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warning to
. gﬂil‘ﬂﬂ \ . W‘l’. with
sll my heart, {hdt" the number may be

my name in Freder-
jek Putnam. Tam, and Lave been for

past ten years, the foroman and
pook-keeper of the large lumbering es
jsblishmewt of William Winston & Co,,
sad hope to be for another decads, un-
Joss somuthing better turns np. Mr,
Winston is the resident partner and
manager of the mlnuflolnnngo part of
the business, The other members of the
firm, of whioh there are two, live in the
cif, ot the foot of the lake, and sttend
1o the sales of lumber, which we send

vessols.

%b{' by the far the largest share of
what the mill cuts although the amount

sales directly from the mill, to
:;;n]r the country to the west of us, is

fer lia irst place,

qni’i":ll. one oold, December evening,
ast as I was preparing for home, I heard
’wmapa on the ¢ ng snow outside,
and presently the office door flew open,
48 thongh some one in haste had given
it s push, aduitting & tall, stout, well-
dressed man, with & small traveling-bag
in one hand, and & shawl thrown over
hiy arm.

1 was alone, Mr. Winston having gone
to the honse some half an hdur before,
Jocking the safe, in which we kept our
books nnd papers, and taking the key
with him, as nsual.

1 bad already closed thedamper to the
stove, put on my overcont and was just
in the act of turning down the lamp—
put of course I waited.

“(jood evening, sir,” ssid the man,
pustling up to the stove, and kicking
tha dampar open with his right foot.
“Has Wl::ston gone to the house?"

T answered that he had,

“Whew! I was sfraid of it.”

He drew out his watch—a very fine
one, I thought.

] shall not have time to go up,” he
aid, “The train is due in n mio-

utes,

“Is there anything I can do?" Iasked.

[ wanted to leave some money with
Winston, I intended to stop in town
day or two, but I have just got a dis-
patch that calls me home.”

“What name, sir?"

“Auderson, of Andersonville.”

I knew him then, though I bad seen
him but onee before. He had been one
of our best west customers, I say had
been, for the reason that during the
past year his payments had not been so

rompt. In fact, he was considerably

ind, sand Winston had that very day
told me to write to him, and ‘‘punch
him up o little," as he expressed it. The
latter was then in the breast of my over-
coat.

“You can leavethe money with me,
sir, and I will give yon a receipt.”

He se2med to hesitate, whioh nettled
me, somewhat, I have never blamed
anybody since, huwever.

‘How much is my bill?" he asked,
eying me sharply,

1 answered promptly, for I had struck
the balance not more than half an hour
before.

“Eleven thoussnd seven hundred and
fifty dollars and twenty-three cents.”

“Humph! Less than I supposed.
Write me out a receipt for that amount.”

He left the stove and came and looked
aver my shoulder while I wrote.

“It is all right, Mr. Putoam. I know
youpow. You've beem with Winston s
long time. I can tell your signature any-
where,"”

He drew from an inside pocket a large
black wallet, very ronnd and full, and
connting out eleven different piles of
bank notes, he told me to run them over.
It was a short and easy task, for each
Hll]o contained just ten one hundred

8,

The Lalance was i fives, tens and
twenties, and it took more time to count
them; but at last we got it so that both
were satisfied,

Al this moment we heard the whistle
for the station. Anderson sprang for
his traveling-bag, and, giving me a hasty
band shake was off on & run.

I closod the door and counted the
money again, Finding it all right, T
wrapped o piece of newspaper aronnd it,
and slipped it into my overcoat pocket,

Idid not feel quite essy to have so
wuch movey abont me; but as Winston's
house was at least n mile distant, I con-
cluded to keep it until morning, when I
could deposit it in the bank,

I closed the damper again, drew on
my gloves, took the office key from the
nail just over the door, and stepped up
to put out the light, As I did so, I saw
8 bit of paper on the floor, which, on
E:iing up, I saw the receipt I wrote for

. Anderson. He had dropped it in his
burry. I put it in my pocket, and
thought no more sbout it. Only that I
would mail it to him. I would have done
it then, but as the last mail for that day
had gone out on the train which took Mr,
Anderson, I conld do it just as well in
the morning, Then, too, I was in some-
thing of & hurry that nig‘:t. for I had an
Sppointment; and I moay as well stato
bere that it was with & young lady, who
I hoped, would be my wife before many
months,

I bastened to my boarding houss, ate
my supper, and then went over to Mr.

amer's, wearing the coat with the
money in it, a8 1 did not feel easy about

ving 1t in my room. was at
howe, of courss, as she was expecting
me, and leaving my Liat and coat in the
ball, T went into the parlor. I do not
think a repetition of our conversation
would be very interesting, so will pass
i, merely remarking that nothing os
ctrred to disturl me, until I arose to
take my leave,

Carry went into the entry for my coat
aod hat, that I might put them on b
the warm fire; butshe came back wit
only my hat.

“Why Fred, you certainly did not ven-
ture out on such a night sa this without
a0 overcoat?"”

“No ocoat!” I exclaimed, in a dazed
sort of way, for the thought of the
maney flashod upon me so suddenly that
it almost stunned me,

Tho next moment T tore past ber hkes
madman, as I was, The cost was gone!

I was unrerved. I grasped st

‘?w.’:i&mghl it just in time
m A &rrhunerlnlll
out, her face pals with alarm.

“Oht Fred! are
call mother and the

""No, no, Carria?” I eutreated, ““There
Tam better now,”
onﬁ&nﬂ was better, I was , all at

esperalely strong. And what
b'nusht ) n:ml l':hinll.: gh‘:nnci? That sim-

8 receipt w n m kot.

nderson had nothing to nhow’thp:lo the
money bad been paid; and was not my
unsupported word as Eood 08 his?

I was foolish enongh to bolieve that I
could brave it through, and I grew con.
fident and quite easy at once.

“There, Carrie,] am much better now.
The room was too warm I goess. So
some sneak thief has dodged wm and
stolen my coat? Well, let it go. It
was an old one, and now I'll have & bet-
ter one, |

*“But was there nothing in the poek-[
ota?" asked Carrie.

It is strange how suspicious guilt will
make us. Ireally thought Ourrie sus.
pected me, and an angry reply was on
the end of my tongue, I suppressed
:té:?wnrer, sod uttered a falsehood in- |

i:n dink; Lot me
whito s » shert" S

“Nothiog of consequence, Carrin, A
pair of gloves and some other trifling
notions,
(Y um’flul it is not worse, Fred. Now
if you will wait just a moment, I will
pet you one of father's overcoats to wear

ome."

Thus equipped I left her,

You may guess that my slumbers that
night were not very sound, nor very re-
freshing. I never passed a more mis-
erable night, and in the morning my
haggard looks wero the subject of ro-
mark.

“'Why, Fred, you look as though you
met o legion of ghosts last night!" said
Winston. '*What is the matter?”

“I had a bad night'of it," I answered
with o sickly smile.

“And you'll have another if you are
not careful; you had better keep quiet
to-day. By the way, did you write te
Anderson?”

I do not know how I managed to reply
for the guestion set me to shivering from
heud to foot, and I was so wenk that I
ocould soarcely sit in my chair,

I must have answered in the affirmative
however, for be said:

“Then we may look for something
from him to-morrow or next day.”
Immediately after he added:

*“Why, Fred, you shiver as though
you had the ague, and yon are sweat-
ing like 8 butcher! You're sick, man!
Come jump into my cutter, and I'll take
you home."

I was ﬁul of the chance to get awny,
?ncl reaching my room, I Jocked myseld
n,

Winston sent & doctor round, but I
refused to wee him. Then Winston cnsme
himself, but { would not open the door.
Then my landlady came, then some of
m{ fellow boarders; but I turned them
ull away.

Ah! those were terrible hours that I
passed, and night coming on brought
me no relief. Can you rot guess what I
was meditating] Coward that 1 was, I
bad at last resolved on self-destruction,
I commenced my preparation with the
same calmness ond deliberation that I
wonld have nsed in the most commen
transsotion. I wrote n short explanation
for Carrie, another for Mr. Winston, a
third for m{npoar mother, and I sealod
them all. the fourth envelops I on-
closed the receipt to Mr, Anderson, All
this accomplished, T went to the secre-
tary and took out the weapon of death,
It was simply a revolver, small snd in-
significant enongh in appearance, but all
sufficient,

Having examined the ocartridges to
make sure that there would make no
failure. I sat down before the fire to
gather courage.

It may be interesting to know that no
cournge came to me, for the desperation,
the growing fear of life I ean ip no wise
call by that name., It was simply cow-
ardice, Yet, whatever you may term it,
it was all sufficient for the time. Tt
nerved my arm, and, lifting the revolver,
I placed its cold, death-like muzzle
against my forehead.

In another second I should have been
lifeless; but just as my finger began to
press the trigger, there oams a tap onmy
door.

my weapon, I called out that I could ad-
mit no one.
“Not me, Fred?"
I knew Carrie's voice, and n yearnin
to look on her loved fuce got mastery o
me. Qumetly slipping the tell-tale let-
ters which I had left on the tabie into
my pocket-boolk, I opened the door.
"gfle. Fred, you are real sick!" ex-
elaimed Carrio the moment the light fell
on my face. ‘“Why did you not send for
me? Aren't you better?"”
“Worse," I answered, huskily—*‘put,
Carrie -good heaven!”
As T utterad this exclamation I started
baok,then forward; and then—I mgl!
knew what, for hanging soross Carrie's
arm was my overcoal.
Becovering from my sstonishment, I
drew out eleven thounsand seven hun-
dred and fifty dollars and twenty-three
cents.
You have heard about, snd perhaps
seen, the singular capers of a madman,or
the wild antics of tb:ua o-ruad!!ith rum,
or the grotesque dancing of savages
Well, judging from what Carrie told me,
and from the appearance of my spart-
ment after it was over, I am led to be-
lieve that were it posaible fo concentrate
the three above-mentioned species of
demons into one, their capering an
dancing would appear tame in compari-
sun :ﬂ: mine that night. 1!
But I cooled down afier a while, and
just in time to save Carrie's head n thul_ng
from the chair on the washstsnd, whic
I had seleoted in my craxy waliz,

Then I asked for an explanation. It
was the simplest thing nable. I
do not know why I had not thought of 1t

before. It was simply & blunder of
Carrie's father. He bad mistaken my
coat for his own, and worn it down town,
never dreaming that o small fortune was
Iying idle in the pocket. L

Well, I didn’t have the brain fever
over the affair, bui I was the next door
toit. I made a clean breast of the
the whole thing excepting my attempl,
or rather my resolve at self destruction,
No one ever guessed that part of it, and
I tell it to-day for the first time.

I sent Mr. Anderson his receipt,
banded over the money to Mr. Winston,
and went right on with my dukies s
wismnndbeﬂcrm,!llﬁe. And, to-
morrow, God willing, Tshall lead Carrie

to the altar.

1t startled me, and bastily concealing | POO!

d | found his way back.

Brigham, the Cave Dog,

A common yellow eur is the hero of
tlis true story, William—a wag,ns well
us & firstrate plained to me the
odd name given to the dog: “We call
him Brigham—'eaunse Le's young, you
ho‘!"

This oreature is remarkable for bLut
one thing, and that is his fondness for
life below ground. He seems at home
among the elves and guomes, and ap-
pears (o Lave no fear of darkuess,

Jack, the old dog, with Brigham, the
new one, will trot, sido by side, as far as
the Iron Gate. Bat there they
Jnek, as usaal, returns to the hotel; but
Brigham advances, pushing ahead of the
guides, choosing his own path, digress-
ing now and then, get always returning
in mafoty to the light of the lamps.

Brigham and I beesso fust friends
during my fortnight's say wt Mammoth
Cave summer. The gentle dignity
with whioh he sought t# nid my under-
ground researchos was very nulinﬁ.

Brigham was  grose feverite with the
manager of the cave, whe particularly
wiarned us not to lose him; for it was
feared the dog would ke unable to find
his way ont again, Other eurs that had
been left bobind invariky staged in the
place where they had become lost, not
daring to stir, but yelpiog snd howling
till help came.

The dreaded accident happened at last,
We went one day on what 1s called the
Long Route, to the end of the eave, said
to be nine miles from the entrance; aund
Brigham went with ua. We left the main
cave at the Giant's Coffin, by an arched
way, leading among some pits, the most
famous of which has long been known as
the Bottomless Pit. M{' guide, however,
measured it, and found that it was ex
actly gne hundred and five feet deep.
There are six rita in all at this place, two
of them lately discovered. o named
them Beylla and Charybdis—becanse, in
trying to keep ont of one, youare in dan-
ger of falling into the other, These we
measured, inding them to be more than
two hundred feet deep,

Brigham did net like the pits very
well. It wis enly by muok coaxing that
we led ki neross the narrow bridge
thrown ever the Bottomless Pit. Bat,
indeed, we sl were glul to get away
from thet devgerons place,

We west through the "Fat Man's
Misogy," sod entored River Hall, where
thewe awe several deep lakes. Presently
we came to Echo river, about thirty feet
deep, frem twenly to two hun feot
wide, snd thaee-fourths of s mile long.
Getting fote a small boat, we paddled
our way ever the clear, cold water,
wadiiag Live echoes from the steep, rocky
walls, Briglam helpiog with some lively
baskiog. Fresently, we landed on a nice
sumdy breeh at the farther end.

Poer Brigham became very tired, and
oasad less for the lovely arches of flower-
like eryatals than for some cozy mnook
whese he might curl down for o nap. At
longth, safter taking lunch with usin
Washatgten Hall he started in chase of a
caversat, and probably availed himself of
the chance to take his siesta. At all
events, be disappeared, snd made no
onwwer to ourhml:n. bead t0 Beb

"l'eﬂmsc o bas gone a to Echo
viver, sadd I, ‘‘and is waiting for us
those.”

“Lose eneugh,” said William, the
guise. “I badn't thought of that.”

Bt no beunding form nor joyful bark
welcemed our approach, The echoes an-
swered our oatls, until it seemed as if a
theusand veiees were crying, *Brigham,
Brighem!" fn every conceivable tone,
from the seftest whisper to the doafeat
bass; eod enr whistling was, in like
menner, repestod, until it scemed as if
all the spirite of the cave bhad been lst
loose for an Molian concert,

Plainly the dog was lost, William
thought Brigham might track us as far
a8 the river; but that on resching the
water he surely would lose the scent,and
would not try to swim scross. Light-
ing o freshly filled lamp, William set it
on o ledge,so that in case the dog skould
come thus far he might not feel too
lonely.

Sadly we returned to the hotel, wheve
our announcement of the loss caused a
gensation; the ladies espeoially declar-
ing it “perfectly dreadful fo leave the
r thing alone in that horrible cave all
night,"—an it it were darker there at
midnight than st noon |

Early the next morning, a party of
explorers crossed Echo river, and weve
met by Brigham. The guide reasoned
with him, a8 one might reason witha
runaway ohild, and tenderly took him in
his arms aboard the boat.

Alas! the warnings wese wasted! For,
almost a8 soon as we bad landed, that
capricions cave dog disappeared again;
and, a8 before, refased to obey our leud-
est summons, Cempassion was Dew
mixed with indignation, md we lest him
to his fate,

Nothing was sevn of hém ol Must ilr;
and this time, of dviiaesbe sbrwice, he
remained & second péghtl vandengsanns,

And now comes, pnitggs, #p slemmgoat
pact of wmy story, fip Bulibeminn
mnming Juck, tos, wee ovviog.  Fhe
guides had to dispensr wifh fheis eus
tomary canine escosb, G0 maniargs, hew-
ever, at the lron Oty theee bewideed
yards within the case, they faood Jack
just outside, and Bwghyd befdnd the
bars; and there the degs slwnh, wagang
their tails, and® appanenidp eschuspieg
the npws!

Our curiosity led ve be commsme Brig-
ham's tracks,to see by whek reude he bad
Begimning at Echo
River, we no difficulty in seeing that
he bad, step by step, followed our trail;
hin only guide, of course, being the
sense of wsmell, Here his tracks were
deeply Erin!ed in soft mnd and there,
more sharply defined on the mellow
banks of mitrous earth, less distinctly
nlong ridges of sand, or over heaps of
stone, or up steep stairways.

Thus Brigham had followed wus
through dsrkness deeper than that of
midoight, along the narrow beach of
Lake Lethe, across the treacherous nat-
ural bridge spanning the River Btyx, up
to the galleries overhanging the Dead
Bea, through the wild confusion of Ban-
dit's hall, snd by many s spot where
one misstep wonld have sent the poor,
lonely creaturs plunging downward in
darkoess to inevitable death,

It will be remembered that we had
gone in past the Giant's Coffin, by the
arched way among the deep pits, and
through the mazes leading to River Hall.
But we had come out by s newly dis-
covered mode of exit, through an iotri-
cate set of fissures, known, on account

part. | passage.

of its winding nature, as *“The Cork- |
sorew."”  We proforred this, because it |
saved & mile and & half of travel. Our |
four-footed friend, pursuing the fresh.
ost soent, went, of course, up the Cork-
sorew. The opening is too irregular
to be callod u pit, or shait. Yot ic
winds upward for u distance, vortically,
of abont one hundred and fifty feet; lint
fully five hundered feet, ne one climba,
oreeping throngh ocrevicen, twinting
through “auger-holes,” and sewling por-
oipitous rocks scattered in the wildest
confusion imugivable, Throo ludders
have to Do wonuted in threading this
One omerges, at last, on the
edso of a cliff overlooking the main cave
and down which he olambers to the
level floor,where the road rmns smoothly
along to the Iron Gate, n quarter of a
mile distant.

Only think of it! Through all this
intricate awl hazardous pass, where,
without & gnide, we should have found
it diffieult 10 make our way, even with
lamps and maps of the cave, that yellow
dog bad safely gone alone! He offored
no explanation of his proosedings, nor
toJd us what motive prompted his inde-
independent explorations.  But that was
his affair, ot ours, We honored him as
n hero, and obtained for him, from the
manager, My, Francis Klett, the freedom
of the cave for the rest of his life.—[St.
Nicholas for April.

Maeriage In Stamboul,

Withoat intelligent sympathy at home,
forbidden all amusement and diversion
out of doors, ignorant of boyish sports,
even of riding, probably, the Turkish
lad folls into dissipation. For any kind
of vise he finds liberty enough at Stam-
benl, e Cbristian have I ever met so
bold, ewen in imagination, es to draw,a
Bmlura of the derk places in that city,

o sonesad of these educated yout
hawe nssured me that the luxarious
temptodions of immorality in Stambonl
—not Pesa ner Galata—are unequaled in
their net iaeensidorable experionce of
Europe.

The state of seciety was revealed to me
with pather startling force one day. I
called upen a yonng Mohammedan whose
English ednedtion has made him one of
ourselves in all respects saving that it
has net shaken his religious faith, He
held in his arms & lovely ohild of two
years old or #e, who screamed with

ssion. A small Circassian boy, fair

aired, blue eyed, was trying to distract
her, but the apparition of the **Chelebi”
was more snocessful,

The children were presently dismissed
to the harem, and my friend observed:

“I dresd to think of that boy's de-

rtnre. My baby has the temper of a
hinlg flend, and only he can manage

er.”

Knowing the small Circassian to be a
slave I asked whg he was leaving,

“T must send him to Robert College
soon,” was the reply, “and get another
playfellow for the child."

Robert College is the American school

where 8o many middle class youths are
being educated—well educated, too,
though the training is not in all respect
the best,
I said: “The kindness of your people
townrd their slaves is well known to me,
but I did not think it ran 8o far as to pay
their expenses at college.”

““He anawered, laughing: ‘““Not ns a
rule, of course. But my intention is to
marry those two if Ahmet turns ont well,
He is clever and well disposed. The
missioparies will keep Lim honest, I

hope.”

This was such a novel view of the rela- | P

tions between bondslave and mistress,
that I discussed the matter at length sev-
eral times,"

My friend told me that such matches,
pever rare in 'Turkey, are now quite
usaal, The state of morals is such in
Stamboul that parents do not willingl
take a denghter or son-in-law from fami-
liea of their own rank, They distrust all
the world. It has lately become a com-
mon thing te choose a slave, or girl,
te grew up vader the;;r ey?u. 0 ﬁ;u
expense nvorages, perhaps, forty pounds,
and the femalo ohild ocosts little,
She ¢ teught truthfolness and
vistue, fme sewing, the wmystery
of ocoffee-mobing and of filling
n pipe—the arts of a very
ainqal;e heusewife, A boy is vastly more
empensine, o jn this case he must be
send te schesl, launched upon some kind
of empleyment, and provided for until
the parents are satisfied that he will
mahe their child bappy. Then the pair
weo masried sod the ex-alave becomes a
memmber of the family,thongh that makes
Little change to him,

My om friend is on such terms
witl mao that I speak of his wife almost
as fueely as I shonld of a Christian's, Re-
mrember that he :’ubobrol:ght up in
England and s t guage as
-e.d‘ Many ren’c,lae.n sequainted  with
Censtantineple will know to whom I
pofler,

Temy question how the ohild's mother
segerdod-this ides, he answered that it
was her own conceiving.  And then he
velated various stories of domestie mis-
ery and orime within her knowledge,
which had bronght his wife tos fized
resolve that her danghter should not
wed a Turk of Stamboul.

1 asked what she proposed to do if this
little'slave died before marringe,

“‘In that case," said the father, “"we
determined to look out w husband in
Syria, where are still honest men."

Buch is the view which s Turk, edu-
cated in the real sense, expresses of his
gonntrymen—not in the elder, but the
new gencrations, to whom so mnch is
hopog.—-[All the Year Round.

The experiments of a famous Swedish
chemist, prolonged over two years, mak-
ing it definitely certain that separating
cream by the centrifugal secures 10 per
cent more of it than any other process,
while if the eream is at ones churned
what chemists and other u‘::imenh
sronounoe the best lasting and best keep-
ing butter is obtamned; the refuse—the
skirmmed milk and buttermilk—are swest
that is, in their most valuable condition,
and the milk has been in the course of a
foew Lours turned into money. This ap-
pears to be the ultimate perfection of
scientifie butter-making.

The new bunilding erected by the Bos-
ton Art Club is & marvel in its way. It
was built within the appropristion.and if

svy one can show betler exterior snd in- they

terior
solidity in
ished and

finish, rer fasto or r
A b';?ldln; for m.m-
furnished, we should like to

A friend of the Baltimore Sun at
Clarksburg, W, Va,, sends » clipping
irom the National Intelligencer of Octo-
ber, 1831, containing a description of the
Baltimoro sud Ohio Railroad by Mr,
Gales, editor of the Intelligencer,  The
urtiole makes curious reading as showing
how fmpossible it is even to a man of
snperior intelligence, to forecast the
possibilitios of a great inven tion. It
seemn that the Washi editor made
i trip to Ellicott's Mills in company with
Dr. Gwynn, editor of the Baltimors
Giazette, and George L. Brown, an officer
of the railroad company, and in recount-
ing his experience, confosses that *“‘for
colerity of trunsportation of persons the
riilroad possesses advantages over every
other mode," though he is at the same
tima careful to warn the''general reader”
that “'as & great bighway of commerce”
the canal is beyoud camparison. Says
Mr. Gales:  “We expericnced in a very
slight degree the jarring, which we have
heard spoken of, in the motion of the
car, It will require, to be sure, care to
guard aguinst aocidents, For ourselves,
we met with no aceident of any sort
One of the cows, indeed, which we over-
took, strolling or grazing along the edge
of the rond, cast u suspicions glance fo-
ward it as the car rapidly passed her,
which filled us with s momentary alarm
lest she should alleml:l to cross our path,
But, luckily, she forthwith took a diree-
tion from the road.”

The Washington editor was unable to
conecoive that any rational mortal wonld
wish to exceed a speed of thirteon
miles an hour, especially at night, He
says: “We traveled m a large oar
drawn by one horse, earrying eight or
ten persons, and capable, we suppose,
of carrying thirty or forty, Indeed,
the car was drawn with so muoch edse
that wa,do not beliove that had it been
80 loaded its progress would have been
at all mhrdmr by the additional weight
of the lond. In the distance, between
Baltimore aud Ellicott's Mills,the horsa
was changed once, going and coming.
In going we did not acourately reckon
the time, but, in returning, the whole
distance of thirteen miles was per-
formed in fifty-nine minutes—the limit
to the speod being the capacity of the
horsge in trotting rather thun the labor
he was tasked to perform. The looo-
motive steam machine, in the train of
which cars Jonded with persons are oo-
casionally drawn, as well as those
loaded with the materials of commerce
is propelled at about the same u\h,unci
might be propelled much more rapidly
if it wore desirable, But for our part
we have no desire ever to be carried

aggronsive father suddenly approsches
from the side where the ‘yyoun' ia im-
proving his time, there is little ohanoe
of avoiding » painful scens. My, Tonny-
son in his little fragment, entitled *'Tho
(iate,"” has ‘pialured this danger with
wonderful vividoess and pathos;

“The lovers loan soross the gete—
‘A §0 Dot yet ' abe makelh mosn,

The flerce me-hounciog Eher tomes—
e swingeth on 1w gav alone

A stlll more serions defeet in the mod-
wrn gate is the fact that it is built with-
ont refercnoe to the hewght of wny par
tioular young person. The average gute
is porfectly suited to the height of the
aversge yonng man and young woman,
for whon she stands on the lower bar her
head is bronght to the same level as Lis
head, and conversation can thus be car
ried on without inconvenience, When,
however, a very tall young man bas to
lonn over n gte he must of necessity ns-
sume s position that is both nograceful
and uncomfortable, and the case of a tall

onng woman is even worse, Again, if
soth happen to bo persons of very short
stature, the gate becomes an actual and
formidable barrier between them, They
oan only olasp hands through the bars or
iokets of the gate, and few readers of
Gh-slern journals can forget the fate of
the small young man who bad thrust
hoth hands through a gate, and being
temporarily unsble to withdmw them
was in thet situation a helpleas prey to a
lurge and infuriated father. I

A beneflosat secientific jonrnal has in
its last issue an secount of a newly in-
vonted gate, which will supply & great

ublic want, since it is just the sort of
improvement um the present style of
gate whiok has been so long needod. The
upper bars of this gate can be lowered
by merely touching a lever, thus re-
ducing the height of the gate to such an
extent that it can be by lovers of
not more than three feet high. The gate
is vonstructed to swing both ways, and it
can be opened or shut with a very alight
exertion of strength and in less than one
soocond, The futulility of this latter
feature is \;i:.il ll]o at a Emhu Lot us
RUPpOsE & & over, who properly
mrnued the height of the gate, is ooou-
pied in the usual way when he per.
ceives a father approaching him with
a frown on his {face new
boots ready for action, Instantly that
small young man opens the gate, rushes
inside the front yard, oloses the gate
:gnln, locks it with a spring, and hoists

& upper bars to thoir normal position
in precisely three seconds by the watoh,
The father, unable to jump ever the high

ate, and unable to o it without o
ey, is forood to permit the man
to escape through the back and
the young girl to retire to her room and

by any mode of conveyance more rap-

kﬁy at the rate of thirteen miles :l:;':’: ::f blﬁmﬂdo.lndn ol:l.ll umm.bhah
the hour, A much groator speod, ¥o | yoy|d have boen avoided had this benif-
aro satisfied, would bo attended with | joon) varisty of gate been in use during

oonsiderable liability to accidents, and
with no little injury to the road. Even
at that speed the greatest care and eir-
oumspection are necessary, and we do
not think we should feel entirely safe, un-
der any cirenmstances, in traveling ona
r;l,l;dmi at night st anytbiog like that
. "

As & Washingtonian, Mr, Gales was
interested in the canal, and, therelore,
disposed to be skeptical about the new
means of trapsportation, His regard for
his entertainers leads him to say: *‘We
have not expressed in higher terms than
it merits our admiration of this sin-

dous undertaking of our neighbors,

t is worthy of the public spirit of the
Monumental City,” But his doubta are
great: ‘‘Whether the railroad will be a
rofitable undertaking; whether, besides
1ts firat cost, the continual necessary ex-

pense of repairs snd keeping it in p!:ru' b

order will not sbsorb too large a'fu on
of its receipts, are questions we shall not
undertake to consider. Nor shall we
here institute a comparison, whioh might
be deemed invidions, between canal and
railroad transportation of the heavier
and bulky articles of commerve with
reference to economy, sccommodation
and general adaptation to the wants of
the country. In this partioular we will
imitate the of our Baltimore
friend when Le wvisited our canal and
would not allow himself to say anything
disparaging of it."

Gates.

The front gate has always boen the fa-
vorite lounging place of lovers. Philos-
ophers who know nothing of the tender

asion, except as they have studied it in
l:ob. liave been at o loss to secount for
this fact. The front gate is un exposed
situntion. It ia visible to all who pass
along the street, and is in most cases

the past ten yoars? The invemtor is a

noble man, and youn le yet nnborn
will hang on his Em mﬂ hﬂ'blmd.

Nineteen Measons,

A great many people can not under-
ll’-lllg why the female portion of the
community prefer sober men. The mat-
tor is simple enough:

1. Wives like sober husbands because
they can reason with a sober man,

4. The sober man is more companion-

able,

8. Bober men bave pride, and

is & woman's main hol:r. g
4. Bobristy meansacomfortable home,

. b. Good elothes for mother and ohil-
ren,

6. A house of your own,

Y. Evenings at homo instoad of in a

Arroom, .
1"8. Better hoalth and the enjoyment of
..
9, An elovated view of life and a sense
of your mponllbllit{.
0. Yon are a credit to your wife and
ohildren,
11. People who once despised yon will
. Your wonts will be uged
our words w g na you
rosist the tempter. * 4+
13, Young men will patiern after

au.
y 14, You wiil be an ornament fo so-
1]:_ic&y and the whole town in whioch you
ive,

15. The whols community will take
rirttdo in you and wish they had more

8 yon,

lll.’l'onr family and friends will ap-
preciate you.

17. Your enemies will admire your
path of sobriety.

18, Bcoffers will be disarmed by your

works,
19. Your many good qualities will

commanded by front windows from

\lrll::h I.I:lo mh:% nu:l nt .nr:h“l:l?i make | 70V With your years.

observations, ovors sho pre-

fer;holimdi pr:: Lhi:{d“ .i gate '::; Yictor l-l_p_ll Love.

such a situation o retiremen

s seat under the shrubbery is something “Thl :I“I :;:L?" ""'"I ml ey ”‘ll

that seience eannot find out. Neverthe-
less, li!;h u:ery pul;ﬁtfly Lias its l.d'?;;
tages @ of the youg people.
intorview uloli:!ront gate ﬁu the airof
an accidental meeting.- The young man
bappens to be paming and the young
woman hap st the same moment to
be swinging on the gate, Thus the pair
may meet and interchange vows and
portable property without exciting re-
mark on &c part of casnal observers,
Then there is on the part of the young
womsan the opportunity of being seen in
conversstion with a desirable younq
man, & sight which she knows must fll
the bosoms of other girls with envy and
rage. The quiet seat under the shrub-
bery is all very well, but it is not always
caay to explain the situation to an in-
truding maiden aunt, and its very pri-
vacy prevents the other girls from being
tormented with jealousy, (

Probably the z:thmiu motion of the
swinging gate an attraction for a

oung girl at the period when she finde
iar life suddenly translated inlo poetry,
As she waits for her lover she swings
dreamily to and fro, keeping time with
the measure of that delicious poem of
Tennyson thut she read last night and
thought must have been written ex-

ressly in order te deseribe Charles
Eloury'a passion for her. When he comes
whio ceases to swing, sod they both lesn
on the gate, which becomes a barrier
strong enough to keep thom from indis-
oret demonstration of affoction, and yet .
not high jor brosd enough to be & real
separation between them. What do the
philosophers know of these things that
should sttempt to discuss ‘“The
Front Gate."

That the front is a defective
of mechaninm is known to Mlnnﬂ‘?!

#ee it.

young people. T & hot-tempered and

to survive eternity. is being of pure
ossence and a h&t ‘nature in our
which gives birth to all enthuainm,
affection whioh God
heuven, The , 80 superior to
body to which it is bound, would re
upon the earth in an unondurable
Iation were it not permitied to choose
from among all other souls s compa
which shares with its misery in
and happiness in eternity,

When gtwo souls w haveo
songht ench other,for a longer or shorter
time, in the multitude, find each
st last, when l.hyml::uuu that u
agree together, u
euch other, in n nrd‘?xn they are
nlike, then there is established betwoen
thom forever a union ardent and as pure
a4 themselves not to end in heaven,
union is love, true love, such as few
men understand it.

This love is a rel
the being loved, which lives by devotion
afd enthusinsm, and to which the great-
ent suorificon are the sweetnst plensures.
Love, in this divine and true accepla-
tion,elevates ull the sentiments above the
miserable buman sphere. We are like
to an angel who liftans uncensingly to-
ward heaven,

A
Hampshire Down sh is the great
"iglfl"hmi deulopm::lp of the lsmbs
when sold in summer. It is no discrodit
to the bread to say that the
oarly lambing common in Houth
Eogland has something to doin securing
theso results.  Prof. Wrightron, aa ox-
tensive breeder living near Bounlisburg,
says that most of ewes will have
lumbed by the close of January, and he
oxpects some lambs shortly after Christ-
mas,
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