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the bachelor, sitting down besile her.
“I’m afraid not," said the widow.

**Are you sure¥" asked Mr. Bunting.
‘*No, not quite,’” said Mrs. Hunter.
“Then marry me, my dear, and try
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Bunting. “Why,his very countenance
proves him to bea rascal. I—I'd enjoy
kicking him out so much, [—""

*Sir,’" gald the widow, **if you haven’t

beeu drinking, I really think you must
be mad.”

B quantity ot_..beef are iul]y \' ﬁ‘fllﬁﬂ} Rides,
e ;l‘l':“:f .‘M;“’“" [;;““d’ of | ‘T'woexploits of & pecullar chiaracter
mlmﬁm"_‘n;&r :"“3‘“ are reported In & recent number of an
: this | fralian militiry paper. On the morn-

Thore was a time Wi
exhibited a ten dodk

Detroit restaurant xu command
reapect of a small Btsbé Oonvention;

At Iast the toil encumbered daya are over,
And sirs of morp are mellow as the morn;
The blooms are browa upon the seeding clover
*  And brown the silks that plome the ripen-

BRIEFS.

—There were 7623 marrl

| York last year, for all the h
t.

ing corn.

All sounda are hushed of reaping andof mow
ing ;
The winds are low ; the waters lie uncurled;
Nor thistle down nor gosssmer is flowing.
Bo lull'd In languid indolence the world.

And vineyards wide and farms along the val-

ley.
And mate smid thy yintage and the sheaves,
Save round the baras the noise of rout and
sally
Among tee tensnt-masons of the caves.

Afar the upland glades are tiecked in dappels
By flocks of lambs a-gambol from the fold ;
And orohards bend beneath their weight of

apples,
And grovea are bright in soarlet and in gold.

But hark! T bear the pheasant’s muffled drum-
ming.
Theturtlé's murmuring from s distant de'l,
A drowsy bee in mazytangles humming,
The far, faint tinkle tengp of & bell.

And now, from yonder beech-trumk, sheer
and sterile,
The tat-tat of the yellow-hammer's bill,
The sharp staceato barking of the squirrel.
A drppping nak and a1l ayein is atill.
. ¢

Winning the. Widow-

“Oh, what a hindsome man!' cried
Mrs. Hunter; ““and such a charming
forelgn accent, too!”

Mrs, IHunter was a widow—rich,
childless, fair and thirty-flve—and she
maude the remark above recorded to Mr.
Banting, bachelor, who had come to
pay an afternoon eall, apropos of the
departure of Prof, La Fontaine, who
had, according to etiquette, taken
his departure on the arrival of Mr.
Bunting.

“Don’t like to contradict a lady,”
said Mr. Bunting, *“But I can’t s:;yl
agree with you; and these foreigners
ure generally impostors, too,"

Mrs. Hunter shook her head coquet-
tishly.

sShe was rather cequettish and rather
gushing for her age,

“Qb, you gentlemen! you geutle-
men!” she said;“I can't see that yoe
ever do justice to each other.™

And then she rang the bell and or-
lered the servants to bring tea, and
pressed batchelor Bunting to stay to
partake of it.

T!N“I"t: was &, maiden aunt of eiglty
in the” house, to play propriety, and
wllow her the privilege of having a8
wany bachelors to tea as she choose,
snd Mr. Bunting forgot his jealousy,
urd was once more happy.

He was, truth to tell, very much in
love with the widow, who was his
junior by fifteen years

He liked che idea ogher living on the
interest of her money, oo,

0}

- . . , -
She was @ splendid housekeeper and fyou? How glud mamma will be!
3 thought you dead.”

»

a fine pinnist.
She was populur and pood-looking.
Ife intended to offer himself for her

weeeptance as soon as he

she would not refuse him.

But this dreadful Professor La Fon-
tiine, with black eyes as big as saucers,
and long side-whiskers—black alzo as
nuy raven’s ‘\\'Ing, had the advautage
of being the wilow’s junior.

This opport.. ity to make a fool of
herselfds o irr««.stible to every widow.

It troubled hi- 'reams a good deal—
not that e thoug t nim handsome.®

Oh, no!

_But still at fifty a man does not desire

& rival, however  may despise him.
“She did not ask himto stay, and she

gid ask me," said Mr. Bunting, and
departed, after a most delightful even-

felt sure that | ¢T2Y,

[He'd have married migsu
girl at the door.

“Al, mon Dieu, am L dreamivg?

“Ma’am ! cried Mr. Bunting.

“Perhayps, however, [ should take no

notice of such conduct,’’ said Mrs.
Hunter,

with silent contempt.”

““Perhaps I should treat it

“*Oh, good gracious!"” cried bachelor

Bunting; “don’t trest me with sllent
contempt.

that urges me on.
me.

mine to cherifh and proteet from aM
andgclouns Prénchenenw: :

It’s my affection for you
I adore you! Iave
Accept. me. Marry me and be

The widow’s heart was melted,
She burst inteo tears.
“0Oh, what shall I say ?'’ she sebbed.

“*1 thought you merely a friend. I—am
—I—I—I am engaged to the Professor;
he proposed¥esterday evemng.”

Bachelor Bunting had dropped down

upon his knees while making the offer.

Now he got up with a sort of groan—

not entirely cansed by disappointed
love,-for he had the rheumatism.

“Farewell, false one,”” he sald, feel-

ing for his hat withour Tooking for it.
‘I leave you forever.”

He strode away, banging the door

after him.

The widow cried and then l_ﬂ.ilghl'll:

and then cried aguin,

In fact, ghe had a genuine fit of what

the malden aunt ealled “stericks,”” and
the chambermaid “highstrikes,” before
she was brought to, and prevailed to
take a glass of wine and something hot
and comforting in the edihle line.

After which the thonght of her fixnce

consoled her,

Days passed on.
Buachelor Bunting did not drown him-

self or sup cold poison.

The wedding day was fixed.
The housemaid informed her friend

that Mrs. [Munter “‘kept steady coim-
piany.”

The maiden aunt, who had no income

of her own, curried favor by being al- | them,
most always in a state of appareut coma. | aware of, only purily the water from

The widow was in the seventh heaven

It's one of them, I pre=

But while she was speaking, a small,

“Darlfng papa, have 1 then- found
We

[ am not your papa,’’ said the

my dear little giri?”’

“No, no,,n0; you are my papal”

Dear mam-

We have enffered, but now
Ah, heaven!”
«My gracious ! the morals of furriners.
<! eried the

.

«She tells one blavk lie. Never be-

fore have I seen her; bellef me, mad-
ame!" screamed the poor Hrapchman.

L5} ]

«Oh, Alphonse,” cried the widow.

pg, during which the maiden aunt | . =ohC0 " i) pp firm. My best

who was, at best, as deaf as a Jpost)
sored sweetly in her chair,

But, alas! on the very next evening
his sky was overcast.

friends warhed me of you. Tuke your
“| hat—go.
agaln. Go with your unfortunate child
—your poor, balf starved little girl.

Never euter my- presence

Professor La Fointaine took the wid- Go bome to your deserted wife. Gol”

ow to the opera.

*“Ah, madenre,’ zese is falzsehood,”

{e saw them enter the doors of the . .
: ety cried the unfortnnate Frenchman, los-

opera house, and, having followed and
secured aseat in a retired portion of
the Tiousa, ulso noticed that the Profes-
tor kept his eyes fixed upon the lady’s
face in the most impressive manner
Juring the whole of the performance,
and that she now and then even return-
«d his glaneces, '

“It can’t go on," said Mr. Bunting
to himself. -1 can't allow It  She’d
regret it all her life, 1 mu# remon-
strate. with her. No woman likes a
coward. Faint heart never wom fair
lady. Sbe’ll admire me for speaking
out.” y

And that very evening Mr. Bunting
trotted up to the widow's house, full of
a deadly purpose, and with a get speech
learned off by heart.

The speech he forgot as he crossed
the threshold.

The purpose abided with him.

There were the usual remarks about
the weather, o

The usual chitchat followed, but the
widow saw that Mr. Bunting was not
aThis ease,

At last, with the sort of plunge that
a timid bather makes into chilly water,
he ddshed into the subject nearest his
heart. .

*“He's prascal, ma'aw, I give you my
word."

«“Oh, dear! Who is?" cried the
widow. '

“Ihatfrog-eater,” replied the bache-
tor. “Cpon my soul, I speak for your
dwn @ood. I am interested in your
welfare. Don’t allow his visits. You

" don’t know a thing about him.”

+‘Do you allude to Monsieur La Fon

taine ¥’ asked Mrs. Hunter, solemnly,

“Peggy, open
an escape 1 have had!”

+] allude to that fellow,"” said bathelor

ing his temper In bis excitement. ‘‘Be-
lief—""

«:Qut of niy house!” cried the widow.
the door. Go' What

The Professor departed.
Mrs. Hunter threw herselt iuto her

chair and burst into'tears,

- Su -

After awhile shesgrew more calm,

and taking a letter trom a drawer, she
perused it.

L

w Al me! what deceivers those men

.are!’” she said, as she pensively Iay
back on the cushions.- “Only to hink
he could write a letter so full of love,
and prove such u villiang but 1 am
warned in time.”

And she tore the letter iuto frag-

ments.

‘The maiden aant, who had not heard

& word, demanded an explanation.

Biddy howled it through her ear

truampet In these words:

#The scoundrel has ever so many

wives and families already, plavin’
tambourines for their bread—the ras-
eal!”.

And in the midst the door bell rang,

and Mr. Bunting walked in. with a
polite bow.

Biddv and the aunt slipped out of the

room.

Mr. Bunting approached the ‘widow.
*:I called to appologize,” he said. “I
was hasty the other day., Had I knowp

the gentleman was dear toyou, Ishould

have resirained my speech. I wish you
happiness; I—"

“Don’'t, please,” eried the widow.
‘‘He's worse than you painted him. 1I've
found him out, 1 hate him. As for me,
I can never be happy again.”

“Not with your own bunting ¥** erled

Do, oh, do!™
Mrs. Hunter sobbed and consented.
After having a white colored silk
made up and trimmed with real lace,

1
was too bad not to figure as a bride al}-
ter all.

She married bachelor Bunting and
was very happy.

It was well, perhaps, that she had
not the falry gift of the invisible cap,
and did not put it on and follow Mr,
Bunting to a mysterious recess in the
rear of a theatre, whither he took his
way after partinig Tréin e Widow on
the night of his engagément. :

There he met a little girl, small but
old looking, the same indeed who had
claimed the Professor as her lost papa,
and this is what he said to her:

“Iere is the money I promisd you

my child, and youn acted the thing ex-
cellently well. I Knew that by the ef-
fect you produced. She believes that
he's a married man, and he can't prove
to the contrary. 1 knew you’d be able
to act it out, when I =aw you play the
deserted child in the tragedy.”
Then one hundred dollars were coun-
ted out into the little brown hand, and
bachelor Bunting walked oft triunp-
hant. o
To this day his wife doer not know
the truth, but aludes to poor, innocent
Professor La Fontaine as that wicked
Frenchman. ,
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Vurifying Water,
Different waters, like diflerent dis-
eages, require different treatmentto pu-
rify them; and alk. waters; no mutter
how impure they may be, ean be made
quite pure for drinking or other domes-
ic purposes without distillation, pro-
viding the proper muterials be used,
and sufficient time allowed the agents
to act; but In many samples of water 1
have found distillation to be the quick-
est and cheapest mode of purifying
All tilters in use that I

am

golid impurities, mechanically suspend-

of bliss, and all went merry a8 a mar- ed in the water. The following is a
riagé bell until one evening, as the|description of a filter that I have often
betrothed pair sat before the fire in the [ used, which purities foul water from
polished grate, there came a ring at the |impurities held in solution as well as
bell, and the girl who answered it soon | from suspended solids. Tuke any suit-
looked inte the parlor to announce the | able vessel with a perforated false bot-

fact that a little girl in the Linll would | tom, and cover it with a layer of ani-
come in,

“Oh, let her in," safd AL sr
1"mn 80 fond of the dear cﬁ’ifdmu llﬁ the
neighborhood.
sume ?"’

nul charcoal; on the top spread alayer
iron fAlines hoanisnme o Feemeie— ol —
ner the better, mixed with charcoal

dusts on the top of the filings place a
layer of fine, clear gilicious sand, and
vou will have » perfect filter. Allow

I
i

but very old locking little girl in 8 short| the foul water to pass slowly through
frock, with &’ tambourine in her hand, | the above filivr, uid yon will produce
bounced into the room, and throwing|a remarkably pure drinking warer, be-
herself into the Professor’s arms, with | fore placing the iron filings in the fl-
a streng French accent sereamed :

ter they mast be well washed in a hot
solution of soda or potash to remove oil,
or other bupurities, then rinse them
with clean water; the filingsshould be
mixed with an eqnal mensure of fine

Frenchman, turning pale. **Are you charcoal. If the water is very foul it

must be allowed to filter very slowly.
The deeper th beil of iron filings, the

cried the child. **Do not deny your|quicker they will nct. The above 1s a
Estelle. Does she not know you? Ah,|gimple, cheap and very efficient filter,
my heart, it tells me true.
wa and 1 have almost starved, but she
hns never pledged her wedding ring— | one who chooses toinuke it I have not
never. She plays the organ, I the tam-
bourine.
papa will return to us.

superior to any other I know of, anl it
has the advantage of being freetoevery

taken out a patent for it, and [ am not
aware of any other person having done
s0: I think [ am the only person who
has used it. The foulest ditch water
treated in this why, is rendered quite
pure and fit for drinking. I may men-
tion that I have made it a practice dur-
ing the last 27 years to boil allmy drink-
‘ing water. Itis the sufest plan for a
mun moving from place to pluce. Yon
cannat always carry a filter and chem-
icals about with you, but you can al-
ways manage to get boiled water. People
talk about it being vapis-and tasteless,
but 1 am used to it and like it

—_— -

A Turklsh Dinner.

Hoving no lady to look after, the
guest need stand on no ceremony-—
indeed, he need not stand at all. He
crosses hislegs apon thecushion which
is spread for him, takes his spoon in
one hand and his serciette in the other,
and withont a word waits till the dishes
come. Presently attendants bring 2
huge round tray npon which there is a
large bowl of soup, together with a
little plate and one koife and fork for
each guest. There are, beside, several
tiny dishes, upon which are displayed
weetmeats, pickles, caviare, ang,olives,
some pleces of bread complete the
array. Fer a momentthediners regard
the tray, and, perchance, taste an olive
or a sweer. But the chief of the table,
if he be an intelligent person, does not
waste. much time. With a wave of his
hand to encourage his friends, he dips
his gpoon into the soup-bowl, conveys
the rich gravy to.his mouth, and this is
at once imitated by all his guests. This
dipping goes oz until the bowl is emp-
ty, when another dish makes Its ap-
pearance, consisting of some sort of
hash. Then come cutlets and fowls,
which are eaten with the fingers. And
now comes the critical moment for you,
if you are present at this feast as a
stranger. You, as # European, will
have placed your meat On your plate,
and will be carefully cutting it up,
when suddenly & more than ordinarily
juicy morsel will be pushed into your
mouth by a pair of very greasy fingers.
You must not resent this: it is a token
of loying kindness, a sign that you are
respected, esteemed, beloved. Eat it}
you are a favored mortal. Vegetables
and pastry succeed, followed by pastry
and “fpillaw.” ‘Then ‘watlr is red
over your haady, coffee and. ttes
come, and your dinner I8 finished.
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| man who lsxs 4 baod on

resumption has killef &fithat. ‘Yeéster-
day atterncon, whefl & traveler for an
Eastern crockery hegse entered a Gris-
wold street restan yith abalf-eagle
on the tip of his ht forefinger, she
show didn’t cause one to 'look
around a seeond .
camie in for a nip, lﬁsﬂ'e ' "hﬁy. of-
fered to “head or tall any other
thirsty customer. Just8sa man step-
ped forward, the milksyyoman, who sup-
plies the restauran’,with four or fi
Nloul.cnf.@ﬂif in, agec
panied by her dog. A ‘whole éhaptér
might be written on the lean-sided,
ravenous-looking old Towser who ac-
knowledged her authority, but it is
useless to go behind the returns, The
woman was talking with the manatthe
counter, when the traveler gave his
gold-piece a toss, gnd the other fellow
cried out, “Heals'" Thedog probably
thought an oyster on the half-shell was
being tossed up for his benefit, and he
took r:easures accordingly. When the
gold-plece came down t¢ a certain point
it was *“taken in? by the eanine with
neatness and |.I|'rip:itl;h.J Onespring and
one gulp did the businss, and he look-
ed ardifd to xee whett the others were
voming from. -

“}Heavens aud eartly! but that brute
has swallowed my teh dollars!” cried
the traveler, as soonas he could work
his jaws. 3

“Kill him! Kill Hm!" shouted the
three or four men atthe bar.
“*Who talks of killing my dog?"’ in-
quired the woman, as she turned
arount,
*‘He has swallowed my money,—my
ten dollars!” explained the agent. It
was a gold-piece, and he gulped itright
down! I must have |t back!”
“But don’t you dare to lay your hand
on Towser!" warned the woman, “If
you was throwing movey ar¢und it
wasn’t his faule, and I won't have him
hurt 1% =
1"l buy him—I'll give you a dollar,
for him "’ replied the ugent.
“We do’t run no cheap dogs out on
the Pontia roud,” said the woman as
'she shook her head. **The price of that
dog is $15.
“But—but—he’s got my $10."
“1 can’t help tha . I you want to
buy him you can kill him, but as long

as he's my dog I'll quote the law toany
"

———y W=

en, and eight dollars, one bid alter an-
other, but the woman was firm, and
corrngated stove-pipe elbow was no-
where compared to the sad wrinkles on
the traveler’s face as he saw the milk
wagon rattle away and Towser take his
place under the axle-tree.
Cheens &5 Food.

The very low price of good cheese
and its production in excess of the de-
mand have led the manufacturers into
a serfous consideration of the methods
by which the home consumption can be
increased: and this, of course, bringg
up the question of the value of cheese
as food. ls it true, as is claimed by a
leading stock journal, that cheese con-
tains at least liity per cent. more nutri-
ment in a given weight than beef, As
the two retail at nearly the same price,
this iz an exceedingly interesting ques-
tion. Let us first look af the matter
from the point of production. It has
been lately shown that a fattening steer
and & milch cow eat yearly nearly the
same amount of food for a givén weight
and time, and that the product of gain
in bref on the one hand and milk on the
other are of almost identical food
value. [n the light of such facts, does
it seem reasonable that the cheese pro-
ducer ean o to the extra labor of milk-
ing and manufacturing the cheese and
still undersell the beef produeer by
thirty-three and one-third per cent.?
Ina time of great depression like the
present, beef as well as cheese must be
sold at very nearly the cost of produc-
tion: and as both are largely exported,
we must consider the effect of this on
the price to be nearly the same with
each. If. under such circumsiances,
the cheese-maker can give us fifty per
cent. more food for our money thau the
beef-raiser, It is a most _interesting
quesclon for all agricalturists to know
how he can do it. “Bischof, Henneberg,
Stohhman, Grouven and others have
tound the composition of pure lean
flesh- to be about twenty per cent. of
nitrogenous’ matters and_ from four #o
ten -per cent. of fat; but as E. Smith
remarks, in his work on fobd, this is
 pot & fair way o arrive at the . food
value of any part of the beef. For in
every case a certain amount of pure fat
{s attached, which is used as food and
increases the value. The only proper
way to arrive at the fobd value of beef

{s to aceept the results obtaimed by
Lawes and Gilbert in detemmining the
percentage of fat and flesh used as food
when the whole carcass is considered.
These gentlemen found that In every
100 pounds of fat beef there werefifteen
pounds of nitrogenous constituents and
thirty-five pounds of fat, Now, aver-
age new-milk cheese contains per hun-
dred pcundsabout twenty-three pounds
of nitrogensus constituents to thirty-
one pounds of fat; thatis, four pounds
less of fat and eight pounds more of
pitrogenous matters. It is knowa that
in the body by far the greater partof the
nitrogenous elements of the food ar¢
transformed into fatand consumed for
the production of beat; and in this
transformation two parts of the former
are required to produee one of the lat-
ter; conseqaently, the eight pounds of
tter in the® hundred
in excess of that found

pounds of cheese

. “The traveler |

apoftion should, therefor, beof sbout
ual food value, If equally digestible—
which is not the case. 1t Is true that
some kicds of checse myke a better
| showing than this, especiplly these that
ave an extra quantity of eream incer-
porated ; but when we consider that §
considerable partg of cheese is not ‘
YT
e te
gl e eesga greater

4 s
which of them.

Samuel is the penman of the books of
Judges snd Ruth. lle also wrote the
first acts of David, and probably
Nathan and Gad wrote his last acts;
and the whole was formed Into two
book, which were named after Samuel,
a8 the most eminent person, ecslled the
first and second books of Samuel,
Jeremiah most probably compiled the
two books of the Kings.

Ezra compiled the two books of the
Chronicles, e 'is alzo auther of 1l
book bearing hls name.

Neheminh wrote Nehemiuh,

I'he author of the book of Ksther is
uoknown,
Elihu wus most probubly the penman
of the beook Jub. Mosesa may have
written the first two chapters and-the'

e

 seneral Johin €.

consisting of & captaln and eight lieu-
tenants of the Fifth Regiment of Caval-
ry left Milan at three o'¢lock to ride 310
miles in five days. The horses ridden
}trere the chargers of the officers, and
were not of any particular breed ;
neither had they been trained In any
way for the journey, the pbject in view
in underteking the .expedition belng

Fsimply to sscertath'what an erdinary

horse might be expetted to achieve 1o
case of emergency, in “actyyl warfare.
o780 g

Ane m
shis Captain Selvi, of the [taliaea
ry, suecestfully ageomplished the task
of riding from Bergamo, in Lomhandy,
to Naplez, a distance of about 580 miles*
in ten days. He rode a gray mare, Sar-
dinian born and bred, but hergrandsire
was a pure Arab, She is about seven
years old, and stands a little over four-
teen hands high. The last stage was
ridden not without the greatest difficul-
ty, the being distressed beyond measure,
and she broke down completely at the
gates of Nuaples. Nesther one of phese
events can ¢ompare, however,. with
Fremont's celebrated
ride in California, over thirty yearsago.
At duybreak on the 22d of March, 1847,
Lieutenant Colonel Fremont, then an
officer in the Dragoons, accowpunied

last. Some think Job wrote it himself.
David wrote most of the book of
Pzalms. Asaph penned a few of I.hem.‘
Solomon wrote LProverbs, Ecclesi-|
astes. and the Songs of Solomon.

Isalah is the anthor of the prophecy

of Isaiah .,

Jereminh wrote the book bedring his

name, and the Lamentations of Jere-

miah,

Exekiel, Danlel, Hosea, Joel, Amos,

Obadiuh, probably Jonal, Micah, Nuh—‘
um, Habakuk, Zephaniah, Huggagai,

Zechariah, wrote the books of prophe- |
cies bearing their respective names, ;
Matthew, Mark, Luke and John,

‘wrote the Gosples namzd after them,

Luke wrote the Acts of the Apostles, )
Paul is the author of the Epistles to!
the Romans, Corinthians, Galatians,

Ephesians, Philippians, Colossians,

Thessalonians, Uimothy, Titus, Phile-

mon and Hebrews.

James, the son of Alpheus, who was

oppasie agrminda L s oot oc watirds,

Perter wrote the epistle bearing his|
name. |
The Apostle Johu wrote the three
Epistles of John.

Jude, the Apostle, the brother of

James, called also Lebbeus, whose sur-

name was Thaddeus, a near relative to

our Lord, wrote the Epistle of Jude.

St. John, the Divine, wrote Revela-

tion.

Are Moles & Pest?

There 18 a great dittevence of opinion
as to this question. Our own is tha

the mole is harmless 2 a rule—some

times it damages lawns and gardens in®
pursuit of its food, which usually is the
earthwxorm. If it should go through a
hill of corn and injure it by loosening |
the rootlets, it is still 1n pursuit of Lhc|
earthworm, which is, in dry tlmes,
found about the roots of corn aud other
vegetables, grass, etc., more abundant-
ly than elsewhere. So far as our ob-
gervations extend, we have never
know the mole to eat vegetable matter-
It would seem to be strictly a carnivors
ous suimal. And on this head here ir
gomething to the point: Mr. Weber,,
one of the sarans of Zurich, Switzer-
land, recently examined the stomachs
of a number of moles canght in differ=
ent localities, but failed to discoyer
thereip the slightest vestige of plant or
roots; whereas they were filled by the|
remains of earthworms. He ghut up/
several of these animals in a box con-
taining earth and sod with growing

grass, and a small case of grub or
earthworme. In ninedays two moles
devoured three hundred and forty-one
white worms, one handred and ninety-
three earthworms,; twenty-five cater-
pillars and a dead mouse. Fed with a
mixed diet of raw meat and vegetables,
the moles ate the meat and left the
plants; and when vegetables exclusive-

ly were dealt out to_them, in twenty-
four hours both died of starvation.

What He Saw in Switzerland.
e - Slad

He is to be pitied, is the common
pluce tourist; he loses somuch. When
he comes home his descriptions are

somewhat like those givén to a friend

of mine when he was a little boy by a
nrewly returned traveler:

b wand did you see Switzerland, and
what was it like?" asked the boy
breathlessly, i .
“:‘m‘iued’nd, boy ? Yes, buy; Switz-
erland s just gay l”

Appalled Dby this incongruous ad-
jective the boy tried again, in the hope
of obtaining more implicit information :
“Yes, and did you see the Alps, and
how did they look?"

“The Alps, boy? Yesboy, [ saw the
Alps; and now I tell you, boy, the
A]’Fl are just Gay!"”’

here was an increased emplasis in
the enuncistion of this second *'gay,”
which promised weil; ®o the boy
pricked up his ears and made a fina
trial.

s And tell me, sir, did you—did you
see Mount Blanc, and how did it look ?"”’

“Mount Blanc, boy* Yes, boy, I saw
Mount Blanz; and now, boy, 1 tell you
what It is, boy, Mount Blanc is just
gav!" a

There was a whole eollection of ava-
lanches and thunders and lightnings
in this last “‘gay,” but it did pot satisly
the chiid, who retired discomfited from
these futile attemps to draw descrip-
tions of Switzetland from his maturer
friend.

by his friend, Don Jesus Pico, and one
servant, set out from Los Angeles to
proceed in the shortest time to Monte-
rv, on the Pacific Coast, distant full 400
miles, The way was over 2 mountain-
ous country, much af it uninhabited,
with no other road than & trail, and
many defiles o pass. Each of the par-
ty had three horses, nine in all, to take
their turns under the saddle. The six
loose horzes ran ahead without bridle
ot halter, and when wanted for a
change were canght by the lasso. The
first day they rode 125 miles. The next
day they made another 125 miles, pass-
ing the formidable mountain of Santa
Barbara, and counting upon It the
gkeletuns of some fifty horses, part of
near double that number which perish-
ed in the crossing of thut mountain on
Christnuas Day, 1846, That night they
rested at the howme of Don Pice. lere
the nine horses from Los Angeles were
left and eight, others taken in their

rede seventy miles, halted for the night
and the fourth ay out entered Monte-
ry at two o'cleck in #the afternoon. On
March 26th, Fremont set out on his Te-
turn. The afternoon was alreadv well
advanced when they started, and only
thirty miles was done that evening.
The second day out Col. Fremont's

| horse carried Lim for ninety miles with-

out a change and without apparent fa-
tigue.' Thirty more miles were ridden
that day on another lLorse, and then the
night was passed at Don Pico’s home.
The next day the party set out for Los
Angelés on the sume nine horses which
they had firet started out with, and
reached that place at four o'clock on
the afternoon ot the 29th of March,
‘The whole distance of 800 miles hadl
becn gone over in 158 hours, or at the
rate of five miles an hour, duy and
night. The actnal time spent in the
gaddle was not more than 100 hours.
On this ride the grass in the road was
the food for the horses, none of waich
were ghod.

Brief Advice to Dyspeptice.

Avoid pork, fut meatls, grease, gra-
vies, pastries, spices, confectionaries,
tea, coffee, alcoholic drinks, begr, malt
liguor# of all kinds. .

Let your food be plain, simple,
wholesome—chiefiy fruit and vegeta-
bles—your bread be made of unbolted
wheatmeal.

Take your meals regular; if three,
let the supper be very sparing.

Eat slowly, lightly, masticate tho-
roughly. DBeware hot food and
drinks.

Avoid luncheons hy all means.

Exercise frecly in the ‘open afr;
never &it moping, bat tarn your mind
entirely from your dicease ami trou-
bles.

Keep regularhonrd; rise early ; exer-
cise half an hour gently before brenk-
fast.

Bathe frequently; keep the skin
clean; the pores open. '

Keep your feet.dry; let the soles of
vour shoes be thick, that no dgmpuess:
may penetrate them.

Keep your sitting and sleeping-rooms#
well vertilated. [mpure air Is enough-to-
kil a well person—it kills thousands.

ol

l Wear lose fitting garments, especially
{ about

the regions of the lungs.

Banish the pipe, guid and suul-box
a8 the plague, forever and forever., Ol
all the dyspepsia breeders and promot-
ers, nothing exeeeds thé u=e of the In-
dian weed. '

Keep away from the apethecary ;
| avoid all guack medicines aud nos-
| trurns.
| Finally, keep a conscience void off
flence, pray God to forgive your past
sins gluttony and intemperance; for no
one lives temperately, as he should
live, will ever be troubled with dys-
pepsia.. The violation of law cries out
for vengeance—and vengeance it has
sooner or later. - :

______.._m—"—-'__'

—New Hampsbire reports the death
of 81X mmﬂ'm during the year 1878
the oldest being 114 y:r; of age. M &

—Pennsylvanis supplies one-fl
the -ho::, North Carolins
produces more sweet potatoes than any
other State.

| 0

ing of December 3d & party of offjcers,

—The U, 8. Revenue’ Collt
York: Pa, recently sold in" &u¥ WY,
$2531 worth of stamps tor cl&u&ml-
factured in that county. One Uealer
bought §60C worth. ! abad

—South Carolins supplies neslgphall

gu rtt:mhproduood ‘I? the, .
worg next, or
ahead of Loulsiana. %m

ri¢e comes from these thres

- =Hylvester Scott, the Calforrie ek
hunter, keeps twentj-flva

time “‘out” is usually

he fgllows the dogs

1ok §s &° dozen” bears.”

e lma 18

wen

‘'mining.

and has been elecwed
uor of the State,

~Since his removal from Newark to
hig former home st “Riverside,” In
Burlington N.J,, Right Rev. Blshop
Odenheimer’s phvsical conditlon 1Is
wuch improved, He is at the realdence
of his dapghter, Mrs. i, Grubb,

—The Boston Advertiser Bays that Dr.
Oliver Wendell ‘Holmes used -but one
pen for all his literary works from 1867
pntil September of lusl year, whea he
sent it to the makers Lo ‘e nepalred,
with a “certificate of honorahle fervice."
—Mr. Casslus M. Clay has just glven
the Kentucky Historical Society the oll
portraits of Alexander 1. of Bussla and
bis wife, painted by Wimderhulter, He
has slso presented to the Soclely more
than 800 rare and valuable objeets, In-
cr:luding many desiruble autograph let-
ers,

—Baron Gustave Je Rothschild has
presented the Jewish Cooslstory, In
Parig, with a piece of land, measuring
nearly 1586 meires, for the construction
of aJrwish school, and the deed provides
that the estab’l-hment i3 to bear forever
the numne of * L' Koole Gustave de Roths-
chila,”

—Miss Ahna E. D'¢kinson has written
for Mr. John McCullough & play called
“Anrellun,” which he lsto bring out
next April, with himself in title role.
Miss Dickinson I8 to play with him,
taking the firat female part of Queen
Zenobia, ‘I'he ecenes of the play are
laid in Rome and Palmyra.

—King Louis of Bavaria s the most
of monarchs. A few days ago he gave
a dinuer vo Louis X1V.and his court.
Fourteen courses were lald, one for the
living king, and the other for the dead
one and his imsgipary attendaats.
Afier this cheerful repast, King Louls
went to his riding school aud rode
around the ring for a number of-hours,

n ]

s t he nad nar.
—Signor Salvinl has sustalned & sev-
ere loss by the death of his young En-
glish wife, who was before her mar-
riage a Miss Lottie Sharpe. The couple
firat met in London. Signora Salvanl
was an accomplished hinguist, and was
in the habitof transiating at sight the
newspaper articles in different articles
collected by her -husband durinﬁ his
truvels. A short time before her death
she hal commenced a trausiatian of
one of Schiller’s plays for Salviui's
repertoire.
—Edmonia Lewis, the colored seylp-
tress, contracted to make a plede of ata-
tuary to put on s grave in 8t. Is.
The clay model plessed Mr. Thomass,
the other party to the bargain, who pald
$1500 dow n, agreeing to give $500 more
on the delivery of the marble Ktatue.
The completed work was sent from
Italy, but Mr. Thomas refused Lo acoept
it, clalming that the workmanship was
80 poor that *‘the statue is a burlesque
on art.”” Miss Lewis has sued for ihe
$500, and a large number of art experis
are to testify on the trial.
—The Grand Chancellor of the Legion
of Honor has just {#sued n table of the
extinctions in that order during the
lstter half of 1808, They are: Grand
Croeses, 3 milltary, 1 civil; Grand ofll-
cers, 1 of the former and 7 of the lattér;
Commanders 36 and 10 respectivelv;
officers, 96 and 58; Knighta. 548 and 852,
In consequence, the nwnber of nowiu-
ations which can be made in the first:
half of 187014 a8 follows : Grand offfcers,
2 military, 3 olvil ; Commanders, 13 and
L5 officers, 48 and 205 Koights, 274 aud
176. Dariog the same perfod 658 mili-
tary medals became extinct, leaving sn
opportunity of conferring 436,
—The Evelina Hospital in Londom,
tor sick ct;audrr;:. fo:nmlnmll?;, T
honor of his wife, who "
the Batron Perdinsnd de mwm‘f{
was the scene of a very interesting fes-
sivity ontbe 7th inst. The ry ilcle
inmates had thelr Annusl New Year's
tree. Many were able to run aboul and
themselves obtain the prédents
ed for them, while other little sufferers
sai.up in their beds in, N?l L
surrounded by toys. Baroo erdipand
himself was busy smong them distribut-
ing girts and cheering the little people
whose bemefactor he has beea, being
assisted by many friends, and by the.
lady gypecintendeat aod nurse.
. —Every day, of the arrival of Con-
ductor Elmére’s train from Hartford
over the Goapecticut Western Rallroad
at Lakeville, a small dog can be seenrob
the platform, who immediately runs up
Elmore, keeping up 8 farfous

|hima H .
takes ln his mouth, and, after w ing
his tale ¢ homber of times 4% Wuch as
you,” starts off with It

to the residengeof his owner, distant
some half s mile from the depot, where
he always safely dettvers it. Nomatier
what the state of the westher may be,
the animal is slways found on the plat-
form, and only for this particular traln.

—The subventions made bythe French
Government to the principal Parls
theatres have been In part announced
jor this year. The Opers getss t
of 540,000 francs ($168,000), bat only for
the remaining period of M. Halansier’'s .
directlon, which upunpmb-' 31,
1879. The Opera Comique, diregted by
M. Carvallio. receives 360,000 Irancs.
/ fe Francalse hes 340,00V
mﬂ. A credit of . $50,000 francs has
also beeg voted for M:l’lll‘ eoucaris
and -Vliterary matinees, " & fogm. 41:
amusement quite uoknown here. I&”
divided sa follows :J ap, 20,
francs; francs ; nde
10.000 " francs, and Bértrand, 10,000
francs.




