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THE CROBS-ROADS.

Where the roads crossed we mat,
My love and 1 ;

v the near bay the ships
Tossed heavily,

lLampa wore gone out on earth,
Dut those In heaven

Trembled, for iwo more hearta
That (lod hath rven.

Hin acoonta broke the pause -
My longue waa tied |

He foynd last 'words to say—

! My sobs replied.

" “Then he dtew my white face

Up to tha lght,

Aud sald; *Purewell, poor love |
Dear love, good night !"

At the oross-roada we kissed—
1stood alops.

His wea tho seaward road,
Mine led me home

1o called, *'1 shall returu '™
I know, “*not no ;"

Not one In teu returus
(M those that go.

Dreary the groat world yrow,
Aud the ann ool ;

Ho young, an hour sgo,
I had grown old

Our (Jod made me for him ;
Wo loved esoch other

Yot fate gave him one road,
And me another.

A Tur'quoisé liing.

Hattie Thorpe, the nursery governeas,
st playlng at bullding block-houses
with her two Iittle charges, Artie, aged
niue, andl Louls, aged seven., She was
only clghteen herself—a tiny girl for
that nge, with & sweet baby-face, and
evidently so much of a child that it
geemed perfectly natural to see her with
younger children, snd as much Inter-
ested In thelr childish games as them-
pelves, A most cfficlent nursery gov-
ernces Mrs. Langley found her, as she
givee the children thelr reading and
spelling lessons dally, and played with
them nt addition and subtraction in a
way to make the horrors of urltlinetle
quite fusdinating. She slept in their
room at night, dressed them in the
morning, and romped with them all
duy, ns well as kept & gentle survelil-
lanee over them st the table, where she
always sut with the family, except on
grand company occasions, when she
ilsuppeared with them Into a small
wanporary salon a manger, where they
three  dined together, enjoying these
meals most of any.

As Nelly Langley told her cousin
Fdward, with s lanugh, she was not
uvin ewlled upon ta play the part of
eliler sister except when she was in the
hmmor. 1t was & perfect comfort to
have w girl like Hattle. She took all
responsibility sbout the children off
one's mind,

tCousin Edward langhed, too, when
shie saidl 1ty but perhaps It ocenrred to
I that a lttde responsibility about the
children now and then would do Nelly
wood, while a llitle less might oceca-
sionally relieve Mlss Thorpe, for Artle
and Lonis, though cherubs In & general
wity, were not always angels. But he
folt no disposition w argue the point
with the handsome, brilliant girl, who
wlways received: him with smlles, de-

furred to his oplnions, Slnyed her best
music for him in her finest style, and
showed In her whole manner that she
considered her cousin Edward the cholce
spectmen of manhood in the unlverse.

Mr. Edward Montague was a wealthy
yontng man, and, indeed, the great catch
of the set In which Miss Langley was a
bright particular star; and that ambl-
tious young lady was a credit to her
minmins's bringing up, and left nothing
nndone to captivate the helr of the
family 3 besides which she graatl{ ad-
mired her cousin, and was a8 deeply In
love with him s any soclety young
ludy permits herself to be before mar-
ringe or a positiveengagement warrants
wn extravagant amount of feellng.

The cousins smiled at each other as
thdir eyes met, after a minutes's survey
of the three children playlng block-
houses, Nelly put out her hand as If
iuspired to assist at the game; and then,
catehing sight of herslender forefinger,
she nttered nn explanation.

“Oh, my ring!—my lovely ring, Cou-
sin Kdward, that you gave me!"

“Have f-ou lost it?”’ the gentleman
enquired, languldly.

“I hope not this time. It has been
mislald so often, and turned u)i again,
Hut 1 shall lose it some time, I know.
I'm unfortunate about it. You see, on
aceount of the pearls, I take it off every
time I wash my hands, and then I for-
get to put it on agaln.”

“Pooh! It isn’t lost, Nell Send
Miss Thorpe to see If you have iton
your dressing-table.”

Miss Thorpe didn't walt to be sent,
but ran away at once to look for the
missing trinket. It wss lovely, and
any & time little Hattie had looked on
it with almosy covetous glances, long-
ing for such a ring to wear on her own
pretty finger. She returned from her
qnest in a few minutes, looklng dls-
uppointed, and saying she couldn’t find
itany where.

“You couldn’t have half looked,” the
young lady declared, Impatlently, ‘‘be-
cause [ know I left it on the dressing-
table. 1 remember quite well now, and
s0 must you, Hattie. It wasjust before
dinner, and you were there, because
you dressed my halr. Go again, Hattle,
anil look on the window-sill; lt's Juat
possible I might have lald it there.”

liattle went, and was gone & long
time; but she came back looking more
disappointed than before. She had
looked on the dressing-table, on the
bureau, behind the bureau, on the floor,
on the window-sill—everywhere; but
not a vestige of the turquolse ring could
ahe find.

“How provoking! Was the window
open, did you notlee?"”

{en
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open."

““I'nen it may have fallen out. Come
wllih me, Edward, and we will lJook,"
und the palr went out together.

Mr. Montague and Miss Langloy saun-
tored round the house, and looked In
the grass under her window, but with-
out success; and then they plucked
rosss, and playfully pelted other
with them, and very socon forgot all
about what they came out for, and pro-
oseded to fiirt and make love In a non-
comm|tal but delightful style, after the
most approved fashion made and pro-
vided for such cascs.

new moon was glittering llke a
sllver slokle In the sky before they
thought of returning to the house; and
they were brought back to the contem-
plation of such an ldea by Helen re-
marking that the dew was falllng, and
she dare not remaln out any longer.

“And I haven’t found my rlnrq They
call m:l]uulunlucti stone; ['m sure
['ve had the wrong klud of luck with
that one. Who could have taken It? 1
know 1 left it on the dressing-table.
Some one has stolen It."

“Oh, nonsense, Nell; and never mind,
anyway, I'll get you another, and u
prettier one, without pearls on it, and
then you won't have to remove It all
the time."

Onoce or twice that evening, and agaln
the next day, Miss Langley spoke of
her miull::g ring; the servants were
interrogated ; mamma was complained
t; Artie and Louls were ordered to
divulge 1ts hiding-place, If, In the spirit
of practical jokinf which thess youn
gentlemen often Indulged in, they ha
secreted Ity but questions, complalnts,
threats, were all ln vuin, the turquolse
wns gone as much as If Jesslea had ex-
changed it for a second monkey.

Something over & week had passed
away, and Edward Montague, in order
to redesm his promise Lohfs cousin, had
run up to town, and was returning In
the late evening, carrylng In his breast
pocket a small velvet case, inslde of
which reposed a lovely turquolse ring,
having on 1t Helen's initlal in tiny dia-
monds. It was such & lovely ring that
the salesman &t Tiffany’s had smiled
and given Edward a knowing look, as
If to Intimate that he knew it was in-
tended as an engagement ring; and
Edward, smiling to himself as he walked
up the glrdend[mth round by the sum-
mer-house and toward the slde door,
hulf determined to ask his cousin, as he
slipped it on her floger, to wear it
there fu token of a promise to give him
not only that finger, but her w hole hand
and heart. As he pagsed hy the sum-
mer-house the sound of smothered
weeping from within smote palnfully
on his ear. Could it be Helen? He
rushed In, and nearly stumbled over a
little black bundle of somethlng that
crouched on the fleor, with its head
bent over Ita arms, crying and sobbing
In & perfect tempest of tears.

Edward nearly fell, and did, in fact,
stumble, go that he caught the crouch-
Ing bundle of black, and as he ateadled
himself he algo plcked It up and set it
on his feet. And then, with the moon-
light shining on its little flushed, tear-
wet face, and its luxuriant brown halr
all hanging about Its shoulders, it
proved to he poor little Hattle Thorpe.

““Miss Thorpe! Why, I'm so sorry!
Is anything the matter?”" Kdward
asked, gently, fearing some misfortune
to the girl, or that she had lost some
relative; for he was not auware that the
little governess was fatherless and mo-
therless, and without a blowd relatlon
in the wide world,

Hattie's tears and sobs redoubled ; she
placed her two hands bLefore her face,
and sank down on a seat in an attitude
of shame and despair.

Edward was the tenderest hearted of
mortals, and felt infinitely grieved at
such a spectacle of grief. He sat down
beside her, and drew the little hands
away from her face.

“Do tell me what I8 the trouble,” he
sald, kindly.

“Oh, Mr. Edward,” sohbed the poor
child, “*how can I say It Miss Helen
thinks I have stolen her turquoise ring."

“Impossible!” exclalmed Kdward,
shooked,

"Gh‘yea, gir, Thank you, sir.
Imposeible, but she thinks so."

‘“Helen can’t think anythingso cruel.
I'm sure you must be mistaken.”

“I'm not mistaken, slr. She sald so,
plain, two or three times—that 1 stole
her ring because you gave it to her, Mr,
Edwar I,:md that I would llke to steal
you too,"

Edward laughed: but & warm blush
gtole over his cheek. The silence be-
came a trifle awkward, and to break it
he sald:

“That's worse nonsense than the
other. You wouldn't steal me either,
would you?"”

“I wouldn’t steal anything, Mr. Ed-
ward, of course; and besldes—""

“I'm not worth stealing,”” Edward
Interrupted.

“You are worth anything,' cried
little Hattie, with unnecessary fervor.

“But still you wouldn’t steal me,”
sald Edward, laughing.

“I gouldn’t you know ;"' and the large
Innocent eyes were ralsed apPeallngly.

“I’m not so sure of that,' thought
Edward, nnconsclously pressing the
soft little hands he still held between
his own. He bent over her in & gentle,
protecting way, and whispered,

“You are a dear little thing, and Tam
sure you could do nothing in the world
but what ls good and sweet llke your-
self,”” And then, what with the moon-
light, which made the girl more child-
llgo than ever, and the wet eyelashes
qmtty (\t)l.lvarlng mouth that trem-

lke a baby's, and the two faces
belng s0 close ther, Edward kissed
little Hattie, and bade her not to ory
any more, and he would see her put
right In every way.
wasn't apgry, He was just
like & nioce big brother; but she thrilled
and trembled under his kiss, and she
dreamed all night of a falr young prince
with a beautiful turquolse ring, and he
could find no finger that fitted it till he

It is

and
bled

“Yon, Misn Ielen, the window L

trled it on hers—just Ilke Cinderells
and the glass slipper. Kdward was as
good as his word, and spoke to Hslen
very soriounly about the soonsation she
hu( made agalnst Miss Thorpe; but
that dido’t mend matters, for lhhu

— —

apd Artle and Louls burst 1nto the room
with shouts of l.rlumrh. “Whoere do
think we found It? Why, Grip,
orow, swle It, and we found It In »
nost of his, with lots of other things.
Aln't you giad to got it?"'

really bolloved that Hattle had stolen | Mies Holen aropped the ring at he
the n? and was Indignant with her and stamped vicloualy on WL. "
oousin for asserting the contrary. A | “[ wish o heaven | had never seen
lover's quarrel was the rosult, and Ed- | (41" sbo sald. “Lucky, Indesd! But

ward kept the new in b mht,
and dohymha Imm&ml q . {u
had Inten to put wheo presen L.
Miss Langley Kud A soene with :‘m-
ma, and {nalsted that the litte ohit of a
ﬁuveruul, with her make-bellove ohlld-
ke ways, and her decelt and hypoorisy
should be turned out of doors; bu
mamma chose to take time to think
about that—she knew she had a trea-
sure, snd she wan't golog to throw
it away for the sake of a mere clon,
possibly unfounded. Besides, she had
vonsolentlous soruples about dlscharg-
Ing Miss Thorpe without & character,
'ujr}d perhaps rulolng her prospects In
®

Mrs. Langley maintained this virtu-
ous resolutlon for several days; but
que voules-vous 7 What would you have ?
Are even the conselentlous scruples of
a good mother to stand In the way of
her wdvancement? Mrs. Langley very
soon saw that Helen was right, and that
Edward was quite too much Interested
In the litle governess; and Haltle re-
celved her discharge on the following
day, being permitted to finlsh her week,
w allow her the oplrortuldty of finding
another roof to shelter her pogr home-
leas head.

But we all know the fate of “vaulting
ambition," and even the cleverest mam-
mas (o at times o'erleap diseretion, and
suffer In & slmllur way ; and it happened
80 on this occasion. 1f, as Mrs. Langley
and Helen declared, Hattle was playlng
a deep game, these ladles threw her a
trump card and ?layod it for her. Ed-
ward found the little governess crylng
ngain; and this time her despair was
wmlulew, for she was throwu on the
world with blemlshed reputation and
the suspicion of theft attached to her,
The young man overflowed with pity
und Indignation, and having been
gradually falling 1o love with the
childish little creature, her present
misery brought his feelings to aclimax.
He wok possesslon of her, bade her to
conslder herself his promised wife, and
with many tender assurances and sev-
eral kisses on the trembling lips, vowed
she should never know care or trouble
ugaln, Then he put the new turquols
ring on her finger, and a8 the diamonil
initial was H., iittln Hattie did not
know it had first been intended o sig-
nify Helen.

Edward was no hypocrite, but he
was angry with his aunt and cousin
and so he went away to town and did

not confide to these ladies the news of

his engagement; and Hattle had little
lnducement for confidence on her .

Mrs. Lan le:]v believed Edward to be
really attached to Helen, and 80 he had
been, and was still to a certain extent;
she made no effort to keep him, there-
fore, feeling sure that he would soon
return of his own accord, and she was
yuite a3 well pleased to have him away
from the house during Hattie’s last days
there, for she felt convinced that his
only danger from that quarter was in
constant asgociation.  Hattle was a
dungerous gifl w have In the same
house with & young man of Edward's
disposition —she was such a sweet,
preity-looking, baby-like thing, and he
was 50 good and kind and generous.
As for the little governess, her behavior

wus perfect, and Mrs. Langley’s heart

smote her often, and she determined to
do her best for Miss Thorpe, who took
her dismissal s0 well, an
her duties sadly and quletly, with such
sweetness and gentleness toward her
young pupils.

“Whatever I can do, Miss Thorpe,

you must command me,"” said Mra,
Lungley, on the morning she pald the
young girl's wages. *If you should

need a reference, you know—"'

“I would send to you, madam, and
]vou would say 1 was u thief,” Hattie
nterrupted, bitterly.

““I would do nothing of the sort, Miss
Thorpe,” and a faint blush tinged the
lady’s pale cheek; “‘but if you choose
to be impertinent—""

“I have no guch Intention, madam :
and for your favor 1 thank you, but I
don’t think 1 sball require it.”

The color on Mrs. Langley’s cheek
deepened to an angry red; she bade

L her little governess “‘Good-morning”

stiffly enough. feeling justly aggrleved;
and 8o soon as they were alone she re-
marked to Miss Langley that such were
& lady’s thanks for tryiug to be kind to
‘‘that sort of person."’

Hattle sald, “‘Good-morning, Miss
Helen,” kissed Artie and Louls, who
set up an ear-plerving wall at losing
her, and then walked quletly away,
leaving her modest little box to be sent
after her,

At the New York terminus she was
met by Mr. Edward Montague, and the
two got into a close carriage and were
speedily driven to the house of a cleriocal
friend, and in ten minutes more were
pronounced man and wife,

Edward had now been absent from
his aunt’s for nearly a week, and the
good lady was %etung anxious for his
speedy return. She was consulting with
Langley on the expedlency of sendiu
him word to come back and finish his
visit, when a letter was placed in her
hande. The envelope was very elegant
and betrayed the nature of its contents
at once, Mother and daughter smiled,
and Mrs. Langley sald, breaking the
seal, “I wonder what two turtle-doves
have palred now."

A couple of cards dropped out that
solved the gquestion at once, and not to
Mrs. Langley’s satiafaction, for she be-
came very pale. She silently passed
the cards to Langley.

“I told you 80, mamma—the ounning,
deceltful little minx?” and the
lady flung aside”the harmless gl:“a
phste as If they had burned her.

“Nelly! Nelly! here's your ring!”

went about

for that miserable turquolaring [ would
have bocn hls wife now.”

This uﬂunu'y_-;u Never more prow-
8 really than now ; the only neod

8 olear perception of Ita nctusl ocon-
ditlon, and the adaptation of I forces
to this condition.

*The remedy I shall propose s & plea-
sant one, as this suffering country Is
not mliy ill, but remarkably well;
and the very evils which seem so heav
are the best Indication of its thrift, Its
prodiglous vitality, acocording to my
diagnosls of the case; and | think you
wlll agree with me.

The condition of affulrs s thia:

Vast numbers of men are outl of em-
ployment. They are consuming and
not producing. They desire work, but
there is no work for them. Every
branch of Industry Is full, and over-

flowing. There Ia a glut of every pro-
duct, walting to be consumed. Exces-
alve accumulation had been growlng

for years, until It culminated In the
fall of 1878. Bince then labor has been
reduced to the gauge of necessity, over
production no longer goes on, and many
thousand men are now without work,
Thelr work 1s not needed, but they need
work, for they need wages to obtain
the neceasaries of life. Everything
produced is produced In sbundance by
the workers now employed; and the
socumulation of an Immense over pro-
duction continues on hand. What ls
the cause of this apparent evil?  Lalor-
saving inveniions.

Moath after month, year after year,
the great idleness coutinues. The army
of the unemployed I8 Increasing In num-
bers. The amount of work they would
do, and wish to do, is not done; I8 lost
for ever, a great stream of waste. No
wlequate measures are taken to utilize
this labor, to prevent this needless suf-
fering, to end this painful condition of
unwilling idleness. Labor which would
make an enormous showlug, If per-
formed, 18 not performed, and the whole
natlon feels the loas a8 well as the un-
employed. Labor-saving lnventions in-
tcrease In number—as they should; la-
borers diminish In number, forced out
into idleness, to avoid a still greater
over production; and no new, great
enterprises are en 1in, although to
establish them lsg‘t#:rly the remedy
for the condithon of over
the existing Industries.—

yroduetion in
(Falary.

Artificial Marble.

A composition known as artificial
marble, and essing great solidity
and impermeability, has come Into use
in France as a substitute for the natural
article, it being also lighter than, and
taking an equal polish o, the latter,
besides resisting the action of frost
better. When it is deaired to have the
article remaln white, the plan is to take
about fourteen ounces sulphate of po-
tassa, four gallons river water, two
pounda gum arabie, twenty pounds
purifled cement, and twenty pounds
marble or alabaster powder. OF thisa
mixture i3 first made by dissolving over
a Blow fire, stirring all the time, four-
teen ounces sulphate of potazas in four
gallons of water, and after fusion dis-
solving two pounds gum arabic; a sec-
ond mixture 18 then made by stirring
together twenty pounds purified ce-
ment, twenty pounds of the dust, and
five pounds lime slacked sufficiently to
cause it to crumble into powder. A
part of both of these mixtures is then
poured into a mortar and stirred until
the ingredient assumes the state of a
thick paste, and beaten with a pestle
until the mass becomes elastic. In
making moldings or castings the mold
ls greased aud a first layer of the com-

Ition applied about one-third of an
neh in thickness, and this first layer is
backed Ly another, formed by bolling,
for about three or four hours over a
brisk fire, hemp, tow, or other fillamen-
tous substances, cut small in the first
mixture of gum and salphate of potassa.
The product is mixz:d with the second
mixture until the fllamentous parts are
divided through the mass and the whole
reduced to a paste.

S ewe
Oriental Names.

The Orientals are as fond of calling
people by nicknames as Westerners
could possibly be, and these names, sug-
gested by some pecullarity of feature or
manner are often &x ingly appro-
priate. Six-fingered, half-mustache,
shovel nose; llguor jug, a drunkard;
catoh-no-jackals, an unsuccessful hun-
ter; son of golden hair, a red-headed
man ; son of the nightingale, laughter,
come and «go, busybody; son of a fox,
son of a cat,
thief; son of thunder, son of the devll,
and many similar, are but examples of
the appropriateness of these names. The
designations of girls are supposed to be
expressive of those charms which will
nltPthem In securing & fortunate alli-
ance In mat.rlmoniv, the chief end of an
Kastern woman’s life, Often the names
of the moat brilliant stars are given
them, as Venus and others; the word
Esther means a star, and was the favor-
ite name for Jewish girls. They were
named light, dawn, twilight, moon-
light, and the names of favorite trees

BO 5““ them, such as the pomegran-
ate, almond, and date palm. They were
also called after preclous metals and
gems, and given the names of fleet and
graceful anlmals and birds, as well as
of moral gualities, Dlamond, emerald,

pearl t, gem, sugar lip,princeas,
"""ﬁ“’ sparrow, and among the
moral attributes well-spoken, love, af-
fectiom, and the holy one,

son of a wolf, a sheep | There

tood Hanneore,
"I''» & rule of manners to avold exag-
goerutlon, A lady loses as soon as she
admires too easfly and too much. In
AN OF WOMAN, face and the person
lose power when they arg on the straln
Lo expresa admiration, A man makes
lils Iuferfors his superiors by heat. Why
nesd you, who are not a p, talk as
a gosslp, and tell eagerly what the
nolghbors or the Jouroals say? Btate
your oplnlomr without apology. Theat-
uuaoT. the main pd:,onuurlng r
companlon that, come news or bad,
you remaln in good heart and mind,
which is the best news you can ly
ocommuunicate. Belf control s rule.
You have in you there s nolsy, sensual
savage, which you are to keep down,
aud turn all his strength to beauty.
For Instance what a seneschal and de-
tectiva Is langhter. It seems to require
severnl generations to train a aq ng
or & shouting hablit out of man. Bome-
times, when In almost expression the
Choctaw and the alave have been worked
out to him, a coarse nature still betrays
Itself In his contemptible squeals of joy.
The great galn Is, oot to shine, not to
conquer your companlon—then you
learn nothing but concelt—but to find
a companlon who knows what you do
not; to tilt with him and be overthrown,
horse and foot, with utter destruction
of all your logle and learning. There
is & defeat that I8 useful. Then you
can #ee Lthe real and the counterfeit, and
will never acoept the counterfelt agaln.
You will adopt the art of war that has
defeated you. You will ride to battle
lorsed on the very logle which you
found irresistible.  You will accept the
fertlle truth Instead of the solemn cus-
tomary lle,

When people come to see us we fool-
Ishly prattle, lest we be Inhospltable.
But things sald for conversation are
chalk eggs. Don’t say things. What
you are stands over you the while, and
thunders so that [ cannot hear what you
#ay to the contrary. A Indy of my ac-
queintance said ““I don’t care so mpch
for what they sayas [ do for what
makes them say it."” The law of the
table Is beauty —a respect to the common
soul of all the guests. Everything is
unseasonable which is private to two or
three or any portion of the company.
Twct never violates for a moment this
law ; never intrudes the orders of the
house, the vices of the absent, or a tariff
of expenses, or professional privacies;
a8 we say, we never “‘talk shop'’ before
company. Lovers abstatn frem cares-
ses, and haters from Insults, while they
8it in one parlor with common friends.
Would we codify the 1awe that should
reigo in households, and whose dally
transgression annoys and mortifies us,
and degrades our household life, we
must learn to adorn every day with
sacrifices. Good manners are made up
of peuy sacrifices.—Ralph Waldo Ewer-

Hom.

In a Garred,

A garret I8 like a ses-shore, whose
wrecks are thrown up and slowly go to
pieces. Itls a realm of darkness and
thick dust, and shroud-like cobwebs,
and dead things they wrap in their gray
folds. There is the cradle which the
old man you just remember was rocked
in; there i8 his old chalr, with both arms
gone; thero is the large wooden reel,
which the blearseved old deacon sent
the minister’s lady, who thanked him
yraciously, and In fitting season bowed
tout to the Ipnbo of troublesome con-
veniences. And there are old leather
portmanteaus, like stranded porpoises,
their mouths gaping in gaunt hunger;
and old brass amdirons, waiting until
time shall revenge them on their paltr
substitates; and the empty churn, wi
its idle dasher, which lYue Nancys and
P'hoebes used to handle to good pur-
pose; and the shaky old spinning-
wheel, which was running at the time
of the hanging the Salem witches. The

arret is the ceable refuge of many

ks, invalids from their birth, which
are sent “with the best regarda of the
author''—the respectful cripples which
have lost a cever; the odd volumes of
honored sets; the school-books which
have 80 often been thesubjects of assault
und battery; the Pictumd story-books
of “Mother Goose” and one (probably
about bears) on certain pages of which
a tender hand had crossed out some-
thing, which might have made us hide
our heads under the bed clothes in ter-
ror—anovel, perhaps ‘‘Ceelebs in Search
of a Wife," and old Latin alchemy book,
in parchment covers, where one might
tind the mighty secret of the Soap of
Sagen, the Vinegar of Philosophers and
the Dew of Heavenly Grace. Can such
a room stand for a century and have no
romance o bequeath to r time?

Night Railread Riding.

We have sometimes heard it re-
marked by timid persons that the
would mot travel at niﬁ:pon a rail-
road—their impression that there
is more danger of accidents in the dark
than there isin daylight. Upon first
thought it would seem to be the fact.—
s aireh m:ru.y u]ilri:umuhnou :lirtnch
make night travelling comparative
safe Aﬁ 'Iyn

2 work ":ﬁon the track
stopped. Comparatively few other
trains are on the road.—Switches are

m‘gra likely to be right than at any
other times, as they are not in use for
other trains, and are locked. The sig-
e Ryl B R
n WO to )

nerv:a and oha{cd; and what ia more
important, would be seen at & greater
distance than if made at daylight. The
engineer has less to attract his_atten-
tion than in daylight. While after all
a rook or tree f the bend
in the track in bmﬁ Em t, or an
intended obstruetion, is nearly as muoch
a “hidden danger” aa if encountered in

the night. There are many in
nwly‘nhl.l where the of
view ia less than the reflecting head-

light at night. So, after all it would
appear that one could take a night's

rest in a’railroad car with comparative
safoty.
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The happlest women, like the happl-
ent natlona, have no history.

Of all the work that produoces re-
sults, nine-tenths must be drudgery.

The world s a loollr.lg“h- and
glves back W every man refloction
of his own face. Frown at It and It

will In turn look surly you;
laugh at It,and with it, and it s a Jolly,
kind compamion,—Thacheray.

There 18 no question, that It Is far
preferable to réemalin under the influ-
encve of moderate than to be ban-
dled about for the who! &l}fe from
one to another, at phlﬂft-
and the sport of ‘luperior Intslll-
genoe.—{ Sydney Smith.

le In
chil-

There are 450,000,000 of
China, and all men, women an
dren wear cotton clothing, both apper
and under. Allowing ten y, for
the outfit of each person, of ¢loth
walﬁt.ning five ounoces to the square yard
we have 4,600,000,000 yards of cotton
cloth, welghing 700,000 tons.

The mnlberry tree Is universally
known not to put forth Its buds and
leaves till the season Is so far advanoed
that, In the ordinary course of events,
there I8 no inclement weather to be ap-
prehended. It has, therefore, been
called the wisest of trees, and In heral-
dry it 1a adopted as an bleroglypic of
wisdom whose property I o speak and
to do all thinga in opportune season. -

A Bible has been printed In Oxford
University wnlch Is probably the small-
est ever printed. It is four and a balf
inches E)n , two and three-quarter
inches , and half an Inch thick,
It s printed on rough, unbleached In-
dian paper, extremely thin and opaque
and werahl, bound in limp morocco
leather, less than three and a half
ounces, going through the English post
for two pents.

The aborigines of New Holland grat-
ify their taste by consuming a kind of
worm found In rotten trees, and which
they discover by the sound which the
tree givea on being struck In a certain
manner. BSerpents are eaten freely by
some tribes; and others, such as the
European gypsies, prefer the flesh of
animals whieh have died a natural
death to thoee killed and dressed nc-
uordlnF to the mode usual in civilized
countries.

It is asserted that while California
‘;roducea 8,000,000 gallons of wine, the
iome consumption does not amount to
more than 1,600,000 gallons, In firsc
hands the wines are known to be abso-
lutely pure, for which reason they are
extensively imitated by = fraudulent
article abroad, or so, adulterated as w
entirely lose thelr original virtue and
flavor. For these reasons the foreign
demand for the article {8 much more
limited than it should be.

Paisley, near QGlasgow, is probably
the gi'rumt thread-manufacturing
centre In the world, its exports of sew-
Ing cottons for last year amcunting to
near $8,000,000. The United States is
the best customer, taking last year 2,.-
314,000 pounds, valued at $32,450,000.
The exportation to this country, how-
ever, is decreasing, the Coatses and the
Clarks, two of the lar‘gut firms, having
established mille In this country, and
American enterprise also having suoc-
cesafully gone into the business.

We have been often told “‘a little
learning is a dan us thing,’’ and we
may be just as well assured that a little

bread is not the safest of all things; it
would be far better to have plenty of
both ; but the sophism of those who
used this argument is, that it represents
the cholce between Ilule and much,
whereas our election must be between
little and none at all. If the choice is

to be made between a small portion of
information or of food, and absolute ig-
norance or etarvation, com ~gense

gives it decision in the homely proverb
—*‘Half a loaf is better than none.”

According to a recent and elaborate
estimate, upon what particulaa data is
not stated, the Swiss are the greatest
letter writers in the world, carryingon
in & year a correspondence of twenty-
three letters for esch inhabitant. Eng-
land comes next with twenty and s
half, and the United States ococupy the
third place with nineteen. France, far
behind, holds only the ninth rank as a
letter-writing people. The Swiss are
also ahead as telegraphists, forwarding
eighty-one deepatches for each hun-
dred persons, nst fifty-one in Eng-
land and Hfty-three in the United
States.

The closing of the Franciscan monas-
tery at SBalmunster, in Germany baving
been directed by the authorities, every-
thlnf esorhble within the buillding was
carried off by the monks, not excepting
the stoves. One glﬂmﬂe stove, how-
ever, withstood their efforts, and was
purchuad at the government sale of
the property by Prince Ysenburg-Bir-
stein. mammoth stove which
stood In the refectory of the monaster
{s said to have been built in the fif-
teenth century, and according to the
monks, Is the identical stove at which
Martin Luther, on his return from the
diet of Worms, warmed himself in the
house of his friend Ulrich von Hutten.

French polish for furniture can be
made by putting half an ounce of shel-
lac, the same quantity of gumlac and a
quarter of am ounce of gum sandarac
into a pint of apirits or wine. Fut
them all together In a stone bottle near
the fire, shaking it very often. Aas soon
as the gums are dissolved it Is ready
Fagv—saft o broyeloch will do nively

0 cloth will do nively
—put a little of the polish on it, and
also a few drops of linseed ofl. Rub
the surface to be polished with this,
golng round and round, over a small
space at & time, untll it ns to be
quite smooth, Then finiah by a second
rubbing with spirits of wine and more
of the h, and your furniture will

have a brilllant lustre, equal to new.




