shout the house, Lut couldn’t get a peep | Well, I'n.; Imv Mr. bucks, for
«t ber. No more he couldn’t for a cou- | purpose, You've got my wife, M
. pie of days. But at last he though of | Jabes Chow, ln theére and | want ber, ”

o porin’ throngh & fiish horn. 1T there [siys Jubez
was anything Granther Peeks liked it ~Your wife ™ says granther grinnin
wis fish. S0 le says to Coriauna, | ~Yes sir,” says the domime folloy
Peek out, Corry, and see of that’ shad: | e “I've jest married them
shad's iu scason.” I assistedl” says Dominie Brown,

j portion of the dam lower than the rest Ip:lul me to the damn, ™ I sald 1 will In
I turned my back to step up on the post. | form you.'
It was bota moment. 1 heard a ery,! She thought a moment, then turned
and saw Julis in the fload The ex- ! and looked out at the wol,  With the |
pression that was in her eves is to this | the quick motion with which she
day stamwped clearly on my memaos s
| an expression of mingled reproach and | started forvward

A8 TR g -
TWICE TEN YEARS.
Iremember it as well as il it were ves-
terdsy. Tie carniage stood st the door
that was to take me back to school for
the spring term. My mother gave we
mpumerable iustractions, smoothsd my

A RONANTIC l\'EDDl.\'lL.

When Jabez Chow came courtin

had | pauna Dowly, Granther Pecks was jest

I s " * O Coriannea
made the  same move as achid she a8 mad  as hops,  You see, 1S

| ghe huud kept Lonse Lor groindthier o
I ~he wiasi't overly young and

collar and adjusted my cap on my hewd
properly, theu gave e a kiss anid stood

| lorgiveness.
1 eould scarcely swim a dozen strokes,

ide by side 1o the woold
Lank

We walked
throngh it and out on the river

Jooking wistfully at me as | wentdown | but not a second had elapsed before | | There was the water and the dam;

the walk amd got 1nto the earringe,
A month or two later
I shiink—nfter o hard struggle one alter-

noon with some figures, all about & ship | Whirled me in a different direction. My [
and a cargo anl the profit and allthatlslru:g{h was soon exhausted. T wias e with a Loy, and we walked

1 went out to join the bovs. Waen I

it was in Tune |

was 10 the tood.

1 swam and struggled and bufieted
to reach her;all in vain An eddy

borue down the river, sinking aumd ris

{evorything as it had been.

“Did youn ever try 1o walk out there ¥
| ashed

“ e, when 1 was a child, ! canuu

7]
et

where the water pours over |

reached the | iy ground they were gone | ing, tll [ came toa place w here L) with an accident. | fell i,

and there wos nothing for me to do but
amuse mysell as best [ eonld 1 strolled
araund the hoase with my hands momy
pockets (which my rmother had told me
distinctly I wust uol do), and suddenly
remembering  hLer instructions  took |
them out agiin; then, lor want of better
amusemen:, | begiun to whistle,

Next to the sclion] there was u pretty
cottageseparited from the school hoass
by a boanl tenc: The two houses |
wers not 100 feet apart, and [ eould
look right through nnder the traes, and
there on the croquet ground stood a
girl, a trifte younger than mysell, look.
ing stradght al me

Now, when a boy suddenly finds him
observed by o girl he feels very queer,
I remsmber that very well. My hands
were right into my, pockets, but re-
membering that was not the correct
thing todo in the presence of a girl 1
took them directly out again. Thenl
coneluded that it would Le a good way
to show how little | was embirrassed
by turuing twice aronnd on my heel, a
movement on whicli 1 greatly prided
myself, After that I don't remember
now—it was 3o long ago -what new
capers L cut. DBut one thing is very
certain. 1 was soon hunting (or some-
tiing 1 pretended to have lost tu the
grass beside the fence.

“If its your kmife you've lost” 1
beard alittle voice say, “it isn't there.
I picked up a knife ther: u wesk ago
but it was all rusty and no good.”

caught a glimpse @5 1 came to the sur-
face of a man ruuning along some
planks extending into the river aml
ratsed above the water on posts. My

feet became entungled in weeds, 1|
sank. 1 heard agreat roaring in my

ears, then oblivion,

When 1 came to I was lying on my
back. | rememberthe first thing 1 saw
wasa light cloud  sailing over the clear
blue. There was air of quiet and
prace in it that contrasted with my own |
sensations. Then 1 saw aman on s |
knzes beside something he was rubbing. |
Iturped my head aside and saw 1t was i
a little figure —a girl, Juliae She w.u;
cold and stark. :
My agony was fur greater than when |
I had planged after her into the stream |
Thei [ hoped and believed that if she |
were drowned | would be also. Now lI
saw herbesde me lifeless, and ! lived. |
Then some men came, and the min |
who was rubbiug Jalia smd tothem, |
“Take care of the boy; the girlis Loo Tar |
gone.” They took me up and carried |
me away and laid me for awhile on ol
bed in a strange Louse, Then I was|
driven to the school. |
The next day my father came and |
took me home. 1 was ill after that |
too ill to ask about Julin, but when 1)
my mind to know that by dint of rut i
bing and rolling and a stimulan: she'

haud been brought toand had recovered. |
1 also Jewrned that the man whe cared |

| blame,
|than you."

{ was.

recovered what a load was taken from -

“The boy overpersuaded ou, 1 sap
Iltm':'-'

f It was difilealt for me t3 concenl A
| certiun trepulation
my fanlt. !

at  the mention of
“No, | went of my own accord "

“He certaluly mwust bave been Lo
Ile wis older and stronger

“On the contrasy,” she said, withi a
slight rising ieritacion, “he jomped after
me like the noble Jittle fellow that hie

I turned away on examining a boat
down the river,

“At anv rate he must have begged
your forgiveness on his bended knees
for permitting you to go nlo sucha
danger.”

“I never saw him agiin
away.”

I fancied — at lenst 1 hoped—I could
detect 0 tinge of sadness in her voice.

“l have often wished,” she went on,
“that hie would ¢ome back, as the other
scholars sometimes do, as you ire now,
and let e tefl him bow muoch | thank
him for his noble effort

“Julia,” J said, snddenly turning and
laeing her, “this is too much, 1 am that
boy. 1led you into the wood, 1 forced
vou to go out onthe danwith me |

[le went

permitted you to fall in.”
“And wore than atoned for all by
risking your life to save me!”

Ah, that look of surprised delight

A -:-!‘.".
e didin't want to spare her, she made
sueh niee griddle cakes

| He was very fond of griddle cakes
e hadnt teeth toeat nothing hard

him for break

ol iines

and she

fust, dinner and supper
she muade ‘em plain, sometimes sweet
Sometimes she rolled jell up ante em
inta el

made ‘em for

sometimes she put hash
Tihey was a greal variety, and they was
S0 when Jaber Chow
| purpasid, and Corianna accepted b n,
granther said “No,” and sald how bed

always good

viiss her if she disobeyed him

Now Corianna could have done wia
wis 8 minter for all Granther
as 1 said,

t

shie
1'oks, for, nhie
Ilirty. But she was a plous gal, and
| e felt as If hir granther's cuss wotlid

' sort of blight her, so she taold Jabwr shiv

| eouldn’ marry  him nohow  until gran
ther cither died or giv’ in, only she
wash't able to help herself from mestin
him after granther had gone to bed
just where the punkin patels Jined ontes
the blueberry medder, and the old pop
lar grew. Well, sume mean snvak or
other went and told granther about it
and he got up out of his bed, and fol-
lered her one uight, awl found em
kissin' eaeh other,

Ile was 4 real bad temperad old gen
teman, Granther Peeks wis, and when
hie seen that he just up and cussed lier |
any way, and droye her home with liis |
stick  like she was a pig, after hitting
Jabez Chow over the head with it. Ja
bez didn't durst hit back on acconnt of
his age, and granther knew he wouldn G
Home he drove Cortnnna, and when he
got her to hum there was the old boy to
pay, you may be sure.  Corlanni
sobbing a8 ef Ler heart would break.

“Yon cussed me, granther,” she kept
asayin’; “and now it don't make no
matter what 1 do. Seein’

Wis risell

WwWias

i cnssed,

s Corry poked  ber head oul of the
Lole and saw Jabez Mowin' the horn,
and as soon a8 ba wsaw  her he up and
kissed her at the shutter hole.

Keep up courage, Corinnna,” he suid,
“this thing can't last long.”

| sha'nt” says Coriaupa: “that
Lnow. Granther says the law can’t
wake & man open his doors, and | don’t
reckon it can; i nobody has a right
to demand my freedom, as tur as 1
kuow.”

“Y our husbund would,” says Jab .

“1 min't got none,” says Corianna.

Iave one,” says Jabez

“How be 1to go to my wedding™

suys Corianna
Coriauna,” says Jubez, “let your wel-
ding come to you”

“Corry, huw's the lish ?” says Granther
from inside.

“It isn't shad.”
guess it's stale!™

“Ob" says Granther, “don’t buy mse
ef iU's stale™

41 sha'n't,” says Corry; “I'll look keer-
ful”

Out of the winder she sticks her head
again,

“When your granther isat tea, Co-
rlanna,” says Jabez, “you come to the
Lol It's # o'clock, 1 suppose ¢

“About 6" says Corlanni.

“Things will be fixed all right after
thal” says Jabez. “Keep up your
sperits”

“How's the fish*”
'eeks,

“Awful!" says Corianna, giving Jahez
# kiss and drawing her head in.

she felt Jots happier, for she had con
tidenee in Jabez, though shedidn't know
liow he was going to Hx it

That evening she came down Lo tea
ull dressed up, and she made  Granther
Peeks a lovely lot of cakes and an ome-

says Corry, “aad 1

asks Granther

“Wiil the withesses come  forward ;
says 1w jll.llgF.

Then we all trooped around the hoys

“You see, grauther,” says Jubez, =(ly
pid don't need doors o get nate
there's ever so littie a hole 1 the shy
ter.”

"Twas o very romantical speech by
the ocension Kinder worked )i, up,
reckon, and he was sort of inspired.

It seems that just then Corlanna wey
up to Granther and showed him he
ring and ber certiticate, and that seug,
it

In a minute more he openod the 4
and we walked in. e was eryin’ hapg

“Oh, Jabez, Jabez'™ sivs he “he
couldyou® Nobody else Kin make pag
cakes that 1 kin digest ouly Coriann
Now I will starve to death™

“No, you sha'n't™ says Jabez. “Can’
you board with us, or we baard with
you * and she eun fry “em all day, if voy
want her to and she's 8o disp wsed " :

“Of conrse T will.” says Corianng

Then Granther PVesks got ont 18 ped
pocket hankercher and wiped his eys

“Ef you'd explained thet there (o m
before, Jabez,” says he, 1 wouldn't
mide no objections; but doin withog
Corjanua’s  pancakes wias a matierg
life and death to me, my son.”

Then they shook hunds; so did every
body all round, and we had the biggesd
stpper that night., and the greates
dance in the barn afterward' A
Kyle Dallas in Fireside Companion,

Invented By Chance.

An alehemist, when experimentin
in earths for the making  of crucibies
found that e had invented poreelain
and a watchmaker's apprentice, whi
holding & spectacle glass between hi
thumb and  forelinger, noticed th
through it the ueighboring bullding
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: " . | which sccompanied her words! It was | ] oy arey Jaber t ALY WY, :
: “Oh, never mind," I “.uL looking. p | for u had i dals fa nm.l et l\i;r;.h aill;.l.l\‘i;rbl vears of sulfering, of l“i '|]l"‘lttl :'“ IF:-"ul I:I 'f,lilJ::”“IT ‘:‘“""*;"_. let, ind he sot down to table just as the |appeared larger, and thus diseoyereiir fan
to two eyes away bick in asunbonnet | scued her. Wben I saw running along o ity N y ] o X 'R WY dock struek 6, with a erash towel nnder | the adaptability of the lens to the toleflstar U

wasn't much of a kuife anyway and

1've got another,”

“Are you one of the boys at the
school ¥

“Yes"

“What recader are you in "

“The Fourth.”

“Do you study geography ?”

.."uu

the planks it was to his boat chained 1o
tne end.

That summer my father rewmoved
with his family to the I'acilic coast
He was obliged to wait some lime lor
my recovery, but at last [ was ableto
travel, and left withou’ again seeiny |
the little girl whom | had led into dan- |
ger. 1only heard that I had been|

fancied blame; for in it | read how
dearly she Leld the memory of the boy
who had ut least shared the danger for
whiieh he was responsible,

1 do not remember if she grasped my i

hand or 1 grasped hers. At any rate
we stood hand in hand looking iute
eich other's fuces.

1 blessed the Providence that ended

Well, Granther Peeks he felt L'l
made 2 mistake and he Kinder conxeml
her upa while and said he'd take t e
cuss back, and gol her ta go to e
quiet,  But when she waked up next
day, meauing to aun away and marry

his chin, and began to eat as ef he hadn’t
Il anything before for a fortnight;
and us soon a8 he did so Corianna began
to fan herself with a big palmleat fan
that always stood behind the Kerosene
lnmp, and says she:

!.l.‘;ln':, she found granther hid Liesen be-
{fore ber.  He'd nadled and  Jocked and
| barred the whole honse ap as if it was

“Oh, for a breath of air! I've got to
linve a breath of air or choke!™

seope.

A Nuremberg glass-cutter one day
by accident, dropped a litte aqua fort
upon hils spectacles, and, finding that §
corroded and softensd the glass, oon
ceived the jdea of elching upon it. 11
drew figures upon the glass and var
nish, applied the fuid, and cut awa
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*Yon kin git it at the hole in the win
der, then,” says Granther Peeks. “You

pulist
Wi

the glass about the drawing. Whe

blamed by every one. lmy punishment: 1 blessed the good |* Prison, and Jefl Just» Titto Usje In varnish was - removed, the figures o

“What's the capital of the United :
Ll

States 7

1 scratelied wmy head.

=1 dea’t remember that,” [ admitted
reluctantly. “1'm first rale on capitals
tut [ can't recollect that one.”

“Why didn't you go off with the
boys ¥"

“1 was behind with my sums, 1 ex-
pect they've gone to the river. 1 like
the woods pretty well, they'ra full of
squirrels.”

‘And snnkes,” she added.

“1I'm wot afraid of suakes.”

“And lzards”

“Nor s,
to go there.”

“No, I'm not”

“If you wint to go there now, and
are atraid, [ don't mind goivg along
just to keep off snakes and things."

tShe looked wistfully out at the wood.
1 can see her now leaning on her mallet
deliberating—if such a process can be
called deliberation where the conclusion
in  predetermined —the straight lithe
figure poised between the mallet and
and oune foot one little Jeg crossed on
the other- peering out at the forest.
Suddenly, without any warning she
dropped the mallet and started for the
wood.

We were not long in crossing the
field and were walking in the dense
shade when she stopped and looking at
me with ber expressive eyes said:

“How still it is in here! IL seems to
me I ean almost hear it be still”

“Yea, it is pretty solemn,” I replied.
“Let's go on; the river winds around
down there and we can see the water
go over the dam.”

I bheard a distant voice calling
“Jolia" It was very faint; she did
not bear it; I stood 2 moment hesita.
ting.

*Come, let's go," | said starling for
ward,

“Juli,” I heard aguin more [mintly
than before.

I burried her on, fearing she would

Dhear the volos and tarn back.
' Presently we emerged from the wood
and stood by theriver. 1 was familiar
with the ground, and led my little
friend directly to the dam.

“Most of the boys are afraid to walk
out on that dam,” [ sald

“1'd be afraid.”

“But you're only a girl; s boy ought-
n't to be afrald.” With that [ started
boidly out, oceasionslly sisuding on
one foot and performing sundry antics
to show what a brave brave boy I was.
Then 1 came

| suppose youcre alfraid

* - L] = »

Ten years passed, during which 1 was |
wias to go back to New England, find |
Julin and 1mplore her forgiveness |
The years thas ! must be a boy and de- |

as the papers in the case were duly

the year and the sace hour of the afier-
nwonn us when I first saw Julia that |
wilked into the old scool grounds. |
had fully mtended to go in next door
aud call for her, but my courage failed
me. 1 had heard nothing of her for
years. Was shedead? Wassheliving?
Was she in ber old home, or [ar away ?
These thoughts chased each other
through my mind and 1 dreaded to
know,

| was standing at the school entrance
with my hand on the bell when 1 heard
& door in the next house open and then
shut, From that moment | could feel
that Julia was near me, She came out
of the house a slender, graceful girl of
nineteen, and picking up a croquet mal-
let eommenced to knock the balls aboul.
I wanted to make mysell known, but
dreaded the lorror with which she
would regard me when she should know
who 1 was.

“J] beg pardon,” 1 said, raising mny
hat, “can you tell me if the school is
still there¥” pointing to the house.

“It was moved some years ago,' she
replied, regarding me with the old hon-
est gaze.

“] was one of the scholars.”

“Indeed!” She spoke without any
further encourgement for me togo on,

“I pee the wood has not been cut
away,” | udded, glancing toward it

“No, it does not sevin W be.”

“Were you ever there*”

“Ol, yes, often.”

“Apais that old dam still across the
river?”

“[ believe it is.”

“Wers yoa ever on the dam "

She looked at me curioualy,
on without walting for a reply:

“Would you mind showing we the
waytoit? Itis along while sincel
was there.”

She drew hersell up with a slight
haateur. Then thinking that perhsps
I was uusccustomed to the conveution-
al ways of civilized life, she said pless-

“You kave only to walk through the

1 went

wood straight back of the house and
you will come to it

pendent seerred interminable, At lnsl 'l
L came of nge and received a small for- |
tune that had fallen to me, aud as a..uu‘l

signed and seuled | started east, |
It was just aboul the same time of |

* | fortune that had jed me te a knowledge |

of the Kindly leart beside me.

far the happiest

Then we walked back throoagh the
woods, over the fntervendng Geld, ol
stood  together waning  against
fense beoweet the old schonl and he
hiome,

Wedid not parLafler hat [or another
ten years. Then she left me to go
whenee 1 cannever recall her. Yet
there is a trysting place in the woods,
i§-ough which we once passed as chil-
(h:, and often alterward ag lovers
1ere I wateh the lecked sunlight and
mark the silence; and it seems to me
that I can “hear it be still. More than
that, 1 kuow she pure soul looks at me
through the lonest eyes. —I°. A
Mitchel.

Glasx and Paste Diamonds,

Of late years paste diamonds, imita-
sion diamonds, quartz diamonds and
ginss dimmonds hiave been placed upon
the market in quantities, and is
difficult to distinguish many of these
from the genuine articles. They are
cut in the most approved style, and a
good quartz diamond, cut in the shape
of a Lrilliant, makes & very eleclive
show. Its value however, is less than
one-twentieth of that of a diamond of
similiar size and shape.

Glass cut in prism shape will illus-
trate the valve of angles in auy trans-
parent body,and glasa diamonds can
often be cut so that they resembile
greatly the pure waler gems. Fine,
Inrge diamonds areso very expensive
that many wealthy people prefer to
wear imitations on general ocessions
and leave the genuine stones for only
very important amd special  times.- -
George E. Walsliin New Yurk Epoch

What Buttons Are Made O,

Do you kuow of what material the
buttons on your coial are mude ¥

Well, perhaps if you did you would
never recoguize it in the raw, for in
four cases out of live 1t is & material
vulgarly known as vegelable ivory, To
the trade it is the ivory nut. Down on
the pier of the Pacifie  Mail Steam:hip
company wil: be seen long rows of sacks
made of jute, which bear tihe appear
ance externally of being filled with po-
tatoes. There stacked at the head of the
pler in the open air. There is no dan-
ger of them being carried away, for
they are as heavy as lead, and not ex
tremely valuable, as they are. Potatoes
would not remain in thatezposed post
tion untouched for & single night. The
ivory nut, however, i3 valuable only
when {t comes from the hands of the
manufscturer in the bulton or the or-
namental stale. ~New York ‘T'elogram.

Gold is 90 tanacious that a plece of it
drawa Intowire one-twentisth of an

|inch (n dismeter will sustain & weight

i ) »

Of all |
constantly haunted by one idea; that { the moments of my Life 1 still connt it}

The |

|rould be,

Kitchen shutter for her to see Lo
ook By, The frout door he Kept the
key of iulis pocket. and he was grin: |
ning like & monkey to see lgw sinnr
he'd been,

“l guess we won't have ans wore
meetin's by moonlight, my dear,” siayvs
he, sardonic and unpleasant as ever
“When stores 15 needed 171
go ont, and you've got 4 pump i the
kitchen.”

“You don't mean to lock me up this
way for good, granther *" says Corlanina, |
“I shall die of want of wr and exereise.
So will you.”

“] guess I kin stand it,” says gran-
ther. “When you want fresh uir you
kin stick your head ont of that there
(appychure in the shutter and draw it
in, and today I want pancakes with
rawsberry jell into um and lots of
coffee. | worked real hard last night
puttin’ up them fastenin's and [ want
strea’thenin’,  Corinnna”™  She  jest |
looked at him when he said that. She |
didn't durst trust hersell to say nothin'
She had ideas that she was skeerful of |
puttin® into language, sec'n' she was |
speakin’ to ber ma's pa, and he nmu'i
cighty. But all she got by that was
these here cruel words:

“Don't goggle at me, Coriannn
worse than sassin’,”

8o while she was a-fryin’ the cakes
she kepl sayin’ over and overto herself;
“"Now 1 lay me,” and “Twinkle, twinkle,
little star™ to keep back her nat'ral
wickedness, She'd slaved for that old
man and she'd besn  fond of him, and |
this is what had come of it. She told |
us all this throngh the hole in the shut- |
ter. We got kinder scared, you know, |
seein’ the house shut up. and went 1o
call, but didn't get Jet in: but arter a
while, when we'd knocked and knocked
aspell tothe front door aud the side
door, we went round to the back, and
there wis poor Corianna’s face n-stickin,
out of the hole In the shutter. The
tears rolled down her cheeks as shie told
us the story, and we had to cry too, me
and Miss pinney and Mins Psters and
Maria Brown. Marie Brown she was
just proposin’ breakin' down the door
and carryin’ poor Corinuna off when a
upstairs shutter opened und Granther
Peeks poked his head out.

“See here, folkses," said he, "4 man
basaright to keep his honse shet or
open as he pleases, and to order Lis wim-
min folks us he sees (ttin'.  You tech
bolt, or bar, or lock, or hook on my
premises, and I'll shoot you down fust
and have you took ud for burglurs
afterward, and I'd hev the law on my
olde, to” Then he showsl us a big
boss pictol, und says he, “It's londed,”
and we seattered. But | wrote ona
plece of paper, “I'U tell Jabez” and

It's

Kuow my reggylations.”

Then Corianna she flew to the winder
shutter hole and she poked her head
out, and there she saw a sight!

Close against the house stood Jabez
Cliow, with white gloves and a white
tie onto him; and behind him was his
brother, Plummer Chow, ditto; and
t'other side was Sally Post, all rigged
up in white, with a bouquet, forbrides-
mnid; and between them was Dominie
Chalmers, that had baptized her; and

'next him was Dominie Brown, from

Portertown; and all over the garden

| was scattered the fust residents of the

village, and all the little boys and gals
was perched on the fences; and the man
with melons had stopped his cart to see
the spectacle- -for such it was -and
there was Squire Peeler, justice of the
pence, perched on top of the wood shed

“a-waiting my turn fur to act in this
liere case, ludies and gentlemen,” he
says in them there commanding tones
of his'n,

Well, when Corianna saw all this she
turned first red and then white, We
ladies all kissed our hands to her, and
the jedge atop the woodshed he I'isted
his bat, The rest of the men all took
off theirs, and the dominie he turned
around and lifted up his hand, and com-
menced totalk jest asef ne wasin
meetin’, When he came to askin’
whether there wasany one present that
could give a reason why that there cer.
emony should not perceed he waited
quite a spell; but nobody answered but
the jedge, whe remarked oflicial and
serious from the woodshed, “Go ahead,
dominie!”

Then the dominie went ahead, and
all went on quite reg’lar, except when
Corianna disappeared from the winder
hole quite sudden becauss Granther
Peeks bellered for more honey, and
once when she had to fry him another
cake totop off with—which space of
time we occipled singing hymns,

llowever, the dominie got her mar-
ried all safe, ring onand all and writ
out i certificate, and the witnesses
signed it, and  Jabez kissed her aud so
did the bridemald; and then the squire
came down off the woodshed and went
round to tbe front door, and battered
on‘o the panles and rung the bell until
Granther Peeks stock his hesd out of
the winder, and says be:

“How de do, jedge?"

‘:"ll';llrd lo.tmldl.llln'. says the judge,
“Why don't you
ol you open your door, Mr.

“I'nin't opeuin' no doors jest now,”
nityn Grancher Peoks,

‘ ;;::- you've got to,” saya the judge,
; 5 & man says you"
shut up there.” L

“l win't!" says Granther. “There
ain't nobody bere but Corisnna; she's »
spinster and my grandarter,”

80 Jabez comes around the house,

“Demnod your wife,” ssys the judge,

T M ype s b e

peared, raised upon a dark grouni.

The process of whitening sugar w
never known until a hen walked throug
n cley puddle, and then strayed ind
the sugar house, ller tracks wers,
course, left in the piles of sugar, an
when it was noticed that the spo
where shie had stepped were whi
than the rest, the process of bleachin
sugar with clay was adopted.

An English stationer once adopted
fancitul mode of dressing his windo
by placing in it piles of stationery,
arranged that pyramids  should
formed. In ondér to finish thesa pile
accurately, he cut some cards, to bri
them to point, Some of these ca
were sold for writipg paper, and
they were too small, when folded, to b
wddressed, the stationer invented e
velopes to contain them.

The wife of an English paper-mike
one day dropped a blue-bag into one ¢
the vats of pulp. When the workn
saw the colored paper they were aston
ished, and their employer was 50 ang
at the mechanic that his wife did nf
dare confess her agency in bringing
abont.

The paper was stored for ye
as o damaged lot, und fiually
manufucturer sent it to his agent
London, :elling him to sell it ata
price. Fashion at one marked it
her own, It was rapidly sold at an
vanced rate, and the manufactu
found it difticult to supply, at once,
great demand for colored paper.

Thus it seems that Dame Fortu
looks out for her children, and wh
they are slow in learning useful sec
and possibilities, drops & word of
vice in thelr way, so that they cann
choose but rend it.—Youth's Com]
lod

A Monster Rose Bush.

The trunk of a rose bush which is
full bloom at Vanturs, Cal, is 3 feet
circumference at the ground. The
branuch, which Is thrown out at a helf]
of about. four feet from the ground,
21 inches in circumference. W
loads of vines (it is of the climbi
variety) ure ¢lipped from it ann
yet it covers an area of 1,200 fee Duq
feet, It was planted in 1870, Wi
another fourteen years, if nothing
peus to it, it will have ontstripped
gigantic rose tree st Cologne, wh
has had over 300 years to grow in.—
Louis Hepublic.

A Literary Romance.
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