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THE L1TTLE FOLKS.

The CTheated Mesgquitoes.
Little Giold Locka bas gone to Led,
o given and prayers are sald®
Pays, ws she turns ont the lignt,
meh won't bite my ohiild to-uight,
¥ 30 come in, but won't know how,
rts are in the windows new,™

fo—That s the window where we go fn !
fo—1Is little girl Gold Locks fat or

—~0, plump as the plumpest dairy

mifo—And the sweeteat morsel in the

Fifrh Miw, it fiarry, T pray, and lead the way !
Sixth Mowpuiie—1 haven't had s bite to-day !

Firat M ‘“—What have I flown against now, T

nifo—There's something across lere,

let's craw! under !
Thizd A< w(te—These baras are as large as my
1 ' -

T

w—I've broken the j«int of my bill

Finth M

! s ti—1tn slim, perhaps I can crawl

throogh !

Sizth M ~{)a! what shall Tdo? Ob! what
shal ] 1

Clivrus—i:51  what shall we do? Oh ITwhat sliall

Two Sides of a Joke.

Tommy came home from school one
summer alternoon, and went out into
the woodslied todo some carpenter work.
He had a few pieces of board, some
nails, a saw, a hatehet, and a jack-knife.
He workei
until, af much labor and bruised
fingers, he sncceded in fashioning a
sort of rude box with a movaule top or
Ld. Haviag done this, he stopped for
a moment, and viewed his work with
great sztisfaction ; then picking up a
picce of soft pine, he began to whittle.
Present Millie came out for a basket of
chips.

“* What are you making ?"’ she asked,

putting Jdown her basket and looking at | that makes folks sprain their ankles.
[ |

the box.

“ Makinz a squnirrel trap,” answerad
Tommy ; ** going to set her down in the
woods, This 1s the trigger I'm making

now to tonch her off, you know,
thera! Flagueon’t!”

“ Why. TommyJennings !" exclaimed
Millie, severely. *“*You oughtn’t to
talk that way. Mamma said you must
never talk slang.”

““That isn’t slang ; but then I cut my
finger,” repliad Tommy, holding up the
wonnded member asanexecuse, * Didn’t
cut it much, though,” he added, as he
discovered he was more frightened than
hurt. *“I'm glad it wasn't my jugger-
naut vein."

*“What's that 2"

““Oh, that'a & vein way up in the
neck,” answered Tommy, in a patroniz-
ing way. *“'If yon cant into that yon're
a goner sure ! I heard Unele Hiram
tell abonut it."

Millie was just going to ask another
question, with a view to obtain more in-
formation, when Bridget’s voice called
from the kitchen door :

“ Ceme, Millie, it's meself is waitin't
for thim chips to be makin’ the fire.”

Millie hastily fillel her basket, and
hurried into the house.

Oh,

ing Tommy as he worked.

“* That kind of a trap isn’t one bit like
the one Jack the Giant-killer made to
catch the giant in.” she observed, as
Tommy, after finishing the trigger, be-
gan to place it in position.

““Ho | of counrse it isn't,” answered
Tommy, *‘‘Jack the Giant-killer just
dug a deep hole, and covered ¥t over
with sticks and leaves, Yon eouldn’t
catch the squirrels in sneh a trap as
that ; they'd just jump out as soon as
they fell in."

‘¢« Mebbe, though, if we made one
down in the woods, we might catch a
little Indian girl, or a little bear, or
something,” urged Mellie. “*Wonldn't
it be real nice if we could ? I'd like best
to catch a real live Indian girl, wonldn’t
you?’' And the blue eyes sparkled
under the sun bonnet at the thought.

Tommy sheok his head doubtfully.
‘T don’t believe there's any Indians or
bears ‘round here now,” he said. ““They
are sll gone long ago. But then—Oh,
NMillie! I know what we'll do: we'll
make one anvhow,” he added with a
sudden thonght.

Millie did not reply ; she only looked
up with & questioning glance, for she
felt perfectly sure that whatever Tom-
my proposed must certainly be just the
thing to do.

“Why, you see,” exclaimed Tommy,
“ we'll make a trap down in the path
that leads up from the factory, and
then we'll hide in the bushes and see
the factory boys and girls come
along, and they'll tumble into it like
everything. It'll just be lots of fun,
won't it 7"

“* When will we do it ?"” asked Miilie.

“ Why. right away ; we'll have plenty
of time before the factory stops,” an-
swered Tommy, so full of mischievous
plans that the squirrel trap lost all in-
terest just then, and he ran away to the
barn to hunt up the spade.

Now, I think Tommy and Milly did
not intend any wrong ; they did notstop
to think of what effect their fun might
pessibly have. And right here I
wonld like to give you little boys and
girls u piece of advice. Whenever you
ghink 0}’ playing a joke on any one, ask
yourselves this 3‘118“10“_‘“ ould I be
willing to have the same joke played on
me?" If your answer is no, then
you may consider it tolerably certain
that the playing of that joke would be
“WIODg.

Tommy soon found the spade; then
ke and Millie hurried down toward the
grove, through which a small footpath
wound up from the factory to the vil-
lage. It was somewhat difficult finding
a good spot to dig, for the und in
the path was so hard that Tommy’s
amalll strength could hardly mske sn
impression. But after several frials
they found a place they thought would
do, and then Tommy began to work
very industriously—more so, I think,
than he would had it been some good,
useful work-—a.nfd :3 last completed a
hole about two feet dee )

*There !I” he axolsgl'nod,- throwing
down the spade and wiping a very red
face with his jacket-sleeve, ““I guess
that'll do ; ne we'll get the sticks and
things."

A quantity of sticks and leaves were
speedily brought and placed over the
hole, covering it from sight ; the loose
dirt was then remov.ed, and every irace
of the ground having been disturbed
carefully co They were none
too soon, hewever, for just as they had
finished their work e factory bell
rang ous for six o'clock, and groups of
men, boys “lfai girls were seen hurrying
dlong the path.

5 (glome }:mwe must be quiok or theyll
see us,’”” said Tommy, csf hold
of Millie's hand snd pulling her into
4 clump of bushes near by. * Now
inst keep real still and see ‘em fall in.
My ! but won't th l:.;:.dmt ik o

No more was sail WO pairs
Lright eyes looked out for"the expected

industriously for some time, |

} l She eame back |
immediately, however, and stood wateli- |

fun. Buot seme way the *falling in™
did not take place. Whether the fac-
tory people saw the trap, or whether
they escaped it accidentally, the chil-
dren could not make out ; but certainly
no one stepped into it.

_ ‘*It’s too bad ; they just all missed
it,” said Tommy, disappointedly, as the
last one passed by. *‘ But—oh, there
con e some more ! "

Millie look-d out to see who they
were, *‘Oh, dear, it's papa!" she ex-
climed, excitedly, ¢ he'll just fall and
get hurt!”

It was indeed Mr. Jennings, and be-
gide him walked Annie Burns, & poor,
erippled girl, who supported herself and
an aged mother by working in the fac-
tory. All desire for inn had now died
out in the children’s heart; they only
waited in breathless hope that these
two would escape as the others. But
they did not. Poor Aunmie placed her
foot on the treacherons leaves, and in
an instant fell to the earth with a ery
of pain and terror. At this unforctun-

ate ending of their scheme Millie
sprang out from the bushes, while
Tommy followed more slowly. Their

father saw them approach.

s+ Children, did you have anything to
do with that ?”" he demanded, sternly.

Tammy did not answer ; but Jillie
sobbed out the whole story. . “ We
were just playing, papa,” she said in
| eonclusion ; ““we meant itonly for fan.”
|  *“Only for fun,” repeated papa,

{ gravely. *“‘And my little boy and girl

| were willing to have fun even at the

[ pain of others.™”

| He said no more, but lifting poor

| erippled Annie to her feet he assisted her

to her home in the villuge.

{ That was a long sad evening the chil-
dren passed—awaiting papa’s return.
And when he came and told them of the

| sprained ankle, the pain and confine-

ment of Annie Burns wounld have to un-

| dergo, and the expense their fun had
{ eaused, then it was that Tommy fook

ont a little note-book papa had given
him, and.wrote the following :
“A good rule:—*TI'll have no f!.iH
And I hope Tommy will keep his re-
| solation ; don’t you ?—The Methadist.

Living in a Light-House,

{ Light-honses are strange and loneiy
homes for men to live m. BSome of
'1 them are perched out on the ocean,with
| the land seareely in sight, and the rest-
less see forever beating and moaning
| around them. The keepers of these do
| not sea other human faces than their
[own in & quarter of a year. Night and
| day they are on the watch, gladdened
{ awhile by a sail that appears for a lit-
tie while and then floats out of sight,
below the horizon. They might be out
of the world, for all they knew of its
concerns, its losses aud gsains, its bat-
tles and its victories, the changes that
each day brings forth. There are other
| ighthouses situated on the coast, but
so remote that they are never visited ;
and others that are surrounded by the
civilization of a fishing village, and on
summer days are crowded by fashiona-
| ble people from the neighboring water-
| ing places, Bat for the most part, ex-
 cept in the approaches to flonrishing
' ports, they are built ont on the farthest
| margin of the land, on far-reaching
capes and peninsulas, on iron-bound
headlands, on detached rocks and sandy
shoals. The light-ships are still worse
off, anchored as they are in stormy
waters, and forever rolling, plunging,
| leaping in perpetual nnrest, elipped of
their wings, while other vessels are
passing and repassing, shortening sail
as they enter port and spreading the
eanvas as they start out anew.

The light-ships are manned by men
alone, but in the light-houses the keep-
| ers are allowed to have their wives, and
‘ children are born unto them and brought

up with the sea and the sea-birds and
| the distant ships for companions. Many
| a pretty story or poem has been woven
‘uhout children living in this fashion.
They learn the secrets and wonders of
the sea, and feel glad when it sings
softly on the calm ga.}'s and sad when
its bosom is ruffled and white in the
storms. Their little heads are full of
strange fancies about nature, and I do
not believe they conld understand or
enjoy the life you and I lead at home.
Somehow I cannot think of them as
real children. They seem more like
water-sprites that have their homes in
the blue depths among other delicate
plants that blossom there. But they
have lessons to learn from school-books,
and a great many things to do in their
father’s household. Their life, with all
its romance, is not one of idleness, you
may be sure. — From *“ Our Light-
houses and Light-ships,”™ by W. I,
fideing. St Nicholas for October,

CossuMPTION ASs AFFECTED BY REgI-
pENCcE,—Dr. Bowditelh;, of JMassa-
chusetts, in a report to the Legislature
of that State, discusses the relation of
consumptive diseases to the matter of
« residence. The first point he urges is
that the cellar should be always dry;
also, that no possibility should exist of
drinking water becoming contaminated
}CJ{ refusa; and hence, for the latter,

osely-cemented stone, brick or vitri-
fled tile drains should be wused, while
the supply for drinking should be
brought to the house from some distant
spring or pond. The dwelling, he says,
is best sitnated on an elevated knoll,
open to the south and west winds, but
somewhat ghielded from the north and
east. There should be means of al-
lowing sunlight te enter every room ;
and, as regards temperature, abeut 70
deg. medium is the best, the heat to be
derived from open fireplaces connected
with well constructed chimneysin every
room.

How Szaeer Gor INTO AUSTRALIA.—In
1797 three Merino rams and five ewes
were carried to Australia ; but so slow
did wool-growing increase, that it was
not until 1807, ten years later, that the
first bale of wool was shipped thence to
England. But the flocks of Australia
did not originate from that source. Mr.
Hayes tells us that the development of
fine-wool husbandry in those colonies
was the result of an saccident. Some
English whalers eaptured in the South
Seas, about the beginning of the present
century, a vessel proceeding to Pern
from Spain, in which there were some
3800 Merino rams and ewes. These sheep
were carried to Australia, and originat-
ed the fine Merino wool husbandry
which to-day plays so important & part
in the fine-wool supply of the worlg.—
National Live Stock Journal.

A cexTLEMAN at Lake George, after
waving his handkerchief for half an
hour or more to an unknown lady, whom
he discovered st a distant point on the
shors, was encouraged & Warm re-
sponse to approach his charmer. Im-
agine his feelings, when on drawing
nearer, he saw that it was his own dear
wife whom he had left at the hotel but
a short time befors. ‘“Why, how re-
marksble we should have
each other at snch s distance," exclaim-
ed both in the same breath; and then

they changed the subject.

Max Adeler’s Grapevine.

T have not been very snccessful, says
Max Adeler in the Danbury News,
with my experiments in grape culture.
1 bought a vine some time ago, and the
man who sold the cutting to me en
joined me to bedca:ehlud_ga wult)ert §:
thoroughly every day. id so, but 1
didn’t sgeefn to tlfrivg One day I asked
my neighbor Pitman what he thounght
was the matter with it, and when I
mentioned thst I watered it daily he
said : )

 Be gracious, Adeler, that'd kill any
one! A grapevine don’t want no arfi-
fieial waterin®.”

Then he advised me to discontinue
the process and to wash the vine with
soapsuds in order to kill the bugs. My
anxiety to know why it still didn’t
thrive was relieved some time afterward
by overhearing a man in the cars re-
mark that ** some men kill their grape-
vines by their durned foolery in puttin’
soapsuds on 'em.” He said that all a
grapevine wanted wus to have the earth
about it loosened now and then with
spade., Then I began to dig aronnd
my vine every morning, but one day,
while engaged in the exercise, Cooley
came and leaned over the fence and
said :

< Adeler, you'll kill that there wvine if
youn don’t stop diggin’ at it. Nothin’
urts a vine wnss than distuarbin’ the
soil around the roots, now mind me,
T'hat vine don’t want nothin’ but to be
trained up on a trellis an’ fastenaed with
wire,”

I ordered a trellis that afternoon, and
tied tender shoots of the vine to the
cross-pieces, The job costme 334, On
the following morning 1 read in my
agricultural paper that if a man wants
to rnin a grapevine, the quickest way is
to tie it up with wire, as the oxidation
destroys the bark. So I fook off the
wire and replaced it with atring. I was
talking about it to the man who came
over to bleed my horse for the blind
staggers, and he assured me that there
was only one sure way to make a grape-
vine utterly worthless, and that was te
run it up on a trellis. InFrance, he
told me, the vineyard-owners trained
their vines on poles, and that was the
right way. So I got the ax and Enocked
the trellis to pieces, and then fixed the
vine to a bean-pole. Stll it didn't
thrive very well, and I asked a nursery-
man nenr me to come and look at it
He said he couldn't come, but he knew
what was the matter with that vine as
well as if he saw it. It wanted prun-
ing. I ought to eut it down to within
ten feet of the roots and then manure it
well. I did cat it down, and emptied a
bag of guano over it ; but as it seemed
sort of slow, I insisted on che nursery-
man coming over to examine it. He
said that his fee wes 310 in advance. I
paid him and Le came. He looked at
the vine a moment; then he smiled;
and then he said : *‘*By gosh, Adeler,
that isn't a grapevine at all! It's a
Virginia creeper.™

So I have kind of knocked off on grape
culture and am paying more attention
to my cabbage.

Sherman on the Army.

The Army and Navy Journalcontains
an article by Gen. Sherman on ** The
Military Liessons of the War.” Although
printed separately, it is really the fina
chapter of a history of the war which
gill hhe published after the author's

eath,

Gen. McClellan wishes to remodel our
army after that of Germany. Gen.

Sherman, on the contrary, sees some '
things to shun in the German system.
Thus he dislikes their large companies |
and their mounted Captains. He would 1
still retain the present standard of 100 |
men to the cocmpany, but would place
twelve companies in each infantry regi-
ment, and so make the mnumerical
strength of & regiment in the infantry,
artillery, or cavalry the same. Three
such regiments would compose a brig-
ade, three brigades a division, and
three divisions a corps. The corps is
the military unit for grand campaigns
and battles. An infantry corps should
have attached to it a brigade of cavalry
and six batteries of artilery. It would

then contain an effective force of thirty
thounsand men.

After laying dewn this simple plan of |
organization by threes, Gen. Sherman |
discusses the great diffienlty of the
civil war, which will, he thinks, be the
great difficulty hereafter. It is the
supply of soldiers. He rejects the
bounty system as utterly bad. It would
be much better, he thinks, to pay men
230 or 850 a month to serve than to pay
them $600 or 21,000 to consent to serve,
All our expedients failed. The writer
says : * The German method of recruit-
ment is simply perfect, and there is no
reason why we shonld not follow it sub-
stantially.” Publie opinion will scarcel
indorse this sweeping statement. The
German system is simply the impress-
ment of every poor and illiterate man
for three years, and of every educated
and wealthy man for one year of active
service. Both classes are afterwards
liable to serve in event of war for seven
years more. No sunch system can be
forced upon Americans.— Chicago T'rib-
une.

Cometie Centers.

There is no doubt that all the fixed
stars are brilliant suns and the centers
of systems in every et resembling
our solar system, and that comets are
reyolving round and receding to im-
mense distances from those centers, and
yet they do not graze or even come near
to the boundaries of our solar system.
The distance of the nearest fixed star is
computed at 18,918,000,000,0800f miles,
Now, supposing that a comet whose
period of revolution is about 2,000 years
(which is sbont the period of our largest
comets) and travels at the rate of a mill-
ion miles an hour in every part of its
orbit, which 1s never the case, and in a
direction approaching our solar system,
it would recede from 1its luminary to
the immense distance of nine billions of
miles, and yet it would be at an equal
distance from the confines of our sys-
tem. And as a comet shines with a bor-
rowed light, how faintly must it be illu-
minated at that distance ; and how vain
the attempt to catch =a lu:ni;so of it,
even with themost powarfgul te
Newcastle (Eng.) Chronicle.

Sruocoing,—To finish a house in what
is called rough cast, is done by throw-
ing or splashing upon the mortar, while
it 18 yet soft, a mixture of freshly slaked
lime, water, and clean, fine gravel,
which is immediately brushed over and
colored a nniform hue. Bmall stones,
pebbles, and bits of earthenware and
other materials are sometimes dashed
on, instead of using the sifted gravel
We wounld not advise the use of laths,
for, should they warp, the mortar ie
liable to erack. The rough cast should
be made on either brick er stone work.
—New York Herald.

Rerarr all buildings and make thor
ough tion for winter protection

of erops and live stock.

Scene of the First Revolutionary Batile,

[Lexingion (Mass.) Cor. Chicago Tribune.]

The town is at a stand-still. The
grass-eneroachments upon the sandy
streets tell their own story. Just asit
was twenty years ago, it 18 now ; and,
though I had only the remembrance of
daysﬁung since passed to assist me in
my wanderings, I had no difficulty in
finding my way to spots around which
so many pleasant memories cluster. As
Isat contentedly under the shadows of
the grand old elms lining the streets on
either side, or looked about me to find
few si of life, I could not realize that
here, 1n this ‘‘ Sleepy Hollow,” where a
man might sleep longer than even Rip
Van Winkle did, was struck the first
hard blow for American rights. The

lace was more than quiet,—it was still.

Sven the twitter of the birds was softer
than in the midst of stirring life, and in-
stinetively I trod softly, lest the passing
footfall might wake an echo it were
painfuol to hear. This is Lexington at
present. Perhnﬂs it is fitting that noth-
ing of newness should enter in, but the
town should be undisturbed in iis
dreamy quiet, consciously proud of the
fact that here, 100 years ago, was heard
the birthery of the nation ; that back to
this spot, in all time to come, every
mind must revert when it dwells on the
New World made free. On aspring-
day in that stormy time, a handful of
men gave their hfe for their country,
To-day, a modest shaft marks the spot
where they fell, and tells the story of
their patriotism in words that cannof
fail to carry us back to the dark days
when the struggle and the sufferings be-
came a solemn duty. .

The monument is a simple one, of
granite,and stands upon a small inclosed
mound in one corner of a triangular
park called, in good old Anglo-Saxon, a
Common. It is protected by an iron
railing, and its outer face bears the fol-
lowing inscription :

Sacred to Liverty & the Rights of Mankina!!!]
The Freedom & [Indepeudence of America,
Sealed & defended with the blood of her sons,
Thos Monument is erected

By the inhabitants of Lexiugton,
Under the patronasge & at the expense of
The Commonweaith of Massachusetts,

To the memory of their Fellow-Citizens
Eusign Robert Mnnroe, Mess, Jonns Parker,
Samuel Hadley, Jonathan Harriogton Jan.,
Isanc Muzzey, C;Ieb Hurrngton, & John Brown
Of Lexington, & Asabel Porter, of Wobura,
Who fell on this field the first victims to the
Sword of British Tyranny & Oppression
On the moruing of the éver memorable
Nineteenth of April, An, Dom., 1775,

The Die was Cast ! 11
The Blood of thess Martyrs
Is the Cause of God & their Conntry,

Was the Cament of the Unjon of these States, then
Coleonies, & gave the spring to the spirit, Firmnesa,
And resolntion of their Fellow-Cltizena,

They roaes s one man {o revenge dheir brethren’s
Biood, and at the point of thie aword to sssert &
Defend their native Righta,

Toey nobly dared to be frea!1
The contest was long, bloody & affecting,
Righteous Heaven approved the solemn sppeal :
Victory crowned their arms ; and
The Peave, Liberty, & Independence of the United
Btates of America was their glorious Reward,
Built 1u the year 1799,

No Gold in the Black Hills,

Mr. John W. Clark writes as follows
from Oheyenne to the Detroit Tribune :

I arrived here from Detroit last
Wednesday en roufe to California, and
concluded to remain over at this point
for the purpose of learning all the latest
news from the Black Hills region.
Some twenty or more persons left this
vicinity nearly a menth ago with the
understanding that they wounld join ex-
peditions from Montana and other
plxices. They Bu;:ct;aded in meeting
only one party of forty-six persons,
which they joined, making the whole
number sixty-six. They represent that
they have made a thorough inspection
of the gold region of the whole eountry
traversed by the Custer party, and with-
out meeting with any sueccess in the
discovery of gold as reported by Gen.
Cuaster. In fact, not a color of gold was
found in acy of the streams by any
member of the party.

Several lodes of silver-bearing quartz
were found, but as to the real value of
the same no one can fell until a proper
test is made of the sample of ores
brought in.

The country is represented as having
every appearance of long and severe
winters, and (with the exception of the
gold report by Gen. Custer) is nearly
the same as thal report heretofore pub-
lished in your paper.

The company made hurried marches,
knowing that it would be unsafe to re-
main long in any place on account of
the Indians, who are reported as being
very dangerous and numerous.

I received my information from Mr,
James Dubois, a long resident of Cali-
fornia, and a thorough miner, who was
one of the party returned, en roufe to
Salt City, where he resides. I advise
all persons having an idea of going to
the new Eldorado to abandon the same
at once. Burely there is anything but
& bright outlook at this time,

Bound to Do a Full Day’s Werk.

Mr. M—, of Oxford, don't object to
having & hired man do a full day's
work ; at least so we sheuld judge from
the following story :

A short time sago, a man went to his
place for work. Mr. M— set him fo
Elowing around a forty-acre field. After

e had plowed faithiully all day, until
the sun was about half an hour high,
he expressed his opinion that it was
about time to quit work.

*¢ Oh, no,” said Mr, M——, *“you can
plow around six or eight times more
just as well as not.”

8o the hired man plowed around six
or eight times, then went to the house,
took care of his team, milked nine
cows, ate his supper, and found ten
o’clock staring him in the face from the
old time piece.

Said the hired man to Mrs. M—,
““ Where 18 Mr. M 2

The good womsan answered, ** He has
retired ; d'g‘fou wish to see him ?"”

He replied that he did. After being
conducted to the bedroom, he said,
“Mr, M——, where is the ax?”

“ Why,"” said Mr, M , ““what do
you want with the ax ?”

**Well,” said the hired man, “I
thonght you might like me to split wood
till b fast is ready.”

A FRIGHTFUL revenge was taken by a
rejected lover in North Carolina, one
day lately. The yonth had been court-
ing a young lady for some ftime, and as
she flatly refused to marry him, he
grew frantic, and suddenly seized one
of her ears with his teeth, Her pierc-
ing shrieks at once broughtall the fam-
ily to ber aid, but the father of the girl
had to insert an iron pot-hook between
the teeth of the wram? before he would
let go his hold. A physician was called,
and it was found necessary to ampntate
the ear, as it was too severely mutilated
to preserve.

CHicAdo axp TEE Picrric TRADE.—
The Western Rural of Chicago says :
It is not generally known that Chicago
is building up a large trade with China
and Japan, and the Pacific States of
South America, wia San Francisco.
The articles of trade are perk 3mdncf-s
ard provisions generally. ne firm
have, within a year, purchased in this
market provisions to the value of £2,-
000,000, for distribution in the countries
above named.

A Little Moralizing.

As a general thing, I think it may be
set down for a self-evident fact that we
do not die soon enough—irc most cases
we'd all be better off if we died ten years
before we do. It might not be money
in our pockets, exactly, so to do, but in
the majority of cases ‘twould be better
for our reputations, our comfort, and
all, if we died earlier—before we're
found ont, I was goingtosay, but won’t!
Here is the Beecher matter, forinstance;
if all the men, women and children eon-
cerned, directly or indirectly, had died
ten years ago, wouldn’t it hawe been a
deal better for them? Understand, I
do not say that it would ; I only ask the
question. It so happened thatI was
present at Mr. Beecher's sermon on the
death of Sumner. The clergyman very
distinetly stated that the statesman did
not die quite so soon as he onght to have
died for his fame's sake. And my dar-
ing mind at onee jumped from that sin-
gle statement to the general proposition
which I have now advanced. Baut I did
nof look to see an illustration of the
truth sosoonin the preacher’s own case,
Nor do I profit by the wisdom thus
gained in mine own. For instance, I
am publishing & book. Now un-
dounbtedly the best thing for me to uo
in life were to die before that book is
published—but I don’t mean to, if I
can help it. 'Tis not the common cus-
tom to practice individually what one
preaches, During the late unpleasant-
ness, I labored very hard to mske m
countrymen understand how clearly 1t
was their duty to step forward and be
killed, but for all that I never went to
the front and got killed myself. Very
few did, indeed, who talked abont it as
a Christian doty !'—Jo/n Paul.

An Officer’s Opinion of the Black Hills.

Lieut G. D. Wallace, of the Tth
cavalry, stationed at Fort Abraham
Lineoln, arrived in this city by the St.
Paul train Monday night, having in
charge the Indian scouts who accom-
panied Custer’s expedition,

Lieut. Wellace's views in regard to
the fabulous wealth said to be hidden
in the Black Hills are somewhat differ-
ent from those of many others who
have expressed themselves mpon this
subject. He admits there is beyond
doubt gold in the Black Hills, yet the
statements made by the majority of
those who have visited that conntry he
looks npon as highly colored. Some
portions of the Black Hills, he says,
would be hard to beat as regards the
natural beanty of the scenery, and
there are inexhaustible beds of gypsum
waiting to be ntilized. The pine that
grows among the hills so plentifully is
said to be worth little or nothing for
lumber, being so brittle that the trees
generally break in pieces when felled to
the ground. They are full of pitch.
The Lieutenant said there was nothing
found in panning the top earth, where
the grass roots were said to be so rich
in gold, to warrant the assertions made
in regard to the rich yield, as thonsands
wonld find out to their sorrow, were
they to rush there with any such bright
expectations.—Sioux City Journal,

On Sight and Demand.

Judge C——, a well-known, highly-
respected Knickerbocker, on the shad
side of fifty, widower, with five il-
dren, full of fun and frolie, ever ready
for & joke—to give or take—was
bantered the other evening by a Miss of
five and twenty for not taking another
wife. BShe urged that he was hale and
hearty and deserved a matrimonial
mesemate. The Judge acknowledged
the fact, admitted that he was convineed
by the eloquence of his fair friend that
he had thus far been very i and
expressed contrition for the fault con
fessed, ending with offering himself to
the lady, telling her she could not ecer-
tainly reject him after pointing out to
him Eia heinous offense. The lady re-
plied that she would be most happy to
take the sitnation so uniquely adver-
tised, and become bone of his bone and
flesh of his flesh, but there was one, to
her, most serious obstacle. ** Well,”
says the Judge, ““ name it. My profes-
sion is to surmount such impediments.”
** Ah, Judge, this is beyond your
powers, I have vowed, if ever I marry
a widower, he must have ten children.”
‘* Ten children! Oh, that's nothing,”
says the Judge, ““ I'll give yon five
now, and my notes on demand in in-
stallments for the remainder,”—New-
ark (N. J.) Union.

An Avarieious Canine,
[From the Chicaso Times.]

The following letter, addressed to the
Superintendent ef Police, is interesting
as a proof of the avaricious natnure of
the black and tan terrier :

FPoLicE DEPARTMENST, }

Orrice BEVENTH PRECINCT,
CHICAGO, 111, Sept, 28, 1874,
General Superintendent of Police:

Bin—I have the honor to report one of the
most extraordinary deteclive cases that it has
bean wy lot to ferret ont. It is this: Abont
10:30 o'clock this morning a laly living at 21
North Ada street came to this ffice and re-
ported losing #13 in currency. She had no
suspicion of snybody in the world, only her
pet canine. I at once detailed Detective Aine-
worth, one of the heavy weights of the sta-
tion, who proceeded to the spot and took in
the situation st once. He pulled ont his der-
ringer and gave the dog a pill from his bo
which was the cause of & posi morten, uﬁ
Dr. Ainsworth proceeded to carve the dog
and found the money all safe and sound in
his stomach. Yours, respectfully,

C. H. Frexcs, Bergeant.

A Ggeave RespoNsisiuity.—A paper
out in Dakota—the Elk Horn Gleaner
—relates the following story of a fellow
who pledged himself not to drink a drop
of lignor either inside or outside of a
house for two years, Soon after he
passed a saloon where three of his for-
mer companions were taking their drop
in comfort, and he could not help stopping
and casting one mournful look of longing
within. One of them invited him to
join them. “ Oh, no,” said he ; ““Y wish
I counld, but I've sworn not to take a
drop either inside or outside of a house
for two years.” *‘Oh,” says one, ““yon
can have one for all that ; we'll lift you
and you can drink half inside the house
and half out.” So they raised him u
while the third filled and passed the
bottle. He tock one long drink, and
was just drawing breath for another.
when one of his supporters shifted a
little, and he shonte&a *“ Oh, hold me
even, boys, my soul’s in your hands,”

A corneEspONDENT of the New York
World gives an encouraging account of
the ilmprt‘);ed ocl:ndition of the Irish
people. ages have ad and the
reform of the land law m a most
excellent effect. The aggregate invest-

' ments in government stocks and banks

in 1864 were £54 888,000, but in 1874
amounted to £67,362,000. Although in
thirty years Ireland has lost 8,000,000
of her le, the relative proportion of
Ontholics and Protestants remains un-
changed. The old faith does not die
out, althongh the emigrants are for the
most part Catholies. .

Axp now the maligned erow has come
to the rescue, and is busily engaged in

killing off and devouring the potato
beetles, _

An Old Adage.
‘“ Never cry for spilt milk,” is an
ﬁﬁe venerable for its age, and full of
L om as applicable to a great many

ngs.,

Your favorite dog has suddenly dis-
sgfemed ; Your most valuable horse has
fallen lame ; the frost has nipped your
corn and killed your early beans ; the
m has ruin ﬁour wheat, and” your
rye doesn't iill well ; your new cow, that
cost $100, has kicked over the pail just
as it was filled with warm, ri milk ;
don't cry for spilt milk—what’s the use?
It is m to your happiness to
bear with philosophic unconcern the
unavoidable and almost innumerable
little ills which beset every human
pathway.

The wisdom of the mamim which we
have qgnoted, however, is incomplete
unless it be coupled with another, not
usually laid down in connection with it.
which is this : Don't spill your milk.
If the milk be nﬁ»i]]ed through your
fault, and you apply the maxim not to
ery for spilt milk, youn simply substitnte
culpable negligence with a foolish in-
difference.

When any evil or unhappiness befalls
vou, look calmly at the canses and oe-
casion of it, and see whether more can-
tion on your part might mnot have
avoided them; and if youfind they might,
then be more carafu]y‘t).o shun t{le pro-
ducing causes in the future.

It is not worth while to wastethe pre-
cious moments of this short life in idle
reﬁrat-a. On the other hand, it is not
well to go on repeating the follies from
which one has already suffered, or re-
newing indiscretions which are sure fo
bring renewed penalties.

Fulton’s Steamboat,

The North-river steamboat will leave
Pauler's Hook Ferry (now Jersey City)
on Friday, the 4th of September, at 9
in the morning, and arrive at Albany
on Saturday at 9 in the afternoon. Pro-
visions, good berths and accomodations
are provided. The charge of each pas-
senger is as follows:

: time 14 hours
4: time17 hours
. 537 time 20 homra
. 514 time 30 hours
7; tihue 36 hours

To albany. ... PRy L 1
For g}acas apply to William Vander-
voort, No. 48 Courtland street, on the
corner of Greenwich street.—Adlbany
Gazette, Sept. 2, 1807.
This is from the N. Y. Fuening Posi,

Oct. 2, 1807: “'Mr. Fulton’s newly-
invented steamboat, which is fitted up
in a neat style for pass rs, and is
intended to run from New York to Al-
bany as a packet, left here this morn-
ing with ninety passengers, against a
strong head wind, notwithstandin,
which it was judged she moved throug
the waters at the rate of six mriles an
hour."

““ An experiment took place on the
River Thames for the pnrpose of work-
ing a barge or any other heavy craft,
against tide, by means of a steam en-

e, on a very simple construction.

'he moment the engine was set to work
the barge was brought about, answer-
ing her helm quickly, and she made
way against a strong current at the rate
of two miles and a half an hour.”—
London Newspaper, 1801,

Feats of Pedestrianism,

An English girl, Miss Richards, re-
cently concluded at Stapleton, near
Bristol, the most astounding feat of
walking 1,000 miles in 1, hours,
The first one of her sex to exhibit so
extraordinary an example of physieal
endurance, one cannot surmise, in these
days of female enterprise, how soon her
exploit will be rivaled by some equally
ambitious and strong-limbed woman.
Meantime, there stand on the page of
history the records of similar deeds of

estrianism accomplished by mascu-

ine athletes. The first was put down in
1809, when Capt. Barclay walked 1,000
miles in 1,000 consecufive hours, win-
ning thereby £16,000. The wagers
staked on this match amounted to £100,-
000. The second event of the kind was
noted in 1811, when Thomas Standen,
of Solehurst, near Bilver Barracks, ac-
complished a stroll of 1,100 miles in as
many successive hours, Mr, Standen
was sixty mn old at the time he in-
dulged in this prolonged constitutional.

The French Military System.

France is putting herself in military
order after the Prussian model. The
catastrophe of 1870 was a great edu-
cator, There his i.nﬁsne lad olf1 %7 in my
‘¢ pension,” who been helping me
with my oorrespondence. e talks
Enghsh, and yesterday he said, I
must now go to my Professor.” *‘ Your
Professor, Armand; how is that?”
** Why, you see, when I am 19 I go into

the French army, under the law passed | YOUr

after the war, by which all of our young
men must serve five y@r;i unless they
show themselves gualified in ecertain
branches of education, as history,
geography, arithmetic. It they are up
in these, they need only serve one year,
I have my teacher an hour every day,
and Ifee{mm of a good number and an
early and honorable discharge for su-
perority in geography, algebra, and the
sciencies. I prove proficient
in these branches, I serve only one
ear ; so 1 am working to :tthe other
our years to. myself.” is nnneces-
urytgdmss the advantages of such
A B in & military power. The
vernment secures good soldiers and
intelligent citizens at the same time.—
Forney's Paris Letter.

Pamaperrais.—The assessments of
voters in Philadelphia, made at the
of this month, show an in-
crease vver the Fe assessment of
12,793, and a total of 166,261. The
North American infers from these fig-
ures that the population of the city
must now be nearly 1,000,000, That

the city is growing rap:
in the ?ﬁm or suburban wards, is very
clear. The new buildings put up every
year wouldtulon;n of themselves m..kl 373
Western city. every year since
the number of n?r gm erected
has averaged nearly many &
WdebewéWMm
ly added to the grand fotal in
hiladelphis.—Pittsburg Commercial,

Tae following are given as trust-
“ points ” of the domestic fa-
vorite, the cat. Tortoiseshell are al-
ways docile, affectionate, tidy and good
mousers ; they are long-lived.
Gray cats guickest tempered. Black
cats are slowest. DMaltese cata are not
so cleanly in their habits as those of
other !Pﬂ!iﬂl.- 1 .m dﬂl'loh Ba-

ity. A long is the sign of a
unter. Yellow eyes with very small
sights are not so desirable as grayish

Gray was the most fastidious of
ts, and so severe was his taste that
g:eaxpnnged the follo beantiful
gtanzas from his immortal *¢ i

Cou Ohnrehgrd-" Even Lord
"“3;5& in his Diary, Feb. 27, 1821

“T wonder that Gurg could ha
the heart to omit s lines ™’

idly, especially | grea

SR, SWEET. GOOD-BY.

Gold and red apd purple loaves
Flatter down thg wind ;

Woodlands whisper sad farewalls
SBquirrels frisk and spring ;
Patter, patter rain and nuts,
Flocka of merry birds by,
o m /O
'Neath the hesrt's unclouded eky,
Hopefal, trustiul, while we

“ Summer, swest, ¥ i

Pith and Peint.
Tapey's *“Mew-at-you-all Friend "—
the nocturnal Thomas eat,

Taz child who cried for an hour one
day last week didn't get it.

Waes must time hang up hisseythe
When he shall be no mower,

A aarren-of-fact old gent thinks it
must be a very small base-ball that can
be caught on a fly. .

WHAT'S ina name? Not much. Buf
fancy Joy for an undertaker, Rich for
a pauper, or Lamb for a soldier |

Lazy California bartenders place the
ingredients of a cobler in. ' tumbler,
and then wait for an earthquake to mix
them up.

A New ORLEANS colored lady remarks
t.ln;:h el:du h_\::'ghauc} J:mld‘a‘J the ‘**'stin-
gu position of stupidoum on
the metropelican polioa.lz' i

_A mEAL estate owner, having let all of
his honses but one, was nke?l if that
unlet house was his last. *‘Yes; last,
but not leased,” was the reply.

Has any New York Alderman an in-

terest in ““bearing" the sausage mar-
ket? Six thousand dogs have been
dispatched there since li: pound was

opened, and 1t must ing.—
pe a mean something,

TrERE is a lively dispute as to
whether Ohmnﬁo hackmen are as mean
as Niagara Falls hackmen, and all
papers west of the Detroit river are ex-
pected to support Western enter-
prise.—Detroit Free Presa.

A 8, Lovis apologi for a
clerical error whi mmﬂmeﬁ:—'
torial. These mistakes happen by al-
lowing clerks to write leaders,—New
Orleans Republican,

LiverrooL was excited over the last
o o asa Al Dribesine: an it
us, “s an ue i i
in;;'a, and glints of light wgre revealed
in the heavens which only a Dore could
have sketched.” It was a pier that was

Sagre has do_ne‘this in honor of the
lady he has just taken out of the
weeda‘j:!u leam of h

’* gleam or eye was bright,
Th?;.m m‘:‘gnﬂnm‘ sigh t, <
The second s beautiful ter.”

8o ?—Tight-gartering has killed five
women in this country in the last six
months :

Wmmtn:i o;n.-wﬂh abroad
Lot ory siood Sith ane sesord ;
“ Dou't garter below the knee,”

A xervous New Hampshire yo
man heard a cow mosning for her
the other night, and,
the sound, aroused his companion, who
inquired, ““What is the matter?” He
recerved the reply, * I should think you
would ask; for God's sake, don’t you
hear that man snore? "

Duriveg the recent flood in Middle-
fleld, N. Y., a little five- old -
when the water had mﬁﬂ:eh i
of two or three feet around the house
in ;rhich heth“'f' 1floll upon his knees
and uttered the following pra t SO
Lord, I don't like this ; tnkayie:nw.
You eaid when you set your bow in the
skies yonwonls have no more floods,
Now, how is this ? Amen.”

A max who had recently been elected
a major of militia, and who was nob
overburdened with brains, tock it into
his head on the morning of the parade

to exercise a little by himself. The
field selected for this p was his
own apartment, P i ina
military attitude, wi his swerd
drawn, he exclaimed: ‘‘Attention,

com’ I HBear rank, three
tnnrf.l:!lq' and he tumbled down inm
cellar. His wife, hearing the racket,
came running in, gupmg H dear,
have you killed yourself 2" * Goabount
usiness, woman,” said the hero,
** what do you know abonut war 2"

Keep the Farm and Home Tidy.
Somebody, we know not who, wrote,
ears ago, the following good advice.

ike other good things it comes to the
surface ocecasionally and will bear re-

If you get a moment to
up; put the gate on its L)
little paint on the picket fence you
last year ; trim up the door yard ; make

, Bpruce

it and inviting. Do not say you
can no time to attend to these
t The fact is, you have no right

peace, wound ¥
pnu-you.rcredi{ Then,
spruce up a little, at odd
even ﬁme-f:t;c{, for that matter, dltvill
make you vastly better, and, may-
be,a&apmdot ur mttyhomo-
stead. Ymﬁ!em?ohﬂdxm

or it ;
will be

4
]

The Milkman,

He iz an early bird, and if he fails to
get the worm, it ain’t the fault ov the
worm, iz it ?

_ He iz born honest, and dies when his
*'His lifo aght fo Be purity,

e ong one ov
for he livs amung the cows, the most
mgnedmdsenﬂehutumonm

i h‘h.:ﬁ‘itk,h%ntltlon i

iz 't belea

}:ilnem see him de it, ke

ut suppoze he duz water hig
water iz good, mdwismﬂk._udwl:gt"n




