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old drysalted was accustomed to be l A MISERLY BEAU WHO LOST HI3 GIRL.
regarded as an oracle; but on this -
occasion he had nothing to say ; the
consciousness of having been ‘done’
oppessed him. His lips were tight.
ly sealed ; his cheeks were still
glowing from* the audacious insult
that had been put upon them ; his
fingers clutehed the pocket-book in
which there was a five pound note
less than there ought to be. DBut
when his host and himself were left

| s —
gister paid him a visit, and could act TWO0 GREAT PAINTERS. |
a8 their hostess ; but this never hap-
| pened in the last week ]:vf' It’lt"; }'pntr.

| ) Tom was never to speak of them to
O UTWITTED' his old frimul—thnt', was not only

“iff ever vOour or yours gp‘_ “\'pltlll'itl_\' ‘“l"li‘rﬂtf!fﬂ"‘, h.l“: had even
pounds out of me, madam, before 1! been laid down in writing, as the

die, I promise you, yon shall have | basis of their intimacy. |
' ﬂw: thousand ; illl:l [ am & man of _ On the 31st of December last,Mr.

A life in & boarding-house, my word.,” So spoke Mr. Ingon Ingot lh-unlmur:l. I'm_uul himm*lf,. as
¢+ At rates that are not 100 steep, Beardmore, drysalter and common- | usual, at the | i“l'll_ll!-f“"l "‘_Nt"'"a
Where the butter’s always bald councilman of the e¢ity of London, to looking for an empty compartment,

|
Of Gainshorough we are told that |
“hoth himself and his neighbors
were ignorant of his genins, until
one day—he was then residing at |
Sudbury—seeing a country fellow |
looking wistfully over his garden
wall at some pears, he canght up a
bit of board and painted him 8o in-
imitably well that, the board being
placed upon the wall, several of the

It has grown into a fashionable
custom of late to have a moek ane-
| tion sale of the prettiest girls at
church festivals, It tends to in
crease the resources of the church,
land at the same time very clearly
demonstrates in which way. the af- |
fections of youth are hent. Foritis
reasonable to suppose that no am- |
bitions young man will permit his |
sweetheart to be knocked down to a

The Tap- Rootof Peach Trees.—One
of the greatest essentials to the
growing of healthy, long-lived and
fruitful trees is the preservation of
their tap-roots as free from mutila-
tion as possible. This cannot be done
where the trees are allowed to grow
in the nursery until they are of such
size as to render their removal im-

The watchword—tick.

Pond’s extract—{rogs.

A lost star—a sailor overboard.
A sham-poo—affected contempt.
Do lions ever rest on their roars?
A blamed fool—a censured noodle.
Never look a gift mule in the hind

[(From the New York World. ]

And the pulices irritantes no vigils keep ;
Such is the life that lead
The characters that I'll
Tell you about : let me begin
In the Miltonian style
Of woman's jealousy and that
Forbidden cheek whose taste
Brought woe into the boarding-honse,
Sing, heavenly Muse—ye baste !

There was a handsome Servant Maid,
There was a Jealous Wife,

Who did her Jovial Husband lead
Quite an unpleasant life.

The wretched man would come in late
To dinner, and his bride

Observed that to the door in haste

At once the servant hied ;

She further noticed that they took—
Thus her confidence was shaken—

More time slong the hall to walk
Than Weston would have taken ;

And she observed—a jealous wife
She hath a watchful eye—

At times the maiden’s hair was toosed,
Or her collar way awry ;

She further thoyght—a jealous wife
She hath a watchful ear—

Sounds like the chirping of young birds
She tlen and there could hear;

Therefore did she make up her mind
The gay Lothario

She would expose, and #o find out
All she didn’t want to know.

111.
It fell upon a merry June night
Unto the maid she said,
¢ Kate, I will let my husband in
When he comes home t0 tea.”
She heard a step upon the stair
And 10 the door she made,
Ope'd it and stood discreetly back
To be within the shade,
When, lo! her worst fears were confirmed :
He who came through the door
Gave her a hug that would have made
A boa~constrictor roar,
" And on lerrosy lips he pressed

. _Wetin kidses full a score.

A scream that would have wuked the dead
She uttered of despair,

With desperate fingers she pulled out
Three-quarters of his halr,

And then she fainted in his arms

Shrieking in alto B :
¢« Oh, when I think 1 loved you so—

And false—false unto me!"’

And even as she swooned away
There was at the door a din,

And another man, whom she could see
Was her husband, entered in,
She saw at & glance her fell mistake
. Which would be taken for her sin:
She had set a trup for her liege lord
And caught another person.

IV.
But the jovial husband knew it not;

He was wof at all elated
To find his wife in the boarder's arms

He particularly hated.
To the.first one who had entered :im
w'bﬂm lady did salute,

Was a young man addicted to
Yu-u-'lllu and the flute,

And ever immaculately dressed
From his beaver to his boot.

This young man was & married man
But hi, wife was elderly,

And op the joyial husband’s spouse
He b «d seemed to cast his eye;

Thus all the elements were there
For a first-class tragedy.

In point of fact the characters,
Though this happened Thursday night,

Have been unable anyhow
To set the matter right.

For the husband of the jealous wife '

Has bidden ber father come
And by the first train Monday take

Iis erring daughter home. |

Aud the jealous wife can find no way

~ To offer an explanation

Consistent with her dignity
To excuse the situation.

And all the ladies in the house
Agree that the mlsguided

Woman did love the second man,
Though opinion is divided

As 10 why she shrieked and tore his hair,
These think he took in error

The jealous wife for the servant-maid,
And that ¢ie; in her rage and terror,

Punished the doubly faithless one ;
While the others firmly believe

That when she heard her husband’s step,
Intending to deceive,

She feigned she had insulted been,
And tore her lover's head off.

They think it was the eleverest trick
They ever heard or read of!

V.

Meanwhile the hapless woman's lord
Decide no way can he

Whether to kill himself, or her,
Or herJover, or all three.

Meanwhile the wife of the other man
Doth her Saratoga pack—

On Monday to ber Green Mountain home
She sternly will go back.

It makes to her no difference
What he may say, 1 wis,

For his guilt it is established on
Either hypothesis ;

Rither be hugged her for the maid
Or as herself did kiss.

Alas, from such a trifling cause
Should grow such wrongs and tessurs ;

Alas, alas, nine times alas
For this Tragedy of Errors,

Oh, gentle dames beware, beware,
And for your lords set no

Traps, for who knows what consequence
May from such action flow !

-—-'-—'-—""—'I""‘-’ '*' "'-_"‘ —

A Rowx vuar Won'r Wonk Boruw Wavs.—A

wilitary man, who boasts that he can't bnel

canght, no matter what you ask him, but who
is really stupid, is asked how many miles it is
from Paris to Berlin,

““ Three hundred.”

“ And how many from Berlin to Paris?"’

“The same, of course,’’

“That's where you're wrong.’’

“Wrong!' exclaims the military man, as-
. tonished and troubled.

‘“Yes, wrong! You know how long it is
betweep Cheistmas and New Year's?"

bi "“-”

“Well, is it the same between New Year's

and Christmas ?"’

“ By Jove, you're right, | never thought of

that before.’’

—

The Btate

' *'_...__ —

Mississippi has 500,000 doge.

- band.

' riage. Her income was large enough

| OWS only turned out half as well
! L]
' Her family had given themselves | With.

'airs upon the occasion of her

| S tallvi
rying Isaac—‘allying : : . . :
'commerce,” some of them called it—  bation. At the same time, his heart

|in spite of her good birth,and would

' had she consented to bring up her

| er entered into his hard old head.—

| time for such follies,) ami it was not
| likely that at sixty-five he should
' eommmit any such imprudence.

' short allowance ; and the young la-

| If unele Ingot counld have seen them,

!

{ thousand ; and I am a man of m:,"

| vain the young ladies worked for
- ers for his birt

' their best wishes at Christmas in
highly-scented envelopes; in vain

1

' for his own company had got to be

Dorothea Elizabeth, his widowed : _
very pleasing to him.

sister-in-law, who had applied to
him for pecuniary succour about
three months after the death of his
youngest brother Isaac, her hus.
There were harshness and
stubborn determination enough in
his reply, but there was no niggard- |
Iy eruelty. Mrs, Isaac wanted mon-
ey, it is true, but only in the sense
in which we all want it., She was
only poor in comparison with the
great wealth of thisrelative by mar-

‘upin the corner of the carriage in
several great coats, with his feet up-
on ahot tin, and his hands clothed
in thick mittens, and looking alto-
gether like a polar bear who liked to
make himself comfortable—when
everything was arranged, 1 say, to
the old gentleman’s complete satis.
faction, who should invade his pri-
vacy, just as the train was about to
start, and the whistle had sounded,

for any ordinary—Mr. Ingot said  but one of the most bewitching

‘legitimate’—purpose, but not sufti- | YOUNE ladies you ever set eyes on !

cient for sending her boy to Eton, “Mamam, this carriage 1s engag-

' im o the univer. | €d,” growled he, pointing to the um-
O B e brella, carpet-bag, and books, which

it was the maternal wish ou-1

::,t:fg' “;lr ln;;ot hated such g‘."_'ho had distributed upon all the
teel intentions; Christ’s hospital had | ;‘“’:::::l:"e””l"" to give it that ap-
been a fashionable enough school P iy el L
for him, and he had ‘finished off” as _“:’"'.'} _‘"'H“Hl"l to you, | “”"l‘_a
a clerk at forty pounds a year in B\ replied the t"hilru_u-r, “”""'"”‘E'
that very respectable house of which | "”“I'l'?"'“?'ﬂ“g"* I wish I was. Isn’t
he was now the senior pﬂrtmw.—[”""ﬂ- ‘l'“'”:l'* ‘*] & R g
With the results of that education,| 1. lit*-ml more l ““k' never ‘.;:1
as exemplified in himself, he was anything half so shocking saul to

ectly sati it his neph. | him in all his life, and if the train
poriostly Saviahed, and M l , had not been already set in motion
their mother, he thought, might he would have called upon the guard

: Mnekv — | for help, and left the carriage forth-
think herself unmommonly lucky. La 16 was. he sould caly Jook

mar- | &t this shameless young person with

herself with | &N expression of the severest rebro-

aua I sank within him at the reflection
:‘ll:;lmmr' NGt Rad Rsver Mrgives | that the train was not to stop till he

‘1 eoocioeo oo | reached his destination—Reading.
He rather liked his Sisteran-law, | What indignities might he not have

: e ol . | to suffer before he could obtain pro-
g b 3 gy e pogering ol tection ! She was a modest-looking
hi ine tohis views : but | young lady, too very ﬂ!unlaly dressed
ﬁ::::?:ﬂf;:f&';ﬁ to ;ake le"uwu ‘ and her voice was particularly sweet
way, he withdrew himself more and “and prepossessing, nntwlthgtalul ing
mﬁr;- from her society, until they the very dreadful remarks in which
RAW ﬁuﬂning at all of one another, | She had indulged. Perhaps she was
He had no intention of leaving his out of her mind—and at this idea
money away from his brother’s Mr, Ingot _limrtlumre broke out, not-
children ; he had much too strong a withstanding the low temperature,
sense of duty for that; and as for into avery prnﬁ'l_.qo.. ]‘wrﬂp_u:ntmn:
marriage, that was an idea that nev- “Now, what will you give me lul;:
. kiss, youn old—you old polar bear !
He had not made a fool of himself | asked the fair stranger, playfully,as
by falling in love in middle age, as | the train flew by Ealing.

. - “Nothing, madam, nothing; 1 am
isane had done (i youth, Ae¢ not astonished at your conduet,” answer-

ed Mr. Beardmore, looking anxious-
'ly round the carriage in the despe-
'rate hope of finding one of those

8o
his nephews and nieces felt conti-
dent of being provided for in the fu-
tare. In the present, however, as
time went on, and the education of
both girls and boys grew more ex
pensive, Mrs. Isaae’s income became

reatly straitened. Her own fami-
y very much applanded the expen.
sive way in which she was bringing
up her children, and especially her

fording communieation with the
guard.

" “Well, then, I'll take one, and
leave it to your honor,” continued
the young lady, with a peal of silver
langhter; and with that she lightly
rose, and before the old gentleman

could tree himself from his wraps, or

r o of spirit with relation | Ward her off with his muffetees, she
| ;:;‘Ea‘ﬁ':gﬁﬂzﬂ.ﬁ,'}}:m,,m._i,,_,w, I::l: had imprinted a kiss upon his horny

. eV : er witl .| cheek, Mr. Beardmore’s breath
:;l.:“ ’ l’i“;:ee:i?uﬂ:::tgglllt.lel;llan :‘tﬂ (!::‘:: was 8o utterly taken away by this

: ; s sol ult, that he remained speechless
dee was therefore kept upon very | #88a Ui,
. gl , " | but his countenance was probably

beauty was something | more full of expression than it had

'ever been in his life.
'not mad,” laughed she in reply to it;
“although 1 have taken a fancy to
' such a wonderful old ereature. Now,
come, if 1 kiss you again, what will

M,WIIM :
remarkable, affected with muslin,
and wore no meretricious jewelry.

his heart would perhaps have soft-
ened towards them, but, as 1 have | " oy ol
said, they now never got that chance, | YOV BIVE e | |
Julia, the elder, had been but six | “I shall give you in charge of the
years old when he had last ealled at | police, madom, the instant that I ar-
their highly-rented but diminutive |rive at Reading.” . :
habitation in Mayfair, and now she | “Give me in charge! What for,
was eighteen, and had never seen | You curious piece of antiquity I
him since. Although she had of | “For an assault, madam ; yes, for
course grown out of the old man’s  an assault. Don’t you know that
recollection, she remembered his | You have no right to kmu‘ people
figure-head, as she wickedly ealled  without their consent in this man-

| his rigid features, uncommonly well; | ner 17

Here the young lady laughed so

and, indeed, nobody who had ever _
' ’ 4 violently that the tears came into

seen it was likely to forget it.,
That remark of uncle Ingot’s, ‘If | her eyes.

ever you or yours get five pounds | “_I)o you suppose, you poor u_hl
out of me, madam, before I die, 1| doting creature, that anybody will
promise you, you shall have five  ever believe such a story a8 that ?
Do you ever use such a thing as a
word,” had beecome a very serious looking-glass, you poor dear! Are
sentence, condemning all the family | you aware how very unprepossess.
ta, if not poverty, at least very ur-|Ingyour appearance 1s, even when
geut want, What it meant of course | you don’t frown, as you are doing
was, that he was resolutely deter- | now in a maum-rrllmt is enough to
mined to give them nothing. In |frighten one? You have, of course,
a perfect right to your own opinion,
but if you suppose the police will
agree with you, you will find your-
'self much mistaken. The idea of
‘anybody wanting to kiss you will
Jack sent him a pound of the most | reasonably enough appear to them
exeellent snuff, at the beginning of proposterous.” * :

every term. He always wrote back | “What is it you require of me, you

uncle Ingot ulil:pers and book-mark-
day, and sent to him

CINg

a civil letter of thanks, in a clear wicked creature?” cried the old

tand clerkly letter, but there was bachelor in an agony of shame and

neyver any inclosure. When Mrs,
Isaae asked him to dinner, he de | I want payment for my kiss, To
elined in 0 eaustic manner—avow- | a gentleman at your time of life,

that he did not feel himselfeom- | who scarcely could expect to be so
fortable at the aristoeratie tables of | favored, surely it_is worth—what

rage.

| apple for the dessert
- growing., He had reall
ing
' he kept himself so estranged from

Cduet tickled the old gentleman’s

! have been glad to do so; but time

I ly as they came round,

the West KEnd—and sent her a pine  shall 1 say !—five pounds,—What !
of his own | not so much? Well, then, here’s an-
y no ill-feel- | other for your other cheek.,” Like
a flash of lightning, she suited the
action to her words. “There, then,
five yonnds for the two, and 1 won’t
take o shilling less. * Yon will have
to give it to the poor’s box at the
police station, it not to me. For |
intend, in ease you are obstinate, to
complain of your disgraceful gon-
dnet to the
tunity, I shall give youn into custo-
had now so widened the breach that | dy, sir, as sure as you are alive. You
it was not to be easily repaired.— | will be put upon your oath, yon
He had a few old-bachelor friends, know, and all you will dare to say
with whom he kept up a cordial in- | will be that  kissed you, and not
tercourse, and spent with them var- | you me. What roars of laughter
ious festivals of the year asregular- | there will be in court, and how fun-
'ny it will all look in the papers !"—
On the 31st of December, for in- | Here the young lady began to laugh
stance, he never omitted togodown | again, as though she had already
to Reading, and ‘see the old year read it there,~Mr. Beardmore’s
out and the new year in,’ in the com- | grim sense of humor was, ns usual,
any of Tom Whafles, with whom | accompanied by a keen tl’ulilm of ap-
e had worn the yellow stockings in | pearing ridienlons. True, he hated
the schooldays that had passed |to be imposed npon; still, of the
away more than half g century ago.  two evils, was it not better to pay
Tom and Isaac had been even great- | five pounds that to be made the
er eronies as boys than Tom and langhing stock of his bachelor
Ingot, but the latter did not like | friends, who are not the sort of peo-
Tom the leas upon that acconut ; se- | ple to commiserate one in & misfor-
cretly, 1 think he esteemed him the | tune of this kind,
more inlghly a8 8 link between him-| In short, Mr. Ingot Beardmore
self and that luekless family whose  paid the money. Mr. Thomas Whaf-
very existence he yet chose to ig- | fles found his guest that evening
nore. Mr. Whaflles had intimate asnything but talkative, There was
relations with them still ; they enme | o seleet party of the male sex invit.

toward his relatives, although |

"them ; but I think this sort of con-

grim sense of humor. If he eould
have found some legitimate excuse
for ‘making it up’ with his sister-in-
law, within the first year or two of
their falling out, perhaps he would

Having at- |
tained his object, and rolled himself |

newly patented inventions for af- |

“Oh no, 1 am |

uard at the fiest oppor- |

| his testimony,

alone that night ‘seeing the oldyear
out and the new year in,” his heart
began to thaw under the genial _in-
fluences of friendship, and he told
his late adventure to Tom WhatHes
not without some enjoyment of his
own mischance,

“I could really almost forgive the

jade,’ said he, “for having taken me

in 80 cleverly., [ daresay, however,
she makes quite a profression of it ;
and that half a score of old gentle-
men have been coerced before now
into ransoming their good name as
[ did. And yvet she was as modest
and ladylike looking a girl as youn
ever saw.”

“Was she anything like this 77 in-
quired Mr. Whafles, productive a
photograph.

“Why, that's the very girl)” ex.
claimed the guest, “Ha, ha! Tom;
80 you, too, have been one of her vie-
tims, have youn! Well, now, thisis
most extraordinary.”

“Not at all, my dear fellow. |

know her very well; and her sister,

and her mother, and her brother,
too. | ean introduce you to her il

yvou like. There’s not the least harm

in her ; bless vou, she only kissed

yvou for a bit of fun.”

“A bit of fun!” cried Mr. Beard-
more. “Why, she got a five pound
note out of me!”

“Buat she does not mean to keep
it, ] am very sure. Would you like
to see her again? Come, ‘yes’ or
‘no.’

“If she will give me back my mon-

ey, ‘ves.)’

“Very well,” returned the host ;

‘mind, you asked for her yourself;”
"and he rang the bell pretty sharply

twice.

“Here she is; it’s your niece,
Miss Julia. Her mother and sister
are now staying under this very
roof.”

“Yes, uncle,” said the young lady$

demurely. “Here is your five |mmui

note: please to give me that five
thousand which you promised mam-
ma if ever she or hers got five
pounds out of you; for you are a
man of your word, I know. DBut
what would be better still would be
to let me kiss you once more, in the

character of your dutiful niece ; and

let us all love you as we want todo.
It was an aundacious stratagem, |
admit, but I think yon will forgive
me—eome,

“There go the chureh bells ! eried
Tom Whaftles. “It isthe new year,
and a fitting time to forget old en-
mities.

child.”
Uncle Ingot made no resistance |

this time, but avowed himself fairly

conquored’; and between ourselves,

although he made no “favorites”
among his newly-reconciled relatives
but treated them with equal kind-
uess; 1 think he always liked niece
Julia best, who had been the ecause
of healing a quarrel which no one
had regretted at heart more than
uncle Ingot himself.

- - - -

SOMETHING NEW IN JOURNAL-
ISM.—When the present Pope was

'a Cardinal, he cherished the idea of

publishing a grand Catholic journal
—an organ for his Church that
could be read by all the people of
Europe and America in their moth.
er languages., Since his elevation
tothe Pontificate, Leo X111, has ex-
erted himself diligently to put his
ideas of a great newspaper into
practice, He has succeeded so far
as to authorize the announcement
that its first number will be issued
in July or August of this year. It
will be printed in seven different
languages; it will discus all the po-
litical and economical questions of
the day, and officially represent the
opinions of the Holy See. The com-
wositors are to be the deaf and dumb
Im,\'n educated in one of the asylums
of the Church of Rome, Alimonde
will be the general superintendent.
The Pope is anxious that a Cardinal
should be at the head of the editori-
al department; he offered that posi-
tion to Cardinal Nina, who declined
it. The novel paper will start with
forty-two thousand subscribers; very
few of this number are Italians.
Once fairly under way, the grand
Catholic organ is likely to commend
itself to future Popes, and become a
permanent power among the news.
papers of the Old World.

. -

ANORTHODOX CHINAMAN,.—~Con-
cerning future rewards and punish-
ments, Colorado furnishes the fol-
lowing illustration, which occurred
recently in a conrtin La Veta, where
the testimony of a Chinese was ob-
jected to on the ground that he did
not nnderstand or regard the obli-
gation of an oath, To test him he
was interrogated thus:

“John, do you know anything
about God ?”

“ No: me no belly well acquainted
with Him,”

“ Have yon no Joss in China ?”

“Oh yes, gottee heapee Joss,”

“ Where do yon go when you diet”

“ Me go to Ban Franeisco,”

“ No, you don’t understand me.
When Chinaman gnit washee all
time, and no live any more, where
does he got”

“QOh, yes, me sabe now. If he
belly goodee man, he go uppee sky.
If he belly badee man, he go lappee
down hellp, alle samee Melican man.

The Court was satisfied with this
orthodox statement, and admitted

-

——— -~

THE state of mind oppressed with
a sudden calamity is like that of the
fabulous {nhabitants of the new
ereated earth, who, when the first
night eame upon them, sap 1
the day would never return. When
the clouds of sorrow gather over us,
we #¢e nothing beyond them, norcan
imagine how they will be dhglloth
yot & new day succeedod the

night, and sorrow is never long
'dowy to stay with him whenever bis ' ed to meet him, by whom the rich | without # dawn of ense,

.. . " " " 1 | a 8 » ]
Give your old unele a kiss, | a lover, sailed majestically from the

rival until he has expended his last
cent in the effort to become the for-
tunate possessor. |
Acting upon this idea, a fashion-
able chureh in Denver is preparing
for a festival, in which the auetion

| business is to form a prominent fea-
ture. It has put the young ladies in |
quite a flutter of excitement, and |
unhappily at that early stage of the

novelty—for, however common in
the East, it is a novelty here—has
come very near wrecking the future
happiness of two estimable young
creatures,

A young gentleman who confesses

to an amiable weakness for one of

the young ladies who are to be dis-
posed of on the oceasion referred to
called on his Duleinea a few even-
ings since, and very naturally the
subject of the festival came up.
“I'm to be sold, Charley.
you know it? exclaimed the en-
chantress.

“No! Are you, though!t
pose I shall have to buy youw.”
“Of course. But how
you reckon I will sell for "

This was a naive inquiry, but it
led to a moment of brief but saga-
cious speculation. If he had any
rival, the girl was likely to go high;
if he didn’t have any it would ap-
pear as if he was investing in an
exceedingly cheap article.

“1 don’t know.” The words were

1 sup-

long drawn out and his face was
“1 suppose a dollar or

Very grave,
two.”

If he had reflected but a moment
longer he never would have made
this observation.
ever, of a sense of economy, and he
had no idea of what it would lead
to.
lips he looked at his inamorata and

caught the flash of a pair of indig- |

nant blue eyes, which made his heart
sink-

“One or two dollars, indeed! I'll
sell for fifty at the lowest.”

“1 can’t buy you, then.”

“Sir!” and the lady’s face was
rigid with amazement.

“That is—I mean to say-—con-
found it, Maria, I can’t spare that
much,” and the poor fellow looked
appealingly at the divinity which
was about to shape the end of his
purse, But the disaster had come.

The young lady arose from her seat |

like a queen, and with the eruel re-
mark that a gentleman who thought
s0 much of fifty dollars was not a
snitable individual to encourage as

room. |
And now that young man’s soul is
convulsed with anguish, and his re-

Did |

much do

It was born, how- |

But as the words fell from his

neighboring gentry and farmersim-
mediately recognized the figure of a
thief who had paid many unwel.

come visits to their gardens ; and be- |

ing, by means of this impromptu
portrait, charged® by one of them
with the robbery of his orchard, the
thief acknowledged his guilt, and
agreed, in order to avoid a worse
fate, to enlist,

Havdod’s “Mock Election” was
painted in this wise : As many oth-
er artists have been both !#furn and
since, Haydon was in difficu®ies,and
in July, 1827, was an inmate of the
King’s Bench Prison. One day
some of his fellgw prisoners got up a
burlesque of an election. “I was
sitting in my own apartment,”

writes the painter, “buried in my |

own reflections, melancholy, but not
despairing, at the darkness of my
prospects, and the unprotected con-
dition of my wife and children, when
a tumultuous and hearty laugh be-
low brought me to my window., In
spite of my own sorrows 1 laughed

heartily when I saw the occasion.”

Haydon sketched the grotesque
scene, painted it in four months

with the aid of noblemen and friends

and the advocaey of the pressin ex-

citing the sympathy of the country. |

The picture proved attractive as an
exhibition ; still better, it was pur-
chased by King George 1V. for five
hundred pounds; and it was con-
veyved from the Egyptian Hall to St.,
James’ Palace. A committee of gen-

tlemen then undertook Mr. Haydon’s

afiairs, and with the parchase mon-

ey sf the picture and the proceedsof

the exhibition the painter was re-
stored to his family.
painted, as companion to this pie-
tare, the ‘Chairing of the Members,’

which was bought by Mr. Francis,

of Exeter, for three hundred guineas.

“Not one in ten thousand, per-
haps,” it has been said, “can move
his ears.” The celebrated Mr. Mery
used, when lecturing, to amuse his
pupils by saying that in one thing
he surely belonged to the long-ear-
ed tribe ; upon which he would move
his ears rapidly backward and for-
ward. Albinus, the celebrated an-
atomist, had the same power, which
is performed by little muscles not
seen. Mr. Haydon tried it once in
painting with great effect. In his
picture of “Macbeth,” painted for
Sir George Beaumont, when the
Thane was listening in _horror, be.

fore committing the murder, the art-

ist ventured to press the ears for-
ward like an animal in freight, to
give an idea of trying to catch the
nearest sound. It is very effective,
and inereases amazingly the terror
of the seene, without the spectator’s

marks upon church ll‘ﬁti\'lllﬂ are | ll('ill].{ aware of the reason.

fearful tocontemplate.-- Rocky Moun-
tain News.
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WORDERFUL PREcocIiTY.—The
most noted case of childish precocity
is perhaps that of Christian Henry
Heinecker, born in Lubee in 1721,
He could talk at ten months old;
when he had completed his first year
he could recite the leading facts in
the Pentateuch, and a month later

had acquired the rudiments of an- |

cient history, geography and anato-
my; had learned the use of maps,
and 8,000 Latin words. When two
and a-half years old he ecould an-
swer almost any question in geogra-
phy and history, and before his
death, which occurred in 1724, at the
age of four years and four months

had learned divinity, ecclesiastica

history, and other branches of
knowledge, and spoke Latin,French,
German and Duteh. About a year
before his death he harangued the
King of Denmark, to whem he had
been presented. In his last mo-
ments he displayed the utmost firm-
ness, and attempted to condole his
grief-stricken parents.
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WHATS IN A NAME.—The other
day awr Irishman eveidently not
long a resident of this country walk-
ed up to the ticket oftice in the Un-
ion Depot and said to Alderman
States :

“Grive me a ticket for Easthamp-
ton.”

“Massachusetts or Connecticut ”
asked the genial dispenser of paste-
boards. '

“Naythur; 1 want a ticket to
Easthampton.”

“I understand; butthere are East-
hampton’s in both this State and
Massachusetts,” explained Mr.
States.

“Bedad, an’ is that so? Which
one does it cost the most to go to?”
asked the son of Erin’s isle,

“Massachusetts,” answered Mr,
States.

“Well, then, be the powers, I'll
take the cheapest one !”

The traveller was accommodated
with a ticket to Easthampton, Conn.,
and he got aboad the Air Line train
arparently as happy as a clam at
high water,
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BURT WREN and the Taylor
brothers quarrelled over a trifle at
Aullville, Mo., and the feud would
not have been serious if busybodies
had not taken hold of the matter.—
Wren was told the Taylors intend-
ed to shoot him at sight, and the
same persons told the Taylors that
Wren intended to shed their blood.
The consequence was that all three
armed thomselves with revolvers,
which were emptied of 91 bullets on
the firat ooocnsion of ¢ meeting, One
of the Taylors was killed outright,
:hila the l?:slar wasl l(:l:alol:lhd fl;l‘ llll‘?:

' & paralysing pe n
ul,:lue?:ud Wren received five se-
vere wounds, The two survivors
afterward became recongiled, being
convineed that there had heen an
unfortunate misunderstanding,
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AN exchan
is the Jim
hewmisphere,”

says: “Mount Etna
laine of the Kastern
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THE CRUSHED SERENADER.— |

Young Bilkins went to serenade his
girl on Van Ness avenue. The am-
ateur orchestra, of which he is a
member, had hardly squelehed out
the first two bars of “Come W here
My Love Lies Dreaming,” when the
second-story window went up and
old Boggs, Amelia’s father, stuck
his head out and remarked :

“Is there noway of compromising
this thing !

“What—w—what "
Kins,

“l say, can’t we make some ar-
rangement to get out of this matter.
How does 84 and an old gas-stove
strike you ¥

“Why—this—thisis a serenade,”
exclaimed Bilkins.

“Exactly ; so 1see. Now, suppose
I were to stand the beer and ecar-
fare all round, wouldn’t yon go out
in the suburbs somewhere and work
off the rest of it in front of some
deaf and dumb asylum or other 1”

“Well, 'm blowed!” ejaculated
the ﬂl‘llﬂll(ﬂl lover.

“l should think you would be,
hitched to the end of that big trom-
bone. Don’t point it this way, for
heaven's sake; it might go oft.”

“Come down here and say that,
like a man,” roared the big drum,
who was full of Budweiser and fury.
“You bald-headed old pelican, come
down.,”

é]—I1—think we had better—bet-
ter go, as it were, boys,” murmured
the mortified Bilkins, and the dis-
gusted band walked sadly off, scorn-
fully ignoring Boggs’s parting in-
junctions to reform and lead better
lives, after the thing blew over,.—
San Francisco News Letter,
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MANUFACTURE OF FUEL.—An
invention lately brought out iif Eng-
land consists in mixin
coal with an extract obtained from
boiling ordinary seaweed or other
similar vegetable matter, producing
when boiled a similar mucilaginous
or adhesive solution. In earrying
the invention into effect, they first
boil seaweed or other vegetable pro-
duct capable of yielding, when hoil-
ed, a mucilaginous or adhesive solu.
tlon, and then mix coal dust with

gasped Bil-

the said solution in the ordinary |

manner in which cement, mortar or
other similar material - in mixed.
The combined materials are then
molded to any desired shape by
hand, or by means of a brick mak-
ing or other suitable machine.

—-—hl-“-‘--

A FEW months ago a
of Grinnel, lowa, marri
his choice, One day last week he
received a packa
and a cigar, ¢ note explained
that the cigar was a wonderfully
fine one. ¢ unusual charaoter of
the gift, coupled with the faot that
the young husband did not nize
the name of the donor, aro his
suspicions and he showed his pres-
ent to his wife. She reco the
writing as that of a former suitor,
She then carefully unrolled the cigar
and found several graina of stryoh-
nine concealed in the eud of the

oung man

| cigar that is usnally bitten off be-

fore mokin'.

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8204-0793

In 1828 he

the dust of

the girl of |

containing a note |

' foot. _
" The hangman’s business is drop-
' ping off,

possible without more or less injury
to the roots—the main supporting
one of which is the tap-root. Nature
has provided the peach, apple, pear

cherry, &c., with tap-roots to hold
the tree firmly inits place while the
feeder-roots spread themselves out
near the surface in search of food.
Any interference, therefore, with
this provision of nature must neces-
sarily endanger the life of the tree.
To avoid this the best way is to
plant the seed as early in the spring
as possible in the exact places where
the trees are to stand, and in the
month of June to bud them, thus
gaining in a few months what, under
the usual system of transplanting, it
| takes from two to three years toae-
complish. It is evident that the

, :
Dwellers on dangerous coastshave {[{:: l]leg;rdaa:‘lrgeeﬁrl:l;l;:l:: mn?pﬂl::it:gl

many strange wreck-colections: the tap-root—the facilities for dig-
A monarch of the seize—The |ging and transplanting being so
Sheriff. | much the greater, but by the mode
A corn on the foot i8 a little grain | here recommended all such danger
irritating. | is obviated. \
It is eurious that rain is only ap- |
preciated when it doesn’t come.

Patience under persecution is a
Christian virtue.

When a thing is once begun it 1s
almost half finished.

" L
Impatience dries the blood sooner
than age or sorrow,

Love, faith, patience—the three
essentials to a happy life.

The truest end or life is to know
the life that never ends.

As the body is purified by water,
80 i8 the soul purified by truth.

Human life is everywhere a state
in which much is to be endured.

Every child walks into existence
through the golden gate of love.

Low as the grave is, only faith can
climb high enough to see beyond it.

The best armor against tempta-

tion is to keep out of the range of peach growers in the country, ifnot
its guns. in the world, and who had
Earmers gather what they sow, | largely of June-budded trees,
while seamstresses sew what they [said: “They are so much superior
gather. | to trees that have been pm
The fat boarder called the mold | in the usual way that I would plant
on the pie an oasis—a green spot on | June-budded trees if I had to pay
the dessert. wﬂl .tio tof.ﬂi: : thm:jdn‘m for
There are persons in New York, | Yheil than ior the same
whose bunim;ss is arranging good;' ated in the old way.” All go-
in shop windows. b"%(t‘lo derﬂ"% tﬂh“t t?:t d...unotm
Scandal is fed by as many streams | o where they stand are not on-

‘ ; ly much the best for permanent or-
tas the Nile,and there is often as much bu bea soon 88 obd
llimcult‘y_ﬁl tracing it to its source. CRaia, Yub Wi Soue' e v

transplanted ; second, that
It is now discovered agriculturall -y ’indisnes

Y | perfect tap-roots -are.
that the surest way to get rid of the ﬁm, life and fruitful bea

weeds is to marry the widow. difference in freightage, too, is &
| “Mamma,” said a little boy who | matter of no small moment to any
| had been sent to dry a towel before | one buying largely.

the fire, ““is it done when its brown?”
| Great souls hold firmly to heaven | 7To Kill Insects.—Scatter dry pow-
and let the earth roll on beneath | dered borax for all kinds of insects.
them. This has been proved by years of ex-
perience.

. Florida has produeed coffee which
" is said to be excellent.

Two Nebraska Chinamen eat a
' pound of opium a week.

Boston dandies are recognized as
bhoss stunners,

- If an old sheep can only jump a
fence they call it a spring lamb.

- Mr. T. Kittle is the name of an

!I eminent Michigander.

- “ Hammoek weather” is what an
'exchange aptly ealls it.

A last farewell—a shoemaker giv-
ing up business,

-~ Sour milk-takes iron- rust gut of
' white cotton or linen. > -

Col. Randolph Peters, of Delaware
one of the largest and oldest fruit
growers in all this country, and of
unquestioned authority on all such
subjects, speaking of this matter,
says: “For twenty-five years, in
the great peach-belt of Delaware
and Chesapeake peninsula, I have
had peach-growers ask me why it
was when our choice varieties of
peaches come up from the seed and
are allowed to grow this way, that
| they are so much hardier, longer
lived and prolific that those that are
trasnplanted? A long and careful
observation has led me to know this
to be the case, and I am fully con-
| vinced that cutting the tap-roots
and changing them to surface roots

is the cause of thie wonderful differ-
ence.

Col. E. Wilkins, of Keut eouanty
Md., who was one of the

J

o
= 4
- —
‘ I
[ ] L

The great problem of life is for
each man to do his share of the
world’s work and keep well.

He who has created us with a
thirst after the knowledge of Him
will certainly satisfy that thirst.

“Those whom the gods love die
young.” That’s what mes of all
the honest advertising agents.

a griddle.
The Leadville man who traded his S
mine for a mule, didn’t know it was Cleaning Silks.—Diluted ammonia

applied with & sponge, will remove
loaded. The mine—not the mule. E ﬁa’ |
t hi reasy look from silk
The custor:ary toilet for a fash- Mg R o -~ v-

though not permanently.
ionable South Sea Islander is a| It is caused b; gums used to give
coated tongue.

silk weight, and the shiny appear-
A Marathon woman calls her hus- "

ance will return.
band “poor goods” because he

won’t, wash, Vegetable m—mv‘m of po-
At this season—agriculturally | tato cut fine, one part of turnip, one
speaking, spades are trumps; musi- | part of parsnip, 01!0‘.“ of carrot,
cally speaking, horns are trumps. | tWo parts of beet, Mix . ;
Choice sweet-meets—meeting your | 21d use any of the salad d gs

first-best girl in the lane all alone for it.
when the clock strikes nine.

The barefoot boy who earns an

honest living is a greater hero than
the bully who dies with his boots on.

A celebrated writer has said, ‘The
heart that is fullest of good works
has in it the least room for the temp-
tations of the enemy.”

“ Yes, Agnes, I’'m going to have a
cream colored summer silk, provided

pa doesn’t veto the appropriation blespoonful of sugar

ma has passed.” and salt, one cup of
We do not believe immortality | of milk ; beat thé

because we have proved it, but we | other ingredients
forever try to prove it because we | or over s kettle of
believe it. the consistency of

Reaping-machine manufacturers | If put in a closed
will hereafter send out an assorted | in & cool place it

supply of wooden legs with each | weeks.

ew machine.
: Imitation Corael.—Twigs, raisin-

Observing little girl:—* Hug me
; stalks or any o having the
hard mama, jis’ like papa does my eral ontli gen-

» &

Ezzainnljm' Tableau—Dblue fire— S st B St m
di in a mixture of four parts

n, three parts beeswax and two

Hom Fried.—Take boiled hom
iny ; o piece of butter, a little
Hepper and salt, a cup of cream, and

our or white Indian meal enough
to stiffen it; stir this up; make it

upintolmalfoakm; fry in butter on

Spice Oake.—Four eggs; two cups
of brown sugar; one cap butter; one
m;c{mouplw; two tea-
8POC nnamon; one teaspoon-
ful cloves; onf:lmllio?'nhlllphq
one teaspoonful soda; two teaspoon-
fuls cream tartar; as many raisins
as you wish,

Salad Dressing.—Three

“ What will the harvest be?” asks
an exchange. Well, juat wait till
the harvest bee crawls up your trou-
sers leg, and you’ll find out.

“ Darling husband,” she said, “am
l I not your treasure 1”7 “Certainly,”
he replied, “ and I should like to lay
you up in heaven,”

| “ No, darling,” said the undertak-

or to his wife, “I can’t afford to ,lw
you a silk dress at present. Just
wait a few days until ecucumbers are
plentiful in market,”

When a New Jersey moaquito en-
ters & man’s -Iuphﬁl::n his first
impreasion is that is & braass
band under his window, and that he
is called on for a npew‘n

Two men started out to see which
could tell the biggest lie. No. 1
| commenced: “A 'edthl
editor"~No. 2 ato im righ
there and paid the t.
ple

A tramp who had a oouple of
breadths taken out of the rear of his
pantaloona by a viclous deg, after-
walds referred to the calamity as
the ‘ bitter rend.”

| have been made
ship, but it is
| know the girl
and a pienie,




