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CONSTANCE.

Fairy Constance, opened-eved !
Fair-haired ripple of life' s tide,
Seven vear's fuiry ' in what Jays
Shall 1 write or sing your praise”?

Somew hat diffienlt, | find,

< it to recall to minld

Rusty rhymes of other day <
Suatches of rllrgiltll'll hl} <,

Tropes and metaphors that, when
All my vears were bhut twice ten,
Flowed ag easily as flow s

Guttural talk through parrot s nose,
Somew hat different | see,
Through some misty years 1o me
Look the dreams of younger day =

. g iieg U
How then shall | sing your praise

Angel edited helow,

Complete in duodecimo !

Fairy phantom, elfin child.

Spirit of the ocean wild!

Airy goblin of the storm

Prisoned in a human form !

Tell me, Constance, what you were
In those realms of upper air
Whenee vou surely earthward came,
Changing ever, vet the same

Like the shine and shade that t)
O'er some landscape in the skyv.

In the bosom of the blue,

W hen the stars are peeping through
Evening's weft of silvery gray,

Ere the sun has fled away

W here did then vour footsteps range,
Constance, constant but in change?

In and out, now here, now there,

Like a daytime vision fair:

In and out among the gloow

Of my dull and silent roowm,

Fairy Constance dances free,
Spray-like o'er a sullen sea

While, like beads of Ciree's wine,

Her wild eves sparkle, doze, and shine-
Liquid eyes of magic power,

Heavy like a hanging flower.

Changing Constance, let me see
If by anv simile

P'en and paper can express

Your artistic changefulness,
Showing now your nature i#
Your name's complete antithesis.

Like a sunbeam on a stream

Lake o prassage of o drenm

Like the varied w» LRI \

i wild mnsie in the <k

Lake the trausient tinls of red
When the sun has sunk to bed,

Or the still more transient gold,
When the midnight mists unfold,
And the earliest streaks of morn
Tremble through the Eastern dawn .
Like the breath of summer breeze
Wandering through the lazy trees,
When the sleep of still July

Sings the loud blast’'s lullaby
Like the ripples of a lake,

That on placid shingles break

In the lonely tropic hills;

Like the noise of bubbling rills
Running down a valley-side

Like an autumn corn-field wide,
Waving in the waving wind ;

Like a thought within the mind,
Scarcely grasped yet partly known
Like a young bird newly flown:
Like a flake of feathery snow ;
Like—what more | do not know.

So, my dear, I'll leave your praise
To some bard of later days;
Younger eves, when | am old,
Will wateh each infant grace untold,
See the budding tender shoot
Open, blossom, and bear fruit ;
Other hands when these are cold
Will write what now remains untold
Other hearts when mine is still
At your glances move and thrill;
Other souls know hope and fear,
Young love's fancy, young love s tear—
What! so late? Good-night, my dear.
ECHOES OF THE PAST.
(B. A. POE, LOQUITER.)
Many a midnight dark and dreary
Have | wandered, weak and weary,
Tossed tumultously in spirit,

Which temptation’s billows bore ;
All my brain within me burning-—
Nameless fiendish forms discerning—
While with horror from them turning,

Help from Heaven to implore !

Still, these sightless monsters meeting,

Help in vain I did implore

In the streets of Baltimore!

()er the past | mourned in meekness
God was gracious to my weakness
Plucking out the tempter's arrows,
Rankling in my spirit's core!
Youthful love awoke from dreaming —
Hope again was brightly beaming—
Life was lit with golden gleaming
She would spurn me nevermore !
She, the shining star, would guide me,
Loveless, lonely nevermore ;
Blest and happy evermore !
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White and ghistening, ke a mam
moth bridal veil, the December sun
lay over all the New Hampshire
hills: dark and delieate, like the
tracery  of lacework, the leafless
woods held up their bonghs against
the dazzling winter sky—and the
Rev, Peter Palmleaf, studying over
an embryo sermon is his own special
sanetum, glanced up where a black:
bhird was whistling in the casement
and thonght to himselt what a lovely
world the Lord had made,

When, all of a sudden, a shreill
voice ealled through the entry @

“Peter, the horse is ready !

“What hovrse ! said Mr, Palm

leat,

|
|

“Our horse, to-be-sure ! said Miss
Paulina, his sister,

“What for ! demanded the par
son, staring throngh his near-sight-
ed gpectacles at the door.

“To take vou to My, Darrow’s.”

“Why am | going to Mr., Dar
row’s I further questioned the man
of theology.

“Well, I never! said Miss Paulina,
bouneing into the study, with a yel
low poeket handkerchief tied around
her head, and her sleeves rolled ina
business-like tashion up to her el
hows,

“Peter, vou grow more moony and
absent-minded every day of your
lite! Have vou forgotten our dis-
cussion at the breakfast table?
Why, vou'er going to Mr, Darrow’s
after a girl, to-be-sure !™

v A—girl!" repeated the young
minister, dreamingly rubbing his
forehead. “Oh, |
thing of the conversation,
airl.”

“Yes," nodded the lady, briskly,
“She's going to leave Mr. Darrow’s
this morning, because the family s
large, and work so heavy, She can’t
find that fault with our establish-
ment, I guess,  Ask her how much
wages she wants, and how old she
I8, and ask her whether she has any
followers—a followeris the one thing
I ecan't tolerate, tell her—and be
snre vour hring her haek, with her
bowdle, T must have some person
tor help e betore cousin Phithinda’s
tolh s come trom the ity

“But suppose she won't come U7
sitid the young minister, dubiously,
fitting on the fingers of his gloves,

“Then you must make her come,”
sald Miss Panlina, hurriedly retreat.
ing to look after a certain Kkettle,
which was noisily boiling over, at
the back of the honse,

The thus, charged with his mis-
sion, the Rev. Peter Palmleat got
into the one-horse eutter and jingled
merrily away.,

Mr. Darrow’s farm-house nestled
under a hill, in the protecting shad-
ow of a cluster of evergreens, with

A hired

o green fence in front of it, a red

- bells jingled up in front of his gate, |

' Mr. Palmleat—good morning ! That |

!
|
i

|
|
|

|

I

barn at the rear,and a perfect col

ony of dove-houses at the sunny |
‘sonthern angle; and Mr. Darrow |

himself, a raddy-faced, elderly man,
with a fringe of white whiskers a
round his ehin, was shoveling away
the pearly masses of snow in tront
of his door.,

“Eh ! said Mr, Darrow, leaning
on the haundle of his spade, as the

and then stopped,

“How! Why,
it's the minister!

Good morning,

there Sunday sermon o' yours was
4 masterpiece,
nex—"

“Yes," said Mr. Palmleaf, leisure
Iy alighting, and tying the horse to
the post. “Buat I have called on bus

Ciness this morning.”

For Mr. Palmleaf was emphati-
cally a man of one idea, and, for the
time being, the “hired girl” had
chased all theology ont of his head,

“Eh!” said Mr. Darrow ; “busi-
ness ™

“I've come aftera young woman,”
said the young minister.

Mr. Darrow dropped his spadein

| the middle of a snow drift.

“Do you mean Dolly 7 he said.
“If that’s her name—yes,” asserted

' the minister, solemnly.,

“You don’t mean that—it's to be
an engagement ! eried Mr., Dar-
I'ow,

“Well, yes—that is, if we suit
each other,” said Mr., Palmleaf
mildly.

“Je-rusalem !” said Mr. Darrow,
who had always heard that My,
Palmleaf; like most men of genius,
was an ‘eecentrie, but had never rea-
lized it betore, “Have you spoken
to her!”

do recall some-
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“In other words,” explained Mr,
Palmleat, “do yom want a good
home ™

“Indeed, sir, 1 never thought of
sieh a thing ! said Dolly, all in a
Hurry,

“How old are you!”
Mr. Palmleaf,

“I am eighteen,” said Dolly, in
some confusion.

“Have vou any followers !

“Nir ! tluttered Dolly,

“DBeanx, | mean,” elaborately ex
plained the elergyman,

“OFf comrse 1 haven't,” said Daolly,
halt' inelined to laugh, half fo be
ANZry.

(questioned

.

“Then 1 think yvou'll suit me,” said |

Mr. Palmleaf; “or, rather my sister.
Our family is not large; the wash is

light, and Paunlina is a most elabo- |

rate mistress,  Get vour bundle.”

sMy—what ! said Dolly, in be- |

wilderment,

“Your clothes, | am to take you
back with me immediately,” said
Mr. Palmleat., “Paunlina  expeets
company. It is essential that we
obtain help at onee”

Dolly Darrow looked up
cheeks erimsoned hke any rose,
eves full of deep brown sparkles,
and lips around which daneed a per
feet galaxy of dimples,

“Wait a minate, please,” said she,

Certainly,” said Mr. Palmleat,

And he sat down on a wooden
stool in the corner, and fell to med-
itating on the “thiedly™ of his un
completed sermon, while Dolly sped
up the stairs, three steps at a time,

“Father,” said she, fiving into the
presence of her pavents, *the minis.
ter has mistaken me for Bridget '™

“IKh ! said Mres. Darrow,

“You don’t tell me,” =aid Mr. Dar-
row,

“And he wants to hire me,” said
Dolly, with eyes full of fun. *And
I'm going !—Quick—where’s y hat
and shawl, and maflems "

Mrs. Darrow rose up
majesty of her black silk
gold wateh-chain.,

“Dorothy Darrow,” saud she,
“yvou're never going te hirve out as
servant!”

sYes I am,” said Dolly, «1t's et

in all the
cown and

with |

BIJAR AS AN ADVISER.
He Givet Some Fatherly Ceunsel toa Young
1 and lolm.ymdow.

2 [f‘n-m the Detrowt Free Dress ]
“Knoek ! knoek! knoek ™
“Kemin!™ called Bijah, as he hur

redly tucked away the renant of a
banana under the table,

It was a woman who might have
been a hundred years old, but whe
probably wasn't over sixty.

She had corkserew curls and a winning wan

And the piteh of her voiee was high,

\nd her smle waz hland as smnle could he,

A& she seated herself to say

“Thix is Bijah, I presume ™

“The same, madam—horn
wayv and ean’t help it.”

“I'm a widow,”™ she  said,
painful panse,

“How many of "em, madam !

N ir !

“Your hushands, madam,. how
many times has death evaded yvour
peacetul five side and robbed you of

that

alter o

vour beloved partner ™

|
1

wirl

turn a corner and

Me and Squire Sen- |

ter than private theatricals,  He's
<o nice and absent-minded, and Miss
Panlina is o jewel! Oh, do make
haste, o he'll e tired of wating

And Dolly sueeeeded in carrving
her  point. Fifteea mmates Laten
shie got into the cutter, with a par
cel, which Mr. Palmleaf stowed
snugly under the seat, and the min-
ister drove home with secret exulta-
tion.

Miss Paulina was in the Kitchen,
frving sausages for dinner, when
Dorothy Darrow walked in, with
cheeks like earnations, hair blown
all over her face, and the bundle un
der her arm.,

“Here 1 am, Miss Palmleaf,” said
she, “The hired help, at your ser
viee ™

Miss Panlina stared.

“Why, it's Dorothy,” saild she.—
A nd 1 sent Peter after—"

“Yes, | know,” said Dolly, bright-
Iv. “But Bridget was gone, and he
mistook me for her, and he has en-
gaged me to work here.  And, oh,
Miss Paulina, please don’t nndeceive
him. Beeause | am a smart little |
housekeeper, and 1 ecan help you
just as much as any Irish girl could,
Just give me a trial, that’s all.”™ Miss |
Paulina had a shrewd appreciation
of a joke ; her hard features relaxed
with a smile, as she stood looking
down at the radiant little brunette,

“Well,” said she, *1 don’t mind if
1 do”

For one month Dorothy Darrow
ofticiated as hired girl at the par
sonage, Then she came tothe elergy
man one day:
 “Mr. Palinleat)” said she, “'m go-

ing to leave the place.”

Mr. Palmleaf looked up in amaze-
ment and said:

“| hope, Dolly,” said he, *“that
neither 1 nor my sister have unwit-
tingly offended you "

“No,” said Dolly, patting her lit l
tle foot on the staring green leaves
in the study earpet ; “but, oh, Mr,
Palmleaf, 1| have done so wrong,
and 1 do earnestly beg your par-
don!”

“Dolly " eried out the Rev. Peter,
in mild surprise,

- “Because you are so good and
true,” sobbed the girl; “and 1 am
‘not a hired girl, and 1 only came
here for a joke, and 1 ean’t bear to
think 'm de-de-deceiving yon !”

' And Dolly began to ery, piteously
behihd the corner of her apron.

|

“You came here for a joke, eh!”
sitld the minister,

“Y.ves!" confessed Dolly, behind
her apron,

“Well, I have lost three husbhbands,
she sighed, tryving in vain to  find
her handkervehief,

“And now=-1"

“That's what | wanted to consnlt
vou about,  You see, 'm voung vet,
and scores offmy fmends have been

Cpleased to say that 1T have not vet

lost my bheanty,”

wJust madam, 1Y 1 shonld
run over von |
should he :Illf to SHPppose Vol were
of about e¢ighteen,  Your real
age, however, is about thirty —per

S0,

Chaps tive or six days over.”

Then she shook her eurls
And smiled again,
Aud bit at her tan
And went on to explain-—
How an old boy, aged 72, by the al
manae, had met her at the regatta,
loved her at fivst sight, and followed
her home and proposed marriage,
Her relatives opposed the mateh on
account of her vouth and imnoeenee,
and his age and piratieal look ; but
svon know, Mr, Jov, how hard it is
to live alone—all alone, with no one
to call yon pet names and feel sorry
for vou when voun have the head
ache.”

“This would be only your fourth
husband ! mused as e
snapped a peachstone ont of the
window,

Oy oy tonreth,” she spg e,
“Well, P take ., Fdan't hike
LN Woillhian |Illlllil|f_‘: alter o
niuth or tenth hasband, because
that makes a business aflair of it,
but I truly belive the human heart
can love seven different times."

“Doyon?

“l do. You are alone in this ¢old
world. The bad boyvs stone vour cat,
mock your parrot and hook youren-
cumbers, and there are times when
vour eves fill with tears because you

Bijah,

L H

have no one to take you to the Star

Island House and pay vour way.”

“What a mind-reader—what no- |

ble words ! she gasped, as she hid
her face in herhandkerehief, “Then
vou'd acecept, wounld voun "

“1 would, and I wouldn’t let time
get ahead of me, for these old chaps
drop off like hot cakes,  Write him
a note asking him to eall and see
vou, and then arrange for an early
marriage.”

“But he mayv have eliamged his

{ L LE ]
mind,

“Then we'll sue him tor breach of

Cpromise.”

“1'm 8o timid—so embarrassed—
sO—x0 " she stammered as she went
out. But she'll tix him.

“YOU CAN'T FOOL MB '

A cortain disciple of Esculapius
who loves a joke, is the owner of a
fine skeleton, set up in such a man-
ner that by opening the door of the
receptacle and touching a spring,
the bony object will walk forward
several steps out of the door. A-
mong the many pests and detriments

to study and thought which this |

physician is daily subjected to, is
the frequent intrusion of apple,
orange, and other fruit-venders in
the shape of small boys., The other
day, while in close proximity to the

door of the closet in which the skel-
eton is kept, the doctor’s rest was |

broken by the entrance of one of
the vouthful vendors with a shrill
ery, *Want to buy apples " Think-
ing to have some sport at the apple
vendor's expense, the worthy physi-
cian suddenly threw open the closet
door, and touching the spring, forth
stalked the skeleton in all his bony
majesty, A basket was instantly
dropped on the tloor, a half' bushel
of apples rolled broadeast over the

| room, while a terribly seared youth
was seen disappearing through the |

oftice door with shrill cries. After

PAID IN ONE'S OWN COIN.

Peter’s mother died,  After Chat
he was sent to his grandmother’s,
for he had a guarrelsome, fretful
ll'lulu-l'.:lllll his aunt could not man-
age him with the other children.
His grandmother dealt Kindly and
patiently with him, and helped him
to improve.

Peter now had a new mother, and
his father had sent for him to come
home, bt he did not want to go,
He telt sure he would not Like his
new mother, and that she would not
like him,

“That depends  upon  yourself,
Peter,” said grandmother. = Carr)
love and Kindness in your pocket,
and vou'll find no diffienlty.”

The idea struek the boy favorably.,
He wished he could, he said,

“ And the best of it is,” said grand
mother, “if you once begin paying
it out, your pockets will never he
empty, for vou'll be paid in yourown
coin. De kind and you will bhe
treated kindly: love and yon'll be
loved,™

1 wish I could,” said Peter.

All the way home he more or less
thought of it. T do not know abont
his weleome home, or what his fath
er or new mother said to him, The
next morning he rose early, as he
was nsed at his grandmother’s, and
cinmme down stairs, where evervthing
heing new, he felt very strange and
]nlll'l_\ .

w1 know | shan't be contented
here,” he said to himselt; 1 Know
| shan't: P'm atraid there's not a bit
of love in my pocket.”

However, in a little while his new
mothereame down, when Petercame
np to her and said:

“ Mother, what can 1 do to help
vou !”

“ My dear boy,” said she, Kissing
him on the forehead, * how thonght
ful you are, 1 thank you for your
Kind offer; and what ¢an 1 do to help
vous: for P'm afraid vou will he lone
Iy here at first, coming from your
dear, good grandmother ™

What a Kiss was that!
him so happy.

“That’s payving me off in more
than my own ¢oin,” thonght Peter.

Then he knew he shonld love his
Iew Illnllli'l': Hlll| from lh:ll ;‘mu‘
hour Peter’s pockets began to Al
with the hwantitul 'll'i;_:lll ol of
hinnddpess, whieh s the best s small
change” in the world,  RKeep yvoun
pockets tull o i, and you w H never
bhe in want,

L L]
L]
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BEE STINGS FOR THE CURE OF
Gour.—Several articles and letters
have been printed in German pa-
pers of late landing the efeacy of
the sting of the common bee as a
cure for gout, Here is one of the
latest of these communications,
which appeared recently :—* 1 was
Iving in bed,” says the writer, suf-
fering from a heavy attack of gout,
accompanied by violent pains inmy
left foot, when | chanced to read in
a newspaper an article desceribing
how gout may be eured by the stings
of bees,
try the remedy, and soon contrived
a small box by means of which a
captured bee could be applied to the
afHicted part. 1 then let my foot be
stung by three bees in suceession,
each bee leaving his sting behind in
my flesh.  Afterafew minutes these
stings were extracted; and when
the pain caused by them had subsi
ded 1 found that the gouty pain had
also left me, On the same day |
left my bed, and on the morrow was
able to walk about,
time my foot was slightly inflamed,

| at once determined to

For some little

and 1 experienced some burning |
sensatiog; bat in four or five days

this lef®™me, and 1 was completely
recovered.”

- el -

=

—Dr. Richardson lectured recently
in this c¢ity on the germ theory of
disease. He acknowledged his ol
ligation to Tyndall for his miero-

'something wouldn't

secopie investigation on air duast,

Spores

salutary topies, It is worth while

and other comforting and | He was still struggling with it when

the

for common people tolearn that 50,-

000 typhus germs will thrive in the
circumference of a pin head, or a
visible globule. 1t. is worth while
for them to note that these

1879.

TRACES OF EXTINCT PEOPLE IN THE
TERRITORIES.

That which seems the most per
plexing to the antiguarian is the
faet that the ruins of Avizona, New
Mexico and Colorado bear no re
scmblance whatever in their con
struction to antigquities found else
where in onrcountry, nor to those of
old Mezico, Yoeatan or South Amer
e, with one exeeption of the Casa
Grande, twenty-five miles above the
Pima village, upon the Gila river.
The Casa Grande has so often bheen
deseribed in works of travel  that
all interested  in antignarian re-
searches have become famihiar with
its appearance,  Its history mus
forever baflie the enrious,

It was first visited and mentioned
by o Spanish adventorer, Cobeza de
Vaca, in 1535305, and later by Padre
M:areo de Niza, in 1537, and was aft
ward visited |l_\. a pard of Corona
da's army, in 15340, who found 1t
pretty mueh the same state of ruin
as it remains at present, with the
exception of being several stories
higher.

Herve, too, are found the rains of
the Montezuoma eanal, which is well
marked for more than twenty miles,
of immense size and admirably con
strueted,

In the Gila basin are rains ol oth
er eities and edifices showing re
mains of greater magnituwde than
that of the Casa Grande, The Pima
Indians, who now oceupy the valley,
and were fonnd there by the Span
iards in 15335, had no knowledge of
the people by whom these rains were
built, although theinr tradition at
that time extended back several
hundred years,

In Arizons the *stone book™ of
geology also opens its most inviting
papers to the savant, Upon the
tops of the loftiest mountains are
found water-worn stones, and fossil
izedd shells, while many interesting
specimens amd well-defined geologi-
cal stratas arve offered for investiga-
tion at almost every turn,

- as .

“RAIRED."—No barber knoweth
whom he may shave, and the man
who rashes into a shop and drops
into a barber chae, without seeing
W hie m-rlllrii-.- the next ehuar to the
rreht o len mav gel |I;u“} b tr, us o
case proved reeentdyv, N solud old
citizen i the wholesale trade was
taking it easy, his face covered with
lather, when 1n eame a vonug man
who flung off his coat, bouneed into
a chair, and called out :

Hurry up, now, for 1 must get
back to the store before old Blank
does or he will raise thunder! Hang
him, he won't even give a fellow
time to die:”

to glance at the other, and the bar
ber noticed a reddening of his faee,

“Groing on a vaeation
mer ! asked the barber who was
preparing to shave the voung man,

“Vacation! How in Tophet can
| get away away from old Blank ?
And if I could he pays such a stin-

gy, contemptible salary that I conld |
ide on the ferry

not afford even a r
boat !”

“Why don’t vou ask him for a
raise ¥ inguired the barber,
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Al
Needs looking into—A teleseope.
Handy things—fingers,

A sweet cvalt—Courtship.

Headguartgrs—The hat store.

Anattached couple--Oyster she

The Glass of time—Getting beer
on tick.

Honse drams-=The
CTOCeT,

——— —
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Plants and Flowers.—To have ros-
es bloom well, keep wood eut baek ;
reover the bushes in winter with
straw, corn stalks or loose manure
and work into the soil around them
lls. | plenty of iron filings or break up
old pieces of cast-iron as fine as
possible and put around next the
Iroots,
df rose bugs trouble your roses put
e ] a spoonful of white hellebore in a
A cool proceeding—Kissing a 18- | pail of water and sprinkle it on the
II‘\ ‘s SHhow)h lll'ﬂ“’. | Illlﬂll(‘ﬂ or \'illl‘ﬂ.
Can you eall a elerk in an oil store
a serve-ile fellow !
Debt is a paradox,
ger as you contraet at,
A profane npstart—=The man who
sits down on a bent pin.

A delicate pareel—N\ yYoung wo
man wrapped up in herself.

When the mountains strive for
prizes the Alps will draw a Blane,

butcher and

Artificial Foods.—Millions of dol.
lars’ worth of so-called artificial
foods, cotton-seed oil-meal, linseed
oil-meal, peanut meal and other re-
fuse materials are sent to Europe
from this country every year. This
is a8 thongh we furnished our ene-
my with a sword wherewith to sla
us. We sapnly our eompetitors wit
the most effective means for meet-
ing us in competition. We give our
adversaries material help in doing
this. OfF these foods they make
meat, butter, cheese, grain, 88
and manures to make moreoft )
all of which, directly or indirectly,
we are making and selling in the
closest competition with them. In
a ton of cotton-seed meal, there are
- 500 pounds of beef, as much cheese,
and as great a value of manure as
the meal costs te purchase. Lin-
seed oil-meal is equally as valuable,

By using these ourselves we should
secure the benefit of all this produe-
tion, while we should prevent its
use by our competitors in business.
Some may say we cannot afford to
nse these. This excuse is obviously
groundless, when they are pnrchas-
ed by Euglish farmers whe
rentals for their land of #10 to
per acre vearly, and pay the cost of
freight from our shores facross the
Atlantie upon these feeding stufls,
with the expenses and profits of at
least two intermediate dealers, and
vet use them with suflicient advan-
tage to make them an o that
is earnestly sought after. The fact

It grows hig

We seattle a boat at the bottom,
and a house at the top.

A journey-man worker—The itin-
crant preacher,

A stiteh in time through a shirt.
bhutton saves a hashand’s temper.,

A poor manager—the superinten-
dent of an almshouse,

There is nothing so fatal to com
fort as well as decorum, as Fuss,

SOrrow is a stmmons to come up
higher in Christian character,

A nice little boy ealls himself
Compass, because he is boxed so
often,

Many a hermit has been led to
lead his secluded life by receiving
her mit,

When o man is too poor to hold

the rich blood within him he natar-
allyv bhoils over.

The most treacherous memory in
the world belongs to the young man
with a new wateh,

“ManRind,” said a preacher, *in-
chides women: for man embraces
woman.”

The pancakeis like the orb of day
heeanse it vises in the yeast and sets
in *he vest,

orn brewd,” said the Leish wuit-
voooowe haven't got: an’ =o't it eorn
| e ve mane.”

The laughter costs too wmuch
which is purchased by thé sacrifice
of deceney.

bhably soon hear that the solid South
is becoming somewhat porous,

The claret punch is ripe, but touch
not the lips to the fatal glass—suck

(it through a straw,
The solid citizen turned his face

- Leadville.

this sum-

“Why don't T ask for the hand of

his freckled-nosed danghter!
discharge me in 2 minute, though

it.
stroke of apoplexy the junior part.
ner might do something, bat suech

1-||u|m “l\\'{]'\‘ﬂ live to be a hundred | lie

vears old.”

Conversation ceased here, the
solid man got out of his chair, took
a brushing and sat down, and when

- the ¢lerk arose from his ehair and
NSCIENTIFIC RELIANCE ON SOAP. |

turned around, snow-balls would

have looked black Dbeside his face.

He tried to bow and speak, bat
let
when he started to put on his coat
he held it tails up and collar down.

solid man rose up, looked
around and walked out, saying nev-
er a word. The barbers wet the
voung man’s head and held ecologne

to his nose, but he walked sideways

germs |

may be dessicated and be borne, |
like thistle seeds, everywhere, and |
like demoniacal possessions, may |

jump noiselessly down any gaping

throat. But there are certain things |
spores can not stand, according to |

the latest ascertained results of
science, A water temperature of
120 degrees boils them to death, and

sanitary and microscopie science
come together, Spores thrive in low
conditions of life. For redemption

when he went out, and there was an
uncertain wobble to his knees. In

applying for the vacant position,
state what shop you shave at,

- A >

FEMININE DEVICES A CENTURY

AGo.~—It is not to be supposed for

a moment that ladies of the present

day resort to artificial means of in-
soap chemically poisonsthem. Here |

when

creasing that native loveiness which
unadorned is adorned the
most.” Their great-grandmothers,

He'd

Cal its contents,

i
|
|

|

him, and |

Everyvthing is exorbitantly dear in
Even a very ordinary
drunk costs £135, without extras.

To the Christian nothing can be
so dark but that there is a bright
side,

is, by neglecting these home-made
products we are throwing away an
immenge advantage which cannot
amonnt, it « money value, to less
thau 4 hundred million of dollars
annmally,

Brine Jor Corn Beef.—Five gallons
of water, 1 gallen of salt, § pound

. of saltpetre, 1 nds of brown su-
June is at hand, and we shall pro- | ¢ pounds Wi

ar, il this mixture 15 minutes,
Vhen cold pour over the beef.

Pork Fillets and onions.—Have
your frying-pan thoroughly heated;
put in a bit of dripping or butter;
then put in one pound of pork fillets,
half a pound of onions cut int?l nh'ae
rings; season with pepper and salt,
an(fﬂyuu will have a nice, tender
dish.

Tomatoes.—One of the nicest and

How few faults are there seen by | simplest way g tomatoes
us which we have not ourselves com- | jg to ent themr:mmﬁ

mitted.

Do good to all, that thou mayest |

keep thy friends and gain thine en-
Cmies,

The heart is a book whieh wa?

ought not to tear in our hurry to get

baking-dish, cover each piece with

some bread crumbs, a little pepper

and salt, and some finely-chopped
rsely ; pour a little oil over and
ke in a good oven.

Germans.—Two ounces of buatter

Be earnest in thy labors and very | in half a pint of cream, which has

he's making money and can afford | ¢areful with what thon earnest by
If the old hyvena wonld have a thy labors,

Speaking of style there is not
much “get up” to the people who
abed until noon.

The best way to steal a wateh |

without being caught is to take it
off its guard,

Speaking of rude remarks, any

remark is rued that gets you into |

trouble.

When a reporter attends a trot-
ting mateh, he tries to write a raey
aceount of it

The girl with “speaking eyes” has |

the advantage of the girl with a
“luminous mouth.”

When a tooth begins to feel as if

there was a chicken scratching at
its roots, it's time to pullet out.

A bachelor merchant’s advice in
selecting a wife—*“Get hold of a
piece of ealico that will wash.”

Said an Irishman, in the course of

an eloguent speech, “Mr, Chairman,
the gals is the boys to do it.”

“ Whither thou goest, 1 ghost,” is
what Hamlet said to the materiali-
zation of his deceased progenitor.

been slightly warmed, and then al-
low it to cool; beat into this two
ounces of flour, the same of white
powdered sugar, and the yolks of
four eggs with the whites of three
of them ; flavor with a teas

of orange water, mix well, and

into small crops, which must be but-
tered; bake 30 minutes., Sift sugar

over them and serve hot.

Baked Tomatees.—Canned toma-
toes are a most palatable dish when
Empaml in this manner: Buttera

aking-dish of earthernware or tin,
then pour in half the tomatoes in-
tended to be used, sprinkle over
them regrer, salt, butter and a very
libera lowance of sugar; cover
with bread ernmbs or crackers, then
add the remaining tomatoes, with
more sugar, butter, ete.; cover the
top with fine crumbs, moisten with
beiling water, put lamps of butter
over the top, and bake one hour or
longer.

To Wash Hair Brushes.—It is best
to clean two at a time, in this :
First comb them well to remove
loose hair or dust; them dip the

| bristles only in very warm water
Sandpapered heads will always be | gnrinkle each brush with plenty ol'
a popular style with married men powdered borax and rab the two
because it heads off one of the wife's together; after hwy are thoroughly

- - . . & however, thought differently ; and ; |-
“Certainly not!” answered Mr, “Well, then,” said the minister, | enjoying a quiet laugh, the physi- ‘ 3 3 and| best hand-holds.

Ere my sweets | swallowed sours ;
All my hopes were fuding flowers
(‘rushed by some destructive demon
That the guise of friendship wore '
In the bitter bow! o'erflowing —
In the goblet golden glowing—
Happiness he pledged me, knowing
Life was blighted thus before!
(‘ruel custom, cursed while tempting,
As it did in days before,
Pledging friendship—nothing more !

An inhuman, hellish craving,
( Past the power of reason’s saving, )
Sprang from sleep within my being,
Like a tiger tasting gore!
Then it-was some human devil,
Midst of some exciting revel,
Shrinking not from deadly evil,
Drugged me dastardly and sore !
Heaven saw and stooped in Kindness
O'er my spirit sad and sore :-
Earth had vanished evermore!

Deep despair—that Raven's shadow -
Faded fast : an Eldorado
Burst upon my startled vision,

With a flashing star-lit floor!
Then, the death-bell’s doleful ringing
Neemed a seraph sweetly singing
To my spirit, upward winging : —

‘Karthly struggles now are o'er

Wandering through the realms of beauty,

With thy sainted love Lenore :—

Love shall languish nevermore !’

—— e

i e

Wuex an honest hen is laying the founda-
tion for a large and interesting family and do-
ing all the hard work, some absurd rooster is
ready 1o do all the crowing.

san - —

S ——

“Yes," said Mrs, Goodington, ‘' the place is
30 sequestrated that we are never annoyed by
predestinary tramps.

1

cently drawing her towards him,
suppose you stay in earnest
“Nir!” faltered Dolly.
“My dear,” said Mr, Palmleat, I

Palmleat., “Of course 1 shouldn’'t
think of such a thing without seeing |
vou first.” |
“Very straightforward of you, I'm
ﬁ“r‘l"“ said tl"h farmer. Hll“t’ of have gﬁt nsed to ':i"l“l lll"llllll'l:l ”I.i‘.
course, I can have no objections if | house: I should miss you terribly if
Dolly herself is suited. Though,” You should leave us, ll.*u you think
and he smote one red-mitted hand | 1 am too old to llnukﬂul i blooming
upon his knee, “now I come tothink Young wite like you! 4
of it vou've never seen Dolly.” | “Not a bit !" eried I]II"} lllillg
“No,” said the minister, serenely, | nantly, Nd—you!”

. Jms ® & . a b s 2 2 "
“But that need make nodifference, “Do you like e ﬂ*lll”lﬂ' bit !
“Jerusalem ! again uttered the “A great deal,” said Dolly, laugh-
farmer. It wasn't the way 1 used | '"l-'-'j}'“l blushing. |
to look at things when I was a “Then you will stay with me—al-
l o ttea 8D
young man,” Ways i

“Tastes differ,” said Mr. Palmleaf And

; : : : would,

a little impatient at this lengthened -
- : . Nerybody w wred how so bash-
discussion, *Can | see the young | Everybody wondered b ash

woman ¥ | {I.I‘l ll'l I:'.“,'f as tlutu‘ _ltt'l\'.- I‘ulvrrl l;n!m._
o( ‘h. "t' CONTSEe }.uu Cill  Ree |It‘l‘." LR | eVer mustienrad l'll_"rﬂi.:l or i
said Mr. Darrow. “She's in the  Proposal; but nobody Kuew t‘I‘_mt'tlu-
dairy, skimming milk. Dolly ! Dol. | “"F“H;"““"F "“f»"}'{' e 4 e and
ly,” raising his voice to a wild bel. | turned out 1 sober earnest.
low. “Here's the Rev. Mr. Palm-
leal wants to see you! There's the | [5 The excess ofexports overim-
door, just to the left, sir.” ports for the last twelve months
And in his near-sighted way, the  preached the enormous total of 8283,
minister stumbled into the farmer | 000,000, against #199,000,000 for the
Darrow’s dairy, where a rosy-cheek- | year ending with March, 1878,
[ ed girl, with jet-black hair, brushed | gshow ing a net inerease of our for
Wwway from a low olive dark III'H\\', | vig“ commerce of *5.‘““'_
and eyes like poola of sherry wine,
was skimming the eream from mul- |
titundinous milk-pans into a huge
stone pot,
"“Young woman,” said Mr, Palm-
leaf, turning his spectacles upon her
amazed face, “do yvou want to en : _
wage yourself 1 last week, an’ I went in ter see the
“8ir 1” said Dolly, her spoon com- | han who writ it: he war there,
ing to an abrapt standstill, amid

she

Dolly that

promised

e
—-—

C— - -~ e
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(97 A man coming out of a news.
paper oflice w *h his nose spread all
over his face, r Hlied to a policeman
who interviewe him, “1 didn't like

- e -

the wrinkly and leather-like folds | [ Hop~ s the sugar coating on

an article that peared in the paper

“of the cream on a partieular pan,

the pill of I e,

fly to hot water and soap, yve who
live in malarial poisoning. Hot wa.
ter is sanitary. Soap is more sani-
tary. Fight typhus, small pox, yel-
low fever and ague with soap. Soap
is & board of health,

cian busied himself in picking ap
and restoring to the basket the seat- |
tered fruit, expeeting the lad would |
return in a moment for his stock in
trade,

After a brief interval the physi
cian noticed from the window the
lad standing in the street gazing
spell-bound at the oflice door,  See-
ing the lad evineed no disposition |
to return for his basket and fruit, |
the doctor carried the same to the
door, which he opened, and calling
to the lad, requested him to come
and get it, Junge of the doetor’s
surprise when he was greeted with
the following response to his invita-
tion:

“No you don't! You can’t fool
me, it yvou have got your clothes

L
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A SINGULA

fork-tailed parus, which is quite an
acrobat,
robin, and he has ared beak, orange.
colored throat, green back, vellow
legs, black taii and red-and-vellow
wings., Nearly all the eolors are in
his dress, you see, and he is a gay
fellow, Bat this bird has a trick
known by no other birds that ever

Not only does he do this in his free
lite on the trees, but also after he s
caught and put into a cage. He
| just throws his head far back, and
¢ The story-book pictures of | gver he goes, touching the bars of
“'hﬂli“g, in which a man throws a ' the cage, ﬂ"’ll “lighti“g upon his

- - >

-

llill‘]lmlll {rom the bow of a |Hillt,lll‘t‘ feet on the floor or on the lunﬁ-h_—. ;
no longer accurate, Of late years He will do it over and over a number |

the weapon generally used has been | of times without stopping, as though
a bomb that is fired from a gunand | he thought it great fun.

exploded in the whale's body.

new illl]lh*llll‘lll of this sort I8 des- | [Iw‘\' are ealled tumblers. The peo:
cribed as follows : The lance weighs | ple of China are fond of keeping
seven and one-half ]iﬂlllillﬂ and con them In cages and He.(niug them tum-
tains one and one-quarter wundsof | ble. Travelers often have tried to
gunpowder, and is propelled by a
heavy rocket, There being no dis- | voyage is not good for them, and
charge of a heavy gun, the recoil i8 | they are always sure to die on the
a ph rather than a blow, and the | way,

bomu ignited by the rocket when | NS —— -

the latter has burned out. A chain Mr. 8. Miller, the veteran fruit
toggle attached to the front end of  grower of Missouri, notes, as a euri-
the rocket is released by the explo- | ous fact, that “strawberries in mass
sion, securely holding the whale, | will bloom earlier than the same
which, il not instantly killed, ecan- ' varieties in stools on the same

| heard of, He turns somersaunlts!

'biring them to our country, but a sea |

i

not survive the explosion,

ground but a few rods away.”

s0 numerous had female falsifica-

tions become a century ago, that it

|
|
|

R BIRD.—A strange
bird which livesin China, called the

He is about as big as a

|

All h.iﬁt
A | family have the same trick, and |

was deemed necessary to introduce

an act into the English parliament

in 1779, which provides as follows:
“All women, of whatever age,

rank, profession, or degree, whether |

they be maids or widows, that shall
from and after this aet, impose upon

and betray into matrimony any of |

his majesty’s male subjects by paints
scents, cosmetic washes, artificial
teeth, false hair, Spanish wool, iron
stays, hoops, high-heeled shoes, or
bolstered hips, shall incur the pen-
alty of the law now in force against
witcheraft and misdemeanors, and
the marriage, upon conviction, shall
stand nutl and void.”

e = =
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19 According to the Chicago
Tribune, this is the way in which
souls are saved in that city : A few
young girls belonging to a west side
church have set about a noble mis-
sionary work to increase the atten-
dance of their beloved pastor’s min-
istrations. They go out just bhefore
the evening serviece hour and lure
young men to follow them, pilot their
vietims in by a harmless-looking
side-door, and give them in custody
of two venerable‘looking deacons as
sinners desirous of turning from the
error of their ways, and before those
youug men have recovered from
their shock of surprise and disap-
pointment they find themselves
stowed away in front seats between
trustworthy members, and being
prayed and preached at by the of-
ficiating clergyman in a manner
which for directness discounts that
of Nathan”

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8204-0784
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It is trying time to the young man
with just twenty cents in his
when he asks his girl if she'll have
another plate of cream.

Even a Mormon, when he wauts
an early dinner, might be willing to
admit that one wife at home is worth

| two at the dressmaker’s,

‘“ Brilliant and impulsive people,”
said a lecturer on physiognomy,
“have black eyes, or if they
they are apt to get ‘em.”

A singular instance of mlttioinm
is recorded in the case of the man
who said the Bible was “too good to
bhe true.”

The difference between a
of lowers and the “boquet” of wine

is, that one makes a nosegay and | soup clear; then

the other a gay nose,

et |

claws and tail.
cut it into small

aven't ]

cleansed, have a pitcher of hot wa-
ter’and pour it over the bristles.—
Keep the back of the brush as dﬁr
as possible. Shake the water well
out and dry quickly in the sun.—
Brushes washed in this way will re.
tain their stiffness.

Lobster Salad.—Take the meat of
two boiled lo saving the fine
Take the meat and

pieces and stand it
aside. Bruise the small claws in a

mortar, and put in a stew-pan, with
azﬂ_m‘ stock, about one
half quarts ; add an

P

2tmk from time to tiln.
add to it two ¢

little
the

| cea of butter, well mixed with flour

It is & most mortifying reflection | and for a final boil put in the pieces
to any man to consider what he has | of lobster.

done compared with what he might
have done.

A man on the biﬂpst drunk he
ever had in all his life doean’t have
half the fun a Newfoundland dog
and rat terrier have.

The man who married for wheel
or woe has recently been seen wheel-
ing & baby ecarriage. Form your

own conclusions.

Cucumbers have made their ap-
pearance, and if your undertaker
owes you anything, now is the time
to strike him,

It now costs anywhere from $5,000

to

ionable wife, This is why women

| are called dear creatures.

It is better to hang around a sen-

$£50,000 a year to support a fash- |

sible girl than a atreet corner,




