- WO LETTERS.
HIS,

« A red wild ross were blooming on your | use for me,

grave,
En some lone fen where idle breezes dally,

And semberly green willow-branches

wave.

With willing feet 1 oft would staud above

you,

:udwu_h-loyumrm

In those fuir duys before we dared to|s gi

doubt,

I'n,muunotdnd; the world
" 'ndores yop,
Kneels at your feet and calls your face
divine,
Praises your beauty, worships till it bores
you,
Knows not and cares not that you onoe
were mine.

Edith, I care not that your blood is flowing
In splendid radisut cheek or dainty
wrist :

JThat on your supple throat there still in

g
A queenly eoll of pear] and amethist.

Our love Is dead, 80 you are doud Lhiice

over,
Though on your face have dropped no
mourner’s tears ;
And you and I, who once were mald and
lover

5_ Mmundud than the farthest

But stars and spheres--
Oh ! what a silly letter

A plain and prosy man will sometinmes
write,

1'm sentimental, and you can't do better
* Than lungh st me, once more, with all
your might.

The fuct, you see, Is this :—I can't forget
you 3 '
In all our’ quarrel, I alone was wrong ;
And ['ve been blue enough sinee lust ]
met you,
A month ugo; it seemns ten timesaslong.

Ob! Rdith, could I only go snd see you,
And tell you all the things 1 want to
say !
I'eannot give you pp; 1 will not free you;
Tloveyou, Kdith. Muy I come to-day?

. HERS,
Why, Tom, dear Tom, of course you may;
You see I cull you Tom again ;
Bo plense come over, right way,
-¥ou oddest, truest, best of men !

T tell fhe truth, I've pitied yon.
And you've, most likely, pitled me ;

But then, you know, it wouldn't do
To let the world my pity see.

You men, of courss, are very wise,
And think you know & woman's heart:
But Lats and owls have brighter oyex

:mmuwum

You were just batefu), though, that night;
" But I'm afraid [ made you so; -
Tom, drop our quarrel out of sight—

Well, Tom, I'll pot write any more,
Although, indeed, I've much to suy ;

My wusio-master’s ut the door,

- §0 au renir, und come to-day,

P. 8.—You frighten me to 'death

Wih * willow,” * valley,” ' grave,”

sad *‘don,”

Dear me ! I almost lost my breath !
Tom, don’t you dare do so again !
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A Practical Joke.

Idid love hee, Oh, how I did fove :uhpad-locl for
f you were dead and in some silent val- | that ginl. And they

all is fuir in love
and war, and perhaps

[ bad loved her » long
knew chat she liked e,

while, and I

snywhere abous. I had o farm of my
own, and when [ was married father had
promised to build we =« irst-rate house,
snd stock the farm for me.

And when 1 went to chureh on Sunds
or to town I bhad clothes to wear nz
was never told | looked ill in them. On
the whole I fclt myself & good fair match
for Fanny Masrtin, though she was so nice
rl. Aod her father and mother
thought 0 too, nod she never refused wy
atlentious.

I bad settled, in & slow,
way ip which erunteymen de eettle the
things, that we'd make & match of is.—

other young fellows knew it, and if

we were not fushionable we were o0 far
gentlemen that we had our code of hon-
or. None of them interfered or tried to
cut me out.

But then ‘*he” eame, you see—dapper
and pretty, and d like a himl
fashionable-plate, and he talked of thin
I knew very little about, and his haads
were white, and he had graceful and gal
lunt wn(; that [ had never learned.

Mr. Willinms—that was bis vame,—
Aod in that semmer holiday of his while
we were working bard over the hay, and
were tanned, dirty and worn, and so tired
that sleep wus sbout sll we wanted when
work was dune, why thes, he, soft, sweet
and swilling made himself sgreeable and
erept into Fsony Mertin's beart—my
Fanuy.

Bhe searcely looked at me. 8he did
not cure whether we met or not ;: and on
Sunday there he was mauking me feel
somehow so eoarse, rough and vulgar,
snd when 1 wanted her to go with me in-
to the woods where we used to sis in the

reat green shadow and liston to the

irdesing, sh e had some excuse for stay-
ing ut howe ; sod when on the road frowm
charch I took ber hand in wine, she
runld snatch it away and say very cross-
: *“Don’t Ben ; don't do such a silly rus-
tie thing while the Londan fslks are here,
They never do it themselves, and they
lsugh s0.”

“Mr Willisrus laughs, you mean, I
s , osid L That's gentlemanly,
too."”

"And theu she blashed svd curled hor
little lip and said :

“You are criticising Mr. Willisws’
manners, sre you 7"

Afier that there was & coolvess be-
tween us, sod though it made my beart
sche, I couldu’t thiuk it wattered wuch
to her.

I stayed away from her father’s house

and did not welk home with her from
church on Bunday ; indeed I did not go
 church at ull. And I knew thejyoung
fulks—aye, aud the old folks, too—were
snying thut we had fullen out with each
other, and | suppose every one guessed
why, but I would never snswor sny ques-
tious, not even when my mother asked
me, not I,

Bollumm‘nfud and the au-
mm:d came ob, sni the people stayed and
stayed.

saw that follow's silk hat, twillbum-
brells and exguisitely ftting garments
wherever | 'gt. Farther thap. I could
soe other pcolrlo [ ueed tp- sed him—Mr.
Willisme snd Fupny.

They bad tiever mnde Faony work
much at home, uud had plenty of time to
eujoy herself—asn ou'y daughter, you see
i —and her pvopic was what is call-
ed forohanded.

[ never intended that she should
d after we were married. When |
bad for that I did not mind work
wyself, but 1'd never have made o slave

is some ex-

uiet sert of |soon,
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one building.
tools in thero sowetimes, and }

the door. The key
was in my poeket.

It eame into my head that I could spoil
bis evening for hiw, snd spite Fanny, too,
:Lllukhg him w this shed. A
20 much the better

I led the way down Into the meadow
where it stood, and unloeked the door.

Just lovk in, said I, and see if ¢hat
will suit you.

““Can’t see anything,” said he. *‘It’s
pitch dark. Wait, I have a match.”

H took one from bis pucket and stoop-
ed to strike 1t on the sole of his boot, and
then 1 gave him & push and over he went
fiat on the floor, and I had the key in my

pocket.
‘“You’ll not make any one hear very

wy lad, said 1, and you'll not kiss
Fanny Martin going over the bridge this
evening.”

Then I went away and laid myself flat
upon the porch in front of our house and
felt bappier than 1 had before for a long
time.

Revenge is swoet now and then.

I do mot protend to have any of the old
Adam in me.

I'd been there about half an hour, and
the chirp, chirp of the cricket was lulling
we off to sleep, when suddenly I heard o
little, light step close by we, and saw a
wowsn’s white dress fluttoring, and jump-
ing up there before me, Fanny Martin.

l’l‘ho first thought that came into wmy
wind was that she was lsoking for ber
beuu, and it made me fiendish.

‘“Is thet you, Miss Martio 7’ I said.

‘“Yes, Mr. Burling,” she ssid—and
thyugh I said Mise Martin, how it hurt
me not to be enlled Ben. ‘1 came over
to see your mother ; is she in 1”

‘*No,"” said 1.

‘“Then I'd better go home,” said she.

Bat she lingered.

**Not looking for snybody else 7’ 1

asked.

‘““No,” she said, very sadly. **Goed
night.”

But I could not let ber go witkout »
out.

‘‘I thought you'd be on this wonderful
moonlight drive,” said 1.

‘““Then gan were mistaken.'’

“‘Did et to wend for you? My,
Williams you know.”

‘“1 haven't been asked to go. I don's
know why you ug«sk 90. Mr. Williams,
[ suppose, is with the lady bhe is engaged
to. JI::' eame down last weok with her
mother.”

““Oh,” said I, and I began to wish 1'd
asked a few more questions before I Jock-
ed young Willisms vp in the cow-shed.
We stood still, apart from each other, 1
saw ber li‘p viver. Was it for him ?—
Had be ji u3 her? That was tit for tat,
anyhow,

ut she was so preity and sad, and so
winping, that I felt wy heart give one
great throb. [ took & step nearer—she
took another.

‘Oh, Beun,’ eried she, I can't stand it
i you keep ungry with me. T always
bave liked you the best, but you've beeu
80 awful cross.’
duAnd then she was crying on my shoul-

.

Did you ever make up with some one
you'd quarreled with, loving her all the
time,

Did you ever fcel, holding the desr
face between your two pslms, pressing
sweet kisses on the dear, soft mouth, that

it bud come back, all the old love and
trust and swoetuess aud hope thought
* If you bave had yov must know
whist I fult that mioute.

I found myself sgain. I was Ben Bur-
ling once more. How strange it was.—
Out of all my life I'd like to bave that
one wmowent back ; it was tho swectest |
over Jived tbfoah.

Up in the midst of & far meadow rose
e coluwn of flawe. '

The cow-house was on fire, sod I had
locked poor innoeent Williame up in it,
there to be roasted alive.

‘Ob, Fanny, 1 cried, glaring at the
borrible sight. ‘I'm & murderer—s mur-
derer—dou’s touch we I’ '

And avey 1 flew to undo my mischief,
if there was time.

A little cow-shed. We| ver the bed foo.
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the servants were also visible,

‘And why he was 50 set on saving thet
old obl::ll ;li:'l tell, i::l -ubcruﬂc
must bave hid something precious there,’

They did not koow then. I sat up and

‘It wasn’s the shed,’ said I, ‘Motber,
Father, Fanuy, it was Mr. Williame. |
:I.d !oehd him up there, I've murdered

m.

‘No, you haven't,’ said another voice,
snd some one came around the bed.
slive, you see. You didn't think I'd stay
locked up in & cowsbed when I had o8
engagement with o ludy, did you? ¥
just burned the lock off with my cizwr,
and came away. I intended to give you
s fright in retarn for your trick. 1 sup-
pose it is waat you call & practical jeke
in the country—but I didn’t think of any-
thing uriod’ I sm really sorry.’

I dow’t know what [ said. B know |
felt very foolish ; but that was not half
as bad as fecling like & murderer.

I bad » pretty Euir of hands for the
pext four weeks, but I dou’t mind it o
much as if Fanny bad not fed we wid
hers.

Bhe petted me as if | were & hero in-
stead of an idiot. I beliove she thought
I bad done something noble and grns.

And she’s been my wile now-—how
lon‘. Fanoy?

ot 50 long as to forget to be lovers,
though my boy's head is on & level with
bis wother’s shoulders and wy own is
turning gray. |

ool e brh:loh. looked at them all.
rit enough to fight me r-
I was a4 big a fellow as she could see|wards '
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SHE THOUGHT SHE KNEW.,

Tbe passengers in the sleeping eoach
were '.Jut dosing off when sometbing
howled out :

‘Ow—wow—wow !

‘(ireas dragons, there's a young one »-
board I’ growled a fat man from his upper
birth. ‘I'll bet & hundred dollars none

of us ruengen can got & wink of sleep
ight.’

to-n “’

‘Wow—wow !” whined the child.

‘There he goos again I growled the fat
man. ‘I never travel but what I run a-
cross some one’s offspring .’

‘Who is that ulkiuf 7 called tho moth-
or of the erying child in & very loud
voice.

‘Me,’ answered the fat man. ‘Why
didn’t you either leave that child at howe
or stay home yourself ¥’ |

‘Are you tulking to me ¥’ demanded the
woman.

‘Yes, ms’am, T am. [ say it in ashame
to bring a sick child into a sleeping car
to disturb twenty or thirty persons.

‘Are you » father ¥ she rsked.

‘Nay, Vhain't.’

‘Nor a mother ?’

‘No, ma'am.’

‘Well, sir,’ sho said, as she pgkod her
hear out bLetween the curtsins, ‘when
you’ve been the mother of eleven ehildren
moved forty-eight time, lived in nine dif-
ferent Btates, and worn one corsot right
slong for seventeon years, you'll begio
to know your business. 1 think I know
mine ; and if this baby wants to howl he
)8 going to do it, if I have to come over
there and kick a ton and a half of conceit
out of you.’

> =2 -

A& He was on his knees before her,
and with & voice tromulous with passion,
he said : ‘Nothing shall soparste us ever-
more, my derlng. For your sake I will
beard the lion iv his den! I will fuce
death on the baitle-field ! I willskim the
seas ! 1 will endure ull bardships, all suf-
foring, all misery ' He paused and look-
ed eagerly at hur, with his whole soul

uivering in his eyes. *‘Will you*do all
is for the sake of my love? esid she,
earncstly at him, ‘Yes! yes! a

nd times yos!' ‘And if wo wed,’

she continued, flushing slightly, ‘Will you
get up first and build the ire ' With »
sbriek of despair bo fled.

L e

B 1t is & most interesting ---lﬁln for
to see” ll{mrhd with her eyes like o
gasello, lips like ru

- S - W SRS - e —

- 1 T " . i ) 1 | - g a .I i
L e o =& a y ! P, i : o " I
L + & .. 1 i i ¥ . F I
4 "_. L 1L o - i ..i' I s
- s s A - L . [ i |
i = g o il i i
_— L ]
» i - . .
] 3 | i L : ] !
W e |
it L - 8
) . " ;
4 i v N I A%
o § L -
l .
- = - ar w ear = e = =K - —— 21 -
! o .. # " f a...n.: 3 e
& . g
F .‘
i
' i F »
¥ ; r . & 4
|
L ]
’ &
L] 1 T

' ¥
= ¥ e a & -
i oy W ._- .
! - i
vl &N
g i .
-
¥
i
|
L]
L3
o

Frem the New York Observer.

CURIOUS SUFERSTITIONS

AMONG THRE LUTCH PENNSYLVANIANS
AND UTHERS.

by @ one who had not actually seen

of these things. 1 shall not
designate the locality, of which I write
further than that it is one of the bess
parie of Pennsylvania, and largely sestled
by what are vulgarly called Fennsylvania
Initch,

It may be safely asserted that a major-
ity of the inhabitants of this country,
Armly belleve in what is commonly called
“*pow-wowing '’ for the cure of disease
and burns, {or stopping the flow of blowd,
&c. A common expression, when a per-
I» sick, is, *‘ Bend for such a one to do yor
lim.” The doing slways consists in going
through certain prescribed forms, using
certaia words, blowihg, breathing on the
sick person, &e. There are many other-
wise quite sensible people, who when
burned or scalded, will ruu immediately
Lo some old wonian or man who professes
to be able to blow the fire out of the place.
[ have hewrd these persons assert, that
they hud the fire thus blown out of a burn,
80 that no pain or injury resulted, And
[ bave mysell been gravely advised to
carry a potato in my pocket for the cure
of rheumatism, ard was told of numerous
cases Iin which it bad effected a perfect
cure. The potuto, it ie sald, becomes ns
hard as bone. 1 could ensily ind some of
these hard, bony potatoes, which have
been carried for this purpose, Yet, alas,
rheumutism still continues to affhet.

I have before me the hand-book of these
lucantations. It is a small old-fashioned
} volume, in the German lan .

shed at Reading in 1820 by John
George Hokman. The title is, ** The
long bidden Friend, or a True und Chris-
tian Instructor for every man, containing
wonderfui and tried remedies and charmns
for Man and Beast.” It would be a ra-
tional conclusion that the author was a
crazy mun, but how about those who resd
and believe and practice his silly prescrip-
tions! For the book Is widely circulsted
and was published in English some years
ngo, and Is beyoud doubt fully believed by
not u few.

Some of the so-called remedies in this
book are utterly unfit for publication, snd
in nearly all thon. is 8 very frreverent use
of the divine names, and uli wie extremely
ridiculous. Merely as a specimen tuke
the following: ““To stop Bleeding, —
Blood thou must stop until the Vigin
Mary bring forth another son. Repent
these words three times.” Again, **Rem-
edy for Burns. Burn [ blow on thes, [t
must be blown on thyee times in the same
bresth, like the fire by the sun.” Thisls
followed by three crosses, which Is com-
won in the book, sometimes with the di-
rection to makeo the crosses with the
thumb, One wote: ‘‘Security against
Mud Dogs.

Dog hold thy nose to the ground,

God bas made thee and me, hound | 14
This you must repeat in the direction of
the dog, and the three croeses you must
muke townrds the dog, and the words
must be spoken before he sees you, "

1t will hardly be belleved Lhat there are
people in this eolightened age and lund
who belleve and practice such silliness,
and things, ble, more silly than the
above. But 1§ is sarious truth. Persons
professing to be Christinns, some of them
80 consclentious that they think it wrong
to protect their houses or barns by light-
ning 10ds, or to effect insurance against
fire, do belleve and practice thess very
things. The fact is notorious, and the

» tooth of pearly|superstition tinges morv or Joss the whole

whiteness, checks that have stolen the|community.

'B3‘A woman can't keep & seoret,

ok-|ozolaimed the wife of & man had juss ex-|the custom at funerals for all the male

w
that she wus to

told we two da
murried next

ifs mlnuhdy coming from the
ti'- s body, need & body tell?

ruudbh conviction on shat subject ; | mourners to keep their hats on their heads
by Mary Bk Ag0 | during the service at the church. Can
J» | you tall us’ whenee this custom, and what

Kmeans? Isaw it firsl in » Presby
rine church in a Western State,
M 8 N,
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THINGS WORTH KNOWING. |A horn was beard, and & splendid caval-

Catgut is not the gut of eats, but of | cade came galloping up. The duke came
sheep. : from his heres, and began ¢e speak to the
“My friends, 1t was £ who put

this atone here thires woeks age. Every

passer-by has jeft it just where it was, and
has scolded his neighbor for not taking it
out of the way.” He stooped down and
litted up the stone, Directly underneath
it wus & round hollow, and in the hollow
lay » small, leuthern bag. The duke held
up this bug that sll might see what was
written on it: * For him who Jifts up
particle of lead, but 1s composed chiefly of |liie stene.” [le untied the bag and turs-
carbon. ! it upside down, and out upon the stene
Turkish baths are not of Turkish origin, |fell & beautiful gold ring, sad twenty
nor are they baths at all. They are hot- | 1arge, bright evins. 8o they all fust the
.lrm Y Pﬂlﬂ,m ththm
sin, but is the precipitate of the salt of | Methodist,
protoxide of fron with prussiate of potassa.
Bruzilian gruss does not come from
Biazil, or even grow in Brazil, nor is it
grase at all. It consists of strips of pulm

Aiabe, but Ly the Indians.

Tube-roses is no yoss, but the tuberous
paliunthe (Palianthes tuberosa. )

Balid oll is not oil for salade, but ofl for
cleaning callets or saludes—that is, hel-
mets,

Black lead does net contain a single

i -

THR, VATICAN.

The Vaticaa is a collection of bulldings

on one of the seven hills of Rome, which
leaf, and is chiefly imported from Cabs. covers & space of 1,200 feet in length and
Whalebone is no bone u’ all, nor dees W000 feet in breadth, It

it peswess any properties of bone. It is s

»  Clonabar gives it the desp red | King of Arragon. Inwmg::
color, and turpentine renders the shellac ummmammuurnm,
soft and Jess brittle, removed the Pupal See from Rome teo

Burgundy pitch Is not piteh, nor fs ¢ Avignon, when the Vatican remained in

the return of the Pontifical Court to Rome
brought from Hamburg; but by far the| —an event which had been so

largest quantity is a mixture of rosio and prayed for by pbor Petrarch, and which
palm oll. finully took place in 1835—the Vaticas

Copperas contains no copper, but con-| was put Into a state of repair, again en-
sists of the sulphate of irou, larged, and it was thenceforth considered

Cobalt, sold as Ay-poison, contains no us & regular palace and residence of the
cobalt, but consists of lmpuie metallic Popes, who, one after another, added fresh
arsenic, ‘ bulldings to it, and grudually enclicled It

Red precipitate, or red oxide of mercu- | with antiquities, statues, pictures, and
ry, is not made by precipitation, but by | books, until it became the richest deposi-
heating the nitrate of mercury; when pre-|tory in the world. The library of the
cipitated it has a yellowish color. Vatican was commenced 1,400 years age.
It coulains 40,000 manuscripts, among
which are some by Pliny, 8t. Thomas, 8¢,
Charles Borromeo, and many Hebrew,
Syrian, Arablan and Armenian Biba.
The.whole of the immense buildings cons-
posing the Vatican are filled v/ith statues
feund beneath the ruins of ancient Rome;
with paintings by the mascers, and with
curious medale and antiquities of slmoss
every deseription, It is sald that there
have been exhumed more than 70,000
statues from the ruined temples and pals-
oes of Rome, .

EATING BREAD AND MILK WITH
LIME WATER,

Milk and lime water are now fraquently
prescribed by physiciave 1n cases of dys-
pepeia and weakness of the stomach, and
in eome cases, to our knowledge, the diet
has proved very beneficisl, Many per-
sons who think good bread and milk «
great luxury frequently hesitate to eat it,
for the reason that the milk will not digest
readlly. BSourness of the stomach will
often follow. But the experionce of many
will testify that lime water and milk Is
not only food and medicine ab an early THE PIN AND THE NEEDLE.
period of life, but also at u later, when, as| A pin sad s noedle, says the Ameti-
in the cuse of infants, the funetions of can Funtaine, being neighbors in & work-
digestion and assimilation have been se- basket, and both 6 ldl.:.“h‘n "

uarrel as idle folks are ;
rlously impuired. A stomach taxed by|? ‘I should like to know,’ said the pin,

glultony, irritated by improper food, 18- { «whet you are good for, snd how y5u ex.
fismed by alovhol, enfeobled by diseass, or lo,.u Ihro‘c:: the world wl{lwn &
otherwise unfitted for its duties, as 18| head 1’

shown by the various symptoms attend-| ‘What is the use of yoar head,’ Nﬂﬂ
wnt upon indigestion, dyspepsis, diar-|the needle, rather sharply, ‘if you have
rhas, dysentery, and fever, will resume “'g::: to thonse o oye,* seldl i
its work nnd do it energetically on an ex- X - .
clusive dlet of bread and milk and Hime | P ‘if thore is always something in st
water. A gublet of cow’s milk, to whieh $ih more active, and esn ‘:":“:

k]
four tablespoonfuls of lime water have| o = " '+ \DAU yOu ea,

been added, will agree with almost any | +Yes. but

EE——

e digested when all eles falls to afford | your sido,’ :
nourishment. The way to wuke lime| ‘You are a poor, orooked oresture,’sald

wuter is (o procure a few lumps of un- *"r::"
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