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A West Hill minister picked up a frozen

wasp on the sidewalk, and with a view to

ad'ancing the interests of science, he carried

it in the house and held it oy the tail while
he warmed its ears over a lamp chim/iey.

His obJ3ct was to see if wasps froze to deatli,

or merely lay aormant during the winter.

He is of the opinion that they merely lie

dormant, and the dormantest kind at that,

and when tliey revive, he says, the tail thaws
out first, for ^\hile this one's hea<l, right over
the lamp, was fo s^^^iflT and cold it could not
wink, its probe worked with such inconieiv-

able rapidity that the mini'-ter couldn't ;.asp

fftst enough to keep up with it. He threw

the vicious thing down the lamp cliimney,

and said he didn't want to have any more
truck with a dormant wasp, at which his

wife bnrst into tears and asked how he, a
minister of the cospel, could use such
language, right before the children, too.

When a man accustoms himself to owning
a dog, aad turning around at every corner to

look up and down street for him. and whistle

him out of stairways, or yell at him to stop
his fooling with f)thf r dogs and come along,

or make dashes into a crowd of earnest ainl

excited dogs who are holding a caucus and
have each other by the ear, and especially

his dog—that man is a slave to a habit that
he will never break. It will cling to him,
we believe, after he gens to heaven, tor most
men who love dogs are pretty sure of going
to i'eaven. We once saw an old settler

standing at the Barrett House corner, peering
nj> and down street, and stooping down to

look under the hacks, and "wondering where
he could be," and whistling and growing im-
patient, and scolding and calling, "Hyuh,
Turk ! yuh I yuh !" until every dog iu Bur-
lington was sitting around the Barrett House
noiupr, patiently pounding the snow with his
iail and mentally resolving to lay for Turk if

he ever came. Presently a young man came
along and, greeting the anxious dog hunter as

his "Father," asked him what he was wait-
ing there for ? The old settler said he had
lost Turk somewhere right around there, and
couldn't see hide nor hair of him, and couldn t

imagine where he had gone to. "Turk!'
roared his dutiful son, "Turk! Suffering
Moses ! And him dead eight years ago

!

"

And he hustled the old man away before he
eould begin to whittle np any more ghoati.

The balmy breath of spring is so entwined

with the fragranco "f new oi.ion.s that a man
hao to grip his nose with a snring clothes pin

every time he stoops to plnck a violet.

A gif d contributor sends us a poem
becii'ning " Open the doors totbe children."

Yon'd better, if you dont want .all the paint

kicked ofi[' the panels.

There is nothing that tends to destroy

popular sympathy for the wotking classes so

mnch Rs the habit a bricklayer has of drop-

ping bit?; of mortar from the top of a five-

story V all into the eye of the wondering man
who stands under the lofty scaffolding and
looks up.

A porcplain-lined k- '(;''• in a berry-

stj'icken iieiL'hl'onih'M'l i> the nearest

approrioh to perpetual motion that has yet been

realized. Its incessant mo' ion is only rivalled

bv the slow, steady growth of the sugar

bill.

One nf the discmeries made by the 1 itest

arctic exiilorers is tliat the length of the po-

lar night is one hundred ami forty-two days.

What a heaveily plare that would be in

which to tell a man with a bill to call around

day after to-moirow and get his money.

A fashion jou'nal says "white velvet

dresses give a roundness to the tigtire. " They
give an awful lankness to the figures on a

hundred dollar bill.

Mnltum. in pnrro : Town tramp, to lady of

the house: ''Please, missus, won't yon give

me 8( mething to drink? I'm so hungry I

don't know where I'll stay to night."

An eminent New York jurist, who has

retired from the bench, always shakes hards

with bis friends by turning around and pass-

ing his rii?ht hand behind his back. It is

supposed the peculiar habit was contracted

during his active ))rofessiopal life.

Cards of invitation in Utah, issued by »
voting lady and her mother, always present

the compliments of "Miss Smith and the

Mrs. Smiths."

We are told by a Russian traveller that
the summit of Mt. Htod is a single shftrp

peak of lava. Vt hitv or Balaclava f

A scientili',' gv^iitlon in sends us an elabo-

rate treatise on " the healthiness of lemons." •

They may be dre.idfully healthy. b\|t ''tiiey <

are terribly .soured iu their dispositioris.

A rising young tenor in Burlington hu a
neck eight inches long, and it gives him SkU ,^
immense power .iver his voice; enables him *

to thro<at a Ion;;; way.s. (Tr;", Iu, la !)

About tho oldest I'lthi game of draw we
know of was played wh.en .Tosliua razed Jer-

icho, and the fellows of the city wished they
hadn't stayed in. .
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