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' did so, on a chair rocker. There was a | pulled his hair.’ |

'man under the bed ! . Kunice Higging' warm heart almost |
! Miss Higgins had often fancied how she 'melted withio ber at the recital of his suf-
would awe such a robber, such a burglar, | feringe,

with her fearless and searching glances ;

s i —— = - — - — - =

Five Cents Werth. A Paper on Pickles.
May and Allan Clay had each five cents, | Mary C. West, a correspondent of the

a small sum wany ¢hildren wounld think, | Mohile Register, gives the following sea- |
but in all their lives these children had | sonable hints in regard to pickles. As this |
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THE DARK DAY
IN NEW ENGLAND, IN 1780,

B p— e —— e il

gathered blacknezs—all hearts were filled
with fear of an opproaching, unparalled
storm, or the occurrence of a terrestial con-
vulsion ; but it was not the blackness of
the storm-cloud, such as Sometimes, with

— - - ——

BY D.T. TAYLOR.

From the N. Y. Observer., l

*}:.';
Phe Mountains.

Dewn‘in a peaceful valley,
Where a winding river strays,

"Mid the'rocks and the woods and the inoun-

tains,
We are spending our school-girl days;
And wondrous fair is the picture
That opens 1o our eyes,
And stretchies to meet the boundaries
Of the overarching skies.

‘Off in the dimn, dim distance
The chains of wountains stand,

And we call them the “ Land of Deulal,”
An uuseen, mysterous land;

We know not what lies beyond them,
And picture to fancy’s eye

A fairy land of promise
Uunder a cloudless sky.

When the daily cares are ended
And the long day draws to its close

‘How oft to our tived spirits

‘Have the movntains brotught repose,
W calm they look in the distance!
ow peacelully they lie!

Bloplng down to the river,

Puiuting up to the sky.

The beautiful, beautiful mountains,
They are held in the hand of God
Amuﬁ d when our merry voices
lehs beneath the sod ;
Our lessons will soon be emh:ui,
Aud the parting hoar must come
Wheén we'll bid turewell, as school-girls,
T'o our beautiful mountain home,
v
But above the mountain summits,
Beyond the starry sky,
Sometime we shall pass to a country
1o the light of God most High;
We shall leave behind us the sorrows
That came with our passing years,
Aud the Hand that guided our earthly lives
Shall wipe away our tears,

We shall pass from our earthly inansions
To the tivlds of light above,

how she would defend her property with
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her lite. Let us not be too hard with her

great achievements than to aceomplish
them
the first shoek, has shrieked and tumbled
down before adverse fate,

But Kunice Higgins was not one to
wither away before the calamity. Not
long did she lie there; but, as short a time
as it was, when she lifted ber head her
wan confronted her.

He was u very little man, indeed, not
more than seven yearsold, and small atthat,

.wry gmn] |unkiuﬂ. IIH] \Wfll chliht'l]_ nl-

though exceedingly disheveled avd uncom-
fortable in appearance,
‘How came you here, under my bed?
This was the first question, but it was

. rvln-ut{*d before he answered with druup—

ing head aud glances:

‘I've ruvoed away.’

‘Ruu uway from where?’

‘From our folks’ house.’

*Who is your folks?’

‘Father.’

Here the dialogue terminated suddenly,
Kunice Higgins becoming suddenly con-
¢cious that a night-gown and night-cap
were not the proper raiment in which to
entertain even so small a man. Out in
the ph-n-'nut Hiltmg room, beneath the
warm light of keroscene, gleaming through
the rose geraniums, and the keener light

She 1s not the only one who, at

- —=she is not the only one of us who has |
found that it is more easy to dream of

A week pnagsed away, and daily had
Miss Hizgins' man gained upon her affec-
tions, She was the voungest child of her
parents, and had never known the delights
of ehildish society,  She had dwelt so long
alone, that to have that bright, manly lit.
tle face opposite hers at the breakfast-
table, looking out of the window, hailing
her return from her short absences, s
merrv, innocent prattle and ringing laugh,
was all the more agreeable 1o her than she
would be willing to acknowledge.

She grew lenient to the boyish nerve of
her man, for the best of boys huve unreg-
ulated moments; looked benignantly upon
him as he eapered in the garden -paths in

' startliog prnxilnily to her marrow-fats and

|
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She

cluster cucumbers. raveled out a

long stocking, and out of one of her see-

ond best moroceo ghoes made a ball for
him ; snud when he lost it in her best mead-

"ow. rhe herself hnl-lly breasted the celover

waves, side by side with him, in pursuit
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of Eunice Higgins eyes, the inquisition |

coutinued, from which these facts were
gleaned ; that the boy, Johuny Dale, had
had been so tried with his father, because
he wouldn’'t let him go to the circus that
he had run-away.

It was t.'ur]y in the mnrning. he sai-l,

and he had got a ride with a teamster, |

and had rode with him tll sfternoon, so

So that beautiful week passed away.

One morning Eanice Higgine was called |

from her suowy dairy-room by a riog at
her front door.

Opening it, she confronted a pleasant-
looking man of about her own age. Wo-

1 man's unerring intuition said to her, ‘this
s
' wither him with bher glances.

he.” Here wus the opportunity to

could she when he looked so much like

Johnny, just such a pleasant, manly look |
' to his tace,

Eanice did not wither Lim
have been iuformed, Madam, that

‘1

there has been a boy, & runaway boy here

~—1i% It 807
lnstead of the prassic acid and vinegar

|

| bully blade.

‘mife, she said,

never owned so much money, and no won- | is the season for such things, we trapsfer i

der that May thought by day und dream- | them to our columns:
ed by night about the nice things she

should buy with her money,

‘What will you do with yours, Allan?’
she asked her brother.

‘First, I am going down to the grocer-
shop to get the man to change it to pen-
nies. Two ceuts ['m going to save to buy
Easter-eggs, a red and a blue one, Onve
cent ['m going to spend for an apole, for
[ haven't had one for 80 long that | most
forget how they taste. The other two
ecnts ['m gnillg {0 prf"'l for a kuife. Jim
Smith said he would sell his; it's got ope
The back is a little loase,
but | can fix that.’

May gave a sigh as Allan told his plans,

‘I don’t know the first thing to get with
‘t don’t want a knife, or
taster eggs; and if I had ap apple, |
would give it to mother; it might taste
guut] to her.’

‘But this money is to spend for our-
selves; the man said s0,” said Allan., ‘He
raid we were 10 do just what we pleased
with it.’

‘Yes, 1 know,’ replied May; and then,
with a feeling that Allan and she would

' not be apt to think alike on the subjeet,

she went into the sick-roomm where her

‘mother was.

jut how |

‘Is it you, May?’

‘Yes, mother; can’t you eat anv break-
fast this worning? Why, you Laven't
touched u thing !’

‘I cat’t eut pork—there is no use to try.

} If I had a bit of beef-broth I think I could

'eut it, but I've no money now to spend

for meat.

What we bhave salted in the

that she had desigued to have in her tone, | barrel will have to last us till I'm able to

the likeness of her man 8o so'tened her  work on the machine again,

volce, that it was only pleasantly acida-
lous, like a ripe lemoun, as she replied ;
‘Yes, gir, it is.’
‘I= bhe here now 7

But what

~wmoney was that I heard Allan aud you

talging about?

‘T'here was 8 man stopped at.the door a

| strong vinegar

o

Chopped Culbage Pickle.~Almost
everybody knows how to make this. bat
no matter: I am going to tell how I
'make it. [ put together one pint finely
' chopped onions, three gills of white mus-

1
|

tard seed, three tablespoonfuls ground |

mustard sced, three tablespoonfuls ground
black pepper, two tablespoonfuls ground
cloves, three tablespoonfuls celery seed,
'one pound brown sugar and three quarts
I «immer this compound
‘over a #low fire until it begins to thicken,

two gallonsg of finely-copped cabbage.

soon as cool it is ready for use.
Cantelope Sweet Pickle.—Take perfect-

1y ripe cnntelopes, quarter, remove the

|

|

' seeds, peel, place in a gtone jar aod pour |

on scalding vinegar enough to cover them
' Let stand ooe day, then pour off the vin-

"egar, heat and return it as in first instance. |
' Repeat this on the day following, giving

' quart of fresh vinegar,
'cloves, gioger, mace and alspice to suit

the tarte.

On the fourth day take out the
fruit, weigh it, and to every five pounds

add thiree pounds of loaf sugar and one
Put in cinnamon,

The ecloves and spice should

| be used sparingly, as their dark eolor in-

L]
L.

| jures the appearance of the pickles.

all over the fire in a porcelvin-lined kettle

to admit the passage of a straw through
Take off then, and pouar back intw
the jur. Let stand twenty-fuur hours,

' then pour the syrup off iuto the kettle,

'bring it to the boil and return to the fruit.
| consider this the finest pickle iu the

world,
GGreen Tomato Sweet Piclle.—Into a
common-sized wooden bucket half full of

the fruit the third sealding and the third |
| mmL‘illg.

!
|

|
|

|

remains unexplained,
Cbrated for its numerous aworal exhibitions

On the 18th of Mav, 1780, the inhabitants
of New England and the adjacent parts were
the trembling witnesses of a phenomena nev-
er seen before or since, and which to this day
The year was cele-

in this lattitude, They covered the mid-
night heavens with corruscations of red and
silver, and streamed out like lightning, seem-
Ing says one writer, fairly to tlash warmth
in t.e face. The winter preceding was
marked by extraordinary severity, Snow
I:ly on the grullln] from the middle of No-
vember to the middle of April. In Decem-
ber and January, a storm continued for gev-

"when 1 pour it upon and stir it well into | ral successive days, and the snow fell to a

S0 |

depth of four feet on a level in this single
storm, and with drifts eight and ten fect
high. Sheep were buried in the drifts for
many days,and even men and animals P
Ished with the cold
was crossed by heavy artillery on the ice,—
Narragausett Bay froze over so hard that
men traverseld the ice from Providence to
Newport inskating parties, and fromn Fall
vver to Newport loads of wood were con-
veyed on the ice through Bristol ferry,
Previous to the 19th a vapor filled the air
for several days. T'here was a smeli of sul-
phur, T'he morning of the 19th was over-

| cast with some clouds, and rain fell over

| the country, with lightning and thunder,—

Pat |

: SL-,”.[_-[_;]}' any motion wasin the alr, what

wind there was came from the southwe-t, —
By nine o'clock in the forenoon, without

ally on, with a luminoas appearauce near

———— o W om

|
I

|

1 not.

. | e ' the horizon, as if the obscurine cloud had
and simmer until the fruitis tender enongh | -

dropped down from overheal., There was
4 }'u“uWhE:u uf tl.e ﬂl!ll'lhp]l:&ru that nmr_]u
clear silver assume a grass green hue, 1'lhen
a dense, undelinable vapor settled rapidly
apd without aerial movement over all the
land and ocean from Peunsylvania to the
Gulf of St. Lawrence, the darkness it caused
sibking by degrees until tie sunlight was
elfectually shut out, Ordinary cloud it was
The rapiaity with which so large an
extent of country was envoloped pruciu:le:

water plll ) Illﬂl“ul of uuslacked “I‘ﬂl!‘, Hlld i Lhe ]_};.-:.1};]11.'\,‘ Ol ;-;i}[:l].u-;i”_!_' this to have been

L-ill_-!: [sland Suund.

18 1not.
| journin :nt,

| the hwe of iny duty.

: 2 Y | L* {* "
previous warninz, the darkness stole gradu- | brought,

(rightful agitation, breaks over a single city;
It was the silent spreading of the pall-cloth
over the earth by strong invisible hands,—
Maoy anecdotes of terror are related, Ip
Boston frow the hours of 110r 1 till 3 o'clock
business was generally suspended and shops
were closed. At Groton, a court was in ses-

sien 1n a meeting-house full of large wind-
ows, as was the old style of houses of woe-
ship ; but at half-past cleven all faces be-

gan to wear a sombre hue, whereupon mag-
Istrate and people followed suit with all
New England, and ealled for lighted candles.
Connecticut went totally unier the clouds
The journal of her House of Represent ‘tives
puts on record the fact that “None could see
to read or writein the House, oreven at o

| window, or distinguish persons at a small

distance, or perceive any distinction of dress,
&c., i the circle of attendants. Therefore,
at eleven o'clock adjourned the House till 2
UIL‘.:iH;k_ atternoon.” Aniud the deepening

| glm:n that w rn]lpud about the t'.‘ity, darken-

ed the rooms ol the State House, and set
the lawgivers trembling with the apprehen-

' sion that the Day of Judgment was at hand,

when tiue motion for adjournment was made,
Colonel Abrahiam l-l.n"uupurt, alterward
Judg: of Stamford Conn., and State Coun-
cilor in the Legislative Chamber at Hartford
said : “I am against the adournment.—
Zither the Day of Judzment is at hand or it
If it is not, there is no cause for ad-
Ifit1s, I wish to be found in
I wish canlles to be

Lue darkness of the day having been suc-
cecded an hour or two before d\’t‘l’]iﬂg by &
partially clear skv, and the shining of the
sun, still obscured by the black and vapory
mist, this iuterval was followel by a return
ol the vbscuration with greater density, that
rendered the first half of the night hideousl y
dark beyond ail former experience of proba«
ably a mullion of people whosaw it.—X, ¥.
Uusercer,

-0
Luxuryofthe Viceroy.

Iu the palaces of the Viceroy, or Khedive,
as he is now called, are seen the signs of Eas-

| ~ ' . '

| fill up with small green touratoes careful- | a natural cloud moviug laterally. Besides
| ly piul{ed. Lﬂl ;ﬁt:md twuuly-fnur hours. | th's, the dil}' was too calm to limagine such
Then take out the tomatoes, and soxk them | 8 thing. Down came the darkness thicker |

, ‘ , Aok Nia , 'alae ke aila
for the same length of time in clear wa- | ‘I”“:]”l'“‘ ]“‘Ir' li} A i Kk 1.“"‘ wllubnd B¢
: loaded w : 'K | ()4 ; . mAvens | s : "IV T, o 11 o o 4 81
ter. Then wake a compound of four and | ; 1 L‘m “i :‘ it””‘r:‘ *"5.1” -m.} “LI' .I“"""L'}"’-A silver, : “'““Lr_'ttig[; I ‘I'“v'i*“’*““ costing
. rere tinged with elowish or faint redd ; [ asmuch as glo,0 ench £ ILAR
a balf pounds sugar, one ounce ciunamon, | ; L ) _ Lred; | A A8 910,00 15 loug Eastern
i I T 1 g e a3 'the lurid look inereased . fuv.u, Il any, or li- pipes with Hl-l-lﬂl-lliuf’.‘t-n of ll;.:hlrﬂt colored.
abd oube ovuece ¢ IH"'L.h. | Lis I+H infended | nary U!Q”']-‘l were visible, 1The sun. in  dis- |ﬂ.=ll“l'l', set with diamonds and pre(:iuui
for seven pounds of fruit.  Boil ”“3_ com= | appeariug, took on a brassy hue. ' stonces, some of them valued at £30.000 a-
pound together, pour over the fruit; let
stand twenty-four hours, then bring all |

The lund
picce ; gold trays, plates and goblets of gold
to the boil, and tie closely in a jar.

' bit ago,” said Muy. ‘He had broken a
strap about his horse, and Allan gave him
one. Then I got him a drink, and he
 guve us each five cents.  Allan is going
to get a knife, und Laster eggs, and an
apple with his; but I dou’t know what |
will get with mine.’

‘You have been a good girl to me,” said |
her lnulhur, ‘and Vou must get what yuu
would like.  You have had a poor Christ-
' mas this year, and this will help to muke

tern luxury and the material civilization of
France; delicately carved and gilded chairs,
covered with finest sik: soft-tapestrigd di-
vans running around the walls; bels of solid

| be must bave come some distance.,  After
the teamester stopped, he had walked on,
' and coming to her door in the twilight,
he thought he would ask for some supper;
hut there was no one in; Miss Higgins
hand goue ‘s piece’ with her visitors. —
13ut the tea-table stood there, laden with |
4] (rs { e T i'n - ;'
g page o e bt Ml e | R L et A bt
|

1o Yy e . which-maskes cowsrda | neck, 'untl kissed his bearded lips, and
lenly vutside, gui i By ‘then, 1o his delight, he tarned and threw

From the weakness of earth’s affection
To the fullness of Jesus’ love;
Aw 80 oft grown weary,
the earthly mountains trod,
Shall never grow weary or falter
Oun *“th’ eternal hills of God.”

* Yes, sir, he is.’

His anxious eyes so brightened at this
that she enliruly fnr;,;ul. her carpet and her
enmity, and actually invited him in,

No sooner was he scated tnan Johnny
ran in with eager eyes,

‘Futher! father!

e =

R - e . - -
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MISS HIGGINS’ MAN.
For thirty years Miss Higgins had look-

-

l_rm:iny color hp'.'{.!';l.'fl cverywhere, above aud
below. The grass ilﬁiill“ﬂl] the color of the |

rimwed with gems—even diamonds ; silver
sky, and all out Jdoors wore a sickly, weird

Lasius to wash the hands in before a repast ;

eJ under ber bed every night, and had
pever fouud & man there yet; still she
looked. ™ Whether it was feur that impell-
od sud was beckonivg her 1o her tute, 1
kuow pot. It would seem, bowever, to
beshe iormer, for she had otten been heard
t0 observe, *That of all the abowinutious
ob esrth, 8 mun is the wost abominable.’
ludeed, st the informal tea-drinking of
the silied forces ot Chesterville, the three
Mieses Wheeler and the two Misses Jones,
she bad oiten excelled thew oll in the with-
ering tone with which she would repeat:
‘Muul'mwl‘ snd no one could breathe
rester deflance at this foemann then she.

t was at ove of these tea-purties they hud
entered into o solemn compact, that in the
evemt of Womun's Rrights giving either
of these allies suvercigu power over the
Dativo, a0 Kustern law was 10 be by them
imported snd improved, sod busbauds
buried with the deud bodies of their wives

As Eonice Higgivs well remarked : —
“Thbut would put un end to widowers pretty
lmf'ﬁid with this remark the Ily-
son Hlowed, and the wassail went on with
such epirit, that Aurclia Wilder, tiie most
lldiolF. added another clause: *That the
children of widowers should be thrown in
too,and pot be sbother to other wowen.’
This was also well received.

Now if any one thiuks Miss Kunice
Higgios was &« womsn devoid of virtues
angd womanly graces, I pity them— they
ar®* 90 uuterly mistuken. She had
w'lled 8 drunken fother through the

“till be; made his exhit—sustain-

and supported a feeble mother, sud

ot four children, older, but more

h , than she, till the mother weut
bhome 40 her rewsrd, and the children had
fowad-flourishing homes for themselves,
with ‘she ‘exeeption of the eldest son, who
b bis Tether's footsteps, literal.
ly”" Iudeed, when one coutemplates

9 Bpegimens of manhood ehe had been

ilise with, her aversion to the
sex does pot seem 80 wonderful She was

Wﬁ-t}«l. but good snd kiundly
., No home was brighter than
b*.;kn {arm better wanaged.

pight oo which commences my
bumble bistory, Miss Higgins went to her

room in voususl good humor. She had
The wsllies had long

bhed » M-Eﬂ‘;d‘ml
witted vnanimops!
m graut ‘tea, such moi;g:iu{
mnq. such golden butter, such
swestiveats, bud pot been par-
taboo of tbut “mh:f Thh: scene of her
T“ﬂ rose before her as she took
off the lictle ewitch ot the back of her
ively rolled it up ere she

resu drawer,

v ‘D' 800 lhiﬂiﬂs
. d:'. in thu‘wiz-
‘criwmson of tbe
be snow u? EI:li. with
e “"h %o.d china ; the
of ber [riends, as they par-
jous food. Bat one mom.
hor; ‘sbe almost mistrust.
op extract was |osing its
: frosting on the fruis oake
¢ seem to be fowered quite high
svough.” Bat this hevoting matter was
b&‘t.‘“ that ‘she could

 to-worrow.’ .
she was arrayed in her
t-drees snd night-cap.
“every article of clothing,
wo at right sugles; she lock-
pin; and wpelled

Teoed the saowy vaasess

Bhe
hl m. her

{

of us all, drove him ioto the bed-room, |

and as the step came nearer and nearer,
under the bed. lHis uousual fatigue had
overpowered him, and he had fallen asleep,
and was awskened ouly by her screawms us
she discovered him.

Miss Higgins had found tbe man she !
L BuUTY.

had been_looking for thirty years, but
now the question arose, what was she to
do with him?
her property or her life, she could not lee-
ture him therefor, And as his courage
arose, he displuyed a very pretty face,
surmounted by a wass of bright curls, in
which shone two hen's feathers. Miss
Higgine was very neat but where is the
feather-bed that will not occusionally shed
a few feathers, dry tears haply falling over
memories of former fights?

Miss Higging’ good sense, backed by
her good heart, taught her what her man
needed now was a good supper and a bed.,
But on the morning the question again
vexed her, What should she do with her
man—should she advertise him?  Again
she questioned him in the sunlightened
diving-room, as he ate an excellent break -
fast.

‘Whereabouts do your folks live—in
what place '

He looked up mildly at her, with a

large picce of peach-pie midway between
his plate and wouth, sud snswered obedi-
eutly:

*Ouar folks' house.’

‘Who is your folks?’

‘Father.’

The ullies were called in; the stiflly-
arch inquest sat on Miss Higging' man.
Tho additional result of their over-ques-
tioning being that there was every evi-
dence that the father of Miss Higgins'
man belonged to that corrupt and shawe-
less set—widowers !

Miss Higgins tremoled.

‘Hud she not better dispose of her man
at once? Was it not in a way encourag-
ing widowers in their nefarious doings, to
harbor these small men

She asked these questions with some re-
lenting of heart, for already had the ehild-
ish ebarms of her man won upon her, aud
it was with great relief that she heard the
decision of America, the most radicsl of
the allies:

*No! keep him here. Such a chance
was seldom vouchsafed to the ullies to
teach one of these men—widowers—a los-
son they would not soon forget.’

‘Punish that wretch, that unnatural
widower, by saying nothing about the child.
Let him think he is Jost; let him bunt bim
up the best way he can.’

The youngest, Miss Jones—she was
only forty, and naturally timid and sp-
prehensive—suggested that ‘it would be

just like one of these wmen to come right

| bere to Higgins' after him. There wasn't

snything that they hadu't the face to do.
It would be just like one of 'em to walk
into her sitting-room.’

Here Miss Higgins remarked ;

‘She would like to see him walk into
her house. e wouldn't stir o step be
youd the hall, and as for that gtair-carpet
she was Foing to take it up and cleanse it,
anyway.

his remark, which was warm! y applau-
ded, terminated the conferencd.

Jobony did not seem averse to the ar-
rangement. e was st the age when
bodily comfort overshadowed the mental.
He sppeared to have u great deal of af-
fection for his fatber, but thero was Bridg-
et, ab the very mention of whose name he

, 0d fell backward on the | slmast gonashed bis teeth. ‘She was av-
ber bead badly, as she ' ful——she bad sbaken bim, pinched bhim,

A¥# he had no designs upon |

his arms around KEunice Higgins' neck,
and kissed her with the same pair of lips,

and still Miss Higgins eould say in the dy-

ing words of the great statesman ;
‘I ostill live,’
Mr. Dale was a man of means and lei-

town exceedingly good. He obtained
board for the summer, for himself and son,
at the Little hotel. But in all Chester-
ville, no sir was so pure and salubriour,
he thought, as the air of Miss Eunice
[ligging' parlor, consequently he sought
that healthful retreat olten, Juhuuy guing
before like an olive branch.

Day after day did Mr, Dale tread over
the ilnlnul?ululu plll'ity ol ht'l" mrpeln. and
they were not taken up and ‘cleansed.’
Hour after hour did he sit upon her par-
lor sofa, and it was not purified with soap-
suds or benzine,

And at last, one peaceful twilight, it
was on the fourteenth day of September,
at the close of & qug conversation—Dboth
of the parties being, at the time, of sound
mind-—Johnny's tather kissed Miss Hig-
gins upon her cheek,

When [ say that “she did not immedi-
ately bure out the spot with lunar caustie,
you may be prepared for the result.

The next week, Eunice Dale, late Hig-
gins, was ignominiously expelled from the
allied forces of Chestervilly, her name
washed out in hot streams of Hyson, and
still more burning indignations., But
Kunice made a bappy home for her man
and his father, and rejoicing in their con-
tent, snd her own, she cared not for the
‘allied” proceedings. And thus endeth
the story of Miss Hicains' Man,

oo —— -

Good Anecdote.

The following story is told of Henry
Ward Beecber by oue of his sisters, lle
was about eleven years old, and was at-
tending school. The tescher wus drilling
her pupil in the rudiments of grammar,
but he seemed fonder of fun thau study.

‘Now, Heury,’ said she, ‘A is the in-
definite article, you see, und must bo used
only with the singulur number. Y¥ou can
say ‘s man,’ but you cau't ‘a men,’ can
you?’

‘Yes, | can say ‘amen,’ too,’ was the
rejoinder. ‘Father says it always at the

| eund of his prayers.’

‘Come, Heury, don’t be joking; de-
eline ‘he’.”

‘Nowmioative, he, possessive his objec-
tive him.'

‘You see, ‘his’ is possissive, now you
ean say ‘his book," but you can not say
‘him book.’”

‘Yes, | do say ‘bymn-book,’ teo,” said
the impracticable pupil, wilh a quizzing
twinkle.

Fach one of these sallies made his young
teacher laugh, which was the victory he
wanted,

‘But now, Henry seriously, just sttend
to the active and passive Verb. Now, ‘I
strike’ is active, you see, because if you
strike you do something, Bat ‘I am
struck’ is passive, because If you ure struck
you don’t do anything do you?"

‘Yes, I do; I strike back again,”

RSl GiSe N

A little shaver was told by his mother
the other evening st the table that he could
not bave any meat, as it was not good for
him, when he somewhat astonished her
by quoting a verse from a Sunday-school
lesson, that ‘man could not live by bread
slone,’ and added ‘Now, ma, | den't think
little boys can either.” The jnvenile had
the best of that argument.

- m———

;up for 1t. If I could only get a little

Ile thought the air of the little

sirength, and get to my sewing again'—
aud May sauw tears in her mother's eyes
as she tarned her head on the pillow

The little girl walked out to the kiteh-
en. Allan was thﬂrﬂ; he had buuglll the
knife, and was now trying to meud the

' back of it.

‘Girls are so queer,” said Allan, ‘they
never know how to make up their minds.’

‘Il bave made up minve,’ said May, ns
she took a small basket from a vail on the
wall; ilien putting oo her hood and sack,
she weut out of the door.

May konew Mr, Jones, the rosy-cheeked
butcher, very well, though they had got
but little meat of him this year. She of-

 ten thought if it had not been for the pig

they had raised, and then salted down, she
did not know what they would have done,
for neither Allan nor she were yet able to
carn anything, and her mother had been
an invahd for inuny weeks,

Mr. Jones knew her when she entered |
the shop, aud as soon as he got through
' with the customer be was waiting on, he

came around to her side.

‘“ru“. Mu}‘-hluﬁrmn, what can [ do for
you this morning ¥’ he asked in hig usual
lively tone,

‘Is soup beef very dear, Mr. Jones?
How much would it cost to get enough to
make mother some broth?' asked May, ber
maunner rather excited.

‘I'll show you what I have; come
sround this way. So mother’s sick, and
you are the huusekeeper! Now, there's
a beef bone, with two good pounds of mest
on it; I can let you have it for two cents,
being its you.’

*Two cenn!’ exclaimed May.
that very cheap ?’

‘That's the price to you,’ putting it io
her basket. ‘Now here's some potatoes
—how'd you like a cent's worth of them?
Pot-herbs we throw in,” tossing a bunch
of celery, sweet marjorum, a couple of
onions, apd a pepper into the baskes.

May's eyes fuirly glistened. *‘Oh, thank
you! thunk you!' said she; ‘why, I'll
bave two cents to spend for mysell, witer

‘Isn't

} I”-' a

1

|

' May.

| In the missionary box.

Of course May had to tell about the five
cents, and that seemed to give Mr. Jones

| another wise thought,

‘Now, here's a doll baby I'd like to sell
for a ceut,’ taking one off a sh2lf done up in
paper.

telling if the man would care to echange ;

shopkeepers never do. - But way be you'd |

rather bave black eyes, too.’

‘No, I wouldu't said May; ‘mine are
black, and ['d a great dm[ rather have
blue. Oh, it's lovely, Mr. Jones! and

May gave a real squeal of delighe, for she |

had never secn snvthing like it before.

‘Now, you've got another ecot yet to
spend ; is that so ¥’

‘I'll take that to Suoday-school,’ said
‘[ have all [ want now,” buggiog
the dolly elose to her; and it's a good wa-
ny Sundays since I've had a penuny to put
Now, I must hur-
ry home and put on my soup to boil,’
and aguin, with many thanks, May re-
turned home, leaving Mr. Joves to feel
the reward a kind action always brings. —
Young Folls' Friend,

_—-—b—-“‘-_——-—_

¥ A man » hundred

‘hot,

|
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Cucumber Pickles.—Put together good
vinegar, one gullon; mace, half an ounce;

ﬂluveu, two dozeu; pnmlvrvd uinger. half |

ounce; salt, one tablespoonful. Simwer
iftcen minutes looger.  Finally, pour all
into a stone or glass vessel aud cover close-
ly.
To Color Pickles.=—Don’t use a copper
vessel for that purpose and poison your
self.
common salt, two pounds. Pour the hot
solution over the cucumbers and allow it
to remain three or four hours. Then pour
off and cover with good vinegar, scalding
Let stand three days, then pour off.
heat and return the vinegar, afier which
they may rewain undisturbed until ready
for use, This imparts a dark green color,
and we koow it is not poisonous.

o -pPhw -
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Useful Recipes.

As the season for preserving fruits is at
hand, we print the following which we
find in one of our exchaunges, for the ben-
efit of our lady fricuds:

Jelly of Blackberries, —Bruise the fruit,
put in & thin cloth, and allow to strain
over night. Nextmorning add half a pound
of sugar to each piut of juice; boil wtweuty

L minutes,

each pint of juice, then boil from tea to |

twenty minutes,

I’ each Jelly.—~Wash, without remov-
ing skins or pit; cover with water; boil
until soft, strain, add half a pound of su-
gar to each piot of juice; boil twenty min-
utes.

‘aunned Fruits.—Make syrup with su-
gar and waler, averaging a quarter of a
pound of sugar to each pint of juice ; boil
the frait until done, fill the jurs boiling
hot, scal up immediately. Keep the jurs
warm before filling with the fruit.

Brandy Peaches.—QOne pound of sugar
to each pound of fruit; boil rruit until soft, |

make the syrup with as little water as pos-
sible, Take the peaches und lay sepa-
rotely on a dish, boil the syrup again un-
til the right consistency; put the peaches
iu the jar. then add one part brandy to

¢ two parts of syrup; stir and fill up the jar.

‘[ got it for my Jennie, but she |
| wauted black eyes anad theso are blue ; no

Sweet Pickles.—"I'welve poundsof fruit,
six pouuds of sugar, und one quart of eci-
der vinegur, cloves and cinvamon. Let
the fruit boil in above until soft; take out,
put carcfully on a dish, let the syrup boil

| down, then put on fruit sgain and boil a

few mioutes; fill jurs and seal with tissue
paper dipped in white of egg.

—_— e PP e -

The San Francisco Chronicle says:—
There is an old salt herecabouts knowo as

- -

|

Captaio Eustman, who makes a regular
business of catching sea lions alive. There
is a large and constantly increasing de-
mand for these pets from Kastern show-

men, snd Captsin Eastman now hae »
schooner out on a hunt, The animals are
usually lassoed, though someties chloro-
form is used. A great many are killed
after being lassoed, it they reach the wa-
ter, the lasso stopping their breath and
drowning them. The captsin has one
now caged which weighs nearly 2500
pounds. The best plan of catching them
18 by the use of chloroform, which ren-
ders thém powerless, but they require an

Boil Iugwth-'r water, one ;!_-l”'-*";-

immense smount of this costly drug. —

years old went | The captain is making & mammoth net,

to have a pair of shoes made., The shop- | with which be believes he can capture

keeper suggested that he might not live to
wear them out, when the old man retor-
ted that he commenced this hundred years
s good deal stronger thun the last one.

thew cheaper and better than by any oth-

er method.

A head wind—A sneese. 9

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8203-0602

|
|
Gru}w Jelly. —Bruise and boil the fruit, |

then strain; add half a pound of sue: | | *
Y : pound of sugar to Cimpossible to  trausact ordinary business

aud melancholy aspect,—a dusky appear-
ance as it seen through a smeked-glass. By
eleven o'clock it was as wnight itself, aund
from this time until three in the afternoon
the darkness was extraordinary aud tright-
ful.

The extent of the darkiness was greater
than is related of any other similar phenofi-
enon on record, not excepting the celebra-
ted dark daysover Egypt and Judea, It
reached South to the uorthern half of Penn-
sylvania, and from theunce along the coast
northeast to the wilds of Maine, estward to
the Gulf of St. Lawrence, aud out at sea 120
miles southeast of B ston, and und nihtc-lly
much I‘u‘lhur; west Lo the \'.t”t'yﬂ of Lake
Cuamplain aud the Hudson River ag.d north
into undefived regions in Canada. Poit-
land, Boston, Haittord, New York, West
Point and Albany were affected by 1it, But
the degrees ol darkucess differed in different
places, the deepest night sertling over New
England, A tract of land and sea 800 miles
in length and 400 miles in breadth, embra-
cing an area of 820 000 square miles, was
known to be covered by the cloud, and as far
as can be ascertained, a population of 700,
00Q souls sat for a portion of the day and
night in a gloom more or less profound and
inexplicable,

Just how dark the day was is attested by
indisputable evidence, 'I'he Lhour and min-
ute could not be discovered on the face of a
clock or watch by persons of unimpaired
eyesight, Caundles became an absolute nec-
essity both out of doors and in, as it was

without themm  Fires on the hearth-stone
shone as brightly as on a moonless Novem-
ber evening, aud all dinner tables were set
with lighted candles upon them as if it were
the evening repast. L'he keenest eyes in
doors could notsee to read the common priut,
S8 far beyond any ordinary fog was the ef-
fect that stages on the road either put up at
the nearest Lotel during the wid-day hours
or earried candles or lanterns to enable the
driver to sce his way.

Aud the brate and feathered creation seem-
ed puzzled and agitated, The birds ceased
to iy, and hid themselves in the branches of
the trees. As the dariness iucreased they
sung their evening songs as they do at twi-
light, and then beecame silent, Pigeons on
the wing touk to the shelter of the forest as
they do at night. ""The whip-poor-will, as it
it were truly uight, cheerfully sang his song
through the gloomy hours, Woodcoeks,
which are night birds, whistled as they ouly
do in the night time, DBats cameoout ol their
hiding places and flew about, The fowls
marched solemnly to their roosts as they do
ouly at nightfall, and, after cackling for a
whitle over the mystery of so short a day,
became still, Cocks crowed as is their cus-

coucert, and dogs whined or howled and ran
away as on the approach of an earthquuke.
The herds of cattle on New Eugland's thou-
sand hills, sougut the shelter of the shed or
barnyard, lowing as they came to the gate,

their heads inward—the invariable tuken of
apprehended danger, |

Un the human family the eflfect was still
wore curious and territying. ‘I'he mechanic

plow iu the furrow, and each moved in a si-
lent and marvelling mood toward the barn

or dweiling, Oa the home threshold they "
were met by pale and anxious woinen, who |

tremblingly inquired, “What is coming ?"

Tne alarmed traveller, seeking the sympathy |

ol his fellow man as one impressed with a
sense of impending peril, put up at the near-
est house, and mingled his anxious ques-
tionings snd forebodings with those ol the
family. Strong men wmet and spoke with
surprize ou their ecountenances, and little
chitdren peered timidly iuto the deepening
gloom,, aud then sougit the sheltering pas
rental arms, Schovls broke up in auright,
and the wondering pupils scaipered Lome-
ward with maay nrru-ioui of childish fear.
The inevitable candle shone out of the wind-
ows of all dwellings—every countenance

tom at nightly intervals and the early break- |
ing of day. Fiogs peeped their evening | food of all kinds and a rich soil raises every-

| of mine tried rice, and in between

and sheep huddled around the circle with |

or gorillas, yield to expert hunters,
of the nitrogenous ingredients of human foad,

low, round silver tables, a foot high for di-
ning; magnificent cusiions to recline on in
smoking or eating ; little colfee cups of solid
clusters of diamonds, rubies, or emerslds :
hundreds of slaves in  each establishment,
eunuchs, waiting women in flowing ¢ostumes;
immense rooms decorated in white and gold,
azure and silver, rose and lily ; tloors of in-
laid marble, porphyry, and alabaster: con-
stantly playing lountains, whose trickling
sounds fall so agreeably on the ear iu a warm
country ; masses of g rzeous'y framed mir-
rors.  One sees in all this the French uphol-
sterer has been at work trying his best to
blend Paris and Cairo.  In the East, where
everything in the household is low and flow-

J g, the assimilation has been difficult, in

spite of which the I'rench artist has achieved
a certain measure of suceess. T'his is vice-
rezal magnilicence within, Without, again,
15 seen the Freuch superstructure over the
Oriental foundation, by which this ruler is
goverued in all Lis tastes. There is a French
theatre and a company of French comedians,
who play the style of comely usually in
vogue at the Varites on the Boulevard
Montmartre. In his theatre are two loges
gritlees for his four wives, where they keep
the visor ol the box up aud look down
through its latticed mask. like caged Lirds.
T'he place is much frequented by the higher
oflicers of the court, who me usually well
up in the French languagze, The ruler has
forty gray Percheron horses, sent to him
from 'rance, where they were collected for
bim by one of the strikers ol the coup d'elat,
well Known for bis horse proclivities, On
the Shraba, which is the Tour du Lae or the
Ceutral Park of Caivo, sowne of these horses.
may be seen almost any afternoon, under
the saddle, or hitehed to ealashes, bruogh-
ams, or other vehicles common to the Bois
de Doulogune, and oceasionally four of themu
to a char-a bane, with postillions in erim-
son satin, fringed with gold, preceded by a
French outrider, There is a race-course;.
consttucted after the French pattern, in
which the so-called reformers take a lively
interest, If the Khedive gave the masses
caviare in establishing the theatre, he pre-
sented them with pila/’ in making a home
institution of the circus. I'he spangled tum-
Ller, the bare-faced women going through the
baloon hoops on horseback, the fierce savaye
whirling his war ctub on the naked steed,
the cunning juggler keeping aloft his knives
and oranges, the grimacing man in white
and red playing tricks on the ringmaster—
these things are dear to the Egyptian heart,
and men and women, spell bound watch
the performance from the grand entry to the
riding cf the tricky mule.—* The Egyptians
at Home,"” in August Galaxy.
How They Live in Afrien.
Africa says Dr, Livingstone, abounds in

thing planted in great luxuriance. A friend
three or
four months the crop increased 120 fold.—
Three measures of seed yielded 860 measures,
Maize is 80 abundant that I bave seen forty -
five loads, each about sixty pounds weight,
given for a single goat. The maize dura
or holeus sorghum, henuistum, cassava, sweet
potato and yams furnish io no stinted mea-
sure, farinaceous ingredients for diet; the

left his tools in the shop, the farmer bhis | palm oil, groundnuts and a forest tree afford

atty mnarerial food ; banaunasand plaintains
in great profusion, and the sugar cane and
the saccharine; the plain toddy, beer of ba-
nanas, tobacco and vange cannabbis salina
the luxuries of life ; and the villages swarm
with goats, sheep, hogs, pigs, and fowls,
while elephants, ﬂuﬂ'alueu, zebras, and gokes
plent

It was puzzling to see why they shonld be
cannibals  New Zealiders, we were told,
were cannibals ho.-mlttlwy had Kkilled all
their gigantic birds, moa, &c.. and they
were converted fiom the man-eating persua-
sion by the introduction of pigs ; but the
Maoyema have plenty of pigs and other do-

c animals, and yet are canuibals,
Into the reason of their cannibalism they dg
not enter,




