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TAKING BOARDERS,

14 wis & seandal,” the uelghlorssaid,
*ghat Miss Delin should be obliged to

take honrders, witer all she had been

through; and heaven knows boanlers
didn't help & body to work out ber sal-
vation, fad sa much money in the
family, too, taking it by small and large,
Was Lier uncle Eben, over at Dorver, well-
to-lo, and not a chick of his own 1o care
for, exeept the boy he had adopted, who
was no credit to bim? It was odd, now,
that & man with poor relations should
take to o strapger, when lis own flesh
and blood was needy; but sowmetimes it
did seemn as if folks had more feeling for
others than for their own kith an! kin.
Then there were consina in the eity fore-
kanded and fashionable, who were pevpr
worth a pin to Delia; aud there was her
unecle John's widow s-larking on
mouliunl.a bling at Baden-Ba-
den and trying waters of every min-
eral spring in the thme kingdoms, for no
direass under the sun but old age. Bhe'd
been known to say that ber own folks
wore Wo rich ulnw{y. and probably she
would emlmrP mﬂ hmﬂul u-it!lu her
- Pl i woalthy rolatives
mm value loyuha D(*fia. To b
#ure, she had never seen her great nunt
mince she was a ohild, when her nncle
John had brought her into their simple
life for & mmlz'n visit with her French
maid and dressen, her jowels and fallals,
which won the heart of her little name-
mako, Bioce then Uncle John s widow
had become n sort of gilded ereaturo,
always young sul besutiful; for, though
Dolin had rooeived litte gifts from time
to time noross the seas for the last difteen
yeirs, sho bad neither seen nor Leard
anything of the buing who had inapired
her vouthinl imagination, and wis r]illltr
nocertuin if such a person ws M. Joha
Rogerson was in the land of the livieg,
Dead or alive she seemad to have male
no material diference in Delin's Lumn-
drum life, After laving nursed ber fa-
ther through a long illness, Delia found
that he kad loft a heary morigugo on the
homestead, and her mother and berself
on the nigh rosd Lo the poor-lionse, un-
Joan they should bestir themuelves, As
her wother was already bedridden, the
stirring vaturally foll upon Delia, and
she sdvertised for summer boardors:

MOOD BOARD 5 THE COUNPRY, BY
the Hiveralde, at soven doilars 8 weelt,
Emign vhambers, uraed pleedss, fng views,
betrios and new ik Ohie moe (ram the
siation, Address  DELLIA BOGERRON,
Crul shorough, Msine,
“Cheap

enongh!"  commonted  an
oldorly lady who happenad upon it
*Delia Rogerson.  An old maid, I sep-
pose, abliged to look out for hersell, I've
& good mind to try her broad pinzzes and
new milk. If I don't like them thero'll
be no barm done.”

And so Delin’s first boarder wrrived —
an old lady, with a false front of hair,
brown, wrinkled skin, faded eyes, black
alapaca gown and & bair tronk,  Delia
mule her as weleome ss if she had been
n Duchoess; lighted s wood fire in Mrs.
Cloment's room, us tho night was damp.
nod bronght out her daintiest enp and
ssucer, with the fadoless old roses
wroathing them. “Wonderfully kind,"
ruflocted Mrs, Cloment, na she combed
oot her wisp of gray hair and conflded
the false frout 1o o box. *Wonderful
kindnewy for sevon dollars aweek! She's
now to the teade.  Bhe'll know better,
Human natare doosn't ohange with lati-
tudos.  Bhe'll find it doesu's pay to con-
sidor the comfort of & poverty stricken
old eroature,” Bt in spite of hor worldly
wisdom, Mrs, Cloment was  foreed o
votifess that Delin had bogun na she
meant to hold out, though other bounl-
ors came to demand her attention, to
multiply cares. The fret and jar of con-
flioting temporaments under her roof wis
a now exporionce (o Delin,  When Minss
Gironome complained of the mosquitoos,
with un air o if Miss Roguerson wore re-
sponsible for their new ereation; of the

fow, ua if thoy wore new sequaintances;
‘of Intlll ol t]lwl;tu.l ws thongh Delin bad
agreed 1w supply i, along with berries
sod new milk; of the weather, as if sho
had pledged herself there shonld be ne
suddon changes to annoy ber boarders:
of the shubly house nm{ its antiguated
farniture, “*too old for comfort, and not
old coongh for fashion"—then Delin
donbted if taking boarders was  hoer
mission. **“What makes yon keep us, my
dear? askoa Mrs. Cloment, after a day
when everything and everybody lud
soemed to go wrong.  “Why didn't
you over wasrey?  You had n lover, 1
dlaro say?"”

“You, a long time ago,”

*“T'oll me sbout him-—it?"

“Thers bin't mnch to tell.  Ho asked
mo to marry him, He wus going w0
Austendin. T couldn't leave father wnd
mother, you kunow [(they were botl
fosble) and he couldn t stay here, That
wan all.”

“Anid you—yon~"

“Now all men besides are o me liko
shadows,”

“AI}«I you have nover heard of him

“Yes. He wrole, but where was the
usa’ It conld never come to suything.
It wan botter for him to forget me and
marry. 1 was n millstone sboul his
mock. 1 didn't answer Lis last lotter,”
“And, supposiug he should return

wome day, would yon marry him?" sngle yot, Delia,” be said.

“I dure way,"” D{Ih goutly, us E.'g.\ni we are too old to think of o
M the ides were 'l:lol ltha cha naw.!ﬂh;o," l
noighbors ever »0 wisely, I've| *“Nonsense! It's never too Iate to
thought of ng alone, | mend., I'm not rich, Delis; but I've
whon the world was barren und common- | enough for two and to sparc.”

One must have a recreation of

“I believe I'll stay on,”
ing too old to move
winter

Ly i
1. yon

at redoced rates. Eh¥”
“Do you think my tarms high?"

“By no means. But when one's purse
is low—"'
“Yes, I know. Do stay at yonr own

price. I cant x you." She had
grown such & fondness for the old lady
that to refuse Ler st her own terms
wonld bave seomed like turning ber own
maother out of doors; hesides, one month
more would not signify. But she foaud
it burd to make both ends meet, and
often went bungry to bed that her
mother and Mrs. Clement might enjoy
enough without there sppesring to be
*just & pattern.” At Christmas, how.
ever, oame & ray of snnshine for Delia in
the shape of & hundred-dollar bill from
an nnknown friend. *‘It can't be meant
for mo,"” she crisd,
“It%s directed to Delia Rogerson,” said
her mother, “‘aud there's nobody else of
that name, now your Aunt Delia’s dead.”
“We're not sare she's dead,” objected
Delia.
“Horrors! Don't you know whether
your own aunt’s desd or alive?” asked
ra, Clement, in o shocksd tone,
“It isn't our fault, She is rich and
lives abrond. I was pamed for her. 1
nsed to look in the glass und try to be-
lieve Il isherited her bLeanty with the
pame, though she was only our great-
unele's wife,”
Bhe ought to be doing something for
il
! “How can she, if she's dead? [ don't
blame ler, anyway. Her money is her
own to use mecording to her pleasure.
Unole Jolin made it himself anid left
it to her"”
“But if she should come hark to yon,
heving mn throngh with it, you'd divide
your last crust with her, I'll be bound."”
"I suppose 1 shonld,” said Delia,
The winter wore awsy, ns winters will,
and the mirscles of spring begso in flelds
und wuyside, and Delia’s boarders re-
turnod with the June roses and dropped
again away with the falling leaves, and
wtill Mrs, Clement staid on and on. Just
now she had been for some weeks in ar-
renrs with her reduced board, No money
Ll been fortheoming for sowe time,
and she was growing more feeble daily,
poeded the luxaries of an invalid and
tho attentions of a nurse, both of which
Delis  bestowed unpon  lLer, without
thought for the morrow.
I must hear from my man-of-business
to-morrow, Dolia, I'm kneedeep in
delt to ?’ull," she began, one night.
“Don't mention it?" eried Delia, *“I'd
ruthier nover seo w cent of it than bave
you take it to heart. You're woleome to
stay andd nhare pot-lock with ns; you're
such company for mother and we,"
“Ihank you, my dear. [I've grown as
fond of you as if you were my own flosh
and blood, There, turn down the light,
plense.  Diraw the enrtain, dear, and put
another wtick in the fire, please, It
grows chilly, doesn't it? You might kiss
me, just onee, if yon wouldn't mind, It's
# hundrod years or o sineo uny one kiss:
od me "
And the nest morning when Delin car-
ried up Mres, Cloment's brenkfast, hor
boarder Iny cold and still apon the pil-
lows,
The first shock over, Delin wrote
direotly to the lawyer of whom she lind
heard Mrs, Clement spenk a8 having
charge of her alfairs, begging him to no-
tify that lndv's relatives, if she had any.
In reply, Mr. Wills wroto: “The lste
Mrs., Cloment appears to have no near
relatives, Some distant eousing, who,
having abundanco of this world's goods,
yet sorved her shiabbily when sho tested
their generosity, as shio has tried yonrs,
are all that remain of ber family, In flie
menantime, I enclose you a eopy of her
lant will and testament, to perase ut your
ledsure, "
“What interest doos he think I take in
Mra, Clement's will,” thonght Delin; but
road novertheloss:
*“Being of sonund mind, this 16ih day
of June, 15—, 1, Delin Rogerson Clam-
ont, do hereby leave 8100 to each of my
consing; and I begueath the residue of
wy property, vis, 30,000 invested in
the Ingot .\{illing Company, 860,000 in
United States bonds, 820,000 in Fortune
Flannel Mills, and my jowols, to the he-
loved nisco of my first husbawl, John
Rogoerson, Duria Roaxesos,

Of Croltsborough, Maine,
For I was a stranger, and yo took me
ing hongry, snd yo fed me; sick, and ye
ministered unto me.”
“Gooduoss alive! etied the neighbors,
when the feets peached tueir oars,
“What a profitable thing it is to take
hoardors! Everybody in town will be
tryiong it.  Of gourse Bleve Langdon will
come home and warry her, if sho were
forty old maids, You may sticka pinin
thore!™
Delin did not open her honse to
boarders the next semson. She found
enough to do in looking after hor money
and spounding it; in replying to lotters
from indignant people, who seenied to
ineroaso alarmiugly: in receiving old
friands, who suddenly fonud time to re-
member her existenco, Amd, sure
enough, among the rest sppearsd Steve
Langdon, and all the village sad: 1
told you so!”
“It's not my fault that yon and 1 are

“I wouldn't be contented not to drive
in my carriage and have sorvauts under
me now,"” Delia.

“Indead 7" perhaps you have o

B

uire Jones."”
‘But I haven't aceepted him, In fac
I've g.nnd mu_vib?l““_"
o use you marry
love, like the lass in the song,
In Croftsboron
tired of telling

money by g
Prescott, in Independent,

our ol
lia!™

w—Mary N

A correspondent of the Nupa Rey

miners and adventarcrs. A few sub-
stantial stone buiiding still remain.
Many of the dweiling houses occupy
sites which have been washed out
repeatedly as piscer diggings and
ﬂlr:,-d in again with soil, and many
stand on posts over masses of course
granite, cobble stones or small
boulders. Where once were rich
gardens and fruitful orchards, there
s now complete desolation, Fur dif-
ferent from this was the appearance
of the omginal Sunta oColma in the
rich plain of Cutalouis, ns seen by
me¢ a Yyesr ago in Northeastern
Spain. The t‘uuiul old Spanish town
in sight of the snow.clad Pyrences,
had probably seen little change in
many centuries except the arrival,
within the last five years of the iron
horae.

But the Amenean samesake is not
all o scene of desolution.  The muin
street has never been mined, and it
is believed that there are fabulous
treasures of placer gold concealed in
its bed. There are stores and hotels
which show that there is life still
left, while on the streets leading up
W the billsides ure pretty coltuges
und gurdens.

The river carved arooond the flat
in such w way that a straight race or
canal from the damabove, extending
to the lower level of the river below,
cut off u small segment of Lhe flat,
The mill stood over the middle part
of the race. Ope Saturday evening,
early in Febroary, 1848, the newly
dug race received its first influx ol
wiater, which was let on in full force
in order to sweep out the rubbish
accumulated during the building.
On the morning of Bunday the woter
wins cub off, and when the chiannel
was dry, a little boy, the son ot one
of Marshall's workmen, desceried in
the race below the mll, the shining
picco of gold, about as large as the
first joiut of the forefinger of & man's
hand, which revealed to the world
untold treasurcs of Cubfornia, and
began the modern era in the search
of the noblest metals, T'he name of
the boy was John Wimmer.

The historic picce of gold which he
found wus brought not long after its
discovery to Napa Valley by bis
father, P. L. Wimmer, or vather, per-
haps, by bis wite, who was cook for
Murshall, und his hands at the mill,
to whom, according to my inform.
unt, it was given. They lived as late
ns 18G5 on or near the Beale Rancho,
below St. Helena, in Napa Valley,
und witerwards removed to Cambria,
near St Linis Obispo, where they
still live. They ure suid to have re.
fused an offer of §2000 from the Cul

fornia Soeioty of Pioneers for their
precions bit of gold_

Colleeting his Fare Again,
Yesterdsy afternoon a stranger wos
going down Thind street, moving in 2ig-
zag hnes s if he had o contract from
Engineer Scowden for taking the dimen-
sions of the sidewalk. It was not the
length of the street, but the width that
botherod him so much, In one hand he
carriod w hat-box and nmbrella, and in
the other . grip-ssck, while under each
urm were staffed soveral domestie-look-
ing bundles. He was ovidently making
for the boat.

On reaching the wharf Lo stepped
aboand and procoeded immediately to
the eabin, Tumbling into a chair, with
s bagauge scattored around his feet, Lo
was oblivious fo all that was passing,
and remained so till he was aronsed by
the captain, who shook him persistently
and yelled the word “‘ticket.” Our
strangor indicated that he had no tioket,
“Fare, then,” demanded the captain
“How muzh?"

Ho was told, and he handod his loose
change to the eaptain, who took the
proper smount, !L\ W4 SOOD SDOTID
gD,

Half an hour passed and tho eaptain
again made his appearance.

“Pare!”

“"How muzh?”

The smount as stated belore; the
stranger ponied up and aguin foil ssleop.
This thing was gone over four times,
and when the eaptain for the Afth time
sroused the sleoper, he had sobered up &
litte, and was ovidently as mad as »
hornet, Looking daggers at the inde-
fntigable colleetor, he muttered:

“Look s "ére eap'n, why don't you cal-
loct wll your fure st once? What d::

come ‘sturbing a man this way for?
much to Cincinnati?”

“Cincinnati!” yellod the capiain,
“'This here ain't no Cincinnati steamer.

?

better matoh in view, %ﬂlﬂrymﬂr
asked me, by the way, if T had come to
interfore Bquire Jones' interest.”

people are not yet
OW & woman made

Where Gold was First Discovered In
California.

ister writes from Coloma a8 follows:
Tbe village is almost deserted; only
400 or 500 people live on an ares
once inhabited by thousands of eager

somewhat minor trifli

2

action at
that time. How its author might have

chanan Dead, with whom the artist and
his family sometimes reside on West
Eighth street, that mm'ﬁ discovered
in Harper's Weekly a spirited drawing by
Thomas Nast, representing General
Philip i mounted snd
“tearing ¥ along the romd far ahead
of his escort,” to join his troops twenty
| miles away.

While st his breakfast **he did not

t
1

hovering that moment over his army.”
but as be rode ont of Winchester the vi-
brations of the ground, under heavy dis-
. | charges of artillery in the distance, gave
him the flrst intimation of danger. Five
anxions honrs the desperate struggle at
Cedar Creek went oo before Sheridan ar-
rived upon the field. Encountering, as
he neared it, some of his retreating sol-
diers, he swnng hiseap over his head and
shouted: “Face the other way, boys!
face the other way”™ As he galloped to
the front, under his quick ecommsuds,

two lionrs more the tired soldiers, who
had eaten nothing since the night previ-
ous, obeyed the inspiration of lis

The first pictnred illustration
r. Garrett held be-

followed.
of that [amons ride
fore Mr. Read's eyes. ,
“Look at this, my boy, Isa't there a
poem in it? There’s a chance for you -
write one!" |
The poet’s dark eyes centered on the |
pictnre.  There are moments which
time itself never measures, Perhaps |
with & swell of enthusiasm, & more than |
poetic inflatus, the blood of a patriof al- |
ready dashing in his veins, “fuster and |
faster,” he thus replied to Mr. Garrett:
*Ay, but a poem is not to be written in
a minnte, nor as easily as you can order
s new cont st Sprague’s!”

George Gilfilan has deciared that the
secret of Thomas Camphell's suceess as a |
poet was thay of enthosisam subdued; o |
requirement for suceess thit is nog often
noderstood, as the eritic adds. If in
Campbell’s case, the same must he true
of many personal experiences and ex-
ploits,

Notwithstunding his prompt allnsion
to the tailor, which, by uny vther theory
than subdued enthosissio, wonld be |
anomalous, Mr, Reid was at the moment
inspired, and as though Mr. Nast s draw-
ing lad been o camern reflecting the
whole twenty miles of that dashing ride
in & moveless mystery of the poetry of
motien. The witty cariesturist probalily
Lias never fancied himself to have been
the “medinm” of immortal verse which
| converted the vietor's wilid olive leaves
on P'hil. Sheridan’s brow to Howers of
amaranth.

Mr. Reed retired and wrote the poem,
Emerging two or three hours later from
his laborstory of thonght he rewd
“Sheridan’s Ride” to a delighted family |
cirele,

It appears that Jumes E. Murdoeh, a
frequent gnest at Mr, Garratt's honse,
and Mr., Davis, war correspondent of
Harper's, both chanesd to be present.
Then to Mrs. Remd was assigned the |
[:lu-muut tusk of copying the poem in
arge text in order that the tragedian
might veadily memorize it for that even-
ing's programme at Pike's opera house,
the ulIL'r structure which a twalvemonth
lnter, like a fairy fabrio, disappeared in a |
shower of burning flakes on the streets |
of Cincinnuti. Leaving Mr. Murdoch |
vigorously committing the lines with |
appropriate gesticulation, Mr. Read and |
h}r. Davis sanntered forth to call on va- |

rions friends. To one of them, as they |

enterad, the poet with a radiant face,
excluimed, “*Wall, —, I struck off a
new poem this morning! It's fresh from
tha oven!"

Naturally, from the appreciative confi-
dant, suitable inquiries and congratulu-
tions followed, with o confession of
plensed curiosity.

A grand ovation to Mr. Murdoch,
whose devotion to his conntry had been
evinedd by many Iabors of love, oceurred
that very oveming. The occasion was
lnminated with the intelleet of Cinein-
nati's favorites and the splendor of her
fashion. Mayor Lent Harris advanced
to the footlights with Mr. Muardoch and
rdidd a tusteful introductory adidress, Mr,
Murdoch's response exprossed  deep
gratitude for the honor vonferred upon
him, and hie openad Lis recitations with
Byron's impassioned lament over Greeer,
followwd it by Rewd’s poom, “*Drifting,”
thus casting a dreamy and sensuons spell
over the andience. The great tragedian
then roquested permission to resd s posm
which on that morning's dswn was un-
ereates].  Then *‘Sheridan’s Ride,” in
Mr. Murdoch's grand tones, thrilled the
throng of listeners, The erowning fen.
ture of the evening was the prosentation
ol a tlag to the hero of Lookout Monn-
tain, who, on receiving it, pressad the
margin reverently to his lips, and made
n graceful response.  In considering the
first meagre reports of the vietory of Ce-
dar Creek, which it is declared was due
to the peorsonal presonce of Genoral
Sheridan alone, who by that desperate
ride wet the billows of war in time to
turn them back, we can accord to T,
ehanan Read's genins the power of
l‘l‘i-'i'lif"il‘ ll}?!ll.—-: Cinecinnati Gagelte,
A Qrees Larrig Beast.—<The Norwe-
gan lemming is an animal about the size
|of a mouse. It lives under stones in the
| summer, undor snow in the winter, It
| hisses and bites. About onee in ten
| ¥ears they immigrate in large armies.
[hey march in & straight line, They
oross the lakes and nvers. They go
straight through hay-stacks rather than
go around. Nothing stops them, not
fire, cascades nor swamps., If & man
stands iy the way, they will jump at him
as high us his knee. 1f struck, they will
turn around and bark and bite like o
dog. Foxes, lynxes, owls, hawks and
wensels will follow thew and
large numbers of them, but it does not
clhock them. They continue their sonrse
until they reach the sea, into which they
plunge, as istent and progressive as
ever, until waves drown and exter-
minate them.—{ Florida Agricultural.

A tramp called his shoes “corporations”
because t:q had no soles,

dream of the horrible rout and disaster |

the broken ranks were reformed, and for |

presence, and that wonderful victory |

| the picker and are caught between

| Shoddy.

r Franklin, Mass., received its pres-

[utumia honor of the great Dr.

 Franklin, and that its learned and
hilosophic godfsther, being advised
v & friend to present it with a bell,

genenally | sent it a gift of books instead, sayin

that he knew such a people wo_ulﬁ
prefer sense to soucd, are historical
facts of such general scceptance &g
to need no farther repetition. Buy
liwo facts which are !
knows, aml which will
| prove equally iuteresting W the prac-
i tiea! readers of the Builetin, are that
| the first shoddy-picker ever put in
| operation in the United States was
| set up in this own in 1848 by Joseph
G. Ray, aod that the first bect sugar
fuctory in Massachusetts will probu-
bly be erected bere during the pres-
ent year.

[t will doubtless cause some sur-
prise to many of the thousands now
engaged in the great woolen rag and
shoddy interest of the country to
konow that when Joseph Ray, who
was then eighteen years of age, set
up his first rade pici:eriu Unionville,
in the town of Franklin, he was able
to buy soft woolen rags at twenty
doliars & ton, or at abodt a cent a
| pound. How great bas been the sub-
gequent influence of the indastry
thus begun, in utilizing and giving
value to a hitherto waste material, is
apparent at a glance 1w those who
are aware thut the same class of
soft woolen rags communds as high
as twenty-Lhree to twenty-four cents
& pound from the shoddy manufuc-
wurers of to day. The increased util.
ization of shoddies, theretfore, besides
diminishing the cost of clothing in a
large ratio, has enhunced the value
of woolen rags by more than 2300
per cent.

The State of Massachusetts alone
now containg over forty shoddy mulls,
with upwards of 100 pickers, cupable
of producing at least 60,000 pounds
of shoddy per day of ten hours, and
not less thun 100,000 pounds when
runping overtime to as great an ex.
tent as many of them bave been ol
late. All of these mills produce
shoddies for the market—that is, to
be sold to any woolen manufacturers
who may be desirous of purchasing
them. But there are also numerous
woolen mills in this and other States
which contain shoddy pickers s a
portion of their equipment, and make
shoddies only for their own use. The
maximum eapacity of the forty-two
or forty-three shoddy mills of Massa-
chusetts is trom 25,000,000 to 30,000,
000 pounds per anpum.

The manufacture of pickers and
other shoddy machinery is itsell an
industry of no mean importance.
There is one good sized shop in
Franklin which tinds about enough
to do in makiog and repairing the
machinery of shoddy munufiacturers
in various parts ol the State, und
there ure other shops of the same
kind in Lowell gnd elsewhere, A
shoddy picker is not an intricate
piece of mechanism, and its cost is
soldom above 8250. lt contains a
cylinder whose surface is covered
with gharp steel pins, and when the
picker is in operation the eylinder
revolves with great velocity —at the
rate ol 600 reveolutions or more per

doulbilyss

minute. The rags or other material
to be shoddied are fed into one end of

two steel-bound rolls, which Lold
them in position against the teeth of
the revolving cylinder. The teeth
tear the rage apart and resolve them
into the original wool aguin, in which
form they ave blown out of the oppo-
site end of tho picker and fall upon
the floor ready to be carded and
baled up for market and taken into
the woolen mill and made into new

Halr as an Index to Temperament.

Viewed naturally, the hair is as great
an index of temperament and disposition
08 the features. Coarse durk hair and
skin signify great power of charaeter,
Fine dark hair and skin signify strength
of charueter along with purity and goodl-
ness,  Straight, still black hair indicates
8 coarse, strong, straightforward charae-
ter. Fine dark brown hair signifies the
combination of exquisite sensibility with
greal strength of t‘Lmutt'r. Flat, oling-
ing, straight bair, a melaucholy, bnt ex-
tremely constant charscter. Coarse vod
hair indicates powerful passions, togeth-
or with a corresponding strength of char-
neter,  Auburn hair, with florid counten-
ance, denotes the highest order of senti-
ments, intensity of feeling and purity of
charaoter, with the highest capacity for
enjoyment or suffering. Straight, even,
smoothe and  glossy  hair  Jdenoles
strength, harmony and evenness of char-
acter, hearty affestions, a clear head and
superior {alents. Fine, silky, suple hair,
is o mark of delicate and sensitive tem.
perament, and speaks in favor of the
mind and charseter. White hair denotes
o lymphatic and indolent constitution.
And we may add that, besides all these
qualities, there are chemical properties
residing in the coloring mattor, whick
undoabtedly have some effect upon the
disposition. Thus, red-headed people
are motorionsly passionate. Now, red-
lhair is proved by analysis to contain a
large amount of sulplinr, while very
black bair is colored with almost pure
carbon. The presence of these matters
i the blood points to qualities of tem-
perament and feoling which are almost
universally associated with them. The
vary way in which the hair flows is
strongly indicative of the ruling passions
and inclinations, and perhaps, s clever
person conld give a shrewd guess ut the
manner of & man or woman's disposition
by only seeing the back of their hair.

A farmer recently jum into a well
because hils wife ran iﬂlp:l;!lo debt, ﬁo
foun, however, that he couldn' keep his
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not so t\’r-l ]

A Saburban Night Tratn fa Paris

The midnight train from P,

St. Germain, which pufls out 1[0
St. Lazare station freighted wig}, ,.:'
turning suburban residents, is ope of
the institutions of the gay capital
The theaters contribute their quoty
to the passenger list; both comediang
and sudience, diners.out and ladies
in evening costume ennningl_y dige
sembled under the prosaic ulstor
journalists, literary men and artisy
T} l‘\'l.'l'_\' ljt!b'.'l‘lltl.jllﬂ, meet nlghl gner
night iu the waiting-room of the $la.-
tion. The society formed under sy,
circamstances is naturslly an gy
mate oue; but a stranger iy the out.
skirts of the cburmed eirele is mide
| to leel the kecuest sense of inolation
| 48 he listens in gloomy silence ¢y the
| censeless gabble in bis vicinity, He
sees nearly ull whe thestrical (-.'(:lt'bri.
ties of Paris. The dreamy.eyed
geotleman, with melancholy brow
uod beurd streaked with silyer is
the old bal'et-master of the t'i!‘t"tl;l
and the Chatelet and author of thy
Sopt Chateaur du Diable. Berton und
Boisselet come from the Vaudeville

the former restless, with g qui;.ﬁ
nervous step and & vear-sighted eop.
traction of Lhe eyelids, the lager
calm, with all the imposing diguny
of a retired grocer. Hyuacinthe f
the Paluix Royal is enveloped iy o
comfortable paletot; his nose, a ver;

able proboscis, protrading into Spuce
beyond the friendly shelwer of Jiy
sombrero. Pauline, of the fiery looks,
is n danseuse of the Chatelet, whose
admirers have endored for her sake
the charge of being engaged in the
culture of the glowing carrot! While
Antonine of the Odeon oxtends g
toot of Chinese dimensions over the
furnace register, nnd Theresa, the
genius of rowdyism, smiles vompla.
cently in the background. An audi.
ble summons from the conductor an.
nounces the moment of departure,
An instant of confusion ensues. the
seats in the carriuges are prompuly
filled, the engine gives & piercing
shriek, and the *“12:35" slowly glides
out of the station.

Uses of Paper.

A complete list of articles made of
paper would be o very eurious one, aud
almost every day it becomes more s,
Among other things exhibited last year
at the Berlin Exhibition were paper
buckets, *‘bronzes,” urns, asphalt roof-
ing, water cans, carpets, shirts, whole
suits of clothes, jewelry, materinls for
garden walks, window curtains, lanterns
apd pocket-nandkerchiefs. The mast
striking of the many objects exhibited
in this material was perhaps a fire-stove,
with a cheerful fire burninginit. We
have from time to time unoted the an-
pouncements of newly-inveuted railway
carriages and carringe wheels, cliimney-
pots, flour barrels, cottage walls, rooffin
tiles, bricks and dies for stamping, al
made of paper. A material capable of
$0 many uses, so very diversified in
character, is obviously destined to play
& very important fact in onr manufactur-
ing futare. Articles of this kind, which
have just now perhaps the greatest
interest, and which are among the latest
novelties in this way, are paper
“blankets,” Attention has frequently
veen called to the value of ordinary
sheots of paper as a substitute for bed-
clothes, or, at least, as an addition to
bed-clothes. The idea seemsto have
snggested the fabrication of “‘blankets”
from this cheap material, and if all that
is said of them is true, they ought to be
extensively used. For the extremely
indigent they should be a great boom,
and it 1s in their favor, perhaps;, that
they ecan not, of course, be so durable
as ordinary woolen or cotton goods. The
hedding of many of the poor can not but
be productive of much sickness and dis-
case, and a very cheap material that will
only last a comparatively shorttime must
be better than durable articles that are
rurely or never washed, The viluo of
an introduetion of this kind for chari-
itable purposes, justat the commence
ment of what may possibly prove an-
other long winter, may be considered to
take these new blankets rather out of the
ordinary list of goods on the market,
and to justify a specinl preference to
them.—-London lobe.

A Cure ron Astyma,—Professor Ger-
main See has recently read a paper be-
fore the Paris Academy of Medicine, it
which he expresses himself very enthu-
siastically concerning the efieacy of
iodide of potassium and iodide of ethyle
in the treatment of asthma. He dissolves
ten grammes of jodide of potassinm In
two hundred of wine or water, and gives
before each meal twice o day, 8 dessert-
spoonful (eight or nine grammes), 80
ﬂlmt the patient takes daily sixteen or
eighteen grammes of the solution, or 1.8
grammes of the iodide, After some aaFs,
this qnantity is gradually doubled. 1he
same doses may be taken in symp of
orange peel. If the patient becomes dis-
gusted with the taste he may take the
iodide in wafers. There is no definite
time for the doration of the treatment,
but generally at the end of two or three
weeks, when the attacks are mitigated or
abolished, the dose may be l]imim.:-hml
to a gramme and 4 half per diem. ] rom
time to time the treatment may be inter-
rupted for a day, but a longer interrup-
tion may be followed by a relapse. In
one case, o pationt, who had been -'?I_rf*l
for a year, Lurmg given up the jodide
for fonr days, was sgain sttacked, Any
secompanying cougl may be relieved by
the addition of a little extract of opinm
or syrip of poppies; while, when there
® not much eongh or catarrh, two or
three grammes of chioral given in the
evening assist in diminishing the
pysynaa; the general resnlt is thatacure
takes place in almost all cases, even when
the patients aro placed amid atmosphernc
wm‘iu‘om that are habitually injnrous.

A fond mother “wants to learn somé
way 1o tall her how her son will turn out.
That's easily told.  If he's wanted to £9
out and weed the garden, he'll turn out
slowly and reluctantly, and be (w0
hours ing. If he's called to see &

Y p 'ngoby,hﬂ.umr‘?mt
quick, and probably hurt himself trying

head sbove water any beiter after he got

to come down stairs and pat on & boot 8¢
the same time,




