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. R. Lintle, J. W.; E. B. Thomas,
h‘a"-mr}'. Meets third Mﬂnda}’
svoning im each month at 7} o’clock.
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ev, V. G.; 0. F. Curtiz, BSecre-
wry. Meets at Oldd Fellows' Hall,
every Tmesday evening at 7 o’clock.
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Y. Devereux, N.G.; T. K. Wait,
v (i :@’hil Thiem, Sec’y. Meets
¢t Ou1d Fellows' Hall, every Thurs-
dav evening at 7 o’clock.
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weathers, N. G.; L. G. Bagley, V.

_eyening at 7 o’clock.
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w. 1. Hutchings, C. P.; Henry
porter, H. I7.; I’hil Thiem, Scribe.
eots at Odd Fellows”  Hall, 2d
sl 1th Friday evenings in each
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Contre Lavige, No. — E. (i, Har-
sil. C.C.; B. U. Manly, V. C,; C.
A. Suerwood, K. R. S. Meets every
Wednesday, at 7§ P. M. #hird story
Exchange Building.

indepeadent Order of Good

Templars,

ik man laxlge, No, 1.—-J. 8.
Allem, W. C. T Miss Delia Wat-
on, W. V. T.; Walter €. Richard-
am, Secretary. Meets every Tues-
day cvening, 74 o'clock, at Good
Templars’ Headgquarters, Fayette-
nlie St

Bethel Lodge, No. 77.—Stephen
garr, W. O T.; Mrs. George D.
Calley, W. V. T; R. H. Towles,
&'y, Meets every Monday eve-
ll!;;:':li 74 elowk, at Good Temp-
mrs' Hlendyuarters, Fayettevilie St.
Huod=on Degree Temple, No. 1.—
N. B. Broughton, D. T.; Miss
Rianche Fentress, V. D. T.; Thos.
Hampson, Secretary. Meetson th
I and 34 Thursday evenings in
ach month, at Good Templars’
Hewdguarters, Fayetteville Street,
at 7¢ v'clock.

Friends of Temperance.

ivigh Council, No. 127.—L. 8.
Burkhend, President; Willie C,
Smnach, Associate; V. Ballard,
Swrefary., Meets every Friday
svening at 7§ o’clock in the Briggs
Bailding.

ieamg Wen's Christinn Association.

). W. Bain, President; A. M.
McPheetors, John Armiftrong and
W.J. Youmg, Vice Presidents; W.
S, Primneose, ‘Treasurer; Edward
Il Stam pe, Secretary. Meetsevery
Tuewday eveming at T§ o’clock at
Briggs Building.

Typegraphical Union,

Raleigh Typographieal Union,
No. 54, meets every first Wednes-
¢:y night in each month.
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Postal Cards— Written or printed,
ne cent each.

Drop Letters— Without local de-
¥very, one cent for each half ounce,
™ fraction thereof. Drop letters
With local delivery, 2 cents.

Post Letters—Newspaper manu-
*Yipt, or other written wmatter, to
1y point within the United States,
Hiree cents for each half ounce, or

tion thereof.

Periodical Publications—Issued
¥oekly, and oftener, and from a
known office of publication or news
Wency, and addressed to regular
Nlscribers or news agents, must be
Prepaid at the raute of two cents a
Pound and fraction thereof, less fre-
Yuently three cents a pound or frac-
son therwof. One copy free to sub-
®ribers residing in the county
Where the same are pablished.

Hisoellaneous Matter— Rate of pos-

:“‘““&ﬂﬁ. proof sheets,
*cied proof sheets. All packages
of small matier not sent at letter
wies (except seeds) mwust be =0
Mpped or secured that their eon-
Is can be conveniently examin-
Idt:tpodty}: e
M Orders—
- not exceed $15, 10
atﬂs over $15 and not exceeding
» 15 conts ; over $30 and not ex-
a"e‘;‘it ﬂ(il, 20 .ggn;?’ : ov: $40 and
ceeding $50, 25 cen
Registered Letters —The order is
Wy payable at the office on which
v Sdrawn, The order should be
:"*‘Gd within one year from its
b,‘e' After once paying an order,
whomsover ted, the de-
Partment will be liable to no far-

Peost Office DIQe;lory.
For the benefit of the ublic, we

publish the following directory of

the post office of this city :

Western mail eloses 10:30 A. M.
. “ ‘““ arrives 3:49 P, M.
Eastern “* closes 3:30 p. M.
e ‘“ arrives 11:05 A, M.
Chatham *“ closes 3:30 », M.
“ ** arrives 9.45 A, M.

mail closes 9:30 A. M
‘ arrives 3:45 P. M
Through northern via R.

R.&G.R. R.

& G. R. R. closes "9:30°A. M.
Through northern via R. -
& G. R. R. arrives 3:45 P. M.

Through northern via

Goldsboro closes
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Goldsboro arrives 11:05 A, M.

Office hours for delivering mails
from 7:30 A. M. to 6:30 p, M.

Money orders are issued and’paid
from 8:15 A. M. to 4 pP. M.

letters can be registered from
B:15 A. M. to 4 P, M.

No mails sent or received on Sun-
days. W. W. HoLDEN, P. M.
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THACKERAY.

W. M.
Although I enter not,

Yet round about the spot
Ofttimes I hover:
And near the sacred gate,
With longing eyes I wait,
Expectant of her.

The Minister bell tolls out
Above the city’s roat,

And noise and humming :
They’ve hushed the Minister bell ;
The organ 'gins to swell,

She is coming—coming!

My lady comes at last,

Timid, and stepping fast,
Anud hastening hither,

With modest eyes downcast :

She comes—she’s here—she’s pass—
May IHeaven go with her!

Kneel, undisturbed, fair saint!

Pour out your praise, or plaint,
Meekly and duly ;

I will not enter there

To sully your pure prayer
With thoughts unruly.

But suffer me to pace,

Round the forbidden place,
Lingering a minute,

Like outeast spirits who wait,

And see through Heaven’s gate
Angels within it.

- Selected Story.
THE MISER'S BEQUEST.

The hour hand of Phillip Acre’s
old fashioned silver watch was
pointing to the figure 8 ; the snug
red curtains shut out the rain and
darkness of the March night, and
fire snapped and popped behind the
red-hot bars of the little gratein a
most cosy and comfortable sort of
way, casting a rosy shine into the
thoughtful brown eyes that were
tracing castles and coronets in the
brightly burning coals, for Phillip
Acre was for once indulging him-
self in the dangerous fascinations of
a day dream.

“If I wereonly rich !”” he ponder-
ed to himself. *“AlL, if! Then good-
bye to all these musty old law

yks ; good-bye to mended boots
and turned coats, and all the ways
and means that turn a man’s life
into wretched bondage. Wouldn’L
I revel in new books and delicious
paintings, and high stepping horses!
Wouldn’t I buy a set of jewels for
Edith—not pale pearls or sickly
emeralds—but diamonds, to blaze,
like links of fire upon her royal
throat! Wouldn’t I—what nonsense
I’'m talking, though !’ he cried sud-
denly to himself. *‘Phil Acre, hold
your tongue. I did smppose you
were a fellow of more sense. Here
you are neither rich nor distinguish-
ed, but a simple law student, while
Edith Wyllis is as far above your
moon-struck aspirations as the
queen of night herself! She loves
me, though—she will wait—and the
time may ome day come. Ifonly
Dr. Wyllis were not so distrustful
of a fellow ! Hallo! come in there,
whoever you are!” i

It was only the servant maid of
the lodging house, carrying a let-
ter in her apron, between her finger
and thumb.

“‘ Please, sir, the
jeft it.”’

“All right, Katy. Now, theo,”
he added, as the door closed behind
Katy’s back, ““let’s see what my un-
known correspondent has to say. A
black seal, eh? Not having any
relations to lose I am not alarmed
at the prognostie.”

He bruke the seal and glanced
leisurely over the short, business
like communication, with a face
that varled from incredulous sur-

postman has just

| prise to sudden gladness.

LEIGH, X. .

“Am Ldreaming?’” hemurmured,

f

C., T

% That’s just what I didn’t stop

rubbing his eyes and shaking him--|to enquire. I will write again to
self as if to. insure complete posses- | my lawyer to ask these questions,

sion of his senses.  ‘No, I'm wide
awake and in my right mind; itis
no delusion—no part of my waking
visions, DBut who would ever sup-
pose that old Thomas Mortimer,
whom I haven’t secn since 1 wasa
boy of sixteen, and picked him out
of the river hulf dead between
cramp and fright, would die and
leave me all his money? Why,
I’'m not the shadow of arelation;
but then I never heard that the old
man had any kith or kin, soI can’t
imagine any harm in taking ad-
vantage of his cdd freak. Rich---
am I really to be rich? Is my
Aladdin vision to be an actual
fact 7 Oh, Edith, Edith?

He clasped both hands over his
eyes,sick and gidy with the thought
that lovely, far--off star of his ad-
oration would be brcught near to
him at last by the magnet gold.
All those years of patient waiting
were to be bridged over by the
miser’s bequest; he might claim
Edith now.

How full of heart sunshine were

and to direct that deed of convey-

!ahce be instantiy ‘made out; and

‘then, darling—"

His lips quivered a momeant—yet
he manfully completed the bitter
sentence—‘then I will begin the bat-
"tle of lifé over again.”’

And Ldith’s loving eyes told
him what the thought of his self-
abnegation—a sweet testiimonial.

“Hem !” said Dr. Wyllis, polish-
ing his eyeglasses majestically with
a silk handkerchief; “I dind’t sup-
pose the young feilow had so much
-stamipna about him—a very honor-
ahle thing to do. Edith, I have
never felt exactly sure about Phillip
Acre’s being exactly worthy of you
before.”’

It])apa l”

“PBut my mind is made up, now,
When is he coming again 27

“This evening,” faltered Edith,
the violet eyes sofily drooping.

“Tell him, Edith, that he may
have you next Wednesday, just the
same as ever ! And as for the law

the weeks that flitted over the head |
of the accepted lover---brightened |
by Edith’s smile, made beautiful
by the soft radiance Edith’s love.
There was only one alloying shadow
---the almost imperceptible touch
of distrust and suspicion with which
stern old Dr. Wyliis regarded his
future son-in-law. Ah! he feared
to trust his only child to the keep-
ing of any man who had not been
proved in the fiery furnoce of
trial, ‘

It was preciscly a week before the
day appointed for the wedding as
the soft lights, veiled by shades of
ground glass were just lighted in
Dr. Wyllis’ drawing-roomn, where
Edith sat among her white roses
and heliotrope, working on a bit of’
cambrie rufiling and singing to her-
self,. She was a slender, beautiful
girl, with violet eyes, a blue-veined
forehead and glossy, abundant
curls of that pale gold that old
painters love to portray.

“ F wonder if Mortimer Place is
so very lovely,” she said to a sil-
ver-haired lady who sat opposite,
“Philip is going to take me there
when we return from our wedding
tour, aunty ; he says it is the sweet-
est place a poet’s faucy can -devise,
with fountains and shrubberiesand
delicious copses. Oh, shall we not
be bappy there "’ _

She staried up with. a heigbt,
sudden blush, for, even while the
words were {rembling on her lips,
Philip Acre came into the room,his
handsome face looking troubled a
bit, but cheerful withal. Dirs.
Wyllis, with an arch nod at hcri
neice, disappeard into the perfumed
perspective of the conservatory,
leaving the lovers to themselves.

“ You are looking grave Philip,”
said Edith, as he bent over and
kissed her cheek.

“ And I am feeling so, darling.

have a very unpleasant disclos-
ure to make to-night—our mar-
riage must be postponed indefini-
tely.”

** Philip, for what reason 2"’

“To enable me, by diligent la-
bor at my profession, to realize
sufficient means to support you,
dearest, in a manner satisfactory to
your father’s expectations and my
own wishes.”

‘* But, Philip, I thought{”’—

“You thought me the heir of
Thomas Mortimer’s wealth. Sol
was, Edith, a few hours ago, but 1
have relinquished all claim to it
now. When I accepted the be-
quest I was under the impression
that no living heir existed., 1
learnt to-day that a distant cousin |
—a woman—is alive, although,
my lswyer tells me, in igunorance
of her relationship to 7Thomas
Mortimer. Of course I shall trans- |
fer the property to her immedi-
ately.”

“ But, Philip, the will has made |
it legally yours.”

“ Legally it has; but, kKdith,
could I reconcile it to my ideas of |
truth and homnor to avail myself of
old Mortimer’s fanciful freak at this
woman’s expense? I might take
the hoarded wealth, but I should
never respect myself again should
1 dream of legally defrauding the
rightful heir. Nay, dearest, I may
lose my name and wealth, but I
would rather die than suffer a sin-:
gle stain on my honor as a chris-
tian gentleman !”

_« You have done right, Philip,”’
s&id Bdith, with sparkling eyes. |
We will wait and hope on, happy
in loving one another more dearly
than ever. But who is she? What

is her name ?”

practicing—uﬂny, there is time
enough for that afterward. Child,

don’t strangle me with your kisses

| —keep them for Phil.”

He looked after his daughter
with eyes that were strangely dim,
“Tried—and not fouud wanting!”

he mutttred distinctly.

* * * * %

* > *

The perfume of orange blossoms
had died away, the glimmer of
pearls and satin had been hidden
away in velvet caskets and travel-
ing trynks, and Mr. and Mrs. Acre,
old married people of full a month’s
duration, were driving along a
country road, and the amber glow
of a glorious June sunset.

“Hallo! which way is Thomas
going 2 said Phillip, leaning from
the window, a3 the cdrriage turned
out of the main road.

“I told him thedirection to take,
Phil!"? said Edith, with sparkling
eyes. “Let me have my own way,
just for once. We are going to our
new home,”’

“Are we 27 said Phil, with a comn-
ical grimace. *“Itisto be loveina
cottage, I suppose.”

“Wait until you see, sir!” said
Mrs. Acre, pursing up her little
rosebud of a meuth. And Phillip
waited duteously.

“Where are we 277 heasked in as-
tonishment, when the éarringe drew
up in frontof a stately piliared por-
ii_('o, which seemed to be not unfa-
miliar to him. *“Suorely, this is
Mortimer Place!”’

“J shouldn’t be sarprised if it
was,”” said Dr. Wyllis, emerging
from the doorway. *“*Walk in, my
boy—come Edith! Well, how do
you like your new -home ?”

“Our. new home!’  repeated
Phillip. *I do not understand you,
sir.”

“\Why, I mean that your little
wife yonder is.-the sole surviving
relative of Thomas Mortimer, al-
though she never knew it till this
morning. HHer mother was old
Mortimer’s cousin, but soine ab-
surd gnareel had caused a total ces-
sation of intercourse between the
two brauches of the family ; I was
aware of the facts all along, butI
was pot sorry of the opportunity of
seeing what kind of stull you were
made of, Phil Acre. And now, as
the deed of conveyance is not made
out yet, I do not suppose your law-
yer mecd trouble hiwself about it.
The heiress won't quarrel with you
I’ll be bound.”

Phillip Acre’s cheek flushed and
then grew pule with strong, hidden

' emotion,\ as he looked at his fair

wife standing beside him, the sun-
set turned her fair hair to coils o1
shining gold, and thought how un-
erringly the hand of Providence
had straightencd out the tangled
web of his destiny.

LABoR IN LIFE.—Itis important
for each one to find his own appoint-
ed work in the world, that which
he loves best, and can do best, as
far as practicuble; but it is fully to
sit down supinely and give way to
despair and lethargy because he
imagines he ought to occupy & more
promineut aud importaut post.
Nine-tenths of the chapges made

under this delusion prove to be for
the worse instead of the better. The

character and capacity that fail of

success-in the oneeanse fail yet wore
signally in the other. Froude well
says: ‘‘You caunot dream your-
solf into a character—you must
hammer and forge yvourself ohe ;”
and it is only by laying nold earn-
estly and vigorousiy of the work
that lies nearest to us, and raifing
its value by puuing iato it all the
vigor and energy, uil tne patience
and fideiity, ail ihe thought and

ability we can command, that we |

have any right to expeet success in
any of i(s meanings. .

HURSDAY, APRIL
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Miscellaneows.

A Hundred Years Ago.

A gentleman of the olden time,
writing of the Maryland planter
one hundred years ago, says:

“They shipp«d their own tobacco
—brought to n landing in stout
hogsheads, with a revolving axle
driven through the middle, and
dragged by a s¢trong mule gunided
a plantation hand, over what are
still known us the rolling roads.
In retarn they received not only all
kinds of neccesaries for their own
consumption, but for supplying the
lesser planters aud their servants,
Of provisions they never had any
lack. They raiscd their own mut-
ton and beefand pork; then there
wius yvension to be had in the furest,
wild ducks in abundance in their
season, fish and oysters in the estu-
aries of the bay and in the rivers
that flowed into it. They led a life
of independence in aland of plenty;
dwelt on their own cstates, sur-
rounded by theirservants, and dis-
pensed to all comiers a lavish hospi-
tality. Their chicf pleasures were
of the ruder sort. They had their
horses and hounds, and hunted and
fished ; were fond of races and cock
fichting ; often drank freely, and
sometimes gambled heavily. At
Doughoregan manor saddle horses
were regularly brought every sum-
mer morning and hitched under
the trees in a picturesque, nervous
group, and any one of the guests
were free to take hiz choice, and
callop off over the hills either alone
or with c¢hosen companions., The
custom is still kept up there, La-
dies were among the boldest of ri-
ders, It wasthe only mode of quick
journeying.”

The Stinging Trece.

One of the torments to which the
traveler is subjecied in the North
Australian scrubs is a stinging tree
( Uttea gigas,) which is veryabun-
dant' and ranges in siz> from a large
shrub of thirty fect in hecight toa
small plant measuring oniy a few
inches, Its leaf is large and pecu-
liar, from being covered with a
short, silvery hair, which, when
shaken, emits a fine pungent dust
most irritating to the skin and nos-
trils. If touched it causes most
acute pain which is felt for months
afterwards—a du!l, gnawing pain,
accompanied by a burning sensa-
tion, particularly in the shoulders
and under the arm, where small
lumps often arise. Even when the
sting has quite died away, the un-
wary bushman is foreibly reminded
of his indiscretion each time that
the affected part iz brongzht into
contact with water. " The fruit is a
pink, flesh ecolor, hanging in clus-
ters, so invitingsthiat a stranger is
irresistibly tempted to pluck it, but
seldom more than onee, for though
the raspberry-like berriesare harm-
less in' themselve’, some contact
with the leaves is almost unavoid-
able. The blacks are said to cal
the fruit, but for this I can not |
vouch, though I have tasted one or
two at odd times, and found them
very pleasant. The worst of this
nettle is a tendcney to shoot up
wherever clearing has been effected.
In passing through the dray tracks
cut through the scrub, great cau-
tlon was necessary to avoid the
young plants that cropped up even
in a few weeks. 1 have never
gnown a case of it being fatal to hu-
man beings, but I have seen people
subjected by it to great suflfering,
netably a scientific gentlemnan, who
plucked off a braueh and carried it
some distance as a curiosity, won-
dering the while what caused the

ain and numbnéss in the arm,
fiurse_s I have seen dit in agony
from the sting, the wounded parts
becoming paralyzed ; but strange to
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NO. 42.
Pitts” Proposal.

Pitts is a fast man, a sharp man,
and 8 man of business tact. Whe
Piits zoes to make a purchase, he
always gets the lTowest cash priee,
and then says: “Well, T'I1 look
abeut, and if I don’t find anything
that suifts me better, I'll cull and
take thi=.” Pitts, like all fast men,
is partial to the ladies, young ones
L in particular. Now, lately, Pitts
says to himseif: *I amn getting
rather Jong in years, and so I'll
marry."” Jlis business qualities
wouldn’t let him wait; so off he
travels, calls upen a lady friend,
and opens conversation by remark-
ing that he wonld like to know
what she theught about his getting
married. “Oh, Mr, Pitts, that is
an affuir in which I am not very
greaily interested, and T prefer to
leave it with ycurself,” “Bat,”
suys DPitts, “you are interested;
and, my dear girl, will you marry
me?” The young lady blushed
very red, and hesitated ; finally, u=
Pitts was very well to do in the
world, and of good standing in so-
ciety, she accepted him. Where-
upon the matter-of-fuct Pitts re-
sporded: “Well, I'll look about
and if I don't find anybody thut
~uits me better, I'll come back.”

Sailors’ Yarns and Wishes.

Notwithstanding their hardships,
sailors cannot refrain from *“yarn-
ing’” in the most extravagant man-
ner. :

“If I was a king,” said a sailor,
“1 would make everybody ricli; |
would take off the taxes, and n:. o
everybody contented and I
Then I would prarry a preti
buy a horse and cow, an |
farmiog.”” Jack always has » geat
terror of taxes, though he never
pays any, and a most romantic idea
of & farmer’s life, although he may:
pever have passed a day on a farm.
That the farmer has all night to
sleep, while Jack is liable to be
calied at any moinent, is the one
great cause of sailors wanting to be
farmers, “If I was a Kking,” said
the other, **1 wouid make my father
and mother and all my brothers
gnd sisters vich, and then get all the
money 1 could and leave.” He
failed to say where he would go—
probably to ‘“‘parts unknown.”
“rVast there,”? said the first Jack,
“how mueh money would you want,
auywhy 2 Be easy, now, don’t take

1‘:’."
sirl,

Y]

a hog's Lite”

“Well,” said the cther, “I would
be satisfied if that ship were loaded
down with needles, and every
needle would be worn out with
making bags to hold money.”

“Bolay there ! said Juck number
onc. “Don’t beafool! When you
make a wish, wish for something
in reason. Now, I wish that I had
a pile of nmioney so big that your
pild wouldn’t be enough to pay the
interest on mine so long as you
could hold a red-hot knitting knee-
dle in your ear !”?

Efifects of o 13ad Cold.

By nabe is Jodes. I ab the most
biserable bad udder the sud., T ab
cterdally catchig code, so thatl
dever cad talk plaid. I tried every-
thig id the world to prevedtit;
subber ad widder it is all the sabe.
I breathe througn by bouth frob
the bedigig to the edd of the year.
I’ve tried every systeb of bedicid,
but id vaid. AllKides of teas, drops,
ad old wibbed’s dostrubs have beed
tried ; I've swallowed cdough of
theb to, drowd be; but its do use.
Dothig udder heavig cad keep by
feet, warb ; dothig kLeep be frob
catchig code.”’

Jones weunt to sereaade his lady-
love, and saug after this fashion :

Cuab, oh, cub with be,
The bood is beabig ;

Cub, oh; cub with he,
The stars are gleabiyg,

]
i

say, it does nol seem to ivjure cat-
tie wbo dash
fall of it without recéiving any |
damage. This carious anomaly is
well known to all bushmen.— Cas-
sell's Hlustrated Travels.

This is part of a sermon by a
preacher in Colorado, They under-
stood it: **Boys, wou’ll find this

through the scrubs |

And all aroud abov e,
Wiith beauly teeb:
Boodlight hours are best for lub,
An exchange tells its readers how
1o mind their p’s” in the follow-
ing paragraph :
““Persons who patronizz papers

life like a game of seven up. You
want to save your tens and look
out for game, an’ never beg when
you bold a goed hand. Also, recol-
lect in the long run low couuts as
high, if it is only a trump, The
devil has stocked the cards, but
honest, and when it
comes your deal yer boun’ to get a

{ pecullar power in pushing forward

should pay promptly, for the pecu-
niary pro¢pects of the press have a

public prosperity. Ifthe printer i§
paid promptly, and his pocket-book
kept plethoric by prompt paying
patrons, he puts his pen to his pa-
per in peace. Ilis pictures of pass-
ing eveuts in more pleasing colors,

windin’ hand every time, and old’|
split-hoof will jist have to jump the/|
game and look afier a sofier snap.
Also, you happen to turn Jack, ¢all
that lucky, but don’t forget to re-
member that turning Jack i un-
certaia business, anJi'll nev. r do to
belt on."” _ :

and the perusaul of his paperisa
pleasure to the people. Paste this
piece of proverbial philosphy in
some place where all persons can
perceive it.”

Mr=. Lydia Delana, of Norwich,
Vt., shot hersell through the heart
last SBaturday. ' '

-t

{in France to send French

THE ERA.

PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY.
(SEE RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION
ON THIS PAGE.)

#¥-JoB WoRk executed at short uo-

tice and in a style unsurpassed by any
similar establishment in the State.
i i S A

RATES OF ADVERTISING .

Ono square,onetime, =~ =~ § 100
i “" ‘wm . 14 150
- “ three times,- =~ 200
*s® Contract advertisements taken at

proportionately low rates,
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Presence of Mind.
 Professor Wilder gives these

o’ short rules for action in case of ac-

cident : —

For dust in the eye, avoid rub-
bing ; dash water into them ; re-
move cinders, ete,, with the round
point of a lead pencil.

Remove insects from the ear by
tepid water ; never put a hard in-
strument into the ear,

If an artery is cut, compress above
the wound; if a vein is cut, com-
press below,

If choked, get up upon all fours
and cough.

For light burns, dip the part in
cold water; if the skin is destroyed,
cover with varnish,

Smother a fire with carpets, etc.
water will often spread burning oil,
and increase the danger,

Before passing through smoke,
take a full breath, and then stoop
lo_wl; _but if carbon is suspected,
walk erect.

Such a poision wounds, unless
your mouth is sore.<Enlarge the
wound, or, better, cat out the part
as long as can be born to a hot coal,
or end of a cigar.

In case of poisoning, excite vom-
iting by tickling the throat, or by
water or mustard.

For acid poisons, give strong
coffee and keep moving,

+ Ifin water, float on the back,
with the nose and mout projecting.

Eor apoplexy, raise the head and
body ; fainting, lay the person flat.

A Young Lady’s Soliloquy.

" Useless, aimless, drifting through
lifa—what was I born for? For
somebody’s wife, my mother says.
Well, that being true ‘“‘somebody”
kcep himself entirely from view.
And if naught but marriage will
settle my fate, I believe I shall lie
in an unsettled state. For though
I’'m not ugly—pray what woman
i8 ?2—you might easily find a more
beautiful phiz ; and those who seek
for perfection will seek here in
vain. Nay, in spite of these draw-
backs, my heart is perverse, and I
should not feel grateful for “‘better
or worse,” to take the first booby
who graciously came, and offered
me those treasures—his home and
his name. I think, then, my
chances of marriage are small, but
why should I think of such chances
at all? My brothers are all of them
younger than I, yet they thrive in
the world, why not let me try? I
know that in business I am not an
adept, because from such business
I’m strikingly kept ; but this is the
question that troubles my mind—
why am I not trained up to work
of some kind ? Uselessly, aimlessly,
drifting through life, why should
I wait to be somebody’s wife.

Iow T0 CALCULATE INTEREST.
—The following rules are so simple
and so true, according to all bus-
iness usages, that every banker,
broker, merchant or clerk should
post them up for reference. There
being no such thing as a fraction in
it, there is scarcely any liability to
error or mistake. By no other
arithmatical process can the desired
information be obtained by so few
figures:

Six per Cent.—Multiply any giv-
en number of dollars by the number
of days of interest; separate the
right hand figure 'and divide by
six ; the result is the true interest
on such sum for such number of
days at six per cent.

Eight per Cent.—Multiply any
given amount for the number of
days upon which it is desired to as-
certain the interest, and divide by
forty-five, and the result will be
the interest of such sam for the
time required, at eight per cent.

Ten per Cent.—~Multiply the same
as'above, and divide by thirtysix,
and the result will be the amount
of interest al ten per cent,-—ZEz.

A Danbury man carried home
four quarts of soft shell clams in
an overcoat pocket. In the same
pocket wasa handful of logse to-
bacco. The soft shell clam had
often heard of the weed, of course
but this was the first sample they
had seen, and by the time the man
reached home each clam had & nice
quid comfortably rolled under its
tongue. The clams were opened,
and cooked, without the family
noticing the filthy habit they had
got into. They were served for
breakfast, and were partly eaten.
The Danbury man is now -
vinced that he must either find
something other than a pocket to
carry clams home in, or get a

wider back-door,—
Subscriptions are being taken up

men to the Centennial, i’ §




