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Dreams of the Future.
I'm dregming sweet dreams of the future,
darling,
And ldgve paints a vigion of thee—
In a neal little cot all our own, darling,
Where you shall be happy-ard free.

Not & mansion, nor palace, my own sjct-.t
love,
But a dear little cottage so neat,
With myrtle and ivy creeping and clinging,
And beautiful lowers so sweet!

And thom shalt be queen of the buds and
flowers,
And rambl Jight-hearted and gay;
And the pc !mﬁs will ring o’er hillside and dale'
The strains of thy joyful lay.

The zephyrs that sing through the maple
ledves .
Shall whisper our love o'er the lea,
And the gilvery rippling of the brooklet near
Shall murmur my fondness for thee.

When twilight approaches and the dewdrops
kiss
The rose and the lily fair,
Thou wilt sing with the night-bird vespers
sweet,
To banish all semblance of care.

When age steals thy youth and the rose [rom
l.hj- cheek,
Will Illeave thee; no, never!
But repq'al. the fond talg I now tell to theey
I'll love thee, yes, love thee forever!

“They Say.”

There were three of us women together
that morning. We happened to meet at
the milliner’s, and the room was s0 cosy
and attractive that we forgot curselves,
and sat and chatted perhaps an hour.

“Well, taglies, I must go home,” said
Mrs. Rowe. “l’ set yeast this morning,
snd I shouldn’t wonder if it was up by
this time.” Just asshe tied hef sun-bon-
not, one of the women, Mrs. Atkins, said,
“Oh, did you hear that 'Squire Hender-
son whipped his wife the other evening

after they came from the fairi They say |

chair, one cheek is all bl ck and blue.”

“You don’t say sol” said Martha Fowl-
er, the milliner, as her lower juw fell, and
the whites of her eyes glared out with a
wonderful bréadth. o

I dido't say anything; I wanted to se¢
what the women would make of it, and
how the rumor would he received.

“Poly " said Mrs. Rowe, flipping off her
bdnupet, and forgetting all about the yeast
at ; “that’'s a likely story indeed
The 'Squire would no more whip his wife
than my old man would whip me! He's
too much of a gentleman, and she is too
much of a lady to submit to it."”

“Oh{ [ don’t know about that,” said
kins; “folks ‘have their ups and

downs, and their own private affairs.
Now you wouldn’t spose that old Deacon
Manly'd ever whipped his wife, but it
used t» be hinted around Millbrook that
every ouce ia a while Susy Manly became
s0 sullen and fretful, and out o’ sorts,
that nothing would do any good but a
severe basting, and tha old man had to
give it to her, whether or no, and they
said after that she’d be as mellow as &
pear. | 'Fuct! "deed I don't know but the
~old n asked a blessing before he
whipped her! Ha! ha!”
babble! Deacon Manly! a man
tended and kind, and generous to a fault;
a without guile, and yet gossips
dared to say that he whipped his wife,
an old lady, a mother for fPull fifty years,
and the grandmother of full a dozen rosy
irls!

bon*ndgl

‘mie! And then they began to talk

::'In about "Squire Henderson and his
s
w“

did be whip her for?” and the

ltr?:hel&nd knocked her off her
d

.- apswer was: “They say she moved some

old harness from the badk porch, and

« hung it io the wood-house, and that he

puffed her right and left over the head,
and then pushed her, and she fell against
the capbourd.” '
*“Who saw-the transaction?”

said Tom Shafer was passing in

e . & wagon, and witnessed the whole of it.”

“Did"Tom tell of it himself?”
- “Well, they said jt came direct from

TS zh;'n ‘Bijur told me, and his mother-in-

ld him, and you know one ef their
girls lives at Tom’s sister’s, right close by

not more'n twenty rods away from the
front | gate,” said the loguagious Mrs.
At

i ' don’t take much to start a rumor

his ™ said Mrs. Rowe, “and I think

the less one says about it, the better it is.

Now, nine times out of ‘ten there is no

truth whatever in these stories -that go

pating round through a neighborhood,
and  bex of this we should be ver

utious what we say about others. {

me there is not one of us women

pot at some time or other in her

been the subject of a painful rumor.

I have;” and the little woman’s

hed, and her thin lips curved

s touch of i , and her

eame short and’ quick at the re-

ce of unpleasant reminiscences.

about six months after [ was

y 1 went home to help mother

¢ butter, and the folks started

I had quarrelled with John

for good, And when my

and I was not able to go

EY

report got afloat |

n't go was because

“Indeed they did,” said Mrs. Atkins;
“and ['ll never get over it, if I live to the
ripé old age of ‘Mathusalar!” snd though
she laughed in & sorry way, the glitter
came to her gray eyes until they looked
as keen as the toqgth of a shark.

“Tell it all! tell it all!” we said, with
one voice.

“Well, the confounded gossips had the
story out years ago, and - I've no doubt
but it still comes up to the surface, espe-
cially when a new family moves into the
neighborhood, that I sold butter to Levi
Carter—great big yellow rolls—inside of
which were stones; and don't you think
the last time the story came to mé one of
the stones had turned into & dead kitten!”
Here poor, wet-eyed Mrs. Atkins fairly
broke down between a hysterical laugh
and cry; what we youngsters used to call,
“half-a-laughing, half-a-crying.”

How we did laugh! A kitten shrouded
in a loaf of delicious-looking butter.
“Come, now's your turn,” said “Miss

“Did the tattlers never molest yout”

“Why, if I'd heeded them I would
have fought,-bled and died long ago,”
was my reply. “They said that the rea.
son my long nose was so purple, was be-
cause I ‘looked upon the wine when it was
red;' and they said when [ went to the
city to g€t medicine for grandmother, I
was slipping off to marry old Elder
Squibb, just because the Elder gwas going
at the same time [ did. . The poor fellow
had some derangement of the palate, and
went to consult a physician about it, and
that was enough to start the romor. 1
heard that Christopher Tucker, one of
the brakemen on the train, told his folks
that he saw me sitting beside the Elder
and my head reclined on his shoulder,
while our hands were rapturously clasped
together.” ‘i

This raised a "merry laugh at my
expense.

“Awful, isn't it1" said Mrs. Rowe, tak-
ing up hersun-bonnet. “Why, don’t you
think the Youngs, who live on the old
Cornell, quarter, tell around’ that I wear
the pantaloons at our house, and that my
husband is the worst kind of a_hen-
pecked husband! I was put out.power-
fully when I first heard it, and I told
John it came of his looking so downcast,
and mournful, and modest, and that if be
didn’t throw back his shoulders and
straighten up, I'd put a corset on him.
That's just the way; if & woman is earn.
est, and active, and does her part, and
helps her husband, the gossips will soiff
and say, ‘she wears thé breeches,’ or ‘the
poor man i§ completely cowed down—
he's glorivusly hen-pecked!""

Just then Mrs. Rowe sat down again
and laid her sun-bonnet on the stand be-
side ber.

“I'Il'tell you women what it is,” said
she, earnestly, “let us turn over a new
leaf. Now, you know that the best of us,
wheunever we hear anything, we tell our
husbands, or our most intimate friends,
and that is the way a good deal of gossip
gets started. People gon‘t mesn to tattle,
they don’t want to berate their neighbors,
or talk about them, but we all talk too
much; and the less we know, the more
we talk. Of couarse, we must talk some-
thing. Now, I believe if people résolved
to'read more, and think more, and babble
less, the stream of tattle would run very
low.” '

We all agreed with Mrs. Rowe. She
saw clearly. Dr. Holland says more cul-
ture will make less gossip; that gossip
comes from very emptiness of mind. It
is well to think about this, and thinking
about it, put in practice the best resolves
that come to us, :

This reminded me of an incident which,
because it was proper just then and therg,
I related to the women.

My married sister was visiting me
once, and a rare Lit-of gossip came to us
through a talking man who was making
gider at our mill. The gossip was that
Lawrence Thornton's wife was intimate
with a young man who worked for them,
and that she meditated leaving Het hus-
band—parting with bim—because of her
love for young Graber.

Wehad always known and loved Loltié
Thornton, and were grieved over the ru-
mor—so deeply grieved, that before my
gister started home that evening, I said,
“Now, don’t you tell your husband this
story, will you? You know it will do no
good, and don’t let us mention it to any
one. Let us see Lottie, and give her an
opportunity to open her heart to*us, and
then we can help her, maybe.” 1 waited,
but my sister made no reply. “Don’t tell
bim, will you? Dou’t let us have any-
thing to do with it,” said I, impatiently.
She looked in my face and made the
soswer that half the married people
would doubtless make. “I have a right
to tell my hnsband,” she said. .
“Yes, you have the right and the privi-
lege to tell him, but I think it is not your
duty to carry idle gossip and deal it ot
to him as you would lay food upon his
plate;” said I. “No married man or wom-
an ought to carry tattle and feed it out
to his or her companion; it only tends to
belittle, and degrade, and drag down;
when one’s duty should be to elevate, and
ennoble, and lift up into a purer and
higher atmosphere. We don’t cultivate
Christian kindness, and that charity that
thinketh no evil.”

Really, it is enough to make us hate
ourselves, if we just pretend we're some-
body else, standing off and looking at
ourselves, Just watch yourself, some
time, and see, and if you don't make new
resolutions, it will be a wonder. While
you are watching yourself as somebady

Fowler, as she tweeked me by the ear. |:

in his carpet bag, and sucked wind all
the time he’s goue. He's as stingy as
thunder,”

“Had you seen the new faghion in over-
skirts?
and tied back till a woman looks like a
trussed cat.”

“Gracious, but I'm tired! I run_all

a buckeye chip. I don’t care, ’'m as
good as any of the Lingoes.” !
“Had ye heard that Flutina's bgby's
not sharp? They say it'll never walk a
step, ind that its eyes will be crooked,

feel horrid te’have a young one not right.
It I had, though, I wouldn’t take pay
from the county for keeping it, like the
Trotman’s do.” §

“Guess old Norris will marry Mary Ellen
yet! I saw him in town buying a pairn of
cotton gloves. The old noodle ought to
have a gardeen."”

“Did ye hear that Tom Mills’s wife
makes him stand about? They say he
has to keep his toes on the mark. It's
just good for him; he's no snap!” -

“Ob, I saw old Bull Milligan do a
funny thing to-day.
was taking sonie cobs out of a barrel, and
found a lot of little tender young mice,
and just as fast as she'd throw 'em out,
Bull would swallow them. He ate 'em
down as if they were gum drops. . Ha!
ha!” '

“Lu Fleming's about again. He looks

and old, and he's not as old as I am by
three years.” :

“Fhe Kearney’s had another quarrel,
and Nate put his wife out of the house
and stuck a fork over the door latch, and
she came and .stood on the stoop, and
went ‘yah-yah-yah!' at him. He swears
he’ll pever live with her again, and I
woulda’t if I were in his place. Why,
many & time he's had to peel ’taters and
wash dishes, and Mag would be gadding
round as jolly and as free from care as a
fiddler.\' ]

“My, but the tea is good! Guess I'll
take another cup. I've only had four;
and I'll finish another biscuit; it'll make
uine,but I'm sotired out a-running all over
town. I don't know when 1've rambled
around like I have to-day. Does a body
good to get out ouce in a while and s¢e
folks.” :

i el

How a Bird Flies. !

The most prominent fact about & bigd
is & facalty in which it differs from evety
other creature, except the bat and insects
—its power of flying. For this purpose
the bird’s arm ends in only one' long,
slender finger, instead of a full hand, ?:;
this are attached the quills and .small
feathers (coverts) on the upper side, whieh
make up the wing. Observe how light
all this is; in the first place the bonesare
hollow, then the shafts of the feathérs are
hollow, and finally the feathers .them-
selves are made of the most delicate fila-
ments, interlocking and clinging to obe
another with little grasping hooks of mji-
croscopic fineness. Well, how does| &
bird fly? It seems simple enough to de-
scribe, and yet it is a problem that the
wisest in such matters have not yet worked
out to everybody’s satisfaction. This @x-
planation, by the Duke of Argyll,appegrs
to me to be the best: An open wing forms
a hollow on its underside like an inverted
saucer; when the wing is forced 'ddwn
the upward pressure of the air ¢aught
under the comcavity lifts the bird up,
much as you hoist yourselves up bétween
the parallel bars in a gymoasium! But
he could pever in this way get ahead, and

swered.: Now, the front edge of the wipg,
formed of the bones and muscles of the
fore-arm, is rigid and unyieldiog, while
the hinder margin is merely the soft, flex-
ible ends of the feathers; so when the
wing is forced down the air under it,
finding this margin yielding the leasie:®
would rush out here, and, in so !doi

pushing them forward out of thé way,
which of course would tend to shove the
bird abead. This process quickly re-
peated results in the phenomenon of
flight.— E'rnest Ingersoll, in Scribner’s.

AXECDOTE OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN.—
One day during the war a lady called at
the capitol to see Col. Forney, the SBecre-
tary of the Senate. A soldier, sentenced
to death for desertion, was te be shot the
next morning. The lady had becomein-
terested in the poor fellow. She wished
Col. Forney to introduce hier to President
Lincolp, and to aid her in securing the
doomed man’s pardon. It was late in
the afterneom before the secretary could
leave the Senate chamber and accom
| the lady to the White House. The g::i’-
net was in session. Col. Forney sent his
card to Mr. Lincoln, who came out, seem-
ingly lost in profound thought. Iftro-
ducing the lady, and stating the
object of  the call, the sccretary
returned to the BSenate. The lady,
after pleading /her cause, waited in the
ante-chamber. Late that night she came
rushiog into the secretary’s room. Her
face was radiant. The pardon was in Her
hand. “I have been up there ever
since,” she said. “After the Cabinet had
adjourned [ sat waiting for the President
to come out and tell me the fate of my
poor soldief. I waited one—two hours,
but Mr. Lincoln did not come. Growing
nervous I went up to the door of the eab-
ivet chamber and knocked. There was
no answer, I opened the door and passed
in.” The worlt
his head on the table, resting on his arms.

too. Glad it’s not our Anna Arilda, D'¢| litter ta

Granny Milligan |’

pretty hard, I tell you; ragged, and seedy, | .

the hardest question is still to be gu-|i

resident was asleep, with | they
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Bitter Cream.

i
A cc‘areroudent of the Country Gen-
tleman thijis explains the cause of bitter

They're puckered up at the sides | ©re3m

Cream Becomes bitter by long keep-
ing; at thyee days it will begin to tell;
after the fourth day it is unfit to be used

over town on the lookout for Don Lingo, | 2 coffee & made into butter, spoiling
and when I did find him he was as dry ag both.

In sumpper there is little bitter milk or
cream, bgeause the cream is churped
smner'tzx in winter, seldom reaching
the third lay. Sometimes, where there
is a singlé cow kept, I have known the
wow on account of the small
quantity »f cream accumulating. The
summer pyactice is reversed in the win-
ter. Thege being too little milk to re-
quire fre{ent churning then—say one,
and somefimes two churnings a week—
we accoupt readily for the evils com-
plained of,, It mattérs not how good the
feed is—if the tenderest hay and roots
are added making an approach to sum-
mer feed§ nor how clean the milk is

most perfect if set beyond three
] be hurt. The writer of fhis
Bas filled the vessel, leaving barely space
a cloth to 'be stretched over
without touching the milk, ‘and a snug
o} keeping the air out, but all
pyrpose. 8o, in the purest air, in

all the tef peratures, it is the same.

It is' age that spoils the cream; not
only duleftema it bitter, but it de-
stroys thd flavor, giving it a rank, dis-
leftaste.. The sooner the cream

¢l or used after the milk has
stood fpr§y-eight hours, the better. If
there is tdb little cream to churn, add
the milk §nd churn that with it to give
sufficient body to work it. If the ‘milk
has beey kept in pure air, and cleanli-
ness nbsegyed throughout, with the tgm-
pér ature, aﬁout 60 de'g., ere
will not'only be an absence of the bitter,
rank taste, but a good quality of butter

—

Heapague.—This very common dis-
order progeeds from various causes; and
accordingjto these it must be treated.
Most freq@ently it is not a disorder of
itself, buf symptomatic of in tion,
‘excess of bile, nervousness, ete. mov-
ing, then,jthe cause cures the headache;
thus, mild aperients are often serviceable.
If of a ndvyous character, tonics are use-
ful, such js” gentian, bark, hops, cam-
phor, etc.. Headache may beside arise
from overyoppression of the blood-vessels

, fullness of blood, etc. The

is, to keep the head cool and

rm, to have recourse to aperi-

ent medicines often, and' if obstinate or
long comginued, blood-letting by the
lance in the arm, or by cupping between
the shoulders, assisted by blister behind

i§ sure to give relief.

CrocotdTE CosTARD.—A quarter ,of &
pound of fchocolate, one quart of milk,
three eggs and one cupful of sugar. Beat
the whites of two of the eggs very light,
and whenithe milk begins to boil, place
this fresting on it for a moment; then
skim it off on a plate, and proceed to
make the custard as follows: K Grate the
chocolate @od stir it into the milk on the
fire; whed it begins to thicken, add the
rest of $he¢ eggs and sugar; stir it & few
minu nstantly, Then fill your cups,
and on {he top of each one place some
of the fyosting. When eatirely cold, it
makes ry rich dessert.

Saratosa Frigp Poraroms. — Peel
good-si pOtatoes and slice them as
evenly ds possible (you can buy a slicing

| you wish), drop them ioto

ave a kettle of very hot lard,

gs, put a few at's time into a
adishaké and dry the moisture
ithem, and then drop into the
boiling ‘l4rd. . Stir them occasionally,
and whenjof a light brown take them out
with a skimmer, and they will ‘be crisp
and not gfeasy. Sprinkie salt over them

_ y| While hy
would bend up the ends of the quill,,

Corrice PuppiNg. — One cupfal of
sugar, ¢reamed with one and one-half
tablespoonfals of butter; one egg, beaten
to a frothy one cupful of milk, saving
out some to dissolve s teaspoonful of
soda witl?; one pint f?f sifted flour, with
two teaspoonfuls of créam of tartar
mixed through it; lastly” add the soda,
thoroughly - dissolved. Bake in a Dut-
tered cake pan, and eat with sauce.

BaxiNé ArpPLEs.—Buy a small tin
applecorer; core with it as many apples
as_you. want, without peeling them; set
them o Itindhh; lace this in a hot
oven, having first filled up the vacancies
left by your surgery with the best of
sugar, :Let them till they are well

Take them out, and if you do not
know what to do next, call in your near-
est and best friend for further advice.

ur boilfog soft water over them, suf-
feht [Bhow: thass” e Ssvert Weurd, o6
night. !Stew several hours, or
'nngtil fey are soft and pulpy. Add
boiling water occasionally, and
them, cofered -closely while - .
Add halfja cup of -cream and a little
salt, and boil ten minutes; then dish up.

GraHAM Biscurr Wrrsour YRAST OR
Sopa.— miouﬂmwlthm (not
hot) millg water to the consistency
Tt Pl 1 bt SR phoe
n your batter. Set it for'a ent  on
th:! nge:to rise, then into a quick oven,
an

‘near the ent:

Livingstone’s Boyhood.

The boyhopd and subsequent life of
Livingstone, the ‘migsionary explorer of
Africa, illustrites the lines:

“Honor and shame from no condition rise;
Act well thy part,there all the honor lies.”
When David Livingstone was a boy he

was obliged t¢ be at the mills by six
o'clock every morning, and he did not
leave until eight o’clock in the evening.
It might be well supposed that the little
factory boy wpuld have been glad to rest
during-the short time that he was not at
work. Bat a/lad with such & spirit of
determination| as Davie possessed was not
easily to be dpterred from pursuipg the
course which he had marked out for him-
self. -

When he received his first week's pay,
he forthwith purchased a Latin grammar
withra portiog of it, and within a very
short time joiped an evening school. This
school was a humble one, and it was
partially supported by the owners of the
cotton mills for the benefit of those em-
ployed by them, the dominie who carried
it on being thus enabled to give instruc-
tion at a low pate to his pupils,

Davie now began to learn in real earn-
est, continuing, night after night, to .at-
tend the school until ten o'%lock, and
then devoting two hours—sometimes
morg, unless his mother prevented him
by taking his| books away—to the prepar-
ation of the fpllowing day’s lessons; and
80 absorbed was he always in his thought
that the hard|work in which he was regu-
larly engaged seemed almost to be lost
ight of by him. '

The Pri

Two gentldmen, many years ago, were
walkingithropgh the fruit and vegetable
lin. One of them remarked

on the humor of the hucksters.
“Yes,"” replied his friend, “the§ are good-
natured, quidk-witted, and obliging, but
get a direct answer from

ou will,” retorted the other
if you put your question

of the Caulifiower.

ntleman,

g ' .

“Wel.,{ let ps try,” said his friend, going
up to an old iwoman- who had a basket of
vegetables before her. :

“What's the price of this caunliffower?”

“That caulifiower?" said she, takibg it
up in her hand. “8ir, that’s as fine a
cauliflower &8 ever was seen in' a garden
or out of a garden.”

“Well, but what is the price of it”

“The pricg! Never a prettier cauli-
flower. could|you see of a long summer’s
day.” !

“Well, well, it's rretty enough, but
what’s the price of it?"”

“What's the price of it! Arrah, sir,
you may talk of your tulips, and roses,
and pinks, and wall-flowers, and gilli-
flowers, but the flower of all flowers is a
cauliflower.”] .

“But why|not tell me the ?rice of it"

“Ah, you'll not get such a caulifiower
as this, sir,|all over the market—here,
feel the weight of it, sir.”

And the two friends turned away in
despair of ldarning by a direct answer the
price of tha§ cauliflower.

ted Voltaire| to an intimate friendship.
for years a great favorite at
peeived many favors from the
) But ke was ungrateful, so
thought the King, and impertinent even
of insolence. King and poet,
bitter feelings on both sides

lenues to reconciliation.

ress, Eu.id a glowiniuibuu

y, and ordered due honor to

be paid to his name. But .soon after,'a
contemptible volume ap written
before Voltdire’s death, and called “The
¢ of Frederick II., King of

t was scurrilous in tone, and
falge in matter, and created a t eXx-
citement among the friends of Frederick.
But the King was unmoved, and continued
great respect to his memory, only.

our years ago, I thought I
should die before Voltaire, and I then
told him that he miqht have the pleasure
of writing |a malicious couplet on me.
Now I fiod that at that time he actuall
todk advantage of my permission. {
must give lim full absolution.”

The King showed true nobility, and
Voltaire biought disgrace on his own
name.

A NEw OBSERVATORY AT NIAGARA.—
An observatory is to be built at the foot
of Ni Falls on the American side,
to ena isitors to view the.cataract
without drpessing in waterprobf suits,
The proposdd building will be one hun-

red feet lopg by twepty-four feet wide,
t will be constructed principally of stode
sud iron, and will extend from near the.
foot of the jnclined railway to a t
nce of the “Shadow of the
Rock.” » building will be erected on
a massive foundation eof masonry. The
walls will be seven feet high and two feet

thiek.
mﬁa‘:‘ﬁl ugh the length

1 n thro ) of the
building. On either side will be dressing
rooms, - ten | doyble and '
At the end of the building next to the
fall there will lor
The entire and o

erveithem as soon as baked, because

‘Heari, with a sardonic grin:

eighteen single. |

‘ :
Old Boston Hospitality.

The hospitality of the
ton, and their foudness for
monies on public occasions, date from
the early settlement of the town.

landed in the colony of Massachusetts
Bay, he was joined by his wife Margaret;
‘“a woman of singular virtue,” he records
48 his_journal at her death, “prudence,
modesty ond piety,” The occasion of
their reunion is mentioned in his diary,
and a picture is sketched for us, which
exhibits the little town of Boston as not
very different in certain parts from the
large eity into which it has grown. The
governor writes:

“November 4, -1621.—[{he governor,
his wife and children, went on shore,with
Mr. Pierce, in his ship’s boat.  The shi
gave them six or seven {guans.
At their landing, the captains, with their
companies in arms, entertained them
with a guard, and divers volleys of shot,
and three drakes [small pieces of artil-
lery]; and divers of the assistants and
most of the people of the near planta-
tions, came to welcome them,and brought
and sent, for divers days, great store of
provisions, as fat hbgs, kids, venison,
poultry, geese, partridges, etc., so as the
like joy and manifestation of love had
never been seen in New England. It
was a marvel fiat 50 much people
and such store of provisions could be
gathered together at so few  hours’
warning." -

The governor was not averse to such
formality and ceremony, holding, as did
:.Ile other gentlemen of the colony, that

ivisions of rauk and etiguefte were to
be observed. He was attended by four
sergeants, bearing halbrids, when he went
to court br to meeting on Sunday. Once,
in an exciting election, when he was
chosen governor, ten of the official ser-
geants refused to attend him, they being
of opposite politics, and he was obliged
:loie use ten of his men servants as halber-
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Mrs. Spotted Tail Jealous.

- Immediately on their arrival, the abo-
riginies aprug over the depot platform.
Old Spotted Tail lost no time in pay-

prietor of the depot eating

the following brief colloquy ensued :
Bpotted Tail—(Pointing to a pie)—

“How,how-¥-meah, wah, wah, stay.” =
Henri—(Ghastly smiling) —*Qh,

take it right along, sir; I don't

you a cent.” :

Spotted Tail proceeded to devour

pie in silence, at the same time feasting

his vision upon a very handsome lad

who had called for a cup of_colec,muq,

to be better able to see the Injuus. -

denly old Spotted Tail remarked to

“Heap nice squaw, ugh!" g

“Ol, yes; lots of nice squaws; oh, yes
—lots—lots—Ilots; yes, yes,” and the
embarrassed eating-house man fled to the
other side of his stand to escape his em-
barrassment. 5

Just then Mrs. B ¢ Tail, a fat,
frowsy, middle-aged squaw, with large
teeth and a knife and & pound of
boiled beef, came in, and after a suspi-
cious glance at the white.woman stand-
ing beside her lord and master, exclaimed
in a very angry tone, “Nea-see-chee; La-
ah-mea coo-coose cheumpsh squaw ta-

“You mean man, come away from that
fat white squaw.” 3

Old Spot langhed loudly as he walked
away, and the white lady lasughed heart-
ily when the jealous squaw’s exclamation
was interpreted by a bystander.— Kansas
City Times. '

-

PoruraTiON OF LOoNDON.—Of the total
population of London returned by the
registrar in 1871 (8,254,260), 38,020,-
260 were born in England and Wales, 41,-

1029 in Scotiand, 91,171 in Ireland, 20.-1)

324 in the colonies and India, 5,170 in
the islands of the British seas, and 1,205
in ships atsea. The der, 66,101,
were foreigners, nearly Germans,and
the rest comprising almost all nationali-
ties. The population wss estimated by

3,400,000.

ll'in‘ of 250 square miles. The metropoli-
tan polie:nghpt:‘l?t com morlm.i:{le towns,
villages shos. ¥ pend-
ent, and still often spoken of as such,
and extends over the whole of Middlesex
(exclusive of London city, which has its

own police),and the surrounding parishes

and Hertford, of which any ‘is with-
in twelve miles of Charing Cross, and not
over fifteen miles, embrs ‘an drea of
687 square miles, and a population in
1871 of 8,808,860, or, including the
police district, 8,888,002, being o

«©f the whole population of the United
mmmoﬁmnmm that of
all Scotland. This does not include tran-
sient residents, whose number is im

at all times, and especially between Ma
and August, when the

cians and votaries

‘b rched: A hol i oot | toBCther

—-o- .
PresroesT Rowmvsox, of Brown Uni-
versity, says that we can better to
.Mam.ammwllﬁom
we Can over a p school. “Men,”
down becau: -

ing his respects to Major He:tri,n gc J::: :lgw
and

hunta!” Which being duly interpreted, | poia

said:

an ordinary hearer to the
information. - '
Ho't p:lpui l?glhl. in s

e uses _ :
a manner that Ili:\%
clear to the most obtuse
bas the faculty of boiling down the su
stance of an opponent’s argument for
purpose o[%’lm '
*tr. Bimtuds ls protably ssuie

r. u as

cutting a s uﬂlﬂ‘ :
of the Senate, o i
ahle peculiarity; he never &
ths most earpest 7 :
joinder for even the slightest
may be ‘'made at him by
Indeed, this trait is ;
times as to convey the idea that
vindictive, while the fact is, that
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ooly a very natural desire to display
a good opportun afforded.
Hr."l{nrm without doul
most vigorous talker of all the
He is also the most irritable. T
persecutions of Edmunds often make
extremely irascible. He clears ug
eusily, and sometimes in the mid
publicans he will soften down ‘
a grotesque joke at the expease of
ponent. He is/the onl m
ey st e, SR
n its style, is a8 ge . &
was heard to say 3utord3 “of - anoth
Senator that he was “one of-the kind th

talked so loud that npmﬂv\_ﬂ‘:: A

speak.”
Senator
talker in the

is the most un

inhiuh::lu .um.‘:m;! Dsists i
shaking his forefinger ia a very

"| when

up.
clean
any
him
tions

hap to
k. Daves of Momach
o g k-

iduﬂntg Wm_w with his
that he is not ;i:n,.‘t:;d_' he
going to say. t an im
womdbeu,: erronesus one, as he ne
speaks until he is ready snd has so
thing to say, which is gemerally to tt

t. RS ol T
mainly ' y

of guestions be keeps up, indicating hin
tolgqo the po.u;zpaf': v ﬁ picio
temperament. bearing |

may be concealed beneath everythis
that he does not understand at ¢
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that 1i upon whick
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He has blood of a Lo
querors in his veins, but he

of bis illustrious ancestry. F
yotmymdc_l,bnthh,ﬁr _
quite gray. He wears a full beard,
it is clipped short, and is almost w

strar in the middle of 1874 at| e

to know that he al
duriog a p

except when it
bis religion is laid

in the counties of Surrey, Kent, Essex | gince

we know all abo - Ba
one thing more which we h
forgotten, and which as a
sip, is valuable. Th
I‘l‘lwot:l"”,'
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enormously.
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manufacture d‘? n this cdwat
be produced here s0ld inLonden

te. He rarely speaks
from his seat, but prefers to walk to the

T

else, do not forget that life ends in death, | My soldier’s pardon, signed ‘A, Liocoln,’
and then follows the judgment and eter- lni{i by his head. I;'wuad him, thT:;’d
vity. ‘.- |him, blessed him, and came down here|8"™*

We will suppose you come homie from | to tell you the good news.” 1

the village. You feel firgt-rate. You o 0
le of the sleigh bells,
show in the

| come in and sit down to your supper sud| TaE merry

to talk. “Saw old man Stoner|the kle. erystal : :
m‘ 'was _ hﬁm light of the nwo»,uulﬂl:q ‘con- |
't|as Job : creature that nestles closel m




