine  made
of 3 Inch yellow pine, the wuter loges but
7degress of hvat. At the mouth of the
tunnel tho water 1 conducted rixty feet
down ashaft to a wheel In the machine shop,
whenee it is earvicd off by a tunnel eleven
huandred feet in lengih, which scrves as o
tail race. Irom this tunnel the water flows
a mile and a half tothe Carson river. This
large flow of warm water is now used for
many purpose, the flrst to utilize it having
been boys who made smull ponds to  swim
in—pioneers, it may be, in cetablishing a
aystem of warm baths, which may ultbnat.
cly becomo n great sanitary resort. The
water ean also be turned to account in heat-
ing hot houses and for irrigation, The
tunnel company have a farn of over a
thousand acres which, when properly
watered, is very fertile, In course of time
there will probable be many acres of fruit
and vegotables under glass al tlus point all
warmed aud watercd by the tunnel water,

The Alpino Horn,
The Alpine hornis an instrument made
of the bark of acherry tree, and liko a
speaking trampet, 18 uscd to convey sounds
to o grent distance, When Lho last rays of
the sun gild the suminit of the Alps, the
shophord who inhabits the highest peak  of
these mountains takes his horn,  and cries
with a loud voice, ““Praised be the Lord."
As soon as the noighboring shepherds hear
him, they leave their huts, and-repeat  theso
words, The soundsare prolonged many
minutes, while the echoes of the rocks re-
peat the name of God, Imaginatian can-
not pletureanything more %olemn or sub-
lime than sucha gceno. uring tho silence
that succceds, tno shepherds bend . their
knees, and pray in the open air, then re-
pair to thelr huts to rest.  Tho aunlight
gilding the tops of these stupendous moun
tains, upop which the vault of Henven
scelns to. rept, the magpificent  sceuer
avound, and the yolces. of the  sliepherds
soynding from rock to rockithe ) praise  of
the Almighty, 0l the mjnd o€ every vravels

Love is the crowning grace of the
Chrlstian lite,

‘The doctrine of the Atonement Is full
of the love of God.

People’s intentlons can only be deei-
ded from their conduct,

He keeps his road well enough whoe
gots rid orf bad company.

‘T'o openly offend virgue 1s toclandes-
Linely dofend immorality.

By looking Into physical causes our
minds are opened wnd onlarged.

ITappiness and unhappiness aro qual-
itles of mind, not of place or position.

Now abldeth faith, hope, love, these
three, but the greutest of these is love |

You should consider your adversity
u.ud:tbiom. when your senses are depar-
ted.

Those glfta are ever the most accap—a
tablowhich the giver has mndeo precioua.

There would not bo 8o ma Ly open °
mouths if there were not so many open
ours,

Glyo, if thou canst, an alms; If not

aftord, instead of viaat i sweet and gen-
tle word, .

The mind hath reason to remom-
ber that passions vught to be her vassuly
nor lier masters.,

All virtuo lles In & power of denying
our own desires whon reason does not
authorize thew,

A omperor in his night cap will not
meot with hall the respect of an ¢m-
peror with a crowa,

Ex]n-es:s[nn. i3 of more consequence
than shape—it will light up featuros
otherwiso heavy. '

Generalizationa and great self-con-
ceit ure ulways prepuring the most la-
mentable mishaps,

People do not vefloet that they may
00 die, 16 they did their guarrels
would quickly terminute.

Humor, warm and all-embracing aa
the sunshine, bathes it ubjects in
genial und abiding light,

At present let us remove whatis bad §
Which must always be done betore good
;o any kind can spring up.

Ordinary apprehonsion, or a correct
view of humaa aflairs, Is the general
helrlovm of common sense.

_Nu,:\rur negleel o perturm the com-
wission which the triend entrusted to
you. You must not forget.,

Men are often more guilty of treach-
ery Irom wonkuess of chuarscler than
from any settlud design to betray,

The nniverse is butone greas city,
full ol beloved ones, divine and human
by nature endeared Lo each other.

Peraeyering wediocrity Is much more
respectable, and of unsponkably morve
use thun talented inconstancy,

There ure muny manifostations of
God's love In nature aud providence,
but the greatest ot all is In Christ his
Son, ’

Covelous men uced monoy least, yot
they most affect it; but prodigals, who
need iL most, bave the least regard for
it.

Let eyery man sweep the'snow from
hetore his own door and not busy
himsell about the frost on his acigh-
bor's tiles,

" T'o be valn of what you have learned
is the same ns to plume yourselt on a
plece of gsme yoa have recelved from s
hunter,

T'here can be no surer way to success
than by diselaiming sll coufldence in
ourselves, and roferring thoe events of
things to God with an impllclt contl-
dence.

Svwe persons are chronically egour;
you feul every thime you meet them as
it you'd boen eating lemons without
sugar; they stamp a scowl on you ln-
slde and out. {

While 1t is Impossible, even aftor
converslon, to live wliithout sinning,
yot. provialon 1s made for t!lm forgive-
ness ot our duily sins, and the wushing
of tho smins.

Chuarecter alone ls immortal. Not
what we havo, but what we are, 1s en-
durlng.

Idens, as ranked under names, are
thoso that, for the moest park, men rea-
son of within themselves, and always
those which they commuae about with
others,

Wa enn enjoy fellowshlp with God
only by walking where he dwells, It
wo wonld have the companlonship ot
pure trlends, wo must go in the same
soclaty in which they wove,

Whon we are oulb of sympathy with
the youaag, then we think our work in
this world Is over. That s a slgn that
the heart has begun to Wwither—and
that is a droadful kind of old nge.

Ho who spends his younger days In .
dissipation 18 morigaging hlmself to
discase and poverty, twq, inexorable
craditors, who are certali to toreclose
at lus; and take possesslon of the pre-
mises.

1t is ensy in the world’s oplmion; it
Is ensy in solitudo to live, after your
ownj but the gregt man'is he, who In
the midst ot tha erowd, kﬂ(\&)ﬁ with per-
fect sweetness the' Indopeudence of sol-
itude. ;

When you doubt betweoh words use
the plilnest, the commoenest, tho most
Idiomatic, Eschew flne words as you
wonld rouge; Inve simple ‘ones as you
would native roses o your cheek.

ho best rec:pe’ rér golhg through
1lfe in an exquisito way, with beautiful
manners, i to feel ‘that evergbody, no
matter how rlth 'or How ponr, needs all
tho kinduoks they ¢an got from others
o this world, '

If w man wants to be right and to do
some good In tho world he must not ba
discouraged  'wlién' he' lilpds himself '
with ‘the minoplty." At'one time .or
another Ho ‘who' accédmpllshes much
for the oause of truth 18 Bure to find the
majorlty agalnst hlm, o0

When misfortines !idzl @n to such as
dlysent from 1s In unttors 'of vellgion, -
weo oall thom' judgmenté'{ Whon to thoso:
of bur our sect, we' dall’fneru triale;
whon 'to ‘persons ‘melther’wuy distin
guished; 'we 'are otinwuis {to uttribut
thein to tlio'settlsd course!'of thingd,:
Did ‘any, ugm-*o‘va;--'lle"nﬁ?pr :
who beoatse tliard be cotiliter
‘ey tn' ciroulation iwosnidilrava

."lnwu-
er with anthusiaam and awe, . . ','i":li yo*éﬁh
WE A g8 ey R KRty o1 o3 pov g og Tk 8 4 R TN BORA Liona
.+ Falth 18 simple, 1t fsito bolleve s faith n
is sublime, 1614 to be born agaln, i
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