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A SLEEPING TOWN.

FROM THE NOTE-BOOK OF A SAUNTERER IN
CANADA.

EADER, were you ever at
Nodville, though that]is
not the real name of the
place? It hasan Indian
name, but I will not
betray it. It is a county
town, too, I believe,
though why it should be,
I could never see. You
say you never wore
there? Well, you did
not lose a great deal by
staying away. I had the
misfortane _to be de-
tained in Nodville one
summer for :the space of

a week, and into that week appeared to be
rolled agesand ages and ages, so sempiternally
long did the time appear.

Not that Nodville is by any means devoid
of natural beauty: ¢ Furfrummit,” as Betsy
Bobbitt wonld say. Both Nodville and the
surrounding country are rich in all the
bounties that lavish-handed nature could en-
dow them with ; it is not on that head that 1
complain, but because Nodville, being a
county town, should be—wcil, asleep. Occa-
sionally of course, Nodville wakes up and,
metaphorically speaking, looks at the clock
and, tinding she has only slumbered a few
years, yawns lazily and, turning over on the

.other side, remarks quotingly, ‘* You have

waked me too soon, let me slumber again,”
and does so.

Butall this is merely introductory, for 1

,was going to attempt to describe briefly, as

well as iny feeble powers allow me, a few of
the incidents that occurred during the hun-
dreds of years that seemed to be compressed
into one of the days that I spent in Nodville.

I arrived there on a Deautiful summer
morning at about half past nine. I did not
immediat:ly go toany hotel, for I felt more
like takiag a stroll thrfough the place. Aec-

.cordingly Idi.l so. All the shops or stores

were closed, and I wondered if I could by any
possibility have mistaken the day, and that it
was Sunday. But no: .I knew it must be Tues-
day because I was positive that yesterday
was Monday. So I said to myself, ‘“Proba-

-bly yesterday-has becn some great gala day,

and the Nodvillians have been up late and are

-resting after thelr revelry.” Revelry ! little

did 1 know Nodville, or the idea had never

c¢rossed my brain. .

. This idea was in some measure dispelled,

however, by the fact that the hotels were also

-vlosed, and no drouthy, over-night reveller

‘was to be seen, prowling round for the matu-

tinal draught wherewith to slake his thirst, as

.would have been the case had my original sur-

‘mise been correct ; ¢ Either the Nodvillians

‘I thought, - ‘“have not been indulging in ex-

‘cess overnight, or clse everyone keeps an eye-

‘opener in his own bouse.” Eycopenor ! well,

well ; Idid oot know any better then. So I

‘wandered on, and presently, coming to the

.court-housé, to the principal entrance of

iwhich a flight of stone steps led up, I sslccted

it}le grassiest and softest spot in the rank herb-
age on them and sat down. I must have nod-
ded off to slcep for it was past eleven when I
next looked round. Shortly afterwards a man
tcame past and him I addressed, *‘XKind sir,”

Teaid, ¢ could you tell me what time the

gﬁooplc, if there be any, in this town, get up?”

1He woke up (for he was walking in his sleep),

| ‘and rubbing his eyes, said ‘“Wha’?" I re-.

 ipeated my question and he replied, *Those
. ‘;that are going to get up are all up already,”
4 and passed on, fast aslecp again.

1.1 Suddenly a bell rang. Ding, ding, ding,

It was evidently a fire alarm, for I descried
smoke and flames issuing from a house not far
off, but what surprised me was that anyone
should have been sufficiently on the alert to
have espied them. I afterwards learnt that
the county paid an official whose duty it was
to give the alarm whenever a fire broke éut,
and that, as his salary wholly depended on
his watchfulness, he was occasionally awake.
The smeke and flames seemed to subside of
themselves, however, o I rose from my mossy,
velvety couch on the court-house steps and
went in gearch of an hotel, or rather, of the
best, for I had scen several. Ifound one open
at last and went in. The lindlord was asleep
in the bar.room, with his head on the lever of
abeer-pump. -1 woke him up aud told him L
wn.ntec{) some food. - He yawned and went and
roused some female domestics in another part
of the houge, and presently, it scemed to be a
week or 50, but was really only an hour, I
was summoned to the dining room,

A deathly stillness pervaded the apartment
during my meal, broken only by the snoring
of the attendant dining room girl, and the
smacking of the Jips of a bucolic gentleman,
who was also satisfying the wantsof his in.
terior mechanism. After dinmer I went and
sat down in the verandah outside the hotel,
It wasa calm, so calm, bright summer day,
and no sound could be heard save the hum-
ming of the bees as they hovered about the
bedsof mignonette and sweet William in the
little garden of the hotel, and the far off

notes of some bird in the bush away.out there.|

in the glowing sunshine. The hot, dusty road
lay before me,and occasionally some lethargic,
looking beetle would crawl across, but with
no signs of hurcy about its movements. Be-
yond the voad bright grcen meadows and
fieldsof yellow grain nodded in the sunshine.
Some one, I thought, must have awoke to sow
that grain, but who? Mystery. Beyond the
fields, again, a broad, noble river lowed with
a scarcely perceptible motion, and on the
further side of theriver cattle. dreamed away
the day in the shade of some ample trees.
There were no signs of any ‘business being
done anywhere. I could not realize tliat Lwas
in.a county town said to contain sev¢ral hun.
dred inhabitants ; the whole place seemed to
be 'indulging in a long, placid, unb:iken
siesta. I have seen something like it in the
middle of the day in provinciel towns in
Spain and Italy, but it was a novelty to meet
with it in Canada., .

An hour or two afterwards as I woke np
from u doze, for I, too, had succumbed to the-
drowsy influence of the place, a fire engine
drawn Dby two horses passed by tho hotel'atia,
slow walk : there were three firemen sitting:
on the machine—asleep. The landlord was
standing by my side. The noise” of the pass-
ing engine had roused himand he was awanke,
“ %Vho ave thesc 2" I asked, ** where arethey
going?™ . . - -

“‘Phat’s the fire brigade” he replied, with
o prodigious yawn, “and the) "are turning
out iu response to the alarm that-rang this
morning ; they have made godd time, too.”
He was quite scrious, so I merely said *‘But
the fire went out of its own accord.” *‘ That'’s
nothing,” he murmured, *‘the brigade don't
know that, for no ope wauld bother to go and
tell 'em; Smart fellows, smart fellows,” he
added admiringly, as one of the horses that
drew the engine lay down by the roadside,
whilst the other fell asleep where it stood.
Mine host took a seat by my side and was
soon in the' land of dieams: I woke him every
half hour or so to answer my cucstions ; he
was very obliging, and spoke on these occa-

sione without a shade of annoyauce, and then

nodded off again, He was cxcellent company
—for Nodville,. And so the shades of night
came creeping, creeping on, more slowly than
evor they creep clsewhere, and still I sat on

the verandah withthe landlord still slumber-
ing by my side ; and the moon slowly rose,

sleeping town, and there were no signs of life
to be heard or seen, but the buzz of many in-
sects and the mournful notes of the whip-
poor-will from the woods beyond the river,
and the flash of the firefly’s lamp as the in-

und the sound of the landlord’s snore. And
this was only one day out of six that I spent
in Nodville, and they were all alike ; but the

a purely imaginary sketch,. for that town still
sleeps for aught I kndw, awhy there by the
flowing river, but I shall nevér-visit it again—
if I canavoid it. T

And it’s name, as I said, is not Nodville,
but Cayu— no,. I
might think I 'lied,

GRIP'S CLIPS.

Jrom our exchanges;. and where credit is not
given, it ig omitéed because the parentage of the
item is not known, ’

Light Repast.—Tamp-reys.

0dd Number.—Five-for shame !

*“Yeés,” said the Chicago man, * he's a
dude, but he counts in the census; don't let
him be killed.” - - - :
i ¢ Did you dust the furniture this morning,
Mayy *” asked the mistress. ¢ No, ina’am,”
repliecd Mary ; ““itdidn’t need it; it had all
the duist on it that it could easily hold.”

‘f‘Gp".a,wa,y. 1” yelled the sport; nan‘to

caught a string of fish, 'and if anybody sees

-me talking to'you they’ll swear I' bought ‘em-

off you.” oo
Tit for tat : A.-~* Is the baron at home ?
B..—*No, he sends‘word to you that he has
just gone out.” “A.-—*Goad ! Give the baron
_l;il'y “compliments, -and say I.didn’t call.”—
liegende Blatter. . .
Genius is not encouraged in Russia.- A man

rested, charged - with concocting an infernal
machine to blow ap the Czar, =

STARTLING WEAKNESS,

.~General ‘and Nervous. Debility, Impaired
I\gbmory, Lack of Self-confidence, Premature
Loss of Manly Vigor and Powers, are common
results‘of excessive indulgence or youthful in-
discretions and pernicious solitary practices.
Victinis Whose manhood has thus been wrecked
by solf-abuse should thus address, with three
letter 'stamps, for large illustrated treatise
giving means of perfect cure, WorLD's Dis-
PENSARY MEDICAL AS50CIATION, Buffalo, N. V.
" THE LasT STRAW,—Steward :—Y ou mustn’t
be-gick on the stairs, sir. Suffering Frenchman:
Ventrebléu! And think you Lamsick onyour
?;g'e stairs to make myself pleasure !—N. Y.
ife. . .

" DRAGGING PAKNS.Y
Dr. R, V. Pierce, Buffalo, N.Y.: Dear Sir—

for nearly three years, At times she could
bardly move, she had such dragging pains. We
often saw your ‘‘Favorite Prescription” adver-
tised, but supposed like most patent medicines

cluded to tcy o bottle, which she did. Itmade
her sick atfirst, but it began to show its effect
in a marked improvements and two bottles
cured her. Yours, etc., A.J. HUYCK, De.
posit, N, Y.

and threw her pale, fair rays down on the.

sect danced and iglmmed in the calm, still air, -

name of the place fs not Nodyille, nor fs this .

will not say it, for people -

- Al paragraphs under this head are cl:lpped |

boy ; "““go away ! For.once in my life" Tve

of that country who invented  contrivance to |
make a snorer cohsume his own snores was ar- . |

My wifehad suffered with ¢‘ female weaknessés” -

it did not amount to anything, but at last con.’

..




