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Where !
I dream in my dreamy hours,
Alone in'the twilight sweet,
O1 a pleasant nook ;
The'green all pricked with azure flowers,
And lapging at my leet
A mnrun'nriug brook.

The strong gray rock through feathery fen
And dappled mossghp gleams;
The harebells nod—
His sharil the golden beetle turns
I'oeatch the sun—the cricket seems
In velvet shod. i

’l‘he bird plams there his pretty wings,
And then his beak he dips
Within the stream;
And on the branches sits and sings
A tender note, that ontward slips

5 in n dream,

And dreamily within my dream
A lengthening vista sproads,
Arched by the vine,
Where softened alabasters gleam
Mid morning-glory threads
And eglanting.
My dream is ves
"“The light, So sweet the shade;
And all the hue
Of ull the blooms, nlow, aloft,

/ fuir, 50 soft

Are trom the sky aud sunshine utide
Ot gold and blue.

U'his peacelul dream, this vision sweet—
T'his light upon an unknown day,
Is it for me,
A rest for these o’er-weary feet ?
Or glewms from that all brightening ray,
Beyond to he !

FOUND.

She lovked up at him half lovingly, half

angrily, and then said with a sigh:

“Oh, Frank, if-yon were tmlv not suc! h a
blundering, awkward fellow !

“1 perfeetly agree-with you, Bessie, and
second the wizh, still

as yon have accepled

nte for better or for worse, you must be re- |

signed Lo the inevitable.”

“But you may oulgrow it;
mean to tell me that there ix no hope 7’

“1 am_afraid so, Bess;
it has been “evep-thus” 1 never dropped a
piece of bread and butter but that it fell on
the buttered side, and I know thatif 1
should fall on my ba¢k I would surely
hreak my nose; so bear with me patiently
dear.”

“ A pleasant prospect I have before me, |

surely ; and, Frank, I do really think' that
you might improve, if you would only try,
for my rake,” and again.che sighed.

She was: - bright;pretty - little woman,
the only daughter of old Dr, Langdon, and
motherless from her infancy.
Frank Heward at his sister’s house, who
had been a gchoolmatesof her own, and now
married, Ife.was a young lawyer with a
future véL to make. . They had known each
otherfor more than a year, and the dcquaint-
ance had ripened into love, and fond vows
were exchanged, notwithstanding the re-
monstrances of his sister, who feared Dr.
Langdon might blame her for her share in
bringing them together, more especially as

her brother had no wealth to ofter, and Dr. |
Still- |

Langdon was @ very wealthy man,
she was not heeded; the lovers met fre-
quently, trusting to Cupid and forfAne to
bring all things right. . They were now
walking slowly tlirough the Ramble, and
Bessie's pretty features werg/ partially hid
den bengath a thick blue veil, which Frank
threatened to remove évery moment,

“You ook like an Egyptian mummy
swathed in those yards of blue stuff.”

“ Another blunder. Why couldn’t you
have said that I looked h\re a veiled east-
ern beauty, instead of a withered old mum-
my? Oh, Frank, you havesp many virtues,
no, den’t interrupt me. Yo have gradu-
ated with high honors, you arg studious and
ambitions ; they say you havd
and keen judgment. You af
genereus, cotirteous, in a wordy )
niost perfect, and then, besides,
so well.”

“ Ah, Bessie, dearest, how u“healmhly

devo—"
\es,l know; ; you needn’t {
me, 4
# Wlthou( you—" - ?‘
e, T know ;e would be
All this I know, bul I alro know|
helplessness and utter want of tadt|
me into trouble, and ruin my vi
l\|x\l1~<
“ But your quick wit can '\lu.lys
way out.”
“ Yes, but how long? My stock
cuses is almost exbausted, and my iny
genius is vanizhing.”
“Oh, Bess, you know your rt“muré
ine \h.mnuhle X
“1 beg your pardon, sir.

You arg

taken. My friends have all been inly
a suflicient number of times.  Four (t
have been to the dentist’s. Five ti

have spent the afternoon at your sis

you don’t |

from my boyhood |

She had met |

Ahrewd sense
¢ honorable,
ou are al-
u love me

your
11 get
| best

‘ upset by your awlkwardness, 1f I tell you
| to meet me at the right entrance of the park,
| you take the left, and s0 much time is lost

street,
lives ?”

Xou know where my old teacher

|
, , . 1
“Well, I'm sorry, for you won't get an. |

y ¥ ) \

| until we find each other. Then if I say | other in a hurry, ~You must be more care- |
L four o'clock, you come at five.” ful.” Y |
| Tnas (ml.\ happened once, when I could “Oh, papa, you will advertise, won't
| §

not get away from tlte office.”
“ That was a slight excuse; but listen
How precisely I told you \he other day,
| that if thekhade in my room was down at
| eight o'clock, I wonld be able to meet yon
| the nextday at Nellie's, but if it should b:
| up, that I would not come.” )
| “Certainly, that I understood.”
|
|
|

| “Yes; but what did youdo? All you
| had to do was to pass the honse at eight,
glance up at my window, and go on. In-

stead of that, you awful fellow, what did

{ you do but come at six o’cloc's.”

l “My impatience, dear !”

|  “That's very fine, If you had éven
i walked up and down; buY] no. You sta-
|

tioned yourse!f opposite my window like a
sentinel, and looked up so pointedly, that
any of the neighbors must  have noticed it,
if they were at the windows, I saw you
from the sitting-room where I was reading
to papa, and my heart thumped with fear.
At last I ran np to my room pnd ‘waved my
handkerchief for you to go away. Unhap-
py idea! Iiisscarcely to be believed, but
| you smiled and nodded so confidentially to
me, that| I could have shaken you to pieces,
T was =0 vexed. Then I waved my hand
imperiously that you should go away, and
as you at last #tarted I drew a long breath,
when to my horror you deliberateély took off
your hat, smiling sweetly !”

“It's tun bad in you, Bessie, to be =0 hard
on afellow.”

“Oh, my dear, I haven’t yet finished,
You shall hear more of your blunders. To
ontinue: You had gone. 1 was calm ;
ate my dinner, and found out from papa
that he was going to Brooklyn in the after-
noon; then ran to my reom and set by the
window until five minutes belore eight,
hoping to catch a glimpose of you; yeu
{ know the gas lamp is opposite. Then pulled
down my shade and went down to papa,
{ with the peaceful conviction that all was
| nicely arranged for the afternoon. Now,
| Bir, what happened? Sowe one had blun-
| dered, for the next afternoon I was at your
sister’s; but where were you ?”

? “But I -understood your ‘imperious
|
|

{
|
i
‘

| wave’to mean that you comld not come,

| and so I staid at the office and read hard,

| thinking of you all the time, while yoa and
Nellie were probably abusing me.”

l “ It's too bad, Frank, but we camnot go

i on in this way. You must go into society,

meet me, somewhere, and call on- papa.”

“Society? I go in your f{ashionable
society? - Tmpossible! I tremble on the
threshold of a strange parlor. Not a chair,
table, or any article of bric-a-brac wonld be
| safe in my vicinity, and think how mor-
tified you would be to see the cups and
saucers of your friends in ruins. No, my
child, you must think.of some other plan.’

“Then yon must call on papa.”

“Yon forget that you yourself told me
| that he said you should not marry before' |-
You were twenty-five, and that he would
 have no long . engagements, and as you
won't be twenty-one in zix months, I should
reccive my dismissal and you would for-
get me before your next birthday.
tient; in a year or two I shall be in a posi-
tion tu ask bravely for mv little glrl u she
is willing to wait for me,”

“1 will always wait for you, Frank,
That is not it, but I want papa to know
you'and like you. He is a little gruff, I
must admit,. to young gentlemen, but P!
know that he would like yow,  Haven't
you any acquaintance who knows papa,
some steady old Jawyer. Be* careful or
you’ll stumble over that stone.” 1,80

“Thanks, but 1 saw the stone. The
steady old lawyer I don't see.”

“(‘ome with your sister.”

" “Sbe will not bring me.”

A silence.

“Oh, Frank, I have it, I have it,” and
she grasped her own arm excitedly. “ How
provoking that I should haveleftit home.
Never mind, I'll send it to you to-morrow.”

over plenty in New York.

Be pa- b

|
you?. Some honest person may h ave fonnd |

" B {
“Small ehanee.. Honest people are not
But I will try.”
"The next morning’s Herald contained the |
advertisement, gnd in the afternoon, Mr. |
Frank Heward's card, lawyer, No. -, Nas-
sau street, was handed to the doctor in his
office, and Frank entered with a slight air

of embarrassment.”
‘

‘ Gopd-day, sir,” gaid the doctor,
“Good-day, Dr. Langdon. I have been
#0 fortunate as to'find a bracelet.”

“Ah, yes, the bracelet; that is fortunate
y danghter will be delighted.”

Stepping to the door -he called Bessie,
who was, as can be imagined, npt very far
distant.

“Mr. Heward, my daughter. This gen-
tleman has found your bracelet, Bessie”
“Oh, how delightful,” she said, clapping
her hands, and makitg a demure bow to
Frank. “I am impatient to sec it.”

Frank plunged his hand into one pocket;
it was not there; into another, and andther,
but it was in none.

“Oh, T have left it in my hat,” he said,
and rushed into the hall,

“ Just like him.” thought Bessie.

“ A queerfellow,” caid her father.

He came ig with a package. “Fere it
is,” said ho&d handed it to th
who opened the paper.

Who can describe the consternation of
Bessie, the astonishment of the doctor, and
the desperation of Frank, when the doctor
took from the paper Bessie’s Russia leather
case marked with her name!

“Your cdse?” said the doctor, looking
sharply at Bessie;
this mystery, sir?”

Before Frank could reply, Bessie threw
herself in her father’s arms, and between
sobs and laughter told him the whole story
and ended by saying, “ But, papa, did you
ever. hearof such a blundering individual ?”

The sequel one can foresee. The doctor
forbade any more secret meetings, but al-
lowed Frauk to visit the house, and in a
vear's time consented to the marriage, on
the condition that Bessie should not leave
him, to which they both gladly agreed.

“We'll be married at home, Frank,”
said she, “for I never would risk taking
you to church. You would stumble up the
aisle, and respond ‘no’ when you were agked
if you took“this woman to be your wedded
wife,” and I should die of shame.”

“““Have mercy; thou womanfull-of guile
and be sure that I never would make that
Blunder. Only-do let the service be short,
please, knowing my impatience to call you
my own little wife. After all, innocence
and honesty have their own reward, for
while you did not lose your bracelet, I have
won a jewel worth all the world, and,
darling, you will at least admit that in lm-
“ing you I have nn\wlmn a blunderer.

Albany “/_lfl 5.

A\

doctor,

A Parmer Gives a Lesson in Law.

The average American farmer certainly
knows how to luok after his ipterests, and he
haya'keen wit that is hard to get over. For
exlmpl(-: Some. days ago the conductor of
a freight train saw a couple of fine-looking
.ducks on the river near the track. He had
a shotgun in the caboose car, and stopping
the train for a few minutes, haygot off and
shot both of the birds. He thepght thiswas
something to congratulate himself on, and
when he reached his home he invited a lit-
tle party of friends to partake of the fruits
of his prowess. A couple of days after this
the conductor happened to be stopped at the
place where the ducks had been shot. He
got out his gun and walked down to the
river with the intention of-bagging a couple
more, if possible.. ITe had scarcely reached
the edge (J’fr;he river before a man, who
looked like a farmer, approached him and
2 ,l .

“What is it? .What do you mean ?”
“Listen,” and she whispered something
| in his ear. “ Do you comprehend 7’
“Fally.” ;

{

1 “ And \ull you pl'ly your n-lc with an
A innocent face ?”’

|

|

|

|

|

“1 promise you I will.”

“ Between Union Square and Thirtieth |
street.”

“ You live ?”’

“Oh, Frank, how stupid. There it was
| Jost.

Oh, if you blunder this time, I'll |
| never fnr"ne you. To- mnrmw betv\een four
| and five, I will send it to you.”

“All right, I'll make no mistake this
ume

"Soon after the lovers parted.
The next morning Bessie kissed her papa
with a very long face.

“Now what's the matter? Are you cr

t‘ Y'lm-nune breakfast is a Ill!h- carlier this
i

o
and papa said the other evening t e | ‘“”‘"""g- . i
thought that the visiting was all dnione | Oh, no, papa; only 'm afraid to tell

side; and to-day, this is the seventh

day visit this year llmt I have paid n le«l {

music teacher. IfAvasn't for papa’s {¢ 'l

fulness of triffe & I should certainly be f| lh

out, Oh, l',?rank, I’'m afraid you'll
make a good Tawyer ; sce how they ha
plot, and deceive, and tell

¥ | !u

?)ll

irth- | you.”

“Qut with it, child.
»t- | curtains on fire, or what?”?
d “ No, sir;

14

bothered me .||mu

Christmas

Tenlty wre wot equal to the
lel. I have to contrive <\|r.)lhln;‘

that, too, at the risk of having every
>

e
and |
hing
i

"Yes, pay
“ Where did you lose it ?

ll:we you set the |
but you'll scold when I tell you

V( r | that I've l(ht my Roman bracelet.”
“ What, that expensive,thing that you

l “ Between Union Square and [‘hxr\l(lh} say, **

* Are you the man who shot those tvm
(lll("kh here day before yesterday?”
“ Yes, that was me,” said the sportsman,
| rather proudly.
| “Well, those ducks belonged to me. They
wasn't-any.of your wild ducks; but-were
lame ones.”
“Oh, pshaw ! you ean’t fool me. T guess
t I know a wild duck from a tame one.”

“Will you pay mefor the ducks?’ said

| other times can no more be seen ths ) if |
{ they were

| charges

‘experienced man to take his place. If

“how do you explain e

TIMELY TOPICS,

A characteristic phenomenon in Da- |
ota is the morning mirage, seen on the
pra just before sunrise in the clear,
cold, '~'l“ weather. At such timed, w ulv
reaches of country ordinarily cut off
| from the view by rising groainds or belts
of timber, will be raised, as it were,
above these obstacles. Townsand other
| prominent objects, twenty miles away, |
are no longer invisible, but are llvml),
revealed, with all that lies between |
them and the spectator, The windows |
may be counted in houses whieh at |

(

and n
just within the rang
of vision, seem to be brought much |
closer.  As the sun’s orb rises above the | l
horizon, the vision sinks below it.

Keepers in a menagerie djvide their | 1
into six clasges, hay animals,
cat animals, monke elephants, birds,
and fishes. Ifa keeper of the cat ani-
mals is killed, or if he leaves his situa-
tion, the management look about for an

the antipodes,
objects, usually

they cannot find any, they promote one
of the oldegt and trustiest hay aninal
keepers to thie vacant position. The cat
animals comprise everything of a natur-
ally savage nature, including the lions.
The hay animals include deer, giraffes,
and the like. In the elephant class are
included rhinoceroses and hippopotami.
It requires a particularly steady and
trustworthy man to care for the “cats,”
which can never be handled or changed
from cage to cage without precautions,
no matter how tame they may seem to
be.

In Washington City is a living ~uri-
osity in the shope of a boy of many col-
ors, known around the neighborhood
as “White Head Sam.” His name is
Samue] Lewis, and he is the only child
of his mother, with whom he lives. He
isabout eleven years old, and is remark-
ably well grown, but presents a very
singular appearance, his face being of a
light yellow, his cheeks darker than the
other parts -of the face, and his head is
covered with short, white, fleecy hair;
his eyebrows are a yellowish white, and
lis eyes, once "a pink tint, are now a
dark red, and they seem continually on
the move. His body, legs and arms are

as white as the fairest Caueasian, and
the tops of his feet and the backs of his
hands are as black as the ace of spades,

and besides these peculiarities, hie has a
double row ‘of teeth. He is‘a boy of
more than ordinary intellizence, and at-
tends &hool.

The Lenox’ Library, in New York,
generously given to the public by the
collector, Mr. James Lenox, is.the most
comprehensive and valuable eollection
of rare books and manuscripts in Ameri-
ca, and in some respects rivals in im-
portance the celebrated European libra-
ries, though of course not covering so
exiensive a field. It is well known to
professional literary men and bibliophil-
ists, though the general publicare largely
ignorant coneerning it. The institution
was “incorporated in 1870, when Mr.
Lenox made over to the trustees his in-
valuable collection, the work -of a long
career, with all the opportunities that
large wealth and extensivé research
could furnish. The library building was
also provided by the public-spirited gen-
tleman, the total value of his gift
amounting to upward of a million dol-
Iars. Among the specimens of early ty-

the Mazarin Bible—the first book ever
printed with movable types—the work
of the old German printers Gutenberg
and Faust between’ 1450 and 1455. It is
beautifully illuminated, and cost £2,650.

——————
The Hudson Highlands.

A writer in an exchange thus describes
the far-famed Hudson river scenery:
Range upon range of mountains rise,
until the far-stretecfing domes and
ridges seem to hold up the eastern rim
oTtI\e y. Along the path wild flowers

“ waste their mwvtm'w” and the bril-
liant cardinal_flames _in_all its nftive
glory. At this point, I suppose, a more
maghnificent view is obtained than at any
other spot on thériver. From thjssum-
mit we take in niost of the Highland
range, including the peaks on both*sides

the farmer coolly,
' “No, sir, I won't, \nu can’t prove the
| l]l](‘\\ werd not wild ones.
| ““ All right,” and the farmer started off to
i the nearcst village.
*“ Where are you going?

| What do you
| intend to do?”
1

asked the conductor.
“Well,” said the farmer quietly, as he
| leaned against a tree, “ 1 am going to a
| "=quire to make an infermation against you
for killing wild ducks out of season. It you
insist that them ducks was wild, it’ll cost
| you five dollars a duck.£1i you come to
| #he conclusion they were tame, it'll only |
| cost you two dollgrs and ity eents a duck.
| Now, what'll Jou do?”
| lhe ('nntluLU\r stared at his tnrmelﬁnr,
| scratched his head,
ducks generally,

and these ducks in particu

nahijs car any.more.

not carry a g
jnolcany 8.
| ——
When your wife scoldg, he gentle
My dear, I love you still.”

said something about

lar, and then paid the five dollars, He does

and

of the Hudson, and gaze far away into
| New England, until *“the stretching
| landseape into smoke decays.” The
| Rhine, the Volga or the Guadaljuiver
| boasts nothing more gmnd than our own
| familiar stream. Althouigh we can
| ¢laim o Drachenfels or Bingen—** Sweet
Bingen on the Rhine”-—or castellated
Heidelburg; though we meet no moss-
grown ruins and craggy rocks erowned
with strongholds, each of which has a
name and a tragic history, yet our own
sunny river
equal beauty, and that day is to be
marked with a * white stone” in which
the enraptured tourist first looks upon
its sceénery. By the

of Little F
“fact to our
bhounty of **good
found a home

ls.
people here, Tlirough the
Queen Anne”
and a shelter on

many husbands neglect those
tentions and mar
| they we
‘()l course, there must be a reason for a
| custom which, though reprehensible in
| the abstract, has the
universal practice,
| duty of the philogopher

| voted to his ¢

pography-which & containg is a copy of |

wi]’as between shores of

way, the Palatines
from Germany settled the city of New-
burgh in 1709, as \wIi‘:w myovwn town
This is an_interesting

they
our

He had Caught the Car,

{ 5
It is a fact that has been noticed and LWhen through the dead leaves o'er the ground

:ommented upon,time out of mind, that |
little at-
of affection of which
¢ 80 lavish during courtship.

sanction of all but |
and it becomes the
to inquire into
and expound it. Perhaps-it is best il-
lustrated by ananecdote which was told |

| Causeur by a friend, whose wife, by the ‘ And with June’s pléasant peace endow
| way, manifested her displeasure in very | Jile's largess leit on lip and brow,
decided terms while he was

relating it. .
[t seems ‘that on Columbus avenue there

|.dweil 2 wedded pair who weremade one

|
No knight of old was more de- {
faire ladye’ than was the l
husband during the hoheymoon and

the moon that followed it. But ere the ;
third moon had waned, thé youhg wife |
noted—or thought she noted, no doubt |
it was fancy—a change. As time passed |

last fall.

on, it became still more apparent. Her |
husband was loving, of cowse, but

|

somehow there was a lack of the old |
ardor, there was a falling off in the old |
demonstrativeness. This troubled her,
and, ‘'woman-like, she was quick to con-
clude that his love for her had cooled.
One evening, after thinking the matter
over all day, she broke out with, * You
don’t love me any more.” *‘ What makes
you think so?” he asked,-in a business-
like way, scarcely lifting his eyes from
the book which he was reading, ““Be-
cause,” she sobbed, *‘ you never pet me
any more, and youjare not half so at-
tentive as you used to be.” And then
she broke down into a regularcry. The
husband saw that somygthing must be
done. Laying aside his book and re-
gretfully relinquishing his cigar—and a
man does hate to be disturbed when once
settled for the evening—he went to his

weeping wife, and led her to the win-
“do you see

dow. *‘My dear,” he said,
that horse car coming up the avenue?
“Tdo,” she sobbed. * And do you see
that man running to cateh it?” “Yes,
dear, what of it?” “ And do you see
that he is straining every nerve, that he
is shouting to the conducfor at ‘the top
of.his voice, and doing his bést to make
the car stop?” *I do,” said the wife,
whose curiosity. was aroused, but what
on earth has that to do—" * One mo-
ment, my dear. Look again. Do you
.observe that he has caught the car, and
that he isno longer running, but is prob-
ably quietly seated inside, taking a rest?
He has got through sheuting and run-
ning, because he has caught the car.
Now, my dear,”==uat this point he kissed
away her tears—** it is just so with me.
I have caught the car.” And with that
the self-satisfied monster led his wife
back to her seat on the sofa, and silently
resumed his easy chair, cigar and book.
—Boston Transeripl.

e — e

¢¢ Eccentries,”

When a man has an income of $5,000
per annum, and enjoys everything which
a rational being should desire, he im-
mediately becomes uneasy and worr ies
because hie can’t own a yacht.
A lovely and gay bird,
A sweet little jay bird,

Was singing one day on a limb.
Delighted it sat
As it on a hat,”

Which ribbons and flowerets trim;
Within its cool bower
It sang for an hour, »

And never made even a moan,
TFill-a bad little boy,
“In a tremor of joy, ——

Knocked him down off lns p(r(‘h with a

stone.

A man may be very good in executing
orders, but he can't hold a candle to a
woman in the matter of giving &dvice on
any subject under the sun.
'Tis now the festive little boy

Jn the stagnant pond goes swimming;
"Tis now fair Arabella’s tile

Is opulent with trimming,

Such as has never been seen before.

No man ever thinks of the awful im-

puts on a new silk hat.
The lady who_will declin® _an oftero
martriage won't decline a package of
gum-drops.
The sunbeam darts among the flowers,
The bee doth dart through fragrant bo\vers,
The swallow darts across the sky,
The small bey darts in the apple-pie

His finger.

One of the most lamentable and yet
laughable sights which this world knows |
is that of a quick-tempered, corpulent |
man trying to lace up his shoes on a hot
day, when the brass points are off the
ends ofthe strings. A

or a whisp broom.
rriofr.
The zephyr downin the lea
With the violet doth dally,
And brings its secret 1o me.
The zephyr down in the lea
Doth bring right merrily
The yowl of the cat in the alley,
'j'l;l* zephyr down in the lea
With the violet doth dally.

| shores.
|

New York Star.

When !

With hand in hand, and lip to‘h;n,
\Vv cheerily sing, and merrily trip,

But when, on life's horizon,

We taste the sweetness that for aye

{ mats ?

i marked

portance of a thunder-shower until he |

never feels willing to come out |
openly and purchase himself anumbrella | ceeded th

Roses are the shirt-studs of summer.—

Life,

The flowerg of spring are springing,

rough the boughs with new life
crowned,

The birds of spring are singing,

And love to life is clinging.
May
In sparkling light is I_\'in';,;

Was coaxing, teasing, dying

While love with life is vying.
— Earl Marble, in American Monthly.

ITEMS OF INTERES

Pressed for time—Mummics.

A man called his ecat *“ Plutarch,”
because she had so many lives.

A single firm in New York city solk
last gpring 300,000 flowering plants.

Why are boots and shoes like door.
Because they are worn by th
feet.

The best-natured man will get a trifl
mad when his wife tells him that she
has made ulsters for the boys out of his
last winter's ear-mufl’s:

The Empress of (Germany has offerec
a prize for the best treatise on diphthe.
llmt shall be published within a

An editor has one advantage over
king. When the editor goes out riding
in his open barouche drawn hy fou
milk-white steeds, he is never shot at b;
a Socialtst. You have probably re
this  yourself. — Norristown

Herald.
There were running in the United
States, April 1, 495 distilleries, 488 of

which used daily 75,087 bushels of grain
making 270,001 gallons of spirits, The
other seven of the distilleries used mo.
lasses at the raté of B,855 gallons daily
and obtaining therefrom 7,477 gallons o
spirits, a

The process of tanning a human skir
has just been accomplished at a morece
factory at Lyon, Mass. Two skins
about one foot and & half square, ol
white and black persons who werd
hanged, were furnished from a Bostor
dissecting-room, and the process of tan:
ning was remarkably successful. Th
skin, as it now appears, resembles a piecy
of French kid.

A lady in Madrid, Me.,
which ‘was struck by Jightning. A val
uable gold watch which she wor
stopped at the time, and, although jewl
elers have repeatedly ‘éxamined it am
pronounced it-perfect in every particw
lax, it cannot be made to move. It i
80 charged with electri

was in a housi

ity that watch
makers say no part of it can ever be mad
to do duty if taken out and put int
another set of works.

A small hoy had seen his mother’s ful
muff that had been badly eaten by moths
Shortly afterward he was in lis father’
stable, watching the process of currying
his pet pony. The animal was s heddin

its coat, and donsequently large bunche

of hair eame out with each .l]xpln;
of the comb. With tears in hi
the little fellow rushed into the lmus
and exclaimed: “Oh, mamma! th
moths have ot into my pony, and I’
afraid he’s ruined !”

Beside a straw stack sat a tramp—

A jofly. tramp, and wise—

‘Wihio; while he patched hi

Did thus soliloguize:

«It seems Sew Sad that my lone life
Doth ever downward tend,

And rags me into wretchedness;
But still ’m on the mend.

«‘And when I needle little cash,
I make no loud lnments,

But by a straw stack git me 0w n,
And gather in my rents.”

A “Swell” in a Mining Camp.

A few days “since, says a Leadvil

ol.) correspondent, I was intense
Sm od by the gensation created hy
! winw-s]linml swell — i
*go? for a white shirt:
trutted throughi the streets of Les
s though he were the owner of tl
act Mine itself. This *“ nice you
attired after the most a
tyle of the *“ masher,” and e
idlvalise in so gingerly a mann

to t the open derision of sug
| miners ll.\pl\(’n(’d to be around at th
time. ‘ory eye turned upon the ne
comer, snil remarks highly the reve
| of complimentary were hurled =t |

| stove-pipd | his shirt-collar. and the pec
liar his nether garments. O

droll so toil, shouldering a pick, p

i in the footsteps of €
the mincing gait of a miss
pair of brand-new hig
This burlesque movems
with rapturous delight to §
ay of “Sir White Shir
ted his pace without da
sk behind, and inwardly ¢4
d Tim

gion where the pants are
hruux inkide the boots, ¢
frt-collars are unknown ¢’

No matter how much money & man
has, he

| swell.
| fitteen i
heeled sh
| was hailp
evident |d
who acgel

| come to
variab}
where §

| tities,




