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THE LITTLE FOLKS,
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so fuifill the law of Christ,"—Children’s
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Legends and Superatitions,

Traditions, legends and superstitions,
! closely linked as they often are, remain
' very distinet in themselves and in their
A tradition may be true ; A
legend is not only untrue, bat improb.
able ; and a superstition 18 a foolish be.
lief in the supernatural and impossible,
| The first two are apt to be full of inter-
| est and charm ;,the last is always a
blight, wherevet it may settle. The
| worid abonnds in wild and marvelous
| stories that are believed in by the un-
| ednented. For ipnatanee, in almost
| every conntry there are legends about
long-sleepers, According to them,
[ Charlemagne sleeps in Hess, seated on
his throne, with ecrown on head and
swerd in hand, “‘ﬂitiﬂg‘ t],". Antichrist
{ shall come ; the seven youths of Ephe-
| sus, who refused to bhow down to the
idol of the Emperor Decius, sleep on,
their faces fresh as roses, till the resnr-
rection-day ; Epimenides slept fifty-
seven years; s Christian priest sleeps
in St. Sophia till the Turk shall be cast
out ; three Bohemian miners sleep in
the heart of the Kuttenburg ; and Rip
Van Winkle slept twenty years in
Kaatskills, In the great hills of Thur-
ingia still sleep Frederic Barbarossa
and his six knights. A shepherd oncs
penetrated into a long winding cave in
the heart of the mountain, and there
found the seven all asleep, the Em-
peror’s red beard having grown through
the marble table. The noise of foot-

steps awakened him, and he asked :
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How Pussy Died.

One dsy in the early spring a little
girl went with her father to a bazar,
She had thrse shillings to spend, and
wondered very much what she could

find to buy. And she bounght a tiny,
wee kitten, with a bilne ribbon round
its neck, She carried it home herself,

and puss grew fat and merry, and her
little mistress loved her dearly.

One morning, two or three months
later, when the spring had almost
turned into summer, and when Pussy's
life was chiefly spent in playing about
the garden, or sieeping in the warm
sunshine, two little girls were standing
uear ap open window. It was 8 o’clock,
and breskfast wus not ready, so they
were watching ‘he happy birds as they
fdew past, singing, and thinking abont |
their neste, It was the litile girl who |
had bought the kitten, and a sister
only three years clder than herseli.

All o1 a sudden a terrible loud noise
was heard gurte close to the window,
which frightened her so much that the
vounger began to ery; and the elder |
child wonld have eried, too, if she had |
not been too busy trying to comfort her
little sister.

*it is only Tom in the next garden
shiooting ; he won't hurt us.” Still
comforting her little sister with gentle

words, she lovked once more out of the ]
window, and her eve caught sight of | {
| interested

something moving on the grass in the
next garden. It was Passy. PBuat what
made ber walk in that old way, c -

ging Lier leg and twisting herself
about? She had been shot! No nne
was there to tell the ehild, but as she
dooked shis knew in a moment that
the : that bad just gone off, and
frightened them so much, had shot lit-

tle Passy.

What should yom have done, little |
boy or girl, who reads mystory ? T will
tell you what this little girl did. She
{ips qnite tight together, that
not cry, und said softly to
“71 mz go away for a few
minutes, darlinzg,” asnd then she ran
down into ihe garden. And the thought
that filled her mind as she went was,
*“0Oh, 1 am glad little sister did not see
Pussy !

Into the garden she ran, and all abont
she looked, and at last, uander the green
bush where she had so often lain bask-
ing in the pleasant sunshine, the child
saw Puassy lying stiff aud still. Bhe

held her

| mamma. We bhad to go a long railway
*“ Don't ory, darling,” she whispered ; | journey in order to reach the place to

** Do the ravens still fly over the
monnutains ? "

“Yeu," replicd the shepherd, * they
i d-'.“
**Then we mnst sleep another hun-
dred years, ' answered the mobparch,
and turned again to rest.

The Champlon Stove Pelisher.

Since the death of Reason Davis,
several years ago, Sondown Smith has
claimed to be the champion stove-pol-
isher of Michigan, and he has held his
medal through many hot contests. He
goes for a stove like a Texas steer for
a red necktie, and when he leaves it
there is a shine on it which makes the
owner's heart swell with pride, The
other day a Gratiot street merchant
fished his coal stove ontof the cellar and
foand it red withrnst. Heordered thed
store boy to clean it, and the boy greased
it all over with lard oil and kerosene ns a
preparatory step. The oil took the rust
off, Lut the blacking slid right off from
it when spplied, and the boy was told to
get up and dust and never come near
that store again. The stove was wheel-
ed out on the walk and Sundown Smith
came along, out of a job. He took a
look, made a mental calenlation, and
said he'd make that stove put on the re-
flaction of a mirror for about twenty-five
cents. The bargain was closed, nnd the
negro slid np to the base-burner and
geutly applied the foundation for a
shine. He remarked that it was a very
soft, smooth stove, and he wondered if
they hadn't got so that they mixed
the iron with glue or India rcbber. It
seemed to him that stove polish spread
out a good deal on that stove, but that
money was in his pocket and he didn't
suy anything. When he had a good
thick eoat on he geized his broom, took
a long breath and went in. He brushed
up and down, sideways, dingonally, and
various other ways, and the broom
seemed to just glide aronnd without an

effort. After ten mivutes’ work with-
i out result, Sundown paused and re-
marked :

* Whar's dat shine, eh ? Didn’t know
dat Sundown Smif was here, did ye?
S'posed it was sum ecommon stove-

In Switzerland three William Tells

sleep in a cave., A brave Doy once
crept in,
“What o'clock is it?" asked the

[ third Tell.

|  **Noon,” replied the lad.

| “O dear! the time has not yet
come,” said Tell, and he lay down again,

| There are many superstitions about

| the man in the moon, and almost every
country in the world has a story abeut
him, In New England the nurses tell
the children that this man was found

| by Moses gathering sticks on a Sab-

blacker, eh 2"

He took npanother broom anddanced
around and went for the stove-door like
a tornado, shutting his eyes and breath-
ing hard and calling to the small boys
to stand away if they did not want to
meet the fate of Pompeii, and be buried
under a clond of dust, The grease held
it down. The sweat trickled down Sun-
down’'s cheeks, and the rent in the back
seam of his coat widened rapidly. He
worked desperately for nine or ten min-
utes, and then he opened his eyes in
amazement.

{ bath, and that, for being so wicked, he
| was doomed to reside in the moon till
| the lnst day.

“If yon don’t believe it,” they say, |
| ““look in the:Bible. It is all told in the
| fifteenth chapter of Numbers.”

The Germans have the tale this way.
| Ages ago there went one Sunday mormn- |
| ing an old man into the forest to ecut
| wood. When he had made a bundle he |

slong it on his staff, cast it over Lis |
| shoulder, and started for home. On
[ his way he met a minister, all in his
| bands and robes, who asked him :

‘* Don’t you know, my friend, that it
is Sunday on earth, when all must rest
from their labors? "

“ Sunday on earth, or Monday in|
heaven, it 1s ull one to me!" laughed
the woodman, l

““Then bear your oburden forever,”
said the priest; *‘and as you value not
Sunday on earth, yon shall have Mon-
day in heaven till the great day.” 1

Therenpon the sll)onkvr vanished, and |
the man was canght up, with cane and |
faggots, into the moon, where you can |
see him any clear night.
| In Norwsay they think they see botha |
{ man and woman, sand the story goes
| that the former threw brambles at peo-
| ple going to church, and the latter made
| butter on Sanday. In the clear, cold
| nights of wiuter they will point ont the
| man enrrying his bundle of thorns, and
| the woman her bntter-tub.—N. &
Dodye, in St Nicholas for November.

i

The White Fing.

A few weeks ago, dear children. I
read a paper in the (“iristian about rail-
way flags, which made me think of
something which happened many years
Ago.

g‘Wlten I was a very little girl T was
| traveling oneday to Manchester with my

which we were going, but all was new to
me, and I liked to wateh the people
getiing in and out of the carriages.
Mamma gave little books to all our
fellpw-passengers, and I was very much
in watching the different
ways in which the little books were
| received.

At last at one station (I think it was
Crewe) an old man got into the carriage.
He had a niee face, and loocked both
happy and sad, and I wondered what
made him have that look on iis face.

When mamma gave him a little book,
and spoke to him of Jesus, the sad look
gunite went away from his face, and he
smiled and said, “Ah, yes| I too love
the Lord Jesns.”

I think mamma had noticed the sad
look on his face, for she said .-mmt.-lhin%
to him about the * Comforter,"” and
abont God being *‘*the God of all com-
fort and consolation.”

Then I saw the old man bend forward
and tell her that only the week befors
his wife died ; ** fallen asleep in Jesus,”
I think he said.

** T should like to tell you scmething
about ber, if you will let me,"” the old
man said ; and mamma told him she
would like very much to hear about

]

had crawled to her own litile sunny
bed to dig] She did not mew, or
make any eeund, only one leg moved a
very little. Not far off was the gar-
dener, busy mowing the grass. He was a
kind man, and came to see what was
the matter. He took np Pussy in his
hands.

“She is dead,” said the gardener;
“ what shall I do with her 2"

Ther a thought came into the child’s
mind, ** If we do mot hide her guite
away, sister will wish to see Pussy, and
that will cause her mach grief.”” At the
bottom of the garden flowed the river,
wide and still, ** PEII.: her‘ig there,” she
said, looking up to the €ner.

And dowmf tlll)e path where Pussy had
often played so merrily, and the chil-
dren had laughed to watch her jumping
end skipping in the sunshine, she was
carried now, for the last time. The
kind gardener tied a stone round her
negk, and put her very Fently into the
river, and the water ¢ osed over her.
« Good-bye, Pussy.” Then the child
turned, and went slowly and sadly into
the house, Her little sister had come
down to breakfast; she had forgotien
all abont the gun, and was full of fun
and merriment. The heart of the other
child was sad ; but there was joy in it,
too, for she said to herself, I have
saved little sister from s great grief;
she mnust know abont Fussy _Boon,
mother will tell her; but she will not
feel the pain that I felt when I saw her

a.”

Little children, this is a true story.
Let us try to be like that little girl,
and save each other from pain. It will
help us to bear trouble, and will lighten
our own sorrow. And God will bless
us if we try, for in the Bible it is said :

her,

““I am = station-master, at a 'small
station on the line,” he said : and my
wife nsed often to git in the little win-
dow of our parlor, and watch me waving
the different colored flags as the trains
came in. We both loved the Lord
Jesus, and used often to speak to-

ether of him we loved so dearly, and of
nis great salvation. She was an in-
v;-llid, and at last began to droop rap-
idly.

“One evening she called 1n.+
and said, ‘John, there will be a flag
held out to-night—a flag in the hand of
Jesus. It will not be a red flag, for
there is no danger; and it will not be a
green flag, for, thank God, there is no
doubt ; but it will be a pure white flag,
for all is perfect safety and peace, and
I am very nearly at my journey's end.’
And that night my wife died.”

I csnnot remember any mere of the
old man's st-ol;i‘. dear children ; but
whenever I see the white waved, I
think of the evening at the little way-
side ?tanon. where the sick woman's
earthly journey was ended, and in 3
fect agtgty aheywnt_homn to God. w

Would there be a white flag or a red
flag held out to-night if you were called
to your journey's end, dear child ?— T'he
Christian.

A New Yorx paper says ‘‘a Virgiuia
sculptor is to make a bust of (aptain
Jobhn Smith.” It is really curious what
a liking these Virginia artists have for
this subject. Over two hundred years
ago, & VYirgini named Pow Hatton
attempted to bust Captain Smith, and
had the advantage of later artists, as he
was to take thesubject from life. Still,
we shall be glad to see the last Virginia

““Dis  yer's powerful eurns,” he
growled as he gazed at de door. *“1I
guess dat blacking dun fell down in de

| road and got mud in it."

He looked at the blacking, then
walked around the stove, and as the
erowd began to jeer at him he got mad
and shouted :

“ Can't shine dat stove! Can't make

| dat basc-burner reflect the morning

raysof desun! Can't Ido dat?”

And he Eneeled down, utteced a
‘*“ whoop !” which sounded far up and
down, and made that broom fly like a
towel on a eclothes-line with a nor’-
wester hlowing.

“ Can't make him shine, eh ?—whoop!
—never heard of Sundown Smif, eh ?—
whoop !" he shonted, but after awhile
he paused. There was a new light in

his eye, He got up, rubbed his hand

| over the stove, looked at his hand, and | which, at present, we make but very

then, without saying a word or replying
to a gquestion, he picked up his *“ kit "
and slid across the road into an alley,
his face wearing such a look ef contempt
and disgust that it was a study for a
printer. He eame notback. His form
tinally disappeared behind a wagon, and
the erowd slowly dispersed. It was an
hour of Grecian trinmph.— Defroit
Freo Presa.

Four Distinguished Men Predict a Eu-
ropean War.

Father Hyacinthe and Victor Hnugo

have joined Mr. Disraeli and the Pope

in prophesying the approach of a tre-

mendous war, which shall rage all over |

Europe and elsewhere. Mr. Disraeli
predicted that the war would be a re-
ligions one, and that it would convulse
the globe. The Pope deseribed the im-
pending struoggle as one between the
armies of the Archangel Michael and
the hosts of Satan. According to the
prognostication of Father Hyacinthe,
the eomiog war will be three-fold, and
will include a fearful conflict between
popnlar rights and the power of capital,
in which the combatants will tear each
other to pieces. According to the vati-
cination of Vietor Huge, the great and
inevitable encounter is to be *‘ between
two principles, repnblic and empire.”
He says that ‘“we have before ns—in
Europe—a series of catastrophes which
engender each other, and which must
be exhausted;” that ‘“we can get a
glimpse of peace only across a shock
of arms;” that ** between the present
and the future there is a fatal inter-
position ;" that the ‘* Kings must ex-
piate their ecrimes;” and that the
separation of the people will result in
federation and fraternity. He thus
elosed Lis prophecy of the ** Universal
Fatherland ;" **The solution is this:
The United States of Europe. Theend
wiil be for the people—that is to eay,
for liberty and for God—that is to say,
for peace.” There must surely be
something in the atmosphere of Europe
that leads so many prophets toprephesy
the approach of war—war about re-
ligion, republicanism, and the rights of
human nature,

Not Gallant.

A painfnl feature of Continental life
is the lack of gallantry on the part of
gentlemen toward ladies—outside the
drawing-room, of course. In Germany
no gentleman would think of turning
out for a lady whom he met on the side-
walk. She might be crowded into the
gutter for all he would care, uplesa he
happened to be acquainted with her,
when his politeness would be profuse
enough. The story is told of an Eng-
lish girl in Berlin, who at last rebelled
agsiust the indignity of being compelled
to make way for ev man she met.
She determined that she would yield no
She had y began her

after nn.nou:::l;ﬁ her
resolution, wheu she found h f op-
site an astonished i;enﬂeman. who
ﬁd suddenly sto or fear of run-
ning over her. e evidently expected
her to turn out for him ; but she held
her place. At last, with a bewildered
lock from his great blmu. he spoke :
“ I am waiting.” Ins of answering
“So am I,” she gave up the con-
test and walked around the obatrnetion.
She should have been an American girl
just at that moment. Imagine one of
our smart Yankee maids being so easily
disconcerted.

meann.——.neeent statistics show
that of 485,000 households of Switzer-
land, 465,000 possess led pro s
and of the entire population of -
000, sbout 500,02{]”0‘;” have no lmdeig

possessions. ome person
twenty lives by alms, while in England
there is one to every eight, and in
m great

France omne to nine,

msjority of the le live by agrienlt-
nrg, l:gt the g nevertheless
amount to §58,000, annually above
home consumption. The three Protes-

hntmton-:;e richerthan the tem or

*: Bear ye one another's burdens, and

sculptor sncceed.

twelve Roman Oatholic cantons.

The Strength of the Horse.

‘We are ro completely in the habit of
regarding the horse as a docile slave,
expocted to minister to ounr necessities
with uncomplaining complaisance—un-
resisting gepeyull{ under ill treatment,
often half-killing 1f by struggling
to drag losds beyond his powers, that
we are apt to forget the tremendous
strength which he can exert if he
plenses to put it forth,

I saw, lately, a small pony running
away with a little carriage, in which
were two large, strong men ; one sat in
his place dragging at the reins with all
his might, the other was on his knees
adding his utmost powemn nearer the
head, but in vain. They were just able
to give some sort of direction to their
course, so as to avoid the carts and car-
riages, which, fortunately, were not
many, and in turning several sharp cor-
ners, but they could not moderate the
pace in the least, till it ilen.aed the pony
to stop at the door of his own stable.
They set their strength against his, and
on tie tenderest puint, the mouth, and
the pony won.

The great dray-horses of a London
brewery are salmost like elephants in

weight and power, yet are so good-
i tempered that they can be gunided by a
child. The strength of the neck, or
' the heels, or the teeth of such a beast,
is fearful indeed, if it were used against,
instead of for, the service of man, and
| it may help us to treat him with great-
er respect to hear how powerful, and, at
times, how savage an animal a horse
can be, We have much to learn in our
| treatment of him. An Arab will make
| his mare go far longer distances with-
| out suffering than we can our horses.
l In South Ameriea, the **topping mer-
| chant " of Santiago used always to have

at hand horses which conld be ridden
| to Valparaiso, some ninety odd miles,

snd back next day, with no food but
] hay and a little chopped straw. The
| Hanoverian troopers in the Peninsnlar
war were able to keep their chargers in
good condition, while those of many of
the English cavalry regiments were dy-
ing by whelesale, The Germans were
| more kindly anxious for the welfare of
| their rongh, ugly beasts than the En-
1 glish *¢ horse-subduers,” as they count
! themselves, were of their far superior
| animals. We shut them up in stifling

stables, with mno fresh air, and with
| abominable smells, while they are by

nature hardy creatures, belonging to

temperate climates, and used to expos-
jure, It hes been found that the mor-
| tality in some of the great cavalry sta-

| bles” in London has been diminished
very greatly by admitting more air and |
| light.
1 gThe courage which horses will show ‘
| in a cherge during a battle ; the tem-
per, when in a mob (the good-natured l
| giants of the Household Brigade back
their horses, so as to disperse a erowd
{ by mere force of the terror of their |
heels, or the switchinz of their tails,
without doing any harm to man, woman
| or child) ; the intelligence with which
a horse, who is set to move whole lines |
of trucks and ecarriages at a railway
station, understands the complicated
| commands mwade to him by word and
sign, all show powers and qualities of

indifferent nse.

! A Sitting of the French Assembly.

A writer in the Pall Mall Gaszetle,
speaking of recent disorderly scenes in
the French Assembly, gives some rem-
iniscences of still more riotous pro-
ceedings in the Assemblies of 1848
and 1849. He says : ‘“ On one oceasion,
Prince Pierre Bonaparte rushed up to

| the hemicycle under the galleries and |
| boxed an antagonist’s ears ; on another |
| oecasion Count Keranflech, a Breton
| member, emptied his glass of sugared
water into the face of a Deputy
|the Teft, who had come under
the tribune %o shake his fist at him;
jand on a third occasion MM. Victor
| Hugo and Baroche had a bout of bil-
| ingsgate, which was only stopped by
| the disputants being foreibly hustled
out of the Chamber by their friends
| through open doors. But the most
| memorable affray ocourred one after-
{ noon dauring the debate on the Con-
| seription bill, while the Marquis de
Querhoent, another Breton, was ageak-

| ing on the Conservative side. *‘Don't
| tulk like an old woman!’ suddenly
| shouted M. Doutre, member for the
| Bhone. * Who is the imbeeile who said
that ?' retorted the mnoble Marquis,
| ato}&)iug short. Whereat half a dozen
 of M. Doutre's friends roared together,
| “* We all say it ; it's you who are an im-
becile.” This brought the whole As-
sembly to their legs, and M. Dupin's
| bell began to peal away like that of a
| ship in & fog. But there was no check-
ing the riot. Scores of members on both
sides had clambered over their desks
and invaded the floor of the house,
exchanging invectives ; and above the
din resounded the voice of a maddened
Royalist, who yelled: ‘If any one
would gve me a’ pistol, I wonld fire it
into that pack of wild beastsa ! * Wild
beast yourself | and I call you to order,’
sang out M. Dupin, beside himself.
but this only increased the tumult, for
the whole Right, turning on the Presi-
dent like one man, vociferated, *‘ Vous
nous insultez, I1 nous faut des excuses |’
M. Dupin saw it was time to suspend
the sitting, and gro about for his
hat, but as he lived in the bnilding of
the Assembly, and had only a few
passages to cross to reach the chamber,
he usnally came bareheaded, and the
hat with which he nsed to qumench par-
liamen fires was a d old proper-
ty, which lay under thed Forsome
cause, however, as yet unexplained, the
emblera of was not found this
time, and the President bawling dis-
tractadly, * Lend me & hat, some one I
a wild scene of confusion ensued. The
Right, wishing to force M. Dupin to
apologize, rushed to both staircases ef
tEg latform to prevent any member
from handing the President a hat; the
members of the Left, who wished the
sitting to be suspended, tried to carry
the staircase by storm. At last, an im-
inutive Republican, putting a bundle
:T papers inside his headdress to give
it weight, fl it at the President's
feet; and M. upin, ecatching it up,
planted it trinmphantly on his head,
and declared the sitting suspended,

i all

adding with intense feeling and loud
enongi to be heard by the reporters,
“Ah | tas d’animanx !’ ”

Mgz. Beuxserr, of the Herald, having
offered to pay one-fourth the cost of an
expedition to discover the North Pole,
on condition that the restof the press
throughout the coun should pay the
other three-fourths, Mr. Murat Hal-
stead, of the Cincinnati Commercial,
“ raises " Mr. Benneit, and offers fo
give a million dollars for a Polar expe-
dition, provided every edifor in the
country will add a thousand dollars fo
the fund.

Tuere is & temperance society upon
sn extremely accommodating plan in
California. o member is permitted to
drink anything excect wine, beer, and
cider, save when ‘“‘labo under a

sense of discouragement,” and then
whisky is allowed.,

Awkward Revelations of Aconstics.

A Boston musical journal calls at.
tention to some applications of a rather
obacure prineiple in acousties, which it
will be well to bear in mind when talk.
ing in neisy places.

While walking through ome of the
retired streets of Cam n;gfe a short
time since we met a coming in
the opposite direction. it were two
persons having = very animated con-
versation. The ancient vehicle rattled
along with much clatter, but every word
they uttered was perfectly audible from
the sidewalk. The conversation was
peculiar. Were the people aware how
their voices could be heard on either
side they wonld have related their fam-
ily secrets in & less public manner,
From the beautiful expression of in-
nocence on their faces we guessed they
wers not conscious of their involuntary
auditor. Of ocourse we assnmed our
most demure and unconscious expres-
sion till they were safely past. oW
these innocents were ignorant of one of
the simplest laws of sacounstie science.

Noise, such as & carriage would make,
consists of confused and irregular
sounds or pulsations in the air. The
vibrations, being long and short, and
of every variety of amplitude, erowded
each other and destroyed their progress
throngh the air. he voices of the
riding innocents were, in a degree, mu-
sical, because the humanvoice in speak-
ing gives & kind of irregular vocaliza-
tion. The tones, being less ham
and obstructed, tra::e?ed further, and
reached an nnwilling listener, who was
partially beyond the influence of the
noise. To the speakers the rattle of
the carriage seemed much louder than
their voices, To the lLearers, at a dis-
tance of a hundred feet, the voices were
the loundest., Most peopie, in riding,
moderate their voices to the cireum-
stances, without, haps, thinking of
this matter, or without being aware of
its explanstion. The same effect may
be noticed in conecerts where silly peo-
ple talk during the performance. ur-
ing the loudest crash of the orchestra
or organ they talk sweetly on, only to
find themselves shouting aloud when
an abrupt piano passage comes. Aban
organ concert in Musie Hall the aundi-
ence was once amused to hear a bit of
conversation that was not intended to
be public. The organ pealed through
the hall with ev?ﬁy stop ont, and, just
a8 it sometimes will, indulged in a re-
markabie piano passage, and in the un-
expected stillness an old lady was heard
to remark aloud, ‘** We always fry 'em
in butter 1"

A History of Mowing Machines.

The oldest mowing machines, though
very rude, were used by the Gauls. A
cart, having blades arranged in front,
was pushed forward into the grain by
oxen hitched on behind, aad thus cut
on the heads. A system of six rotating
scythes was made by Joseph Boyee in
1799, and- an uttempt to use the same
principle was made by Gompretz and
Mason, in 1852, In 1811-1815, Smith,
of Deans, once brought ont a machine
in which & short wvertical revelving
cylinder carried a knife on its lower
end ; but all these rotating machines
have proved impractieable. Robert
Meares, in Frome, in Somersetshire,
established, in 1800, the shear principle
as the only prectieal one. Salmon, in
Woburn, in 1807, built a machine with
a row of blades and fingers moving over
them, and also applied the reel. The
Scotelh parssn, Patrick Bell, of Forfar-
shire, in 1826, and Willinm Manning,
of Flainfield, N. J., in 1832, were the
founders of the present style of ma-
chine, Manning was the first to attach
the draught at the end of the machine,

others previonsly having been
pushed from behind. Obed Hussey.
of Cincinnati, attached the side-plat-
form and slit-finger. MeCormick, then
of Rockbridge, Va., now of Chicago, in
1835 ixproved the Manning and Hus-
sey machine, and the appearance of
these at the Loondon Exposition, in
1851, was the sigral for their introduc-
tion into general nse.

The oldest threshing-machine (ex-
cept the antiquest) was made by
Michael Menszies, in 1732, or perhaps
at the same time by Tull, consisting of
arotating eylinder with flails, Several
others followed shortly, some like a
flour-mill, and in 1692, Willoughby, of
Bedford, made one like that of Men-
zies, which Von Thaer bronght to Ger-
many, and which served as a model for
the Mecklenburg thresher. The ma-
chine of James Wardropp, of Ampthell,
in Virginia, is on a similar prineiple,
only the beaters are sticks moving up
and down., Finally, in 1785, Andrew
Meikle, of Tyningham, Eust Lothian,
laid the foundation of the present form,
by using a drnm with four beaters
parallel to the axis, that carried the
grain between itself and a concave,
furnished with similar rods. An
American, named Moflitt, in 1854, sub-
stituted spikes for the rods, though
Menzies' machine adheres to tne old
system.

Chinese Siudents.

Two Chinese students were recently
admitted to Yale CUollege, scientific de-
partment. They ?aa the examina-
tion most ereditably, and gave promise
of superior scholarship. There are now
sixty Chinese stndents supported by
their government in Connecticut and
Massachusetts. Thirty came two years
ago, and arrived a year since,
and thirty more are expected in about a
fortnight. So far their deportment has
been excellent and their progress quite
remarkable, The studenis are placed
at first in cultured families, two in &
place, where their first aim is the mas-
tery of our language. They are all un-
der strict supervision, and spend each
from two to four weeks a year at the
“ Headquarters” of the Chinese Educa-
tional Commission, in Hartford, where
they are carefully examined sa to their
habits and progress. BScattered in some
twenty or thirty different towns, these
boys have everywhere been favorites.
The kindness with which they have
been treated has been very gratifying
to the commission here and *to the
Chinese government at home,—Boston
Traveller.

Smelling His Breath.

Scenes—Brown’s parlor in Springfield,
Mags,—Brown, bat in hand, just got
home from a walk with his eldest—an
enfunt terrible. Mrs. Brown : *‘ Now,
John, T smell your breath ; you've been
drinking . “No-no, my dear,
you—hlo—ﬂlr: had s sharp nose, I—
{desperately)—you must smell the bay
rum the barber put on my hair. I went
R e bt o T
* Yes, ma'am, a me
to nt::zd outaideyosnd suck t‘;gt stick o’
candy while he got shaved, an’ he went
into the shop on Main street, near
Wight’s bl where soreens
made like window blinds stand just in-
side the door,” Exit Brown justin
time to escape a crusade of articles of
bijoutry and vertn.

A WOMAN in and, named Betsey
Lethertun, huwmched the extraordina-
ry age of 111 years. Her mental and
physical powers are still good.

A Cougar’s Leap.

An Eastern tourist read to his com-
panion the following newspaper para-
sr:p%]; s "

e congars are ll:llll.¥ & gres
many sheep in Washington Territory.”

“In New York,” said he, *they

rotect their sheep from those insects
y rubbing tar on their noses ; it keeps
gi‘l,s cougars from going into their nos-

A Sacramento man, who was down
here atten the pioneers’ celebra-
tion, beard what he said, and remarked :
T o of the Obtalon shat e an g’ s

of the opinion that tar or
;c;u'l’d not hn.ge been of mncgnb:!n’egtmt;
:: I was not aware they troubled men."”
They have got to be pretty hungry

Thes u:l g rmed
. pio en info: th
ist that he was laboring under :tomn_r-
take, and told him thata COUZAr Was a
ferocious animal, not & sheep insect.

He complied with the request to re-

late the particulars of hi
with one of them, and aoz:m:ﬁz‘;?lntg;
saying:

‘‘ I suppose it was the spirit of ad-
venture which brought me l?ere twentg.
five years ago that Brevented me from
remaining in San Irancisco, where I
could have amassed a fortune, and made
me the ‘Wandering Jew’ of the many
widely-uﬁread mining regions. I was
among the first that went to the newly-
discovered diggings on the head waters
of the Missouririver. My partners and
myself had discovered a quartz ledge
and were sinking on it in hopes of find_
ing the paymaster, It was situated
near the summit of the Rocky Moun-
tains, The road leading to it was un-
frequented, and all the wild animals
to be found in that region were our
neighbors.

““One day, when returning from a
neighboring elaim, where I had been to
get a drill sharpened, I stopped to rest
under the shade of a large pine tree. I
had placed one end of the drill on the

und, and was in the aect of sitfing

own, when I was startled by a strange
noise over my head. I looked up and
saw a cougar just in the act of pounc-
ing down on me. His huge mouth
was open and his eyes shone like fire-
balls.
A ‘“ Men who lead lives fraught m:’hi

anger, in moments of great i
Siink vepidly,  The thought fiashed o
me that I must eatch the cougar on
my drill, or be his breakfast, I dro

on my knees and aimed the drill at
the place where I thought his breast
would come,

““ When I recovered enough from the
shock to realize my condition, I found
myself on my back with the carcass of
the monster on top of me. For some
time 1 thought my arms were broken;
on finding they were not, I managed
to roll him off. I next thought my
legs were broken ; they were numb and
remained that way s long time. No
one part of me was injured more than
the others ; but all parts were nearly
murdered. Instead of penetrating his
breast, the point of the drill en-
entered his menth, passed down his
throat and came out near his backbone,
It was a long time before I fully re-
covered. The drill had only partl
broken his fall, and the monster has
nearly erushed me to death ; but I had
the satisfaction of knowing that I out-
generaled him, and spoiled his appetite
for miners.”

After the pioneer concluded, the tour-
ist congratulated him on his escape
from a horrible death, and admitted
that a man’s life would be lost on such
an occasion, if he had nothing but tar
on his nose to defend himself with,—
San Francisco Golden FEagle,

Hash,

Natur never makes any blunders;
she now and then indulges in phe-

| nomenes, just for the fun ov the thing,

The generality of Amerikans travel
simply to spend their munny.

A live Yankee iz like a trount, oneasy
in or out ov the water.

Thoze who hunt after human happi-
ness, don’t bag much game.

Natur iz generous, but she iz also
just, she revenges all her wrongs.

It iz hard work to beatenny organiza-
shun who blisdly follow a leader, right
or wrong.

Them who are allwuss straining to be
witty seldum am—wit is incidental, and
generally is accidental, too.

Keep still, mister, and no one will
ever suspekt that yn are a phool. i

Dandys hav pretty mutch run ont; i
hain’t seen but one or two in the last
10 years.

1 hav sed it before, and think it will
bear relaeating, that you kan't make a
wh.il:sel out p:l: i.)e ig'ls tnildwietilt?:lt
spileing a respekta tale, and getting
a kussid poor whissell.

The eazyest things to do are oftenjthe
last things attempted. L

It iz man’s natur to fall, and we
should not be surprized when we see
him do it.

I bav drank whiskee, but 1 kan’t help
but blame theman who made it, reprove
the man who sells it, and ize
man who drinks it,

I konsider all profeshuns that are
honest honorable enuff, but I hav
thought that a traveling korn dokter
wuz the last one I should adopt for the
sake ov glory.

If a man exceeds me in politeness he
iz a better man than I am for the time
being.

Yu mite az well undertake to outtalk
an echo az to onttalk a woman.—Josh
Rillings.

Hygiene for the Aged.
R il LA I'x, Sisher

t Guy’s i n g
:honnr,;fe.rred to the case of an old man
who died simply from the shock pro-
duced by going out mto the cold and

fog, which, though only an inconveni-
e:gootopoople , was sufficient

fatal re in one whese
Lad become enfeebled, and
whose vital force had so early lost its
power. . Habexshon also alluded to
an instance of longevity of which he had
been informed by a gentleman—the case
being the latter's mother, who had died
at the age of 102, and who, during the
mhrmnﬁa:,t?i;lto refuse to get
up, saying was warm only in
bed. To this uniform warx tempera-
ture the fact of her great was
doubtless owing, and Dr. Hal n
urges that, in preseribing for old
ple, they should be advised to keep
WAarm ; as they cannot eat large
lna;z should take them more fre-
¥. are many of them,
also, who wake up at about 3 or 4
o'clock in the morning, and it is a good
plan for them to have some mnourish-
ment then ; otherwise the_mtarval be-
tween the wight and morning mesls is
too long for their declining strength.
The life of the aged may be considera-
bly prolonged by care in these mi-
nutize.

to lead to a
eirculation

(CoxxEcoricvT river farmers are very
joyful over the big prices their tobacco
crop of this year is bringing.

¥y
Cinders from the
Filling eye and ear ;
Balls forever
Out of tune an:

i To and from the city
Fills cos's life with are;
Yet it huth itm lesson
‘With this brisf refrain :

L A
Pith and Point,
Boxp-monpers—Safes.
Foreers—Blacksmiths,
To secure a result, lock it up.
la;:. HiGH note—One of a thousand dos-

It is never too late to marry or to
mend.

Lacer-Ryrams—The songs of German
students,

Tae material for making game bags—
Gunny cloth, =

Houme stretch—The stretch across the
maternal knee,

A venry unsatisfactory sort of bread—
The roll of fame. “

““ CurmaNT literatare” ought to be
full of tart sayings. Sge

Leica Huoxr was asked by s lady if
he would not venture on an o
“ Madam,” he replied, “*I should ﬁ
happy to do so,
tu.:l::lgle off.”

““ Maaywma, why are orphans the hap-
piess children on earth?” < Why, my
child, they are not. What makes you
think they are ?” ¢‘ Because they have
no parents to lick "em.”

““So youU are taking lessons in draw-
ing, Sallie?” “ Yes, and the teacher
fl am an apt pupil, as I draw more
inferences, insinuations, admirers, and
allowances than any in the academy.”

“ What sort of a sermon do you like 7"
said Dr. Runsh to Robert Morris, ona
day. “‘I like, sir,” replied Mr. Morris,
s % kind of preaching which drives a
man into the corner the , and
makes him think the devil is him."”

“Feunow trabelers,” said a oolored
preacher, ‘‘ef I had been eatin’ dried
apples for a week, and den took to
drinkin’ for a monf, I couldn’ fesl mo"
swell’'d up dan I am dis minit wid £nda
an’' vanity, at seein’ such full’
har dis evenin’, ™

but I am afraid I might

A PeNNSYLVANIA severtyear-old was
reproved lately for playing out of doors

with boys ; she was too big for that
now. But with all imaginable inno-
cence she replied : « , grandma, the
bigger we grow the better we like "em.”
Grandma took time to think,

A nirriE girl was visiting a school
with one of her mates where they sacg
while practicing gymnastics, The cho-
rus ran thus :

m&#ﬁl{'}r"' be lUvely, boyz,

words, took up the tune and sang,

We like the boys, we like the boys
We like ‘em. <

AN ALTAR-ATION.

When Mike was conrting Kitty Mill,

He begged —as lovers often —
in t lnmognr ken,

That she one lock golden hair

From her fair bead to him would spare
By way of & love token.

Now Mike and Kit are man snd wife—

Their courting™s turned to married strife
And s sad difference makes it :

’I’honqh still sttracted by her hair,

He no'er now begn a lock che'll spare,
But out in handfuls takes it !

—Judy.

Mz, CyreAN was once engaged in a
1 argument ; tbl:hind h{lm stood his
colleague, a man whose person
was remurkalglayuhll and slender, and
who had originaliy intended to take or-
ders. The Judge observed that the case
under discussion involved & case of ec-
clesiastical law. *“‘Then,” said Carran,
*“T can refer your lordship to a high
anthority behind me, who was onee in-
tended for the church, though in m?'
opinion he was fitter for the steepls.”

A Ventrilogquist’s Joke,
There was much excitement, a few
nights ago, on the train bonund south

the | from Charlottesville, Va. In the

ace car was a gentleman who had
ped aboard st Charlottesville with a
child muffied from head to foot with
shawls. Before the train had gone far,
the ta of the other compart-
ments in the car heard a child’s ory,

then another. Then came the

tones of a man’s voice : “ You are
Charlie ; you are Tommy ; and if you
make any more noise I'll throw you out
of the window.” “I want togo to
I am her own little Charlie,”
;.)h]; child :ﬂ hea::lio 8ay. Then
ws were heard, screams, and s
w said, ““It is little Charlie
" and a rush was made. Theman
and the ladies sprang fo and got
their arms about the child. They re-
moved the covering from his face, and
found that ; instead of Charlie Ross they
bndmthqu- embrace the wooden ante-
maton with which the ventriloguist
Wyman is wont to amuse the public.
The practical joker wa:s Wy aan him-
self, whomonhisnytoiynnhbmg.

A Hint or Twe.

ed that enriches; it is the
sheet turned when the first threads
break that wears the longest; it is the
damper closed when the cooking is done
that stops the dollars drop, into the
coal-bin ; it is the gas or | turned-
low when not in use that gives you pin-
money for the month ; it is the care in
making the ocoffee that makes three
spoonfuls go as far as a teacupful ordi-
narily ; it is the walking one or six
blocks instead of taking a oar or omni-
and money ur%um; 8 gare-
ful mending o’fmeﬂ: week’s wash that
At Codiie g
o ys to your garments ;

is the care exercised over
every part of your household, and con-

stant endeavor to improve
your best powers to your work
alone give peace and prosperity to the

family,

SRR —

Tt is the penny saved more than the

But she, not quite understanding the .




