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TION, 
inent physicians to be 

on ever introduced

LAINTS.

upon Mr. Hall nt once. The preliminaries 
were arranged without trouble and I entered 
that gentleman’s shop ne apprentice* to boiler 
making before the week was out.

My father was only a cabinet maker, re- 
member, yet my mother’s pride was so deeply 
wounded at the bare thought of her son com- 

,ing home with a black face and soiled clothes, 
that she wept bitterly

But spite of all discouragement, I did much 
less a week, no a su-picion rose in my mind 
that my father's name could not possibly be 
Joe Bartlett although every one called him so. 

All was not sun-hine with me, although I 
stuck to my trade as I had ever done to my 
books, but the trials I then met and overcame, 

served to make of me, that which it was the 
highth of my ambition to bo—a true man

A pee p into the foundry was still fairyland 
to me but the machine shop was a little noisy 
at times, and the talk of a few rough follows 
rather grating "but I tried hard to keep my 
integrity free from the prime about me, which 
is a harder tiling to do, covered with dirt from 
morning till night, than your nice, clean gen- 
tlefolks may think.

Mr. Hall began to notice me—it is useless

I did not get rich by magic,([but my steady 
adherence to my business, but now that I am 
old, I can very well afford to let some one else 
be my uncle's heir.—[American Homes.

Marriage.

Men and women, and especially young people, 
do not know that it takes years to marry complete­
ly two hearts, even of the most loving an.I well- 
sorted. But nature allows no sudden change. We

Standing Treat.

The Chicago "Post" says no American cus­
tom causes more genuine surprise and amuse- 
ment among travelling foreigners than that 
which is known in our saloons as “treating”— 
consisting in the entertainment of two or more 
who refreshments fur which one volunteers to

Toetryg.
o Welcome, Little Stranger.

Muzzar bought a baby,
‘Ittle bitsy sing ;

Fink I most could put him

Frou my rubber ring.
An't he awful ugly?

An't lie awful pink ?
"Just come down from heaven,"

Tat's a fib, I sink.
b

Doctor told anozzer
Great big awful lie;

alose an't out of joint, zen, 
Tat an't why 1 cry.

Mama stays up bedroom —
Guess he makes her sick ;

Frow him in zo gutter, 
Ill can, right quick.

Cuddle hir and love him !
Call bim "Bressed sing 1"

Don’t care if my kite an’t
Got a bit of string !

Send me off with Biddy
“Every tingle day, 

" Be a good boy, Charlie: 
Run away and play.”

How Gunpowder is Made.
slope very gradually from the cradle to the sum- 
mit of life. Marriage ie gradual, a fraction of ur 
at a time. A happy wedlock is a long filling in

ed to the pubhe. Bore- 
orty years; and whom 
is to effect a speedy

A HOUSE WHERE MEN NEVER LAUGH.

How do you think you would like to live fear­
ing every moment to be blown up ; not daring to 
speak loud or to jar anything for fear of starting 
an explosion that would send you in an instant to 
the other world ?

pay. It is a pure Americanism ; and ail over 
love. I know young persons think love belongs the R uti itis as cominouas in Europe it 
9- lis unknown. There is probably no minute of 

any day in the year, when two or three hur-schitls. Influemen, 

ness. Pains or
>< and Side, 

r’attended the applies- 

ir LAINTS
th standing te employ 

da 140 ha of the fast 
ave space only for the

only to brown hair, and plump, round or mson
cheeks. So it does for its beginning, just as Ml
Washington begins at Boston bay. But the gold-

dred citizens of Chicago are not guzzling 
something stronger than water at somebody 
else’s expense.

The usual meeting of two men who have 
ever exchanged a word • gether, is a signal 
for both instantly to exclaim, "come let’s have 
something I" and for both to drive down into

You don’t think it would be very pleasant ? en marriage is a part of love which the bridal day 
Well it isn’t, yet hundreds of men live just in that knows nothing of. Youth is the tassel and silken 
state, work, receive pay, and live year after year, flower of love, age is the full corn, ripe and solid
in the very sight of death, as it were ; all that the i in the ear. Beautiful is the morning of love with 
world may have gunpowder, its prophetic crimson, violet and gold, with its

the nearest subterranean cavity below the 
the evening of love, with its zlad remembrances, sidewalk. The one * hospeaks first usually 

- - - 2 mi its upon "paying the shot, the word “short

You can easily guess that these men go about I hopes of days that are to come. Beautiful also is
quietly and never laugh.

You know that gunpowder is very dangerous in 
a gun, or near a fire, but perhaps you don’t know 
that it 18 equally dangerous in the process of mak­
ing. A powder-mill is a fearful place to visit, and 
strangers are very seldom allowed to go into one.

and its rainbow side turne I toward Heaven asA. Cress, M.D.
/ H. Wass, M D.
‘a LisCm, MD.

BEILLMAN, M D.
I. D. MARTIN, MIN, 
IM A BRAW, M D.

H MACAXAlR.il*
IFINLEY, * D.

REDITED.
ar possession we select

being a metaphorical reference to the deadly 
character of the contents usually taken into 
the stomach. If two old friends meet, the re* 
gular thing to say first is, "Let’s drink to old 
times;" and the resident must invariably 
"treat" the stranger. If a man bo well ac- 
quainted, it is considered the generous and 
princely thing to seize upon his acquaintances 
as often as possible, take them to a saloon and 
give them a complicated stand-up drink al the 
bar.

If there is anything more absured than this 
habit, we are unable to put our finger on it. 
Men do not always "treat" one another to car- 
tickets because they happen to meet on the 
same seat. We never saw a man take out

well as earth. Young people marry their oppo- 
sites in temper and general character, and such a 
marriage is commonly a good match. They do it 
instinctively. The young man does not say, “my 
black eyes require to be wed with Hue, and my 
over-vehemence requires to be a little modified 
with somewhat of dullness and reserve.” When 
these opposites come together to be wed, they do. 
not know it, but each thinks the other like himself. 
Old people never marry their opposites ; they 
marry their similars, and from calculation. Each 
of these two [arrangements is very proper. In 
their long journey, these young opposites will fall 
ont by the way a great many times, and both get 
away from the road; but each will charm the

i

They are built far from anyto say I dil not see it, for I did—and one day 
he proposed that I should take off my dirty 
clothes and go into the office as a permanency, rate building. These houses are quite a distance

Now this was a great temptation, for when- from each other, so that if one blows up it won’t 
ever Katie came to the works, she, of course, blow up the rest. Then the lower parts of the 
came only to her father’s office, and if I was 
there, she might see that her old schoolmate

town, in the woods,
and each branch of the work is donc in a sepa-

NE, E.q., 

ving experieneed the 
iitse of Dr. Wistar’s 
idured to express the 
its efficacy. For nine 

tod with a severe and 
1 h acute pain in the 
.err or winter. The

building are made very strong, while the roofs are
very slightly set on, so that if it explodes only the" Sink I ought to love him !" 

No, I won’t , so zere !
Nassy, Crying baby, 

Not got any hair.
Got all my nice kisses. 

Get my place in bed:
Mean to take a drum-stick, 

And crack him on the head.

was a—in short a very amiable young man.
I hesitated, and Mr. Hall said:
It will be a little more seemly occupation 

for you, as I understand that you will one day 
fall heir to a large English property.

I came here to learn a trade, sir, I said re-

root will suffer. But, in spite of every care, 
sometimes a whole settlement of the powder mills, 

! will go off, almost in an instant, and every vestige 
of the toil of years will be swept away in a few 
seconds.

Ina pocket-book ou encountering an acquaint-
other back again, and by and by they will be a- ance and say, “Ah, George ! Delighted to see 
greed as to the place they will go to and the road ----‘'------th the hep bless 

is use the Bai- 
a preparation 

» lodged as the

you ! Do take a lew postage-stamps ! It’s my 
treat !” Do men have a mania for paying each

speetfully, and not to be a clerk. As regards But though you feel like holding your breath to 
to my fortune, this is all I look to! holding look at it, it is really a very interesting process to 
out my grimmy hands. To my astonishment, see. It is made perhaps you know of charcoal, 
Mr. Hall slapped me on the back so heartily saltpetre, and brimstone. Each of these articles 
that ho nearly knocked the breath out of me is prepared in a louse by itself; but the house 
ehRAyMlHEnmemi6ng 

not forget you. round and found in an iron bed, and under the
Iknew he would ke-phis word for a m.a- stone are put the three fearful ingredients of gun­

ter cannot forget his best man, and this I strove powder. There they are thoroughly mixed and a much shorter journey to make, must associate 
to be. Whatever I undertook. I exerted all ground together. This is a very dangerous ope- himself with one like himself. A perfect and com-
my powers upon, and if my fellow workmen frtion, because if the stone comes in contact with plete marriage is, perhaps, as perfect personal
were at times a little jealous they could not its iron bed it is very apt to strike fire, and the beauty. Men and women are married fraction-

merest suspicion of a spark would set off the ally, now a small fraction then a large fraction,
whole. The materials are spread three or four Very few are married totally, and they only, I 
inches thick in the bed ; the wheel, which goes by think after some forty or fifty years of gradual ap 
water-power, is started and every man leaves the proach and experiment. Such a large and sweet 
place. The door is shut and the machinery left to fruit is a complete marriage, that it needs a very

But though you fuel like holding your breath to
they will go by, and become reconciled. The man 
will be nobler and larger for being associated with 
so much humanity unlike himself, and she will be 
a nobler woman for having manhood beside her, 
that seeks to correct her deficiencies and supply 
her with what she lacks, if the diversity be not too 
great, and there be real piety and love in their 
hearts to begin with. The old bridegroom having

other s board bills ? And is drinkink together 
more "social" than eating together or sleeping 
together?

A traveller may go all over the continents 
of Europe, of Asia and Africa, without seeing 
any mar. except a Yankee offer to “treat,” 
and the Frenchmen are quite social enough, 
but when they turn into a cafe to ship their 
wine or branded coffee together, each man 
pays for his own. When two Germans, long 
separated, meet, they will be very likely to 
embrace, and then to turn into an adjacent 
beer-cellar, sit down and drink lager and eat. 
pretzels and chat, but when they part again, 
each man settles his own score independently. 
So in Italy, the Italians are prove bially m-r- 
ry and generous, but every man pays for his 
own wine, macaroni and cigars. They never 
go into each other’s pocket-books in the sacred 
name of friendship. They would as soon 
think of transferring to each other their wash- 
or women’s bills.

The preposterous fashion of “treating” 14 
largely responsible lor much of the terrible, 
drunkness in America. It is, take it all in all, 
the most ridiculous, the most unreasonable, 
and the most pestilent custom that ever laid 
its tyrannical band on civilized humas beings.

NORTHERN AFRICA.— Rohlfs, the famous 
German explorer of Africa, has lately been en-, 
tertaining and instructing his countrymenin Ber­
lin by a series of popular lectures on his explora­
tions of Northern Africa, which he thinks, with 
proper treatment, might again be turned into the 
paradise that some portions of it were under the 
Carthiginians and Romans, lie has found on the 
Gulf of Sidra, west of Tripoli, the site of the garden 
of the Hesperides and the river of Lethe, and he 
has a strong desire to see his countrymen eating 
the golden apples so famous in ancient story. He, 
declares that central Africa is as rich as India,
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since a little daughter 
taken with Whooping

Interesting Cale.
MY UNCLE'S WILL

No need of your learning a trade, said my 
father. Stick to your books like a Briton, 
and who knows but that you may yet do with- 
out* a trade at all. A life at the bench 
is a poor affair at the best; nothing but work 
day in and day out, and what do you get for 
it in the end? A crust of bread, a few rags 
on your back, and a narrow box to wind up 
with.

y use of the above you 
a anybody to use your 
i great confidence in is.

r GUITTE, 
ior de S4. Ilyaciniha. 

76, Singers, 
quires an unusual enos- 
this the ONLY REMBDS 
taneensly relieve their 
to most others, ha cm-

times a little jealous they could not
help at least respecting my open conduct.

I was barely out of my time when I was 
made foreman over the whole works, and had 
occasion to be frequently at Mr. Hall’s hou e. I 
It was then that 1 began to experience the re-I 
ward of my indefatigable labor, for there I

My father’s words disconcerted me.
Was this true of a life at the bench ? WHS 

this al! the working man’s life? Did neither 
independence, nor the glory of excelling, offer 
any reward to the poor human machine ?

Although I was nearly eighteen, I am 
afraid that the tears stood in my eyes, as I re- 
plied with an effort at being respectful: The 
trade will do me no harm, father, even should 
unele John see fit to leave me anything when 
be dies. 1

Leave you anything! cried my mother, in­
dignantly Didn’t be tell me years ago, that 
his will was made, and that he bad left you all 
lie possessed.

Much more in the same strain said my fath- 
er and mother, but I was not convinced.

I burned to learn a trade.
A peep into a foundry seem to me like a 

glance into fairyland, and the notes of a’young 
musician’s first composition were never sweet

do its terrible work alone. When it has run long long summer to ripen in, and then a long winter 
enough the mill is stopped and the men come back, to mellow and season. But a real, happy mar- 
This operation leaves the powder in hard lumps riage of love and judgment between a noble man 
or cakes. ! and woman is One of the things so very handsome

The next house is where the cakes are broken that if the sun were, as the Greek poets fabled, a

constantly met my little Katie with the sweet 
and modest eyes We understood oneanother 
before long, though I’m sure I don’t know 
how ; we seldom spoke more than the most 
commonplace words, but then, Katie had won- 
do-ful eyes ! ! inte grains, and, of course, is quite as dangerous 'god, he might stop the world in order to feast bis

It was just in the midst of this pleasant| 
time tlx’ my father received a morningletter 
from England, announcing the sudden death*

TASTE.
ass over the irritated

tAFEITS AND
13.
gne oniv, without pod- 
loss signed "I Berts" as the last one. But the men can’t go away from “yes on such a spectacle.—[Theo. Parker.

this ; they are obliged to attend to it every mo-
MARK TWAIN ON WOMAN’S SUFFRAGE.-WILD CHERRY

E . SON, 
er, BOSTON.

Brar***

ment, and you may be sure no laugh or joke is 
ever heard within its walls. Every one who goes Mark says that when women fram° laws the first 

"1thing they will do will be to enact:
1. That all men should be at homo at ten, P. 

M., without fail.
2 That married men should bestow consider­

able attention upon their own wives.
3. That it should be a hanging offence to sell 

whiskey in saloons, and that fines and disfranchise- 
ment should follow in such places.

of my uncle, and stating that he had left me 
twenty pounds, tie remainder of his property 
fa ling to his widow and infant heir, he having 

1secretly married his housekeeper some eight- 
een months previously. My father wore—my 
'mother wept, and I, trying to look, deeply 
* concerned, gloried in my trade.
| A lawyer’s letter was despatched to the 
wretched widow, and dark hints thrown out, 
but it was no use ; the woman had been laws

in has to take off his boots and put on rubbers,
because one grain of powder, crushed by the boot,
would explode the whole in an instant.

‘I he floor of this house is covered with leather, 
and is made perfectly black by the dust of the 
gunpowder. It contains a set of sieves, each one 
smaller than the last, through which the powder is 
silted, and an immense ground and laboring mill, 
where it is ground up, while men shovel it in with 
wooden shovels. The machinery makes a great 
deal of noise, but the men are silent as in the 
other houses The reckless crashing of the ma- 
chinery even seems to give greater horror, and 
one is very glad to get out of that house.

The stoving-house is the next on the list, and 
there the gunpowder is heated on wooden trays.

4. That the smoking of cigars to excess should 
be forbidden, and the chewing of tobacco utterly 
abolished.

5. That the wife should Lave the title of her 
own property when she marries a man who hasn't 
any.

"Such tyranny as this,” says Mark, "we could 
never stand. Our free souls could never endure

er to him, than was the din of a boiler shop to, fully married to my uncle, and her infant son
was his heir.me.

Looking back now in my old nge, I can see. My father spent the twenty pounds on 
the reason for my great warmth, although I lawyers when my darkened prospects be- 
failed to see it then. As usual there was a came known to Mr Hall, he suddenly cut-off 

my opportunities for going to his house. Ah. 
the boiler shop was very, very noisy just 
then!ALVE girl in the case.

Katie Hall—dear little Katie, my school- 
mate, with the cherry lips and sweet, m dest 
eyes—bad a father who owned a boiler shop, 
and a large foundry, which latter daily seem­
ed to send forth a roar of contempt against 
every young man who did not learn a trade, vowed to accomplish unheard ol feats in the 
The foundry, in nil probability, accomplisl.ed way obtaining riches, Unit I might gain her 
other work, but to my fevered imagination, from her hard father, while the dear child 
this was its chief occupation. promised to wait for me forever.

and that a grand 
Jan might easily 
from a port to be

ighway to the Kingdom of Sou-r 
be constructed across the desert - 
established on the site of ancient

aration discovered is 
1104, surgeon in Ku1 

y re cured thousan 2 
Fikat baa d the skit 
la), and was regarded
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ort time

FOUNDS, BRUISES, 
LT EUEUN, EING
AND, FOILS, 
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ORNS, co
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I at once, and reduces 
and inflammations, as 

and à complete cure.
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SON, BOSTON,

But I contrived a meeting with Katie one 
day when old Mr. and Mrs Hall had gone in such degrading thraldom. Women, go away!It is very hot, and no workmen stay there. From

there it goes to the packinghouse, and it is put Seek not to beguile us of our imperial privileges, 
up in barrels, kegs and canisters.|Content yourselves with your little feminine trifles.

Safely through all these houses it goes al last to your babies, your benevolent societies, and your 
the storehouses. One feels like drawing a long knitting —and let your natural "bosses" do the 
breath to see the fearful stul safely packed away, |voting. Stand back—you will be wanting to go 
out of the hands of men in this curious house. I to war next. W e will let you teach school as 

You've heard of things being as dry as a pow- much *“)u" wantlo' and pay you half price, too; 
der house, but you wouldn't think this house very ‘ but beware ! we don’t want you to crowd us too 

The reef- much." --------------------

Ci rthage. Ile v oul ! encourage German emigra- 
tion thither, and thus foundthe country when I told her my love, and -an independent col-.
ony that might in time be a nucleus for operations 
that would turn all Central Africa into a German 
India. To this end the Germans have already a’ 
sin ng foothold in the friendship now existing be- 
teen the Emperor W illiam and his sable majesty 
of Soudan, to whom the German ruler recently 
sent some magnificent presents which were receiv-, 
ed with all the pomp and circumstinee that the 
African monarch could command. Bismarck and, 
all his countrymen are said to be listening most 
seriously to these stories and suggestions, and are 
beginning to feel that their mission is to regenerate 
Africa and open it to a civilized world. This. 
would be a great task but the Germans under­
stand Africa thoroughly, for their scholars and 
geographers have been quietly exploring it fop 
twenty years,jand are now no strangers to its hid- 
den recesses and its secluded treasures.

Advertise—The most successful and 
keen business men of the country advertise, , 
and who can question but that it builds up 
trade and dwarfs competition? Judicious ad- 
vertisers select those papers which have a 
large circulation, good management, establish- 
ed character and influence. The y are read by 
thinking people of enterprise; most desirable 

[of communities to be reached by advertising.

My parents were English, who had emigrat Mrs Hall took away her daughter, and
ed ‘to the land of the free and the brave, when Mr Hall took me to task, accusing me of lov- 
I was but three years old ; consequently my ing little Katie, just as though any young man 
education had been thoroughly American* and in his senses could help doing that.
although my rich uicle had promised to make. Unlike most criminals when charged, I plead dry. It is almost imbedded in water, 
me his heir, I did not care to waste my youh guilty, and gently reminded him chat he bad
in ‘waiting for dead men’s shoes,’ which in nine started in lite as poor as I was.
cases out of ten are never worth wearing. ! The result of this interview was that Katie 

Fortunately for my purpose, I was an only and I were forbidden under dire threats, to
child, and 1 determined never to give my par
eits a moment’s rest fill I had accomplished 
my purpose. They are dead, and gone now, 
and I say it with better regret, that 1 was not 
as filial as I might have been.

is one big tank kept full of water. Did you ever VALUE OF SLOW Reading. -Frederick W. 
bear of a water rouf before. Instead of steps to | Robertson, the distinguished English preacher, 
go in, there are shallow tanks of water, through once wrote to a lady friend : “I never knew but

3 only and I
to hold any communication with each other.

which every one must walk to the door.
In none of these powder houses is any light 

ever allowed, except sunlight. The wages are 
good, the day’s work is short, ending always at

one or two fast readers, and readers of many books, 
whose knowledge was worth anything. Miss Mar 
tineau says of herself that she is the slowest of 
readers—sometimes a page an hour. But then 
what she reads she makes her own. “Girls read 
too much and think too little.”

Mas. PARTINGTON SPEAKS AGAIN.—MrS. 
Partington entered the office of the Probate 
Judge, (called ‘Civilian,’) and inquired in her 
blandest tone. ‘Are you the civil villain?′ 
• Do you wish to insult me, madam?′ said the 
Judge ; ‘Yes,’ replied the amiable old lady; 
tiny brother died detested, and ho left three 
infidel children, and I'm to be their execution­
er ; so I want to insult the civil villain about 
it.

alers generally.

I went to my work, and what between my 
efforts to do my whole duty serenely and myACHINES. sore heart, the days dragged heavily enough 

Although I did not know it then, not till three or four o’clock. But the men have a seri-
LY SHOULD HAVE 
1 Weed Sewing 
ICS.
ines are now on sale a. 
e public are invited to 
selves.

ES STOOP, 
Agent.

: HOTEL, 
reel
hen DT 13 
ILL, l’r prictor

ous look, that makes one think’every moment ofOh. go to the foundry if you must ! cried 
my father in a rage, and may you get your 
sick of il before three months are over. I’ll sickness ; but her parents still held out, and 
put you under that tartar, old Half, and if you 
don’t come whimpering back to us iu a week.

long afterwards, my little Katie drooped like 
a meek flower, and was at last laid on a bed of the danger and glad to get away.

Though curiosity may take a man once to visit 
a powder mill, he has no desire to go the second 
time ; and he feels all the rest of his life that for 
once be has been very near death.

only sent for me when they thought lier dying.
Thank God I was enabled to carry some of 

the same energy that caused me lo excel in 
my trade to that sick bed !

my name isn’t Joe Bartlett.
I could hardly contain my joy.
To be but under her father without an ef 

fort ! Why it was the very thing I had been
Katie gut better, and we were married with The heard-harted distributor of a marriage 

license of Burlington, Iowa, the other day re 
fused a license to an anxious couple respect- 

sweet experiences of their own youth. ively sixteen and fourteen years old.

isome thing of a grudging consent from the old 
folks who like so many others, alas ! had outrunning my head against lor the last year.

Fearful of delay, 1 cau-ed my father te wait , lived the

-
■ .•
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