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Centennial Hymn—Bryant.

Throveh storm and calm the years have led

Our nation on from stuge to stage
A century’s space, until we tread
The threshhold of another nge.,

We see there, o'vr our pathway sw ept,
A toveent strewm of Blood aned fire:
And thank the rullng power who kept
Our saered league of states entire,

Olhlcheckered train of years, farewall,

With all thy strifes and hopes and fears;
But with us let thy memories dwell,

To warn and lead the coming vears.

And thou, the new begiuning wge,
Wirned by the past snd ot in vain,
Write on u fuirer, whiter page
The record of thy happicr reigm,
-
Lady Grace,

BY MISs MARIE LINGALRD,

Tl Lady Girace, so tall and fiir,

Crowned with the coils of her shining hair,
While round about her satntlike fuee

They draped the folds of rarest lace.

The disnmond band with ancient twist

They clusped upon her snow.white wrist.

Among the coils of shimmering lieht

They twined the blossoms pure and white,
The lady stood a vision sweet,

Snowily draped from head to foet.

They murmured softly, “So fair, =o tall,
She'll reign 4 queen at Lord Ramao's [l
But she only smiled a scornful smile.

And played with her jewelled fan the while,

Before her rose a proud dark fice,

The dark deep eyves of Herbert Daee,

To whom she gave her hand one day
When flowers bloomed, in <unny May.

But his dark proud fave was his fortune all,
I’[I‘ ]'I:lll lll'i”ll’l‘ '_{nlll HOr thihor |l.a||;

And Lady Grace, so sweet il fair,

With shimmering coils of wolden huir,
Buartered the passionate love of ber life
For gold she will win as Lord Rumo’s wife.

The chureh 50 old, moss.crown wrd LTy,
With lowers sweet is decked to-day.
The sun shines on the shadowy aisle,
The organ’s peal is heard the while,
The sheen of satin, the glimmer of pearls,
The flower-like faces of falr young wirls,
Then the bride comes, stately and white,
Bathed in the sweet and soft rose lickt,
“I will,” she says—the wedding's done—
And Gold, not Love, this race has wor.
Drabmgue, Towa, Feh., 1576,

- ————

Lieutenant Boyle's Duel.

Many years ago I was spending the
summer at a fine old mansion  in New
Jersey, full of historical sovenirs, tor it
Lind onee been the head-quarters of Gen-
eral Wushington.

At the time about which T am writine.
the estate was in litigation, and some eir-
cumlocutory deluy of the luw rendered it
necessary or convenient to rent the man-
sion for awhile as a summer boarding-
house, with all the beautiful old ecarved
furniture and other belongings,  Even
the valuable paintings were left on the
walls of the drawing-room, and = picture-
gallery remained intact, doing unwonted
service as dining and dancing hall for us
intruding Goths and Vandals.

A belt of grand old trees deseribed a
semi-circle on the beantiful lawn just in
front of the house.  Beneath each tree
was a marble statue the size of life.
They represented the Nine Muses; Isis,
the Goddess of Immortality; Jupiter
Pluvius, the deity of the watering-pot,
and other heathen worthies,  Their seulp-
tors were certainly neither Canova, nor
Hiram Powers, nor yet that andacious
but excecdingly pretty Vinnie Ream, who
has rendered herself immortal by earving
and cutting our grand martyred Presi-
dent.  Still, seen at the proper “enchant-
ed” distanee, and bathed in soft sweet
moonlight, Canova’s “Venus, " the “Greck
Slave,” or he who prayed tor “charity for
all,” eould not have awakened more
pleasing emotions,

But, alus! our joy was not forever in
these things of distant enchantment and
moonlight beauty.  The mansion had not
been opened two weeks, whien those
small but terrible bundits in juackets
and knickerbockers, the dear atrocions
little sons and scamps of the different
faumilies, cherubs who had  left their
wings in heaven—those dear little boys,
I say, all rushed in a body to their re
spective . mammas and  clamored  for
money. Getting it, of course, they all
rushed in a body to  “the store,” and,
in & business-like vigor worthy of a bet-
ter cause, demanded bows and  arrows.
Then enrolling themselves into an in-
dependent target company, they dili-
gently praeticed shooting at the .:mzum.,
antil the noses of two of the Muses were
trivmphantly shot away,

Nuturally enough, atter this perform-
ance, the heathen deitivs were remaoved in
& blast of indignation by their raging
proprietor;  the small  Christians—or
“little demons,” as he called them - Jiry-
fully assisting, cavorting wildly around
each “stone boy and girl” as their founda-
tions were dug up, clapping their disty
little hands, blowing their discordant lit.
tle tin trumpets, beating their horrible
little drums, galloping in front of the
horses ns they went with their burdens
out of the great gates, squealing like a
cat with u bone in its throat, and other-

wise disporting themselves in honor of

the ghostly recession, after the utterly

inexhaustible and intolerable manner of

small boys.

The late Commodore Kearney, the
bluff and brave, lived in u picturesque
cottage adjoining the grounds of the

“Brighton House,” us it was and is now
called. His presence attracted

army oflicers, with their families.

whole of the time for those hero wor-

shipers, the fair women and lovely girls
who were gypsying there for the mummn'E
were

Buch devoted knights as the
Riding, boating, fishing, swiymming.
¢ing; military drills with canes and

to the
place other officers of the navy and
army. Among them were Captain (now
Admiral) Porter, Captain (now Vice-Ad-
mirul) Rowan, the late brave and hon-
ored Uaptain Hartstein, and a numbc{_ of

on
may believe that the presence of so many
brave and gallant men made carnival the

broomsticks for the children, and im-
prompta operas and plays for the other
children.  We were all ehildren in those
haleyon days—as witness our playing at
blindman’s  buff.  But this was when
the *“little pitchers” were abed and
asleep, for with their murdering candor
and innocence, they would have betrayed
its to the entire community, whose an-
cestral trwditions and  personal dignity
had developed in it already a holy horror
of such “high jinks" s had come under
its notice.

But—Dbless these high-toned suscepti-
bilities—we would have been a brieht
anc shining light unto them, for we ld
o quarrels, not even the green ghost of
i jealousy. A divine mantie of eharity
rested upon us the livelong summer; it
wits just one brilliant, delicious midsum-
mer dream,

To halt a dozen of us older women
was vouchsated the keenest enjoyment of
all. This was to be permitted to sit un-
der the wide-spreading trees with the of-
ticers, in the purple and golden glory of
the sunsets, amd  listen to thar racy,
characieristie  stories. We all told a
white-brown fib the very first thing, vow-
ing that we delighted in tobacco-smoke,
i order to put them completely at their
It was very easy tode it, for they
never stopped smoking after that.

One night they hal been telling side-
splitting stories about  Magruder, who
lisped, and “Beauty,” who was also a
commaodore, when Captain Rowan said:

“Iy the way, Porter, what has become
of old Boylet I have completely lost
sight of him.”

“Well, the last time I s=aw him,” an-
swered the eaptain, smoothing down  his
great silky brown mustache, I was his
secomd in a dael.” As he spoke, his
dark bright eyes flashed with some droll
recollection, and his  well-shaped  lips
parted in a browd smile.

Certain that the strain of amusement
in the mellow voice and the tell-tale face
betokened aduel without a tragedy, we
women clamored for the story.

“1 bhad gone,” said Captain Porter,
obeying beautifully at once, *with halt’ a
tozen other fellows, all navy oflicers, to
spend a0 week at Shrewshury —a little
half-pony town in Jersey here:  and
one evening, as we were sitting  in
the bar-room of the tavern, smoking,
telling anecedotes, and talking between
whiles with the natives, who should come
sauntering in but old Boyle?

“rAny room for me? he asked,

“ oWy, ves; come in,” we all eried;
nnd we were soon telling him  the news,
Boyle in turn relating his adventures,
perhaps romancing a little, and at last
endinge with:

“*Welly anybody here worth knowing

“iVes.” 1 answered: ‘there is one
Jersey iant, six fect two in his stock-
ings, and the greatest bully on record.’

“*Ah! what's his name?”

“ 9 That's the best of it,
Georse Wishington  Koseiusko
Bouaparte Solomon Job Slimeam.’

“Pheebus! what a name!” exclaimed
Boyle, bursting ont lnnghing.  *Wiat  is
the gentleman’s profession !

e spends his time cultivating a
bean pateh, threatening the poor villagers,
and browbeating the women and children.”

scDoes he—does he? Well, he’s the
very boy for me. I wish he would come
in. 1'd like to have a little talk with
him.’

““Why, my dear fellow,” said I, *he’d
make three of you. Fact is, we all Rl'l'p
to the windward side of hityz—no use
wetting shot for such a landlubber.”

“At this a lanky party with a porten-
tous nose, who had been listening to
every wornl, remarked, througsh his nose:

“Wa'al, I s'pose you naval men think
vourselves thunderin® brave, but [ Kin
tell you our curnel could fight all on you
to onst, with his right han' tied belind
him.  You naval men necdn’t think
you're goin’ to ‘nopolize all the brass
and bluster.”

“Boyle's ears pricked up at this, for,
as vou know, Rowan, he is a recalar
old” sea-lion, afraid of nothing, from a
powder-monkey to u sea-serpent at  sea,
amd 1 mouse to an  elephant on shore.
=0 he bouneed round on our nasal friend,
and snapped out at him, like a pugna-
cious bhull-terrier:

“\What's that!  Want to try our brass
and bluster!  Where's your big gunt
Trot him out. 'd like to see him.

“sWaal, there he is," said the man,
with a sort of snort of trinmph; and,
sure enounwh, in swagoered the round-
shouldered, putty-taced giant.  He Ll
tufts of dry grass for beard, a large,
fliabby, pusillanimous nose, small, oblique
eves, and two hay-eolored dabs of hair,
one on each temple, known to scientific
explorers of the New York Bowery as
Ssoap-locks.”  He was eating peanuts or
popeorn as he entered; _smtl _%v{‘kmg n
chair round, he threw himsell’ into it
with a contemptuous nod  to the com-
pany, and ordered a glass of toddy hot, in
a voice of thunder.

“Little Boyle sat guict, watchful, ob-
serving, a curious smile curving his
rood-llmmored month; while tlwuthvr._
halt-shutting his eyes, with an air of
lofty disduin, slowly sipped the hot toddy.

SO, pshaw U sneered our nasal friend,
in a whisper to Boyle: *voun darsn’t
tackle him. Ile’d make you look wom-
bleseroft in a jitly.

“But Bogle, seeming not to hear this
impertinence, turned to us, saying, with
& lazy air, ‘I'm going to see il there is
any grit in him " and approaching the
ehair upon which Colonel George Wash-
ington Kosciusko, ete, reclined, he
perched himself on the edge of a table
near, and said, pleasantly, ‘Good-evening,
sir.

*‘Who are you, sir? returned the
other, withavipvrial: look out of his
slunt eyes.

“*I'm a gentleman, and my name is
Junius Brutus Boyle,

*“*And my name is George Wiashington
Konsciusko Peter llun:ap:u‘h- solomon Job
Slimeum, and you'd better mind what
you're about.’

“ I will, thank you. T understand that
you are pretty counsiderable of a fellow,’

“‘Sir, you are a ruther free an' ecasy
sort of cuss; ruther too forrard.’

“¢Yes, oh yes. I might be as stiff as

s,

His name i
Peter

the north pole, or as distant as two mile-
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stones; but then, you kunow, the other is
my way.'

“Walal, sieg T don’t like your way.'

“tNot How queer! Well, I won't be
disobliging, and I give you permission to
lump it, then.”

*8ir, you air—yon air sassy.  You'd
better enrb them propensitudes of yourn.'

“tTust so. You have a propensitude,
[understand, to consider yourself a great
man.’

*Sir, you air a imperdent—"

SiTake care, sir!’ shouted Bnylc. L |
won't stund any insult.

“Sho!l  What'll you do?

“Dot I'll fight you: I'll Mow you to
the other end of nowhere,?

“*Kin you tight?” sneered the giant,
now on his feet, rocking back and forth,
his gannt bony hands opening and shut-
ting as it they were in contact with an
electrical battery. *Ha! ha! you'd better
be keerful, you had. I kin cut a cent in
half, I kin."

! ho!” laughed Boyle, imitating
the bully.  *I'm sutferin® turrible to see
youdo it I'd ruther have a shot than a
stigar-plum from such a fire-cater as vou,’

“AWalll, sie, 've got a nateral tack
with fire-arms: I can tight with anythin’
from a eambric necdle to a 42 ]:Hun-}"r;'
and he thumped the table, upsetting the
glasses, amnd glared down on Boyle, sure
that he had Srrasteated hine T bet, sl
no mistake nuther,” as our pasal triend
observed nnder his breath.

“But he lost his bet, tor bold as Mars
or Baron Munchaunsen, Boyle immedi-
ately exclaimed, “Jingo! you don’t say
I thought you had about as muecl
real conurage as one conld put in a ho-
meeopathic pill,  Come out now, my fine
cock-of-the-walk and wive us a touch of
your quality

“Wallll Lawful sakes!  ejaculated
the colonel: ‘vou can't fight at night!
What a hyastical idee!

HAOh yes, you ean.  Nonsense! Il
manage it, We'll take two lunterns,
stund back to back, then each walk awuy
twenty paces, wheel ronnd sod fire.’

“*Darned if T do!  Aia't n goin® to be
ding donged into stan'in® up like acon-
sttmed fool in o dark lli:__:h[. You j-'-.-;
wait till to-morrer.’

“:0r the jifty-third week of this year,
Noy sir!” thundered  Boyle, stamping his
foot, which, like Maother U H'l‘}"-q t'lli('l&l'll“-
was the sure precarsor of a storm—>*no,
sir! you shall tight nee! I should never
have taken the slizhtest notice of you il
I had not been told of your {'n\\'&ll‘l“_\'
bullying of women and ehildren. Dot
stand moonine there! In one minute
more I shall box your large ears;, and
then flap you over the head with this
horsewhip:” and he scized one standing
in the corner.

“The world did not appear to go upon
double-jointed  easters just then  with
Georve Washington Kosciusko, and  the
rest.  His little angry eyves went blink-
ing round the room, he tectered up and
down upon his heels and toes, hie mois-
tened his lips with his tongue, and  his
hands worked more nervously than ever,
he detected o look of seorntul, balf-
.‘-‘U']'I"i‘-l"f derision on the faces of some
ot the Jerseymen. But a glance at his
challenger's determined  visange showed
him that there was no deliverance to he
hoped tor, and he shiatlled  out of the
room, followed by Boyle and the rest of
us, who didd not mean to lose sight
of him. We abtained two old muskets,
and well-knowing that onur man would
take sure aim and fire, whatever the other
did, we lowded them only with powder,
communicating this little ruse to no one,
for Boyle would have fought us all in
turn it he had diseovered it

Mgt we went into the dark and lonely
rowd. In solemn silence we placed the
combatants buack to back, Georse Wash-
inston, ete., heaving ponderous, fright-
ened sizhs enough to have driven a sloap
from its moorines,  We oave them eacl
a lighted lantern, and with an emphatic
one, two, three! they started upon their
twenty paces, We all econnted, and at
the twenticeth loudly ealled, *Stop I

“Boyle wheeled round, as we

'
=ih,

H

could

Just discern by the dim light of his lan-

tern, but George Washington Koscinsko
Puter Bonaparte Solomon Job Slimeam
Kept on walkings.

“rHallool eried Boyle; ‘haven’t you
got twenty paces yvet{’

“No answer:; but the walking, as we
conld see by the swinging of the lantern,
had turned into prodigious strides,  The
next moment the light was extingaished.

*rHalloo ™ shouted Boyle again. *Stop,
you villain—stop! Yah! whirroo! You
scotttdrel ! you miserable landiub—'

“Bang ! went his gun, and we all made
u simultuncons rash down the road; but,
Hlike o snowflake in the river, George
Wiashington, ete., had ‘evanished: and
from that day to this he was never more
seen in Shirewsbury.”

The story was told amidst shouts and
sereams ol langhter from the otficers and
us women, and it that fire-eater, little
Boyle, ever sees the sccount of  his duel
here, I know that he and Admiral Por-
ter will forgive me for telling it again,—
Harper's Magazine.

— ———

SeELninGg  Hay o Ricumoxp. — The
worst  boy is supposed to live in Rieh-
mond, Virginia. He directed a eolored
hay man to empty his two-ton load in
the back yard of an old lady who was
deaf.  He claimed that the old lady was
his mother-in-law. The load of hay was
emptied in the back yard, and when the
driver came to the front door to ask the
old lady for his pay she looked upon him
with a visage like a thunder cloud. She
called him an impostor, and accused him
of imposing upon an old and lonely fe-
male. He showed her the load of hay in
her back yard. She told him to take it
away, and remarked that darkies were
bigger fools now than ever. The darkey
worked two hours, got his load back on
his eart, and soliloquized thusly: “Nig-
gers is called fools. 1 D'lieve they are
in giner'l; but ef a man or a boy ever
catch dis hay goin' out'n dis cart before
de backabilities is put down, den dis
nigger gwine 'vaporate.”

Have patience awhile; slanders are
not long-lived. Truth is the child of
Time; ere long she shall appear to vin-

Politeness,

It is a sineular thing that Kirke White
did not ruin his reputation as a poet by
one felicitous name, “Ode to Disappoint-
ment,” which he gave to one of his tinished
picees.  As “Disappointment™ was to
come, however, *Notin thy terrors elad,”
we can possibly agree with him, in being
willing to invoke any pleasapt surprise,

We know not of anything so absolutely
charming, as when, not expecting it, is
extended to us an unuseal or unlooked-
for courtesy. It a man looks “;;rull' and
glum,” sour and unapproachable, and we
dread contact with him, how peculiarly
pleasing it is when he does gome tritling
deed of politeness, or speaks some gentle
or Kindly sentenee of eivility, The in-
dication of good breeding in him presents
him to us in a new lieght. 1is sourness
becomes  gravity, his moroseness natural
reserve.  We instinctively regard him
heneeforth as one whose best qualities
are hidden, and whose heart must hold
within it mueh that is lovible.

In daily eontact with all sorts of peo-
ple, we are so very generally obliged to
elbow our way through lite, and look out
sharply for ourselves, that it is astonish-
ine with the most delighttal sstonishment,
to tind one ot those who always steps to
one =ide to let us priss, and who tukes
pains to render us more eomfortable
while with them,  The men who invari-
ably considers your personal comflort,
even it it be in an interview of ten min-
utes: who places you in the easiest chair,
offers you whatever there may be to eat
or drink in the room, extends to you the
sweet courtesies of hospitality, and en
deavors to make you feel at vase and  at
home with him, is the man whom you
think of as & eood fellow,  He touches
you in something besides vour intelleet or
_\‘--lll‘ ]:m'k:'l; |n|-il|l--i- \\'ilh him i~'- Sl -
thing more than dollars and cents; you
et to love the man.

———
Hints to the Girls,

An old stager, who has been throngh
the mill, gives the following parental
wiviee to the wirls:

Take lessons on the piano and learn to
paint and sing, but let your mother do
the waushing.

Dayworsted work, and make nice little
neckties for the heathen, but don't acquire
that mystic art to cook “pork and beans.”

Gio to boarding-school and JPHrSHe Some
French, Spanish and German, but neglect
your good old mother Englizh,

Flatly deny the soft impeachment that
you are engaged. Treat your young
sprig precisely as if you were ashamed of
him. Itis complimentary,anyhow, to the
younw spric,

When you laugh, lanch he wrty.
cold fillings may be seen,  Itis
lor the dentist,

Tell people who are posted, and con-
sequently know better, that you are ex-
actly nineteen last or next summer, you
forget which.  They'll believe ity you
know,

Say naughty things of yvour rival and
next-door neighbor, and spesk disparag-
ingly of Miss Qs nose.  DBut entirely
overlook your own incongruities,

By all means “tote™ a nice little dog
after youon the street. There isa chance
of your being taken for some one else,
while it speaks volumes —for the dog.

Walk four abreast and Keep the center
of the sidewalk, but never for a moment
allow yourself to be disconcerted, [t
shows consideration for the happiness of
others,

Finally, quit being girls by marrying
some old bald-headed butfor, with lots of
“tin,” and ruthlessly thrust aside a man
of brains with a becoming competency,

.

Rasporerny Jav.—One poundof sugar
to each pound of berries, and nearly a
pint of eurrant juice.  Put the sugar and
berries together in a pan over the fire, and
with a potato-masher, or wooden spoon,
keep mashing and  stirring constantly to
prevent burning.  When they are well
mashed, add the currant juice and  boil
briskly, still stirring it carcfully, Just
betore it actually boils skim it well. Let
it boil about three-quarters of an hour to
bring it to the right consistency. It is
best to put it in eups, bowls or fruit jars,
as it does not keep so well after being
disturbed.  Cover the cups with firm
puaper, varnished with the white of an egu,
and pressed closely around over the edees
of the cups. Jam should be kept in a cool,
iry place,

Onraxae Jewny.—Ome box of Cox's
Grelatine, soak it one hour with three lem-
ons sliced (remove the seeds) in a quart
of eold water, then add one quart of boil-
ing  water, four small teacupfuls  of
granulated sugar, put it over a slow fire
for twenty minutes; stir often to prevent
burning, then add one teaspoonful of es-
senve of cinnamon.  Take five small or-
anges, sour ones are the best, peel and
divide them in small picces, cover the
molds with them, sprinkle plenty of
stgar over the oranges, strain the jelly
through a flunnel bag into the molds, set
in a cool place.  Make the day before it
is wanted for use,

Your
a card

Arrie Fritrers.—Peel some apples
and eut them in slices: put a little sugar
over them and some lemon juice. Let
the pieces souk a couple of hours; then
dip each piece in flour, and have already
a frying pan, with two inches deep of fat.
Wlhen hot put the slices of apple in one
at a time, turn over with a slice as they
are doing, and serve with powdered loaf
sugsar,

VENTIEATE thoroughly all of the sleep-
ing rooms.  Nothing is more essential to
health than pure air.  Too many farm-
houses have small, illy-ventilated bed-
rooms.  No oune can retain health and
sleep in them.

To take rust from steel, cover the steel
with sweet oil, well rubbed in. In forty-
eigght hours, rub it with ﬁuely-puwdcrmi
unslacked lime until the rust disappears.

To clean straw matting; put a pint of
salt in & pail of warm water, and give the

‘matting a thorough washing.

To keep cut flowers fresh, to a vase of
flowers put half a teaspoonful of soda
in the water.

To preserve ice in a refrigerator, wrap
in several thicknesses of newspaper.

Washington Independent.

The New Saltan.

The curtain has fallen on the second
act of the Turkish drama.  Erit Murad
V., and his brother, Abd-el-Hamid takes
the throne. This has been all along o
foregone conclusion.  Turkey is ruled ut
present by an able aud bold Ministry, The
Sultan is a cipher.,  For some weeks the
Ministry have been preparing the public
mind for such an event by announcements
of the Sultan’s illness and incapacity for
atfuirs. They deposed Abd-el-Aziz, and
now they have deposed Murad,  Unless
Abd-el-Hamid obediently yields to their
beliests, his reign will be as short as that
of his lnother.

The new Sultan is deseribiad as a man
thirty-four years of age, abler than his
clder brother, but a zealot and a voluptu-
ary withal.  Still we can place no depend-
enve upon what we bear at present, Mu-
rad was brought upoa the stage as an in-
telligent, upriczht, liberal man;: he is now
hustled belind the scenes as a cownrd
and an imbecile,

The trath is, but one ruler is the man
for the time in Turkey. That ruler is
one who is liberal-minded enonsh to rec-
ognize the demands for reform made by
Enrope, and tor earry out these reforms
with a strong hand. e must be willing
to accept the  inevitable, and  strongs
enough to foree it upon an unwilliog peo-
ple.  Abd-el-lamid has given no proot
thut he is such a ruler. A preat crisis in
Turkey's history is impendiog. 1t must
come soon.  This revolution hoas proosts
poned, but it hias not prevented it— e
ity oteidl f'?‘u'uu iele,

Care for the Aged,

Do the young peopic ever think that
they will be old: that they will soon feel
that the grusshopper is n burden, and
lear is in the way! Oualy a few short
years ago that aged man and feeble wom-
an were young, strong, and full of Jife;
their loving hearts were gushing with
tenderness and eure tor the little ones
who now stund in their places. Do not
Justle that aged couple out of your path-
wiy: but rather it them with tender
cure over the rough, deelining road.  You
may have forgotten how  carefully they
kept your tender feet from stumbling,
amd with what care they watched your
advancing steps,  But they have not for-
gotten, sud the time will come when you
will be forcibly reminded of it by the
love you have for your own little ones.
Will they hand you the same bitter cup
to diink that you pour out for that sged
futher and stricken mother!? Venly,
“with what measure you mete, it hall be
mensured to you again,”™  Think of the
anxions days and nights your mother has
watched by your sick bed; remember
ber loving  care, her patience amd long
sitfering with your fretfulness, and then
let the blush of shame dye your hrow, that
you should be impaticnt or unkind to
her now that she old. Old folks are
such a trink!  Yes, they know it, and they
foel it, and =0 will you b j-l«-t such o
trial to your ehildren 1 the days that will
surely come; ay, and you will remember,

is

The Heat in Arvizonn.

An Eastern gentleman engaged in min-
ing in Arizonu, writes as follows: “The
weather is hot beyoud reliel.  Never, 1
think, less than nionety degiees in the
shade, and trom that up to 120 degrees,
There is no lumber in the country, and
all the building has to be done with cot-
tonwood podes, andd hanled five miles on
Juekasses to the wmine.  In wddition, 1
have had to pack water five miles, as we
have had no rain, and the tanks at-the
mine are exhansted,  We have now killed
three rattlesnakes in the house, besides
any quantity of scorpions, ete,  In open-
ing my tronk I was stung on the finger
by a scorpion, [ bound a poultice of
onions awwl tobaceo on the wound and
drank three tull pints ofwhisky. It mede
me very drunk, and 1 think Killed the
other poison, although my whole hand
and arm was numb tor a day or two. [t
is a pretty havd country, three men have
already died of thirst near here, My last
letters were sent here from the Mine
ionly fourteen miles distant) by an old
scotchman.  The letters did not arrive,
andd we  searched tor him and found him
dead, only four miles from camp. e
was stripped and hispails were worn from
his hands by scratehing in the sand for
water. We have sent ot twice amld
brought in men who were erazy and bliad
amd speechless from thirst,  The san is
terribly hot, and the rocks so hot that
they blister the tlesh if touched.™

Tespmest-ITovse Porviarion is New
Youk.—On Park street, trom 31 ta 39, im-
mense houses are paeked with these peaple,
of whom nine-tenths sleep on the roots, In
the most comtortable tencmont-houses
ventilation is impossible. In better times,
when single fumilies vcenpied an entire
floor, 1t was very nice. Now in cvery
room is a full-fledged family —old, young,
sick,well.two beds, the stove,wash-tub and
eradle. O course, Shadrack, Meshack,and
Abednego had a pretty hot.elose time of it
in their little furnace; but what would
they have done if there had been a half a
dozen children,a sick woman,and a week's
washing hanging on the ropes l.wwi:lu: l'f-u
would fail to picture the destitution dis-
covered in a few hours' tramp.  Thelack
of good clothing is lamentabie. The luck
of bread is almost universal, The con-
stant dissatisfaction is worth watehing,
Feeble women do not enjoy sleeping on
the roofs on account of the occasional va-
riation in temperature clu'riug the uigh(,
and especially about three in the morning.
But to men and little children the change
from the intolerable heat and closeness
of the room below is delighttul. At
least 50,000 people slept on the roofs last
night; and of that 50,000 at least 20,000
had no idea where their breakfast was to
come from.—The Sun.

Tuge goodness which struggzles and bat-
tles, and goes down deep and soars high,
is the stuff of which heroism is made, by
which the world is salted and kept pure.
It is the seed which bears fruit in martyrs,
and makes men nobler than their nature
—the demi-gods and the prophets of a
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impty Empires,

Chamber's Jowrnal has taken to discuss-
ing the question of who owns the North
Pole.  Its ownership, we think, if it be
found at all, will probably be acquired
by either the United States or Eungland,
and cither the stars and stripes or St
George’s cross will wave over the possibile
pateh of carth, according as some Yankee
explorer or Captain Nures first plants his
foot on it.  As to cither bunner staying
there, that is another matter, We fear
the  indigenous inhabitunts —walruses,
polar bears, and chance Esquimaux—will
luugh the eagle and the lion to scorn,
and no tidings of ecither monitors or
Woolwich eanpon will induce them to al-
low either starcy flag or meteor bannes to
remain after it is left to their tender
mercies,

There is an old tradition in the United
States Navy of a dispute between repre-
sentatives of the two nations over a bit of
ground just about as useless as the North
Pole would be,  Two mea-of-war, respec-
tively English and American, met mnny
yvears ago among the South Sea [slands,
Voleanie eruptions in that loeality were
rite, and the pavigutors of vessels hardly
dared elose their eyes at night for fear of
new rects and shosls appesring, regarding
which the charts were literally “at sea,”
The American ship had been in the neigh-
borhood lenger than the Eanglish one, aad
therclore her skipper knew something ol
the marvelous tricks whieh the land oe-
casionally played, Hence he was not at
all surprised to discover one day lonmiog
up betore him an island, where, sceording
to all accounts, there shiould be open sea,
The Englishmen sighted the laad at the
same time, and in o few minutes a well-
manned cutter shoved off from his gang-
wiy aud puiled for the shore, The Amer-
ican captain likewise sent & boat, and a
lively race ensued to see which should
first reach the land,  As the English boat
got into shallow water, her oflicer jumped
overboard, and was followed by some of
hix crew, who splashed up to the beaeh,
By the time the American boat had land-
v, the English flag was floating from

couted sentry was calmly walking to and
fro beside it. The Engiish captain then
sent word over to the American vessel that
he lad taken possession of that island in
the pume of the king of Grest Britain.
Fhe American captain, however, claimed
first discovery, and sent back o counter
message that the islund belonged to the
people  of the Uaited BStates.  Before
morning a storm  arose, and both ships
workea hurd to keep ofl’ the lee shore,
out when the day broke there was no lee
shore to avoid. The island W gone,
and with it Mag and sentry. A convul
sion similar to that which ralsed it above
the sea hnd eansed it to sink againg and
two astonished captuins might have been
seen navigating their vessels over its for-
mer site, vainly searching for the beauti-
cul island which eachiintended to present
to biis gratelul eountry, and thus secure
to himsell mperishable renown.—Sedon-
!—.."o.(‘ dwerican,

-

Beauty Amongz Female Authors,

Very intellectusl women are seldom
beautiful.  Their features, and  particn-
lurly their forehesds, are more or less
masculine, remarks the New Haven feg-
inter. But there are exceptions o all
rufes, sod Mres, Landon was an exception
to this one.  She was excecdingly femi-
nine and pretty.  Mrs, Stanton, likewise,
was an execeedingly handsome woman ;
but Miss Anthony and Mrs, Livermore
are both plain, Muria and Jane Porter
were women of high brows and irregular
fearures, as was also Miss Sedgwick,
Aunna Dickinson has a strong, masculine
tuce,  Kate Field has a good-looking, but
by po means a pretty fuce. Mrs. Stowe is
thought positively homely.  Mrs, Bur-
leigh, on the contrary, is very line look-
ing. Alice and Phahe Cary were very plain
in features, thoweh their sweetness ot Jdis-
||-I~illull noaded greatly to their Jrersonl
appearance,  Margaret Fuller had o
splendid head; but her features were ir-
regubarg and she was anything but Liand-
some—though sometimes in the glow of
conversation, she appearcd almost radiant,
Charlotte Bronte Lind wondrously beanti-
ful dark brown eyes and o perfectly
shaped head,  She was small to diminu-
tiveness, aond was as simple i her man-
ners as a child,  Julin Ward Howe iz a
fine-looking woman-—wearing an aspect
of grace and refinement, and of great toree
of churacter in her face aml earriage,
(Hlive Logan is anything but handsome in
person, though gay and attractive in con-
versation.  Laura Holloway resembles
Charlotte Bronte both in personal appear-
ance and in the sad experience ot her
youthtal lite,  Neither Mary Booth nor
Marian Harlund can lay claim o hand-
some  fnces, though  they arve splendid
specimens of cultured women ; while Mury
Clemmer Ames is just as pleasing in fea-
tures as her writings are gracetul and

popular.— Home Journal,
R

Frescun Segareay witu Stace Rop-
pERsS. —When the French were in Mexico
the stage robberies in the vicinity of
Monterey became very frequaent, With the
practical common sense for which the
French were distinguished when they go
about Killing people, the French General
at Mouterey devised a plan that worked
like a charm. He picked out a half doz-
an of his smallest Zovaves und dressed
them up as females und put them in the
stage.  Each unprotected female had a
short breech-londing carbine concealed
under his pettipants, and they covered
their demure faces by veils. Of course
the robbers surrounded the stage, and the
ludies, with an excess of feminine mod-
esty, climbed out of the vehicle and fell
into line with the rest of the passengers,
when of a sudden an epidemic broke out
among those Mexican patriots, for each
lady, on an average, destroyed about three
of them, and the rest lost all taste for
female society and went away di ted.
The ladies returned totown in high glee,
but for & long time the Mexiean bandits
entertained such a lofty veneration for the
gentler sex that an old boonet or shawl
displayed conspicuously in astage secured
it immunity from interruption.

- -
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The Ancient Simplivity,

——

An English eritie talks about a hoped-
for return of simplicity in dress and fur.
niture,  This utternnce is in accord with
sentiments very common in the popular
speech—sentiments  which  assume that
modern life is far more ornate and arti-
ficinl than life in past periods, Preva-
lent as this notion L, it is wholly & mis-
taken one, No idea, however, can be
genernlly current without some foundn-
tion for it; it is, therefore, true that if
one makes certain limited comparisons
ne will diseover evidence in support of
this assertion. If, for instance, one com-
pares the life of the people of early Now
Foglind with that of tholr deseondants
of today, he will find very marked con.
firmation of the accepted theory,  On the
other hand, a broad ecomparicon of one
century with another, of the life of ciy.
ilized people of the eighteenth or other
carlier century with the life of eivilized
people of this century, will elicit a very
different deduction,  There is absolutely
not one fashion now current, not n tasto
in dress, furniture, or ornament, that is
not a revival of tastes in those things
in by-gone periods,  We have invented
nothing, we have elaborated nothing; we
have only im'pr'rl'm'lly reproduced the ex.
CORSER, l'llliit'l the styles, nod fullen into the
manias of our ancestors,  This fuct really
settles the whole gqnestion; for, i it is
true that, with all the talk about old.
fushioned simplicity and modern excess,
it ean be shown that every detail of this
excess is dervived from the very times that
are held up to us as models of  modern-
tion, then obviously the econsures and
criticisms so abundant are ull wrong,

And yet that we do no more than re-
vive past fashions, in so far us present
fashions are ornamental, is certain, We
are original only in those directions that
involve simplicity,  Men's attive, for in-
stance, is quite unlike old styles, but its
departure has been severely in the diree.
tion of rluimum, simplicity —and ugli-
ness.  In those matters that involve
eluboration, artifice, displuay, we huve
gone back to our forefuthers for the in-
spiration and the instruction—and, so
far, have fuiled to come up to them, If
one would see the extent to which elab-
orate earving cun be carried, let him
study the old eabinet-ware at the Hotol
de Cluny, Paris, or at the Kensington
Museum, London, or such examples us he
may find in the museums in America; or
let him reeall to mind the old furniture
he  has seen—the four-post bedsteads,
with every part covered with elaborate
designs; or the old cabiinets, upon which
the industrious carver hins not left an
inch of space untouched or the leather-
stumped chairs, overrunoing with quaint
devices.  These remains of past industry
andd taste have many things to claim our
admiration, but simplicity is not one of
them. If we permit our memory to run
back over the pust, it will bring up pic-
tures of hallsvichly wainseoted ; of mau-
tel-pleces litting to the celling, in which
sculptural ornamentation has taxed the
inveotive imagination of the artist to the
utmost; of ceilings overwronght with de-
vices; of men and women moving amid
the scene upon whom sating, silks, laces,
ribbons, fenthers, jewels, have boen lav-
ished in rich but studied profusion. If
we recall these pictures of the past, the
current lament over modern departure
from simplicity will seem absurd enough.,

This point is to be observed, however
the pomp and splendor of the past were
honest in character; there were no cheap
and showy substitutes for real material
and carnest labor,  Veneering wus un-
known; the carving was done by hand,
and not by machinery ; the ornamentation
was part of the stracture, and not glued
upon or attached to ity the dresses of
satinsg and silks knew no admixture with
baser material,  As s consequence, only
the wealthy indulged their tastos in this
way.  But now machinery has faellitated
soomuch, and ingenions workmen have
found so muny waysof imitating by cheap
process the elaborate workmanship of
the old artisans, that flimsy and bad or-
mamentation injures the beauty and de-
.“'...\v,. thie in[u;;rily llr H | g‘mnl l.hfltl of our
work. This it is right enough to de-
nounce,  But it is quite misleading, in
the warfare upon meritorious ornamentas
tion, to assume that we earve, gild, and
decorate more now than  in former
periods  of the world’s  history,  Old
churches, old houses, old furnitare, old
dress, old ehibnn, old Inee, all show a passion
for color wnd a love of decoration that we
to-day are only in jrurt l'l:\'i.l'illg.——.’lppieo

tons" Journal.,
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Diseases for Medicine!

It is well thut & mun should magnify
his profession, hut he ought not to so
overstep the bounds of modesty as did a
German doctor,  He was a professor ot
Jenn, and, in the preface to a medical
work, wrote this singular opinion :

“The science of medicine does not
exist in order to cure diseases, but there
nre diseases in order that there should
be a seience of medicine,”

Extraordinary as Is this Idea, it has
been too much aeted upon by some phy-
sicians, It has been charged ipon French
doctors of eminence that they cared more
for the interests of seience than for the care
of their paticats, especially those in hospi-
tals, The }mﬂl’ suflerers are looked upon
as subjects for medical experiments rather
than as patients to be relieved.

“How many times have you performod
the operation?” asked a French surgeon
of the great Sir Astley Cooper, referring
to a very dangerous operation in surgery,

“Three.”

“Only three? I have performed jt thir-
teen times."

“How many of the patients survived ("
asked Sir Ashley,

“Oh, they all died, but the operation
was very brilliant.”

“Mine ull lived,"” was the Englishman's
reply.

It appears that cighty tons of fresh
ment from New York are sold in the
London market every week, and that it
i:w of such oxm quul'it that by far
the largest pr on of it finds its wa
into the shops of the West End bntohon,.
The secret of preservation is that immedi-
ately after the beasts are slsughtered the

meat is chilled,




