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long as there was no break in the song.— | proclaim that they ‘*have no knack of
I singled out a tree upon the shore we combing any one’s hair,” and nev.er allay
were trying to made, and calculated if, | & headachie oy ]3:‘01111!‘({9 n_notlwr 4 -cum-
at the rate they were singing, there forrt by shampooing his hair, are deform-
were verses enough to last until we reach- | 1ties. :

ed it. I feared lest the leader might omit| GTray hair “I'j'*'*l} 3 betrays Ule care the
4 verse, as was sometimes done in a head_ has I‘E(‘Fi.\'%'il through llfu. In _ub-
either united with some of the neighbors. | church, and there might be a space over Bfmnf; ut‘ y Whtlf]ill_ ;ﬂ:};l ;‘;I;:‘::'(Til:z.::}k%
An hour, and the little lake was covered | which we might pas in sflence, or rather| (" oera ¢ hetween those that look os if
by the merriest skating party that it bhad |in a silence, made dreadfu lby the crack- they we;e brushed and kept in & silvery.
ever witnessed. And then thejests, the |ing of the ice, :

silky, shining condition by the loving
supper, the bonfire, the songs, the merry| I had no cause. There was indeed that hands of some daughter or grandchild,
making ! T shudder to think of such boi-

awful crack-crack-crack of the ice dis-|,, 4 thoge presenting a shock of grizzly
sterous sport, with an impending decath |tinctly heard during the singing of each|yqivs. looking asif they might have been
so very near! The sport was over at|line of every hymn ; but it was either that | .ombed with a three-legged stool.
length ; the apples eaten, the cider drank | I had become used to it or that it was in-| T e hair should be thoroughly washed
the songs sung, the stories told, and the |deed more faint than it was before, that|with warm water and Castile soap at
once great flames among the resinous |it failed to affect me as it did at first. So|least once a month. The color of the
pine, needless were now smouldering be-|too, there were little breadths of ice tobe | water, after the first rinsirg, will expose
neath the limbs, or lingering in t$he|passed over, after she singers had closed |the necessity of this hairbath. To wash
stumps and roots. It was nearly time to

the verse : and dry the head in a thorough manner
go. And so the company was breaking

‘¢ Let everv kindred. everv tribe without pulling out the hair or causing
4 2 L] " . . ‘ . — & ' ‘
up into little knots as we came, On this terrestial ball, tllﬂl-n:auuftylt to its possessor is an art,
““ Tie all thesieighs and sleds together”’ To Him all majesty ascribe, Snarls sliould always be brushed out.
my strong friend shouted, the last to

And crown Him Lord of AlL”  |Combs in long hair are usually more or
leave the spot. The order fromn our lead-

less destructive. Soda or borax, which
er was soon obeyed. Each little vehicle is so generally used in washing ‘Ul'ﬂ
as ranzed from ten to twenty feet apart hair, is highly injurious, It destroys
o ; ‘g to the length of the ropes 0;. the nutrition supplied to the s=calp and
“"“’.““"]‘:“ . _‘l". fl’“g_ 1-Od- 4 tﬁm e dries the hair, causing it to break and
i_(fad}ng tmes :rlel;tlu:’iznlt:tl l;c?ween tl;em become unmanageable. To preserve the
R ,erﬂ ) -4 : vy hair in good condition it should be brush-
0, iwe n.luuh lt-)ngm iy \wre_ - ed every night until it is soft and glossy.,
CI'B.d from either side of the long line, of Rubbing the sealp with a little bay water
which mll_m twenty or more skaters took or weak spirits of any kind will keep it
hold. With a shout and whoop, such as white and free from dandruff, Fine-
Indians give when rushing to battle, we |
started on the ic® The line, first straight

tooth combs should never be used for

myself—the only ones who were aware of | seratching or cleaning the scalp. They
or waving a little where the poor skaters
were, soon took the form of a crescent ;

our wonderful deliverance—we were left | were never invented but for one pur-
alone. And there, on that rocky beach, | pose.

and, with a clamor of voices and the gra- | with the stars above us, we sank uponour| ‘‘False’ or ornamental hair should be
ting of skating-irons, we sped over the kpees, our arms entwining each other’s|carefully kept tobeendurable. The Lab-
ice,’ necks. It was a silent.prayer we offered: it of some persons of laying their coils

My strong friend and I were soon on|apn offer of thanks to the * Giver of every | Upon the bureau, or hanging them on the
one of the side ropes, and we held the 'good and perfect gift.” Not for us alone g:ts-l]xturcs at the side of the glass, on re-
place nearest the sleighs. We had not|put for all those who had been brought |MOVINg them frn::n their heads at night,
proceeded far before I perceived the ice out of peril. Then we rose, and hand in | '® SESPemely uncily, as Shoy il-euomo .-
was bending up in front of us, and I hand, walked to our homes. t? '.am.l um]m"]? I¥in this exposure.
could distinctly hear it crack among the| The next day was Thanksgiving ; we Switches can be kept in good ovder for a

noise of the skaters. I spoke not a word | entered into no boisterous mirth. We Loonxi :1:‘3?&]:fnt:;flilnlﬁ';zahed and placed in
but looked intently into my companion’s | kept our secret to ourselves that day, but '

M Ts o v - - . . . - -y -> - - - -
face. 1 only thought so long as we kept during all the time since then we have

in motion as we were then doing, we|pot mentioned the affair to each other.,
might pass the terrible danger. But I| PBut once, long after this, when we

knew very well if the true state of affairs | were i hure ~ . :

was disﬂix.ered a vanic would spread i othoniives g ('h. togetl’fer, :mld t:{i" embediment of grace alongside of a mar-
adane &1 : 1 ’ pk A | d . d ::” preacher vy ous l:,urunatlon, - | ried man, Necessity has compelled ex-
along Lhe line, some skaters would dropced that he did not sing, but grasped my | ,orjence in the case of the former, but the

out, and then the sleighs and iheir pre- hand in his, while the tears flowed from | ja¢ter has always depended upon some one
cious burden must sink to the bottom. |[his eyes as though he were a child,

I cannot forget the horror of that mo- evimiaiiee iy
ment —a moment that seemed an age. 1 HINTS ABOUT HAIR.
was faint myself, but 1 only shuddered
lest some skater should fall, I could not
speak for fear, but I alinost feared lest
the other voices should stop, and the
cracking of the ice should be heard by the
women, who would be sure to scream.—
My thoughts were on (rod ; my eyes were
fixed on the face of my friend. 1 was
fairly drawn along up the curving ice,
that seemed to rise before us every mo-
ment. Cold sweat was on my forehead,
but I could not loosen my hand from the
rope to wipe it off. My friend noticed 1
' was lagging—1 who was so expert a ska-
ter. His eyes caught mine, and by that
sort of intuitive language that we some-
times have in time of great dangers, he
became aware of our dreadful situation,
'heard the eracking of the ice, and felt it
rising in front of us.

What did the strong man do ? Flee
like a coward from the dangers he had
brought us to, and escape to the land ?—
Did the alarmn seize hiin that had over-
powered me ? Far otherwise. Raising
| his voice so that it could be heard above
|the din of the skaters and the meorry voi-

Ile took from his rough shirt a little Ces of the women, he shouted :
packet fastened round his neck by a cord.| ‘‘All sing, so that we can keep better

He unwrapped this and there lay a bunch |$tep ; all sing Coronation.” And with-
of faded flowers. out lowering his voice he sang :

‘1 told the little lady I'd put them on ‘¢ All hail the power of Jesus’ name,
| her father’s grave, and 1’'ve worn them on I.et angels prostrate fall !

t ever since.’ Bring forth the royal diadem,
my heart ever alnce And crown him Lord of all.”
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for a pic-nic, place them all in sleighs and |
on hand sleds, draw them to this place,
and eat a supper on these rocks, amid the
glare of the burning tree tops. We were
not long in carrying out our plans, for ai-
most every house had its sleighs and
skates, and those that were destitute of

o — R ——

to see if that mother-in-law hadn’t died,
and how my babies was. 1 went down to
'Frisco, and went home by steam to Pro-
vidence—Dbut didn’t find much Providence
in it, you bet. Nobody knew me there,
which onest I knew everybody. 1suppose
1 had changed “in them years I was gone,
I wouldn’t break in upon my wife, so I
went to a hotel and cast anchor. Very
curious man, they thought me, askin’
questions 'bout everybody.’

‘Did you find your family ?’

‘1 found she was marricd to another
feller.’

‘ Did they think you dead ¥’

‘1 suppose so, as I didn’t send any dis-
patech while I was gone. She was rich
and happy, they said, and had a good hus-
band, but the mother-in-law hadn’t yet
pegged out. I couldn’t help feeling mean
till I heard the last ; but when I found she
was livin’ with ‘em, didn’t make no more
sighs,’

‘But your children—you surely made
yourself known to them ?’

‘Not as the roads are. There was only
one I cared for, my little Maggie, my blue
eyed darlin’, and 1 found where she played
in the park, and spoke to her one day. 1
knowed her by her sunny hair, and she had
a little dog on the end of a spun-yarn.
She had the same pretty ways, though she
was a heap grown. Once 1 walked up to
her when she was alone, and I says to her,
‘(xood mornin’, little lady. ‘Good morn-
iil"’ sir,” says she, a little timid like, for I
suppose I did look mighty rough. ‘What
iIs your name, little lady?’ *‘Maggie,’
said she ; ‘and this is my dog Pug.’ Bless
her heart! I did want to clutch her tomy
heart and ask her to kiss me just once,
and ask her if she knew 1me,’

*Why didn’t you ¥’

‘Well, Ithought I'd better not. T asked
her where she lived. ‘Over in the big
house,’ says she. ‘Is your fauther and mo-
ther there?’ My fatlier is dead in Cali-
fornia. Mother and Emily have got a new
father, but I have not.’

***I've been in California,’ says I, swal-
lowing something like a loaf of bread in
my throat. ‘You,’says iny Daisy, ‘and
did you see my father ?’ 1 have been in
many a tight box, mny young fellow, but
that was the hardeat deal I ever bad. *No,
little lady,’ says I, ‘but are you happy
here?’ *Yes, sir,” says she, ‘happy as I
can be till I get to heaven and see my
father, Do you think he's waiting for me
there? ‘I hope so, darling; any rate he
will be. Won’t you kiss me just once ¥’
The little thing looked at me straight with
her shiney eyes. ‘Your little girl may
kiss somebody from California some day.
Are you going back there?’ ‘Yes, little
lady, I shall go to-morrow.” *‘Wait here
then a minute.’” And she darted away
over to her house and disappeared in the
garden. In asecond she was back, and in
her chubby handswere beautiful flowers,
violets, pinks and morning glories. * Will
you take these with you and put them on
my father’s grave, if you can find it? He
may be lonely there.” * Yes, lassie,’ says
I, almost heart-broken, ‘I'll take them
with me as vou wish. And I couldn’t
help catchin’ her in my arms and kissin’
her hard and faster, And then without
another word I left her standing there

with a world o’ wonder in her eyes, and
Igot my dunnage from the hotel, and back
I came. Excuse me, I must turn them
sheep. Here, Bruce !’

l The poor old man could hardly speak,
aud I stopped until he came up to me
again,

‘Do you see this ?’

He was commonly set down as a musical | with struggling through quicksands and
Portugee, but the sequel will show that|sloughs, had sought shelter gladly from a
the conjecture was far from right. pelting rain that set in at nightfall. A
Hot ! hot ! terribly hot, were the summer | very wonderful valley—this San Joaquin !
days, and I, unused to hard work, drop-| Three hundred level miles by seventy-five
| ped my shovel one burning afternoon, and | between two mountain ranges, and along
went up to the shanty tired out and dis-| the western side the swirling river winds,
gusted. I was surprised to find Five at| wide down from the bold Sierras coine
One moment let my life-blood stream |¢),6 house and in his bunk, for he had gone | ice-cold streamns to join its tide. Myriads
From boyhood’s fount of flame ! out with the rest, and wasalways a steady | of browsing sheep and cattle trim down
Give me one giddy, reeling dream worker. the luxuriant grass, and miles of fields are
Of life, all love and fame. ¢‘Sick, old man ?’ budding into a promising harvest time.
‘Yes, lad, very sick, dead sick. The cabin stood near the foot of this
lie down !’ natural elipse, where four shepherds dwelt,
For the dog at his head growled vicious-| whose sheep and lambs were now enscons-
ly as I put my hand on Five's forehead ed within the corrol, which ill-protected
and found it almost Llistering with fever. [ them from the cold rain. Three of the
‘Not so bad as that, old man, you're|men were inside the hut, coaxing an ob-
good for many a day yet. Have a drink ?° stinate fire into a blaze, the fourth sat
‘I don’t mind—something—cool, cool.’ | alone near the door, the bright coal in his
I fetched a pan of water, and he drank | pipe shining like a fiery eye. The Colonel
it, saying : d was soon engaged in a series of yarns in
‘ What are you doing here at this hour| which I had no particular interest, and so
of the day ¥’ I left them and stood in the doorway.
‘1'm tucked out, Five, and had to give air‘ 114001‘5 as if it was going to clear up,
: . :
llt P{){-e“, I am obliged to you,’ and he sankl ‘ Ef you ain’t got much regard for the

back into his blankets, and fell into a deep | *¥ ";tll'! tl’f‘t_‘ls"r" ‘ I
slumber. | OW easily he "“coppered " my sentence.

The next morning he was right again, ‘Young feller, I kinder thought you

but after he recovered he seemed to open "]‘_“idktht“‘u f‘f ‘E‘]’f‘“} ?fl Hl:;fhig’ tj: s
his heart to me, and often in the dim, un-| /“°0% 8¢ that pli- 0= clouds, don't Lhey

: : look wet ?’
certain hours we talked of men and things. { _
I heard his soliloguy, as 1 said before, I was obliged to confess that they did.

and not long after, tired of the cards,| ' Cib I said so vesnae 1 wanted it to dry
went out to him. up, to let us go on.

. *That’s more like it, p'r’aps.’
‘ : )
Well, olt‘:lj man, what are you mourning| You must have a very lonely life here.’
about now ?

‘ 'r' L] 1 - -
‘I can hardly say. lad. but mostly of Well, it flin t exmtmg, but folks can
: be as lonely in a great city as anywhere
home, - ’
: . here on the plain. After a man has been
*Then you have & home ! through them things he gets to be con
‘To be sure.’ s g

‘ Well, we always had our doubts about tented any where. 1 put it down that
it.’ llwmg in cities is onnatural and bad. A

‘I don’t know how much of a home it is| @30’ going 1o have hisself for company
now. but 1 had a wife and two children three quarters of the time, and he has to
and a mother-in-law, which last was|take good care of it, and when he dies

p'ison, and I hope hLas bolted into another | €'8 8ot to play a long hand anyway, and

and better world.  You see it's hard nay-|don’t Fit no Fh“m’ in Lis ’-"”"bf_'tf"“'t 4

igatin® in a shoal place; and a mother-in-| *Suill, T think the pleasure of living is in|

law is the shoalest thing I've struck.|Paving good friends.’

' IIave vou been married 2’ *So I thought when I was young and
‘No..’ foolish. Experience is everything, young
‘Don’t you ever marry any one but an feller. Which I tlf::n’t mean book learn-

orphan then.’ ing, but facts which I knocked into by
“Why 80 ?’ hard bumps. It makes me laugh to read

CI'1 tell yer my expericnce. I came them books which is printed at the colle-

from Rhode Island, and anciently was a |88, Which says as how we are advanced
captain, and have sailed the purtiest crea- | in €ducation. Why down in Australia
ture that ever skimmed the water. 1 got there's tribes of Indians that can lmly-_
on well till I met a little blue-eyed girl|Stone them all. They've got a weping
from Maine, and thought she would doto|they calls a boomerang, which is only a
cast anchor with, which I did, and we bent stick, but them niggers will jerk it
were as happy as two barnacles on a sunny | into the air until you can’t see it, and
log, till her mother came to live with us;| whiz! it comes back 3“‘31 hits anything
arter that the compass had a continual they want, before or behind ’em. Them
variation, and things got to be no better learned beggars can’t do nor explain that.
in short metre. That ar’ mother-in-law, Them niggers have trained their eyes to
she tried to be bo’s’n, and first mate, and | 190K into muddy water, and can see fish
had her eye on the captain’s cabin, and |t spear ’em—and train porpoises to catch
we was in mutiny all the time. I told my fish as well. ‘So much for eddication,’
wife T would pension off the old hulk and| You have been in Australia, then.’
drag her into a safe harbor, and then she| ‘Of course, or Icouldn’t tell you of this,
and me and the babies, which there were| But it’s time to turn in. Come, Druce,’
‘two of them, would go off sounds and try and here a dog that I had not seen before,
blue waters all alone. But the wife would | 2nswered his master’s eall and followed
not. I am told that wimmin think they|bim into the room. As they came to the
can allus get husbands, but they never can | light I thought I recognized the dog (a
the main sjreet, the home of five of us for | have but one mother—so they stick to her. | grandson of one, 1 afterwards learned,)
many months. Those days are past and | Blessed if I see what they wants of any|and on scanning the man closely 1 found
gone, when Jack used to toss his steaming | mother after they gets a man to fill the he was Five, my old mining friend.
slapjacks up the chimney and delftly cateh | hread-locker and buy 'em new =tuddinsels. | ° Why, old man from Toulomne, don’t
them on the outside—those days of almost | So I hought a little house with my savings, | You qrvmen;ber me ¥’
unvarying pork and beans, with a very|and put 'em all in, and when the gold| ‘Can’tsay Ido.’
semi-occasional touch of fresh beef. | news come, I came out here. I tell yer if ‘Don’t you remember our camp in early
We knew quite well each other’s histo-|there’s a cranky mother-in-law on the days, and Sim, and Brannan, and Bunyan
Ty, &8 far as general points went—all save | quarter deck the ship won’'t keep her and me ?’
that of Five, who was an enigma. Of him | course. Everything goes sousen by no’th, A cloud of recollection seemed to pass
the only tangible and discoverable mark |y the devil steered the windlass, and the | before his eyes, and at last he exclaimed :
was a blue ‘O’ worked between his thumb| captain is like a monkey on the lee back ‘1Is it possible that you're the little 'un?’
and forefinger—and so he earned his title. | stay, I gave ’em everything but my fid- ‘Yes, I a!n.’ *
A spare, nervous little man, with a black, | dle and dog, and come out here, P'raps| Well, this is surprisin, to say the least.
sweeping moustache, a care-worn coun-| whax - ) am glad tosee yer. ITow’sall the folks?’
tenance and restless eye. The force that ‘T'll talk to yoy to-morrow, old man;
draws men together in pioneer times is 8 too late to spin yarns now;’ and we all
inexplicable. ‘Sim’ had been a minister; lled up in our blankets, and soon every-
had slipped from grace, and floated to the iing was quiet.
gold country. ‘John Bunyan® was a bro- Still, dark and rainy was the morning
ken down merchant from Troy, fond of | hirds arne sprwhen at an early hour we were aroused ‘ |
his tipple, and a master hand at a story. | think I can be happy again. And if she|by the sound of voices, and conquering a| It was—I don’t remember the precise
Brannan had last come from Calcutta, | will only call me ‘father’ once, I want|disposition for one more nap we arose and year—but it was when I was inbout seven-
where he had been a missionary, he said ; ndching more.’and the old man brushed a| made ready for the fragrant coffee and teen years old, ﬂ}ld when I lived in the
but he thumbed a Jack too well for that. | tear away with his sleeze. buiscuits, prepared by the busy hands of | New England village where I wa:a born, Who from His aitsr call |
This was before the era of genteel clergy-| This was Five's story, sad to him, and| ' Wacks,” who sang to his toil: and from which I had hardly ever been e
men. Five and I, a runaway from home, | when the fellows were disposed to jeer at My love she is handsome, away. . |but I feared the time when the
made up our household. him for his oddities, and I told them that She is not very tall, It was the day before Thanksgiving, | should be left to carry a line alone.

THE OLD MAN’'S DREAM.

BY O. W, HHOLMES.

Oh, for one hour of youthful joy,
Give back my twentieth spring ;
I'd rather laugh a bright hair’d boy

Than reign a bearded king.

My listening angel heard the prayer, Bruce

And calmly smiling said :
“‘If I but touch thy silver’d hair
Thy hasty wish hath gped.”’

** But is there nothing in thy track
To bid thee fondly stay,

While the swift seasons hurry back
To find the wishi’d for day ?"

Ah, truest soul of womankind !
Without thee, what were life ?

One bliss I cannot leave behind ;
I'll take—my—precious—wife !

But our momentum was then such that
I knew we could reach the shorein safety
which we soon Jid.

On reaching it there was some boister-
ous noise that marked our starting each
one untving his own sled or sleigh, and
joining the little party with which he
came. But of the peril through which
they had passed, the danger from which
they had been rescued, not one had the
slightest intimation. For my friend and

The angel took a sapphire pen
And wrote in rainbow dew,
‘““The man would be a boy again

And be a husband too!”

‘“ And is there nothing yet unsaid
Before the change appears ?

Remember, all their gifts have fled
With those dissolving years !”’

!
Why yes ; for memory would recall

My fond paternal joys,
I could not bear to leave them all,
I'll take—my—girl-—and—boys !

The smiling angel dropp’d his pen,
**Why this will never do;

The man would be a boy again,
And be a father too!”

And so I langh’d—my laughter woke
The household with its noise—
And wrote my dreamn when morning
broke,
To please the gray-hair’d boys.

- e -
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‘If there is one thing that I like more
than another—,’ soliloquized Five, think-
ing himself unobserved,

We heard him, for all that, for he sat
just outside the cabin, under the shed,
watching, between the whiffs of his pipe,
the drip, drip from the shingles, wile the
four of us dropped away at draw-poker
inside.

The ‘bar’ was flouris!iing just then; men
were drifting rapidly into Tuolome, at-
tracted by the report of richdiggings, and
there was hardly a square inch on the bar
that was not staked off with a claim. The
one-streeted town was bustling, the cloth-
houses, stores and saloons, with the usual
loafers, were drawn up in dress parade
along the thoroughfare, in- which pack-
trains meandered to and from the outer
world, The half-doors of the ¢ Bella ['ni-
on’ and the °*‘Blue Wing’ continually
swung open, as the boys went in and out
for their hourly comforts. The devotees
of the gaming table revelled over the
cloths, and empty pouches and ringing
heads were the morning bulletins.

Our cabin stood a little withdrawn from

—
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SEWING oON Durroxns.—It is bad
enough, says the Danbury News, to see
batchelor sew on a button, but he is the

else for this service, and fortunately for
thie sake of society, il is rarely he is oblig-
ed to resort to the needle himself, Some-

times the patient wife scalds her right
The present fashion of arranging ladies | i ' 8

hade cudth, e acoge “ | hand, or runs a needle under the nail of
alr with the profusion of Ol‘llallli?nt.l.l,r“m index finger of that hand, and it is

coils, pufls, and frieses, is exceedingly |
’ ' " ’ 'n that the man clutches the needle
detrimental to the natural growth of that v l : 1 g

“*cerowning glory.” The Lead is over-

——— L —

around the neck, and forgetiing to tie a

. . : 3P knot in the thread commences to put on
Deated With false hair, And (he weighs of the button., It is alwaysin the morning,

the coiffure, which comes upon one spot and from five to twenty minutes after he
v tl:e.tup or crown of the head, drags is expected to be down street, Ile lays
the balr out, and causes the 1'0u11f1 vald the button exactly on the site of its pre-
Bpot.'so f'requvntly seen when ladies vily decessor, and pushes the necedle through
ﬂ'l dishalille, The large number of hair- one eve. and carefully. draws the thread
pins neceasary to fasten the ornamental Mter'lea\'ing about' three inches of it

ir i er to give it a natural ef-| . , . :
lff 'l: l:_l;;;qn: Iil:lﬁl' l:.l‘?()l‘i; to the tu-':l ) l;reak sticking up for lee way. Ile says tohim-
ing 3ﬂ' theL Imi: whmtc they a;‘P‘ li&;h(‘d in self, “*Well if women don’t have the
ing " ’ P 'l easiest time I ever see.” Then he comes

‘:nd ‘;ln('n gflttilng;ur:‘g:f’l'dnlnelt:“;llf‘i}é‘s&; back the other way, and gets the needle
SO WRER NWSREIRWS ChR 0N § : through the cloth well enough, and lays

snarl attached.  In thefashionable mode himself out to find the eye, but in spite

?f l'nm:d-nfwug, the natu.lul gr?m_th- 18 m: of & great deal of patient jabbing, the
u_unvgn1ucumtl par?_.. sm;mhn:;‘s llnmelm ':l%tt needle point persists in bucking against
:E:}ket;lil::lt‘l::ﬂ ;)E)r::illfﬁd tl;:-a tais htc::'p:dlﬁ: ilﬁ the solid parts of that button, and finally

sk, i NP : . | when he loses patience, his finger catches
such luxuriance ; it is, therefore, neglect-| ) o thread, and that three inches he had
ed and left in a most careless condition. |, ¢ ), 010 the button slips through the
None would ever suppose that lqllg nairs eye in a twinkling, and the button rolls
}vere the _gruwth of years, observing how, leisurely across the floor, e picksit up
in many instances, they are tangled and without a single remark, out of respect

rut.hlessly. p?]!ud out. b;';le?s :‘?mf! %l gor his children, and makes another at-
have a large coil of natural hair they ig- tempt to fasten it. This time when com-

nore it entirely, and strive to hide what ing back with the needle he keeps both

little they possess by rolling it idn " :mz:)li the thread and the button from slipping
knot on the back of their heads, to by covering them with his thumb, and

covered by the switches, The state of 18 (A Sant o mhatind Bl Shat navk of hiss
the majority of ladies’ hair at the presentg;hm N ft “E P

ecls around for the eye in a very
time is truly lamen(:a:;le. tTl'; frf:'l: carefully and judicious manner, but
locks are bruke? eae ur:l Di WILD | eventually losing his philosophy as the
crimping and curling wflth 1?5 rio m"n_r scarch becomes more and more-hopeless,
The bald spot on top it fast widen N8 1191 he falls to jabbing about in a loose and
when he came to the next stanza almost|circle ; the scalpy head, which is *"never | savage manner, and it is just then the
all the voices were heard. I felt a sort of |seen,” is left undisturbed from sham- :

. . 1d be needle finds the opening, and comes up
relief when the soprano, alto, tenor and |pooing, and the bair, which shou | through the button and part way through

| bass voices all struck the words : silky from brushing and free from snarls, | his thumb with a celerity that no human

|receives no “u““_t?”“ B“ekt:‘te rotlghf ingenuity can guard against, Then he
handling necessary to tuc oo 9 |lays down the things, with a few familiar

sight. ith o | QuOtations, and presses the injured hand
No one can be neat in person Wilhaj, . ... 1is knees, and then holds it un-

|
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NG ADVENTURE. The order came so unexpectedly that

few joined in singing the first verse ; but
SAVED BY ‘‘OLD CORONATION."

“ Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God,

dusky scalp or carelessly kept hair, A

Five, we used at first to ply with ques-
tions, but gaining nothing by our trouble
gave it up. His only companion was his
dog, a brindle, sulky, snappish brute, with
& stumpy tail. His faithfulness and love,
withdrawn from every one else, centered
in his master. Five’schief solace washis
violin.

When others sought saloons he took his
- violin and whiled away the hours with
touching melodies, soft, dreamy airs of
home, or anon, wild, wailing strains that
thrilled the soul. Many a time have I se¢n
a knot of rough fellows hanging around
our cabin at evening, listening to the
music as the quiet air bore it swiftly to
them, and thus Five’'s violin was a minis-

And I do think her behavior
It does exceed all.

My love she is handsome,
{er hair grows down,
And she is the bright morning

his heart was almost broken by troubles at
home, an unconscious pity was felt for him |
forever after.
The mines did not tempt me to remain
long there. The road to furtune was rug- That lops around this town.
ged and steep, and it was long after that Five silently swallowed his breakfast,
[ bade adieu to Califoinia and returned to| slipped quietly from the house, opened his
civilization, to tell wondering auditors| corral, and followed his sheep out to pas-
stories of the distant land. Five was the|ture, Theair was filled with the bleating
last to say goodbye, and even Bruce came| of the hungry animals, and the ba.hy lambs
and licked my hand. ° frisked after their dams, lending their
Twenty years is a lifetime to many, a|feeble notes to the chorus. 1 went out,
weary waste to some. Where once & few| too, and soon camie up with Five,
acattered houses stood I find to-day a| ‘Old man, I hardly expected to see you
thriving city, a wealthy people. Forests again, and here.’
of ships line the wharves, and white sails| ‘Yer may say that. It is funny to me
fluttered over the bay where once the|sometimes.’

star

the only holiday that New England knows
much about, and about which the rest of
the world knows so very little. For three
nights before, the cold had been very severe
for that time of the year, and the newly
formed ice on the pond was as smooth
and us clear as a looking glass. What
were we all to do the next day, *‘the
gladdest merriest day ** of all the year,
besides to go to church and eat the feast
that bad been so long in preparation ?—
That was the question asked by my strong
and earnest older friend, who had come
from Boston to spend his Thaunksgiving
day.

¢ Skate, of course,’” I answered.

‘‘ But why not try the ice to-night ?"

little hair when in fine order, is always
ces in the whole company, but my friend [ beautiful. Even if very thin, if it is soft
was numbered among them. I saw he |and glossy, and evenly parted on a clean
husbanded his breath for this as & strong|White scalp, it is more attractive than
man saves his strength for some great ef- | the erimpy, frizzled, half-scorched hair,
fort. Nevertheless, I could hear altern-|0f Which we see s0 much now-a-days.

sting with the musionl weeds, - |the time or inclination to dress their
** Extol the stem of Jessee’s rod.™ heads with false hair. It is thenthat the

the crack-crack-crack-crack-crack-crack | real condition of their hair is seen.,

of the brittle shell that was between us| It is a very pleasent comfort for most

and eternity. It was a wondrous relief|persons to have their heads combed,

when four parts instead of one, and a|brushed and gently rubbed by dexterous

hundred voices instead of four, took up|hands. The mother, when fatigued at

the words which seemed like an anthem |nighbt, is greatly rested and the headache
of praise, charmed away by the tender hands of her

esser’ daughter carefully brushing and arrang-
“f:ﬂrﬁ}:fn'iﬁ'.ﬂ clnf‘o.:d of Jl‘rﬁ' ing her hair, There are many men who

There were but three or four bass voi-

There are occasions when ladies have not |

der the other arm, and finally jamsit into
his mouth, and ull the while he prances
about the floor and calls upon heaven and
earth to witness that there has never been
anything like it since the world was cre-
ated, and howls, and whistles, and moans,
and sobs, After awhile he calms down,
and puts on his pants, and fastensthem
together with a stick, and goes to his
business a changed man,

B

&F It is suggested that all the remain-
ing servants of George Washington at-
tend the Centennial Celebration in one
body, with becoming escort, Having
been collected, they can be killed off all

| together, and the country relieved of

them f{orever,

_——-—-—-—-——-—-—-‘-it* o gy — - m—— -

ter of comfort to many a lonely man. He|occasional steamboat ploughed her bust-| ‘ Where have you been all these years ?’ | he asked. p
would rarely play when asked, and then|ling way. The broad acres where ranche-| ‘Shifting.’ 1 could see no reason, and so we bound
only some ditty like the ‘Wrecker’s Duugh- | ros drove their herds and called it waste ‘ In this country all the time ¥’

derive much pleasure from having their

We were now approaching the middle |, 45 shampooed at home, aud anticl-| &§* When Brigham i:uung‘s children

ter,' or ‘Tom Ligbee's
would put fits intoa

serving for his communion the strains|join their forces as a leverage in the
that were 50 benefitting to all. And in| progress. ‘h_oOdud-dlhﬂ
' “stthutmdn'wnim&othuq

% 8 lack of friends.

e
-

¥ 'n &
- ‘. gl J

thia way he
compensated

Snake,’ which |land, the hard-fisted sons of toil have dot-

hpo"l heels—re-| ted with thri farms, and the railroads| bling like about the girls,and brought back about which
. aid of | old times, I'll tell you where I've been. | boughs. Once

been | Arter you left the diggins, I struck it rich | idea of how grand it would be to skate|last to freeze there,
uin| for a while, and had a good lot of dust in | back to the village, collect together the|felt that
the losker ; and thought I'd steer on home women and girls, take suitable provisions' rapidity, there was no new dauger so'grecable manuer.

Valley, running out the lands, snd worn

on our skates and flew, as it were, over|of the lake where the water was the deep-| nate the Sunday afternoon’s combing as|sing *‘ Father, dear father, come home,”

‘No. Seein’ you made me kinder trem- | the glassy surface of the pond to the cove| est, so deep that no line in

the village| one of the luxuries that cannot be purch-

I knew this; but 1| possess—the knowledge of combing and
now we were going with such|caring for the hair in a grateful and a-
Women who selfishly

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8203-0741

the effect is said to be wonderful. The

were piles of pine tree|could reach the bottom, and where the | ased atthe barber's. Itisanaccomplish-|old man comes home without delay.
there. we conceived the|ice must be the thinnest, becpuse it is the | ment that every girl and woman should

——

&&" Pocket pinchers for young men to
feel their moustache with, are a new and
valuable invention.




