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THE OLD, OLD IIOME.

‘When I long for sainted memories.
Like angel troops they come,
If I fold my arms to ponder
On the old, old home ;
The heart has many passages,
Through which the feelings roam,
But its middle aisles are sacred
To the old, old home,

Where infancy was sheltered,
Like rose-buds from the blast,
'When girlhood’s brief elysinm
In joyousness was passed ;
To that sweet spot forever,
A8 teo some hallowed dome,
Life’s pilgriva bends her vision—
"Tis the old, old home,

A father sat, how proudly,
By that hearthstone’s rayvs
And told his ehildren stories
Of his early manhood’s days ;
And one soft eye was beaming,
From child to ehild would romm
Thus a mother counts her treasures,
In the old, old home,

The birth-day gifts and festivals,
The blended vesper hymn,

(Some dear one who was swelling it
Is with the Seraphim.,)

The fond **goed nights* at bed-time,
How quiet sleep would come,

And found us all together,
In the old, ol? Lome.

Like a wreath of seented flowers,
Close intertwines each heart :

But time and change in concert
IHave blown the wreath apot,

But dear and sainted memonics,
Like angels ever come,

If 1 fold my arms and ponder
On the old, old home,
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THE AL™IC LODGER.
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Fhe tailor lived on L. second floor, "d{day, and I am not sure but the tailor's
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SATURDAY,

“What can ail him? I hope he ain’t
sick nor nothing ; he’s so eivil, poor dear,”’

Then Sally listened again,
**Ideclare, he'scoming down,’* she said.

[Froni the New York Observer. ]
AUGIHING LADDIEOF ESKDALE.

Y N. 8 DODGE,

traversed the rugged hills which separate !lmt the balloon caught suflicient air to
the two waters ; and in three years the!form a parachute, by which the fall was
long gondolas guided by Norwegian fish- }querutm], and we are happy to say that
ermen, were floating from Stockholn to | the voyager reached the earth, about flve

knocking—law.”

And then she opened the door.

The lid of the stove was off, and the red
light flashed upon a hungry face with hol-
low cheeks and sunken eyes, It almost
frightened the tailor's wife,

The guant hand stretched itself out,
and a voice said, faintly:

“*Madam, I know you have a kind
heart, I am so hungry. It’s three days
since I ate anything, and I don’t want to
die,”’

wolnal,
And I supposeryou can’t get a job? Law!
Whv do take it. T ain’t got nothing else.
Yousee we are pretty poor ourselves—and

she did not know why. She was thinking
to herself, **It’s like a play ; it makes me

““He must be sick; and there he js

“Law ! T should think not,” said the | and found two envelopes.
*“'Why, law me, I'm so sorry ! this note :

—there—0O law!” She was trembling, | @ lawsuit that had been pending for years,

w-NOW, mother,” cried a child's voice
from the bed, **I'm hungry.”’

Sally broke the loaf in two, It parted
with singular ease. She gave a little ery.
it had evidently beens cut before and join-
ed together, and from the heart a handful
of erumbs had been scooped, and in it lay
a white packet.

*It’s fairy bread,’’ eried Sally, remem-
bering some old country legend.

One hundred and fifteen years ago the
wife of a sheperd, who tended his mas-

shire, gave birth to a son, The father
died in the same year, and poor Janet, the
widow, was left to struggle as best she
might in the endeavour to bring up her
fatherless boy. She worked hard day and
night and trusted in God ; never grumb-
ling nor complaining, but putting her

tailor,

" Look at it before the light,” cried the | o), ;1ders to what had to be done with a

Christiana, on the waters of the Skager-
Rack. 'Telford returned home, knighted

ter’s flocks on the pasture of Dumfries- ’
by his people,

‘unequalled,

by the Swedish King, and almost idolized

To this day travelleis come fromn every
part of the world to see the Menai Sus-
pension Dridge, It is flung across the
strait like a bow in the heavens. The
tallest masted ships ride beneath it., In
design and workmanshlp it is even yet
And as for beauty, there is

. bright face and cheerful spirit.
She opened the packet

In one was |

Sally obeyed;

enough, she put ¥ to the parish school, |

B}--““d'r ue in the
by, as soon as the little fellow was old| I

Some of her neighbors advised her to gend
_Madam.—Y our loaf of bread saved my | ,im out to beg, but, poor as she had long
life. I know you are in trouble, and yes-

gt I ) 'e AW 1 Sl U :-; L .
terday my luck turned. To-day I am been, lt‘“as never in the staunch u;t(hg
worth fifty thousand dollars, having won | heart of her to beg herself, much less to
set her darling at it.

Pleace accep vinclosure, au lieve : ' '

'sentation

e your ever obliged
ATTIC LODGER.,

want to cry.

Then he took the warm bread she had
given him in his hands, tearing bits from
it and eating it.

He backed away, still eating. Ile then
came back and strctched his hand towards
her—

*1didn’t thank you,*" he said. ““Thank
you! thank you! and he went away.

Sally sat down, trembling still.

To be out of a job, to be hungry, were
no rarc things, in her experience, but this
man stirred Ler soul, somehow frightened
her, she said.  *“1 hadn't any business to
give away a loaf of bread, but there, now,
I couldn’t help it.”

Then Sally went to bed and slept, and |
dreained of the hollow-checked, famished |
lodger in the attic. :

There was more bread to make the next

There was a five hundred dollar note in

thought herself the happiest woman in
Christendom,

The gitt was the saving of the family.
Sally had cast her bread upon the waters
to find it again in very truth. And when
the tailor’s hand was well again there was
a patron for him who dressed in such a
manner that Sam no longer doubted him
a gentleman. The attic lodger wears the
finest broadcloth now, and the tobacco-
nist bows low as he meets him on his way
out, or sells him choice Havanas over the
counter, He stops at the door in his car-
riage, and lodges in attics no longer ; but
he never has forgotten, nor seems likel y to
forget, the loaf of bread given him by the
poor tailor’s wife when he was starving,
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from the other boys. IHe was not remar-
kably brigl.t or quick, but was always

the envelope, and when she saw it, Sally | Wanting to know how to do a thing, and
then how to make it useful. Tom could

only attend school during four months of
winter ; for, being old enough for school,
was old enough for work, and therefore
in the summer, after his mother’s prayer

off to the Lill sides, looking after the
flocks of shcep, as his father had done be-
fore him, Dut boys do not learn all they
know in the school-house ; at least, Tom
did not. Every book he could borrow he
took into the pastures and studied it there,
And then there were the misty crags gar-
mented in the thunder when the tempest
come, and the warbling of the lark high
up in the blue depths, and the torrent
dashing down the ravine, and the glassy
surface of the silver tarn lalled in the bo-
som of the mountain, There wera the

not a ruined temple in Greece, nor a stat-
Vatican, that surpasses it,—
Graceful and light in appearance as a
spider’s wely, picturesque as surveyed

from the neighboring cliffs beyond repre- |

, and solid as the everlasting
rocks, whieh form its piers, it is a monu-
ment to native genius, the noblest in the
world, No long as it spans the waters,
Telford’s name will not he forgotton,
Our hero reached the age of seventy-

miles from York, entirely uninjured ! He
says that as soen as the valve door came

‘down upon him he knew that something

had * broke loose,” and just then re-
membering that Mr., Wise bad told him
to be sure when he deseended to throw
out his grappling iron, he was preparing
to get at it, among the numerous things
in the basket, when the earth bounced up
against the bottom of the ecar! The es-
cape of the gas was distinetly seen from
York, and as the balloon neared the earth
It had lost its rotundity and appeared to
the gazers to come down heavily like a
wet sheet, ™
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HOW SUGAR IS PURIFIED.
If there still are people who perfer dark

—e

A WONDERFULPRINTING PRESS.

Under date of July 30 the London cor-
respondent of the New York World writes
to that paper as follows :—For fifteen
years Mr. Hoe and Mr, Conquest, the
London manager of Mr. Iloe's works,
have been endeavoring to perfect a ** Per-
fecting Printing Machine,” and they
haveat last succeeded., The last difti-
culty which stood in their way—the per
fect delivery of the printing sheets from
the press—was only recently surmount-
ed, Now their machine, in their belief,
1s perfect ; and that it is perfect also in
the opinion of others may be judged by

the fact that the proprietors of the Duaily

| ey . .
| Telegraph to-day decided to have ten of
:tlu-:-w new machines immediately con-
strneted for themm, and to have them

placed in the new oftice which they are a-
boutto erect in rear of the present prein-
Thetenmachines canbe construet.
ed in about ten months ; and in a year
from this time the Daily Telegraph, with

S¢S,

brown sugar to white as being “sweeter” | jts largest circulation in the world,”” will

and *richer,” we commend to their atten- | Le printed upon presses each one of which
tion the following extract from a letter | will be eapable of delivering 22,000 com-

and a hymn, Le had every morning to be

seven, great in intelleet, and good in

!
|

 heart ; proud of his power as a man in |18 the condition in which sugar ar-

| the presence of men, humble as a follow- rives from the hﬂllth. and the processes

er of Jesus in the presence of God, He

died in 1834, The British nation honor- | Fneous dirt :

ed his memory with a publie funeral, and
| his remaius rest in Westminister Abbey, * _
l"‘“'{']lti”" lhﬂ CHaSe ”f t]"! Hl‘i*ilt H]H] gn("‘l 'H“H‘ill‘{'{l over ‘-"}tll lﬂlgl. \\'Elftfl‘ illll] ﬁ.“.hq

Faraday who, from the stable-room over| "% landed at the Williiusburg doceks,

'a London Mews to the lecture-desk in ks g
ol {houses. Then stevedores carried it back
the Royal Institution, walked all the way | . i :
vit] Q. BB ol s AR o | Lo a big copper vat filled with hot water,
' 1. 1 know of no instance where
. Il ';.".“ .I ““ "i ; “] ; lwl ' lt broke open the bbxes, cut open the bags,
stmpie Tith went iand in-hand through 1,4 knocked in the heads of the hogs-
life with H.”H“?} intellect “l”l'«: .Bt“]““ﬁ.lum]ﬂ, and let it all—=dirt, mud, sticks.
tl'mu that furnished by the Laughing Lad- niggers, shoes, old hats, pipes, bones un-
(die of Iskdale, dissolved newspapers aud sleeveless
shirts—yes, let it all slide into the vat to-
vether,

What ; all this dirt ?

First, the sugar in filthy Llack bags.
hogsheads covered with mnud, and boxes

o — i

WOULD GO IN A BALLOON.
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The following article first appearced in|
(an Eoglish paper, It was given under

to the New York Daily Grayhie, describ- pleted

e : G o=
' Which are found necessary to rid it of ex- m

sheets per hour! Does not that
take your breath away ?

This new press seems to be an improve-
ent upon the Walter, the Bullock, the
Marronnetti, and all other perfecting
machines ir existence, One of its pecu-
Jliarities is the width of its cylinders—for
'they are so wide that each eylinder will
print two copies at once—the roll of pa-

 where you see those immense sugar-|per being cut in two by a very ingenious

device, immediately before it is delivered.,
Another peculiarity is the perfect man-
ner in which the perfected sheets are de-
livered—they are laid down in piles so
accurately that one would think the
sheets had been put into a press and
trimmed. The Walter press—on which
the Times ayd Scotsman are printed—
compels the pressinan to change the
blankets once in caeh two hours—this

Yes, and more too. They placed the |On¢needs no such changes. The whole

NEW CODE OF NEALTH.

[F London Puncl ] fiithy old hogsheads, soiled bags and dir- force necessary to each of these presses
‘romx L.ondon Punch.

«did 1e best to make a living for his wile
ty boxesinto a steam-vat, steamed and 15 two men and a boy—with them 22 060

'wife made 2n extra loaf in expectation of four Gospels, too, every word of which

the head of ** Ballooning ¥ vtraordinary,”

gnoney harder to get.

it with a straw, finding it done.

itl.ml four children.
Down staiwms the smuali tobaceonist lived

in a state of perpetual anxiely about the
.Y ) - 4 " A AR " d " .

tailor’s rent, whi if e generally gave up ing her own floor,

,‘];iecvmt-ul, and with groans, as people

give up thejr teeth, not because he did
not wish to pay ail his bilis, but because

-of & shortness of funds common to many

people,

Up in the attic lived a single lodger, of
whom no one knew anything. Ilis name
was Smith ; but what did that tell, it was
80 common ? Ile was lean, and had hol-
low cheeks and anxious eyes,

What his business was, or if he bhad
any. noone knew, Perhaps Le wore linen,
only no sign of it was perceptible. We
Inay also hope that he wore stockings,

The poor apothiecary of Romeo and

Juliet put the poor tobaceonist in mind

of his attic lodger, when, having been

presented with tickets by a theatrical’

lodger, he went to spend an evening with
Shakspegre,

* Hegin't like in his face, though.* said
obacconist; ‘‘his clothes fit Mr.
too good, that’s all.”

It/was an acute remark: Mr. Smith's

-clgkhes did fit him “*too good.” inasmuch

they were a few sizes too small for him.
As for business he seemed to have none.
At noon he went out for a loaf of bread
and a pitcher of beer, After 12 o'clock

he disappeared until midnight, when he |

let himself in with a latch-key and went

;o bed without a candle,

‘*And for all he told anything about
himself,”” said the tobacconist’s wife, **he
might have been a ghost,”

*“*But he’s civil spoken,” said the to-
bacconist’s wife, to whom he always said,
** Excuse me, ma'am,” when he found

Jer aflop on the staircase, in a puddle of
soap and water, which always made the

black boards look blacker than before, and
was obliged to wade through the flood
with bread and beer, And the tailor’s
wife, who had lived at service in her
youth, even ventured to hint to her hus-
band that she thought Mr. Smith was a
gentleman. However, this faney the tai-
lor crushed with a sneer: ‘‘Gentlemen

Adon’t wear any such coat as that, Sally,

Poor little tailor! He sat cross-legged
on his board, and stitched and measured
men by their coats. If he had measured
or even mended more coats it wounld have
been better for himp and his brood. Tipe
seemed to grow worse, custom less, the
When the little

man read in the morning’s paper of men
who had shot themselves, or taken lauda-
num, he wondered whether thay had four

children with hearty appetites, and 3 pros-

pect of having nothing for them to eat

pom eday. Not that he thought of killing

himself ; besides, he had been told by his
clergyman that suicide was wicked ; but
he couldn’t help thinking. And that
civil lodger in the attic, how did he fare?
One day when Sally, who had been mend-
ing and washing and ironing and patch-
ing the family rags all day, was economi-
cally using up the fire by baking a loaf of
bread in the stove-oven, when she heard
the lodger comé in. Ile came out in the
entry and creaked on the stairs, He
seemed as restless as a caged tiger, and he
had behaved just so for three nights,

stead of retiring at once, as the tailor’y
family knew he generally did, by the

creaking and snapping of his
“ What can ail him ?”’ said , 88 she

another ca.. from her 1.¢ichbor, but he

_ _ .| 1. Winter and suminer. sprin d au-
did not come, and in tne course of time " , 8pring and au

tumn, always take vour breakfast in bed.

he could repeat when he was seven years
old. These were Tom’s schoolinasters,

Sally had enough to think of without leay-
Matters did not pros-
per with her family, Little Lena had

| 2. 1u eating and driking, deny yourself
nothing which you faney. Inclination is

the scarlet fever, and lay a long time at
death’s door, and work with which the
mother helped to fill the family purse was
necessarily negleeted, and her customers
grew angry with her and left her. Then
the baby died. Poor little baby! The
mother wept bitteriv., The father also

donged to weep, although children were

expensive luxuries in that poor house-
hold.  Finally, the last afMiction fell upon
the tailor—a felon on his rizht thumb,
There was an end to it all, it seemed to
both, Nothing but the Lospital and the
alms-house lay beforgtheni. The rent was

the only safe rule in these cases,

3. A light supper is your best safeguard
against sleeplessness, indigestion, dreams
of unpaid Lills and poor relations. and
other nocturnal disturbances, A lobster,
or & buttered crab, or some pickled sal-
mon, or a nice veal cutlet, or, if there is
nothing else at hand, a hearty meal of
toasted cheese, will have a wonderful ef-
fect upon you, and cause you to feel in the
morning quite another man.

4. Thick soles to boots and shoes would.
be a laughable mistake, if. they did not
lead to such deplorable consequences.

1 . . T r f e » o
quite unpaid at last, and the tobacconist | I'hey make the wearer uncomfortable, and
was ina fury, Ile called to give him |45 the feet tf' present an _““-‘*ll!h”}* ap-
warning and a piece of his mind. On ghe | PeVrance.  Desides, the noise they pro-

quite as :much as the dominie of West-
kirk.

The Loy in time grew to a sturdy lad,
stout of heart and brawny of litnb, and
finally got himself apprenticed Lo a stone-
mason. The work suited him exactly,
and he wrought at it for years, toiling in
the open air by day, and greedily devour-
ing at night, by the light of Lis mother's
fire, as many books as he could beg, buy,
or borrow, Far and wide he was noted
for his animal spirits. Ilis natnre bub-
bled over with waggishness, frolic and
laughter, Country-side folk said that the

bare sight of him was a cure for the blues

and called him ** The Laughing Laddie
of Eskdule.” Dut Tom was not always
laughing as we shall presently see,

In 1790, the boy, now a man, set out
for Edinburgh in search of better employ-

morrow out he should go neck and crop. duce inflicts positive harm on persons of

The wife, womanlike, had her word.

**'Where shall we go 7 she asked. ** We
have not a penny in the world. "

*It’s nothing to me where you go,”
said the landlord, **so that I get you out
of mny rooms. I want them for honest
people,”?

“We're unfortunate, but we never
mean to be dishonest,” eried the wife,

Then the husband, in an angry tone,
bade her hold her tongue.

*“It’s all the same,” hLe said; ‘* we’ll go
to-morrow, And now you go, Mr, Land-
lord, "

Then they were left alone, bemoaning
their hard fate, There was absolutely
nothing to eat in the house,

Sally looked at her empty flour-barrel
and at her wretched family and buyrst into
tears,

“It’s no use trying any longer, she
gakl. “*If the Lord would only take us,

That’s all I ask.”
She put the chjldren to bed, and sat

down upon u chair, drawn by force of
habit to the hearth of the empty stove,
Her husband, between pain and anxiety,
was little less than a madman, IHe paced
the floor like a tiger, talking to himself.
‘The bit of a tallow candle burnt low ; the
bitter wind radtied the casement ; the rain
beat against it,

‘* We shall be out in all that to-mor-
row,” sadd the man. ** We haye no place
to hide our heals. We've not got a friend
in the world.”

“*We've got one friend, I hope,*
the wife.

**Who is he " asked the tailor.

‘“vod,” said the woman,

been very bad, Sam.”’

‘“ Better than us have starved before|rel is filled half full of water.
gow," said the tailor. *‘ We haven’t any [ powdered cork is laid on its surface, and
particular right to expect mercies, that I|over this 2 Jayer of corn mea) is ‘sifted.

know of. Hark! what's that ¢’

ment. IHe found it, and worked there
for two years as a stone-mason, all the
while studying, lle then set out for J.on-
don,
erset
work
mety
vers:

sensitive nerves,

o. dever get up later than twelve. :
Never go to bed after three. Nine hours’
sleep is enough for any one. Perhaps a
simpler rule is never to get up or go to bed

until you feel disposed.
6. If you have the chance of riding, do

not. waste time and tissue, and boot and

Iahtm leather by walking. Those old-fash-|he n

'|

i sheer nonsense to take precautions against

Iearly, and dine late, on no aceount be in-

| to be encountered with a demoralized ap-

8aid | yrts of cool cups and sminmer beverages.

‘“May be| A new manner of catching rnts is ex-
he’ll find & way to help us. Wg hayen’t|citing great interest among the refurning

guisl

ioned notions which some people still en- | 1

lertain about the neggessity of exercise,|
only show how long a superstition will ition

linger on. | what
7. It is only necessary to think of the|that

incredible number of young and delicate | yard,
females who go out to dinners, dances, | chape
and other evening entertainments, at the | was |
most inclement periods of the year, lightly | tian

and airly elad, to be convinced that it is| wha

three
shire,
be m
This
electe
count

Ou
er.

damp and the night air,
8. Lf business, or some other disagree-

able necessity, fompels you to breakfast

duced to eat anything in the interval.
Dinner is far too important an occurrence

petite.
9. Always sleep after dinner, and, if moth

you have the opportunity, after luncheon frollic
(Which should be hot and heavy) as well, t{’z o

10, If you must pay attention to your t' .
diet, restrict yourself to pork, veal, cur- t;':l |
ries, and other highly-seasoned dishes, o
broad beans, pickles, pine-apples, salmon -
and cucumber-ices, sweets, filberts, but- ceptic

tered toast, pastry in profusion, and all RL“:

kirk 1
ry is
We ¢
the w
mo
condu
river
threw
din’s ]
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NEW WAY TO CATCH RATS.

householders on Madison avenue. .\ bar-
A layer of

A chair and a box or two are placed un-

** A knock,” said his wife; and trem-|obtrusively in the neighborhood, whereby and t
bling, lest the landlord should have re-|the rat gajns the edge of the bacrel, He|river,

turned, she opened the door.

Without | sees nothing but the meal. He has no jn- | Meat

stood the tall, gaunt figure of the lodger|nate ideas which teach him to bewgre of { that ¢

in £he attic,

the treacherous foundation on which that | inlanc

‘“‘He’s come for bread,” thought the|tempting surface rests. He sniffs, he|he po
woman ; and amidst her own trouble she | leaps, and goes gently down through meal | it 8Pit

gave over the thought of refusjng hjs ap-|and cork to his watery grave. If any of | most

peal.
He made noye, however,
Thig is what he sajd :

his friends sce him disappear from the|lantic
edge of the barre} they hasten after him to| In
get their share of the probable plunder, | visit :

‘“ Madam, a while ago I took the liberty |and are in turn taken in by hospitable | joinec
of asking you for bread ; allow me to re-|death. The plan seems effective as against | been

turn the loaf with thanks."

the rats, but is calculated to destroy their [ sun

took the bread out of the oveh and picked| 8o he vanished. A whole fresh loaf lay | confidence in human nature.— New York | &

-
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in the woman's band. She earried it in.' Tribune. -

and will prove of interest at the present
time : ** A diring feat was lately aev2m-
plished by a citizen of Gettysburg, Mr.
John Wise, the American @ronaut, had
announced his intention to make his
thirty-ninth balloon aseension, and was
ready on the day and hour promised.—
ITis bulloon was inflated, his ballast, grap-
pling-iron, &e., duly stowed, and he was
about to step into the Yasket, At that
moment M1, John MeClellan, a voune

' gentleman of the town, inquired of Mr.

Wise whether it would not be possible for
two persons to ascend with the power
then in the balloon. On receiving a neg-
ative reply, Mr, MeClellan secined much
disappointed, said he was determined to
have a ride, and inquired the price at
which Mr., Wise would permit him to
make the vovage alone. ** One hundred
dollars, sir,” said Mr. Wise, who did not
appear to consider the inquirer to be in
earnest,
*Agreed—fork over!”  The joke was
arried on,” and the eecm of it was
transferred to the pocliet of the wero-
and his substitute was snugly seat-
the car, vociferating his direction
cut loose I**  Mr, Wise thought that
'8 had now gone far enough, and
sted his customer to get out, as the
had arrived at which he had prom-
0 be off, DBut he refused to do
d insisted that he had regularly hired
ald for a passage ‘‘in this boat,”
0 he would. Mr, Wise then let the
D up a short distance by a rope
ing, probably, that as there was
lerable wind, and the air-horse con-
itly  turbulent, that his substitute
have his courage cooled and ‘‘give
But this was no go—and thinking,
e he had as good astart as ever hLe
have, Mr, McClellan cut the rope

was off !
r he had found that it was the de-
pation of Mr, MeClellan to go, Mr.
12d but time to give him a few has-
imperfect instructions in regard
management of the balloon—and
w minutes the daring amateur ae-
had ascended to a height of about
iles. IHere he struck a current of
ich bore him dirvectly towards York,
that the earth receded from him
pidly after he had thrown a bag or
sand upon it—that Gettysburg
off towards ITagerstown, and that
Carlisle, ITanover, Abbottstown,
and DBerlin, stiolling about—and
pon after, just ahead of him, he
Id York coming full tilt up the
ke towards him, apparently taking
arnoon’s walk to Gettysburg, Hav-
rmined to stop at York, and fear-
m the remarkable speed at which
Ald and sober town was travelling,
e would soon pass the balloon,
e him the slip. he pulled thestring
o to the safely valve, in order to
a portion of his gas, The valve is
structed that when the rope attach-
t is pulled, the valve opens to the
r and again closes by the forco of
when the rope is let go. Unfort-
, however, the inexperienced aero-
lled too violent)y at the valverope
y valve door eompletely off its hin-
1 brought it down into the car!
his occurred he was more than a
gh, and he immediately, and with
rapidity, des@ended, or rather fell
! When the valve door came

gas, of course, escaped rapidly,

1 will give you fifty dollars !"?

| purified-

washed off thedirt and sugar, and then
put in that too.
Du.chman stirred it up, occasionlly ex-
pectorating vobacco juice here and there,

Then the greasy old | : ‘ :
and the ordinary ten-cylinder Hoe, is as

perfect copies are printed in one hour;

and the saving of wages as between this

lifteen to eighty-four, The only one of
these presses now complete has been

and scraping his Wi amsburg intd into

the future frosting of our weuwling-cake. built for I'l“}.'rf o | m.]q
What maxt 9 to-day at Lloyd’s paper mills at Bow ils
: - A |I..L-rfnru;;:lm‘-s: were witnessed by a4 num-
Well, hogshead-staves, after the sugar Ler of experlenced newspaper people, a-
“.“d S & worked off, gre sent back to, mong them the proprietor and engineer
Cuba, and 400 hogsheads of sugar avd ' of ”";_ Daily Telegraph establishment
dirt per duy ave pumped, inaliquid form, | 7 =5 0 R O .
into the fifth story to be cleansed and It printed twenty-two thousand copies of
_ |Lloyd’s paper in sixty minutes, and
L0 | never was there better printing. The
with a cost of the press 18 £2.500, The ten or-
steam pipe in the bottom. Then, blue | gered by the Daily Telegraply will cost
litmus paper (paper soaked in blue cab-| £35.000, and the engines and the other
bage juice) is dipped into it to see if itlnmuhintwy for them will bring the sum

First, the dirty liquor is pumped
one-thousand-gallon® cauldrons.

aben they throw in a
pail of lime. This Kills the acid, or the
acid leaves the sugar to attack the lime,
when, like Kilkenny cats, they are both
eaten up.  IP you pour acid into soft
soap, the alkali (another

[T it is sour, the Llue paper is!
changed to red.

I

- SOt up to $200,000, The present establish-
ment of the Daily Telegraph is about as
perfect as need be, but is all to be throwiw
aside for these new presses, which, al-
thongh costing so much, will, in the o-
pinion of the owners of the paper, save

torm of lime) | 1)y $75,000 a year, besides the advan-

will leave the grease to feed upon the tage of enabling them to go to press at

acid,
What next ¥

threeo'clock in the morning instead of .
at 12 m. Ina word, if this new machine:

Then the half-naked men wWork over |really proves Lo be what it seems, it will
the hot cauldrons pour five gallons of | become a necessily to every great news-
warm bullock’s blood, fresh from the paper establishment,

slaughter-hiouse, into ecach 1,000 gallons
of melted sugar. The white of eggs
would be better, but eggs cost too much,
while blood, which is almost as full of
albumen, only costs eleven cents per gal-
lon, The blood *“*settles' the sugar, as an
ogg ‘‘settles™ your coffee—that is, the
albumen seizes hold of every particle of
dirt and holds it. Then, when they raise
the temperature to 180 degrees, the blood,
lime, dirt, sticks, &e., float to the sur-
tace, while the syrup, yellow and quite
transparent, is drawn off through strain-
ers from the bottom, leaving the scum on
top. This scum and dirt are rinsed with
clean water, the sweet part saved to wet

ed off as a fertilizer, They take a ton of

| — =

_ i il
IHHOW MONKEYS ARE CAUGIHT.
From the chapter on menageries, in

Olive Logan’s volume, **Before thie Foot-

lights and Behind the Scenes,” we make

the following extracts :

Monkeys are such cunning creatures
one would suppose them much more
diflicult to cateh than any other wild an-
imal, Pitfalls will take a lion, and the
famished mouuareh of the desert will, af-
ter a few days of starvation, dart (into a
cage containing food, and thus be se-
curcd, But how are the monkeys
caught ¥ The ape family resembles man,

- am —

| up a fresh Jot of sugar, and the dirt cart-| Their vices are human. They love li-

quor, and fall, In Darfour and Sabaar,

rich manure out of the sugar house |the natives make fermented beer, of

every day,

How is the syrup strained ¥

Through bags—loog cloth bags, having
four orfive thicknesses of cloth in them,
They cateh all the heavy dirt, little
stones, sand, ete,, and the syrup leaves
them transparent, only slightly tinged
with yellogw. These bags take out about
four per cent. of dirt--real black, mucky
dirt, the same as you sece iu the streets,
ilie syrup is now 93 per cent, pure su-
gar, whereas it was 80 per cent, five
hours ago. There remains seven per
cent. coloring, foreign salts and gases
yet to be removed.

HHow are these gasesand salts removed ?

This is done by filtering the yellow
syrup through bone black or animal char-
coul (bones burnt black and ground up.)
Large iron tanks, looking like upright
steam-boilers, are filled with 30,000
pounds of bone black eaeb, Through
this the syrup is made to trickle. As it
comes out at the bottom it is as pure and
transparent as rock erystal, A goblet
of it looks likespring water,

“1s it perfectly pure now ¥ 1 asked
the chemist.

Yes, sir, #s near as possible, It is 99}
per cent, pure sugar, You might pour
five gallons of kerosene and a small-pox
patient cut into sausage meat into that
tank, and I tell you, Perkins, that I
wouldn’t have the slightest objections to
drinking the syrup five hours afterward.
It is perfectly clean and pure.
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which the monkeys are very fond. A-

| ware of this the natives go to the parts of

the forest frequented by the monkeys,
and set on the ground calabashes full of
the enticing liquor, As soon as the
monkey sees and tastes it, he utters cries
of joy thaut soon attracts his comrades.
Then an orgie begins, and in a short
time the beasts show all degrees of in-
toxication, Then the negroes appear.
The drinkers are too far gone to distrust
them for larger species than their own
genus, The negroes take them up, and
these immediately begin to weep and
cover them with kisses, When |a negro
takes one by the hand to lead him off,
the nearest monkey will eling to the one
who thus finds a support, and endeavors
to get off also. Another will grasp at
him, and so on, until the negro leads a
staggering line of ten or a dosen tipsey
monkeys, When finally brought to the
village they are securely caged, and
gradually sober down, but for two or
three days a gradually diminishing sup-
ply of liquor is given thew, so as to re-
concile them by degrees to their stute of

captivity.

i
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& Two Milesinns were standing at the
Fairmount water-works in Philadelphia,
watching the big wheels splashing the
water in every direction, when one of
them remarked : *‘ Mike, isn’t thisa quare
counthry, where they have to grind their
water before they can use it ?*’
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