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Trore wasa young Loulsy (e rough,
Who wanted a newspaper pough:

But It wasn t the kind

That e liked, so he whined,
“Don't give we no more o that stough.™

There's a chap on the Marias des Cyane,
Who courted a girl somewhat grygae.,
Ebe referred bim to dud,
Who treated the Ind
In & way thut was awiully mygne.

A young swell once saw fit 1o laugh

At a gray haieed old man with & staugh,
Whe stond the young swell
(i his car for a speil,

Which wain't so funny Ly bavgh.

And this same young swell. with his laughter |
Gol into a sorupe not Jong sughter,

He derided uis ma.

When his big-fisted pa
Made him wish that be nover had chaughed'er, |
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THE YEAR OF GRACE 2081, |

A For-cast of Mow Afalrs Wil RBe
Ceonducied Two Mundred Years
Mencr.

A visit to the electrieal exhibition in
Paris will set unimaginative persons
wondering what kind of a world this
will be in that twenty-first century to
which M. Gambetta alluded the other
day. M. Gambetia remarked that if
Ecmp]e were impatient to get all possi-

le politieal reforms effected at once
there would be nothing left for the
twenty-first century to accomplish: but
it is probable that in two centaries
hence the world will be as different
from that of to-day as the latter is from
the world of the seventeenth century,
and we need not trouble ourselves to
leave work for it to do. It would have
been thought a preity conceit in Charles

11.'s reign tw 1talk of bringing water

into every household by means of leaden
viping. and even Lord Woreester, in
is “Century of Inventions," never

imagined anything =o fantastic as the
conveving of a combustible gas by such

a method; but we have become used

now to martels, and ecan easily foreseo

the time when every house will have its
electric battery, serving manifold pur-
poses, and when most of the things
doune for us at present by steam will be
performed by electricity.  We have no
ocrasion to worry ourselves about the

ysible exhauvstion of the coal mines.

ng before the last scuttleful of conls
isdrawn up from the last shait, coal
will have ceased to be applied to most
of its present uses.

In the house of the future there will
be no knocking at docrs and summon-
ing up servants every time a visitor
calls. The visitor will touel a button
that will sound a bell, and then he will
speak through a tube: *Is Mr. Brown
at home™ Answer, “*No.”" Instead
of dropping his card Mr. Robinson will
say that he leaves his compliments,
with kind inquiries; and these words
passing down the tube into the orifice
of a phonograph, will engrave them-
selves on a.rol‘ of tinfeil. When the
lady of the liouse comes home she will
turn the handle of her phonograph,
and hear, in the very voices of her vis-
itors, what they had to say: I am Mr.
Jones, who has called for the third
time to know if it is convenient for you
to pay that liit'e bill,” and so on. Sup-
posing Mrs. EBrown to be short of funds,
she may want to communicate with her
husband in Bengal. How? By letter,
or by the present slow and roundabout
telegraphs? Oh, no! Brown, as he
E:--z out to d'ne with some fr.ends, will

called back by his servant saying:

“Mi-sis wants to speak to you, sir;
there's her bell ringing,” and B., re-
turning to his stady—let us hope with
checrful alacrity—will see the form of
his consort projected into his pres-
ence by means of the Pepper and

Dirk’s apparatus a ting in conjunction

with electric wires. Brown will forth-

worth project his own presentment into

Mrs. B.'s London boudoir, and the con- |

versation will commence through the

telephone.

**Please, dear, send me a check for
£20 this instant.”

‘““Here it is, my dear,” and Drown,
taking up his electric stylus, fastened
to a wire, will write on tinfoil a draft
which will be reproduced word for word,
including his signature, on a correspond-
ind.; piece of metal thousands of miles
off. The best of this system will be that
it will enable ladies to administer cur-
tain lectures at incaleulable distances,
for you must remember that, although
Brown might possibly like to dispense
with such fruits of science, there will be
an electric bell at the head of his bed
which will leave him no until he |
starts up and says meekly, with his ear
to the tclgphone: * Now, my dear, I'm
listening.” He will gain nothing by |
taking himself out of doors either, for
will not his wife be able to speak into
his phonograph, so that the first time
he sets that iustrament spinning her
words will burst forth in an affectionate
torrent, interspersed with sobs! It is |
pleasant to reflect, however, that Brown
will be able to make peace by transmit- |
m. kiss through the wires. We,

¥, transmit sounds aund shocks to

a distance; why should not

our descendants forward pleasant

sensations by electricity? No doubt |
some time will elapse before every
house will be fitted up with a perfect |
electrical apparatus; but when these
contrivances get fairly established in
the dwellings of the rich, there will be |
public electrical offices for persons of
small means. Cannot we imacine what
such an office would be with its vast
hall, its rows of batteries in compart- |
ments like pews, and its crowds of |

}agop]e streaming in to correspond with
riends far away? We may picture a

country couple coming in to have a

talk with their daughter in Australia:

“Do you want to see her or only to

speak to her?” asks the clerk. The

old couple hesitate, for it costs ten
shillings more to set the Pepper proe- |
ess in motion; but a wistful look passes
over the mother's face, and the father
winks to the clerk: “ Ayve, we must see |
the lass,” and after the delay n=cessary |
to 2all Betty from her electrical dairy, |
wheui' sh& is lTlni!king- Pt:l'olve cows all at
once by the Messrs. ler's ** Artificial

Dairymaid™ (g:x,ented). she will burst

into the little box all rosy, smiling and

. too, may be, with the halo of
g]:ﬁctrhl light round her.

It cannot be doubted that our de- |
scendants wiil shoot eleciric currents |
through their chops and steaks and
bring them up fizzing in a minute. The |
Frenchman's cofellette a It minute will |

combination of the sun snd electricity
acting in concert. When the sun iscoy,
the batteries, with their systems of col-
of the sun’s rays, will go to |
there will be no more talk of |
than there will |
The sluggish

d
1

red, blue
th!mlggl.nﬁh.mrpﬂhs
and who only exist at preseat
0 wastes. Man |
to be
course, the

' all its ravs for themselves,

| Gilder,

in good health.

bring the climate of Madeirato London

by the help of the batteries and colored

E?MI beiore meotioned? There will
» h sanitariums buailt, like the
Crystal Palace, and containing dwell-

ing houses, hotels, theaters and gar-
dens, where the weak and the

will live and dis themselves. In
one the climate will be warm, in anoth-
er bracing, and the managers will an-
nounce that they have arranged to

| bring the bene'its of their unrivaled

establishment (pleasc observe the ad-
dress) within reach of the smallest
ITSes.
iocomotion wi.l be largely increased,
so that it will be possible to reach any
art of the globe within twelve hours.
1he principle of moving balloons b
electricity has already been discovered;

it only remains to manufacture anap- | o' L o Lo

Sodyke, with a

L

At the same time means of |

paratus which shall be light enough, as |

well as strong enouzh, to be carried up
high, and to send a b'g mass of silk,
cordage and ear whizzing through the
air. When this difficuity has been sur-
mounted, Brown, from Bengal, wish-
ing to spend from Satarday to Monday
with his wife in London, will step into
zn aerial car and be wafted hither with
his nose in the Messrs. Breathers
“Artiticial Respirator’ (puténted), so

| that he may not lose his wind in the

velocity of his transit.

But what about standinz armies and
the rivalry between Nations under the
forthcoming dispensation? Well, it s
highly probab’e that be‘ore the people
of this earth consent to live at amity
they will conscientiously try all the ap-
pliances of science for the destruction
of one another. There will be awful
battles, first at sea with torpedoes, then
on land with electrical artillery and dy-
namite shells, which will hash whole
army corps into bits, and finally the
werial navies of this world will smash
ecach other heartily in the cloud«. After
this, when they have done one another
all the harm they can, the people of the

| l!lOllth."
! examining bis

|
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An Accession (o the Wﬂn-f:hium} desire to sec ire and receive

'I.']’. ]

“Well., well, well,”" sa'd Mr. Spoop-
in that invoived his
whale head, and sn efort at a tip-toe |
tread that shook the whole house. **And
s0 it's a girl, my dear.™ .

Mrs. Spoopendyke smiled faintly, |

and Mr. Spoopendjke picked up his o0 0 Wi
will before long understand it as well | citlzen to the end of his life

ne i ress

“1t's the image of you,' she mid, |
regarding with some trepidaton Mr.
h]u»penﬁ) ke's method of handling the
infant.

| don’t see how you make that
out,” said Mr. Spoopendvke, gravely.
“1 don't know when my nose looked
like the thumb part of s boile®lobster-
Do 1 understand you that my
eyes bear any resembiance to the head

** [ mean the general features,” mur-
ured Mrs. Spoopendyke.
*The general features seem to be all
retorted Mr. Spoopendyke,
scquisition. “1f our |
geaneral features are at all alike, my vis-
re¢ must remind you of an earthquake. |
Hi! kitchee! kitchee! What makes her
fold up her legs like that?"'

**She can’t help it,”" reasoned Mra
Spoopendyke. **They'll straighten out
in time."”

* No time like the present,” quoted
Mr. Spoopendyke. and he took his
daughter's feet aud commenced pulling
her limbs. [ don’t want any bandy-
legged feet in this family while ['m at
the head of it.”

Naturally the baby began to ery and
Mr. Spoopendyke essayed tosootheit.”

»Hi! kitchee! kitchee! kitch-ee-ee!™
he chirruped. **Great Scott, wbat a
cavern! Hi' kitchee! kitch e-e! You'll

'
\
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| have to get that mouth reofed in before

earth may take rest and agree that war |
is a poor way of killing time; but let !

Generals and jfingoes 1ake heart. By
the time Nations have begun to enjoy
universal peace some method will have
been discovered of putting this globe
in communication with our nearest
neighbor. the planet Mars, and it is
easy to imag ne what wi'l follow then.
After a brief period passed in the ex.
change of polite messages it will be
unanimously admitted that our globular
honor demands that we should de-

clare war azainst Mars. Possibly
it will be found that our Mar-
tian foes are more advanced in

science than we, and that the wvaria-
tions in our climate result from some
unjustifiable liberties which they have
been taking with the sun by focusing
We eaunot
expert that our descendants will stand

1 this; so they will unite all their ener-

gies for the fabrication of mammoth en-
gines which will discharge oceans of
water, metal and fire right into the face
of Mars. In return the Martians will
pelt them with aeroliths weighing three
thounsand tons, which will chip whole
mountains off the Himalayas and make
a big hole where Mont Bianc now ex-
is's. It may not be forbidden us to
hope for a blessed time in the future,
when all the planets will be in com-
munion and plunged in continual wars,
to end, of course, in universal peace.
Then, doubtless, man will have mas-
tered all that he is to know, and will
be ripe for other destinies which we
cannot even guess at. Giants will once
more inhabit the earth—giants of cult-
ure, no more dressed in skins and
wielding clubs—and we, their pigmy
forefathers, with our small heads and
hearts and onr puny doings, will not be
so much as remembered among them.

| —London Truth.

——- - -—

Dr. Helland's Death,
Dr. Holland was told by his phy-

sicians, four years ago, that he would
not live more than ten vears at the
longest, and might die without warning
at any moment. He had been edu-
cated as a physician, and knew very
well the meaning of oceasional sharp
pa‘ns which aftected his heart in mo-
ments of excitement. It was partly in
preparation for sudden death that he
sold out his interest in Serilmer’s May-
azine, and put his business in such or-
der that whatever he posses-ed would
not be involved in business complica-
tions. He was edtor-in-chief o: the
Century Magazine, but had no proprie-
tary interest in it. Two years azo Dr.
Holland bad to abandon a lecture tour
from ill health. Since then he has de-
voted himself to quiet work, editing the
magazine which he founded, re-editing

' a new and complete edition of his books,

which Secribner & Co. are about to is-
sue. He passed agreat deal of his time
at his country place, Bonnicastle, on an
island in the St. Lawrence River. Dur-
ing the last summer he has been so

much better that he began to lay plans |

for more work. He had designs made
for building e'even cottazeson his es-
tate for rental to New Yorkers. Nev-
ertheless, the heart trouble still made
itself manifest at times, and Mr. R. H.
Dr. Holland's assistant for
many years, said that last summer any
unusual excitement would bring on a
sharp pain in his breast. Dr. Holland
had a wvacht, of which he was very

- proud, believing it to be the fastest on

the river. Whenever a race ocemrred

' Dr. Holland s excitement was such that

in more than one instance he was
obliged to drop the wheel, owing to the
in which warned hrm of the danger.
On the 5th of October Dr. Holland

'returned with his family to the city,

and went to work in apparently excel-
lent spirits, seeming to be stronger than
he had been for some years. He came
down to the office every day, and wae
engaged there yesterday most of the
day in writing and attending to editori-
a! duties. Late in the atternoon he
went to look at some glass work of Mr.
La Forge. He went ‘home avparently
This ﬁorﬂing’r at six
o clock he awoke, complaining of slight
in. After talking to his wife Pogrha
ew moments he became speechless. A
doctor was hurriedly sent for, but Dr.
Holland was dead before the doctor ar-
rived. Mrs. Holland and Mr. Holland's
two daunghters were present at the
death-bed. The action of the heart
seemed to have stopped suddenly, and
he died, apparently without pain, in a
comatose condition. Dr. Holland leaves
a wife—one of the Chapin family ot
Springfield. whom he married when
twenty-two years old—two unmarried
daughters and one son, Theodore Hol-
who is at nt in the senier
class at Yale, and was sent for this
morning.

cial. 5.
nmi Wasps.
ctl‘:mdmoe:td; on Thursday mincid_onta
when Lord Galway's pack of foxhounds
mip. w hi:hum&h:ﬁ himselt
with the assistance of the kennel hunts-

g gy

g

1
3
th

uly

8
:

§
£

by
i

:
i

i
25

i

cold weather. What's the matter with
her, anyway?”

“Perhaps you hurther. Let me take
her, please,”” pleadea helpless Mrs
bpoogcmlykn.

*“She's doing well enough. Hi! you!
Hold up! Haven't you anything %o
eatch this momth in? It's spilling all
over the neighborhood. Hi! Topsy,
Genevieve, Cleopatra, dry up! I'm
going to have trouble breaking this
young one's temper.” 1 can see that
Here! bend the other way once!™ and
Mr. Spoopendyke tried to straighten
his offspring without avail.

** Let her come to me, do, please,”
moaned Mrs. Spoopendyke, and Mr.
Spoopendyke was forced to hand her
over.

«« Well, that's quite a baby," said he,
nursing his knee and eying the infant.
*What are those bumps over its eyes
for? What preponderance of intelli-
gence do they represent?”’

* Youmustn'ttalk so."” remonstrated
Mrs. Spoopendyke. **She’s the hand-
somest child you ever saw.”

““Well, she's got to stop biting her
nails before she goes any further with
the procession. Here, take your hands
out of your mouth, can't you? Why
don’t vou put her hands down?"

*“Why, all babies do that,”
claimed Mrs. Spoopendyke.
can't stop that.”

*I'm going to try,"" said Mr. Spoop-
endyke, “and 1don’'t want to be inter-
fered with in bringing this child up. |
Here, you, Maud S. Bonesetter, put |
your hands in your pockets. Don't let
me sce any more nail chewing, or you
and I'll get mixed up in an argument. |
She get's that from your family, Mrs. |
Spoopendyke.”’ -

**Say. dear, don’t you want to go
and order some things,”’ asked Mrs.
Spoopendyke. |

“No," rejoined her husband, *I
want to sce this youngster. Where's her
chin? Do babies always have their up-

r jaw set right on their shoulders?
Elcheu! kitchiee! Her scalp comes
clear to the bridge of her nose. 1 don't
believe she's quite right.  Where's her
forchead? Great Moses! Her head is
all on the back part! Say, that baby’'s
got to be pressed. That's no shape.”

“*Get away,” exclaime | Mrs. Spoop-
endyke, indignantly. *She's a perfect |
angel. There's nothing in the world
the matter with her.”

*Of course you know," growled Mr. |
Spoopendyke. **You don’t want any-
thing more than a fog horn and a mis-
spent appropriation tosbe an orphan
asyvlum. 11’1 had vour faith and the
colic I'd make a living as a foundling's
home! She’li be old enough to spank
in a week, won't she?”

““ No, she won't!” said Mrs. Spoop-
endyke. *“She’ll never be old enough
for that.”

“I'll bet she will,” groaned Mr.
Spookendyke. * If she isn't, she'll get
it before she matures up to that period. |
That's all. Let me take her. Here,
lctl‘Is h::;*c lu:sr." T et

ut Mrs. Spoopendyke flatly refused. |

“KeeR your dod-gasted baby. then!"
roared Mr. Spoopendyke. *If vou
know more ahout babies than I do, then
keep her. The way you coddle her one |
would think she was a new paste for
the complexion. If you had ove more
brain and a handle, you'd make a fair
rattle-box! Fit you up with a broken |
sofa and a grease spot and you'd do for |
a second-hand nursery.”

And Mr. Spoopendyvke started off to
find his frieug‘g)pecklewotﬂe. who con-

atnlated him, and started off with

im to assist in the selection of anover- |
coat and a pair t;!! ear-mullﬁl;s precau-
tionary against the ap ing winter.
—Brook?fu Eagle. s
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‘‘Burnt Children.”

There is no terser summing up of the

stem or law of patural punishments
than in the trite old proverb about
“*burnt children.”” They do *‘dread
fire;” and until they have been *burnt”
they don't know anything about *‘fire.”
How should they? The eve teaches
them nothing about it except that it is l
beautiful to look at; the ear, that it |
crackles and roars like a great wind in |
a forest, or, in its going out, sizhs and |
whis like the breath of a lover. To
the chilled frame it is comfort, restora-
tion, strength; in a myrisad ways we
must use it perpetually or the wachin-
ery of living would come to a stop and
endless miseries set in at once. Never-
theless, if we for a single moment use
it wrongly, let it come too close, leave

' and, so doing, to s0 enforve the nat

| & longe

it without check, guard, control, it de-
stroys us and cur labors in an hour; |
having once been *‘burnt” we
**dread™ it the rest of our lives, and if |
we are burnt twice it is not, unless we
are foolish, by our own fault.
Andin:lhetnini olehildmnl:hll
effective and truly reformatory punish-
ments must be devised and dealt on this
plan. It takes much more time than
the empiri methodo!simplymau.:f
mtlntil;ehildhumhe" -
of b or

cheap and methods of inflicting
shoﬂ]:!iwd If a child breaks a

| her. A careless word. a lm-

trom their chiudrea, scomé 0 me 10 be

]nrymmqllw with the train

sbove described. and of comparatively |

little more worth.
There are many simple aod naturs!

punishments which it is essy 0 @

ws child—even to a very young ©

they

as he understands that water will make
him wet. For in«tance, if he is disor-
derly. and persists in leaving his play-
things in great confusion about the
house, leaves his knife, slate, pencil
carelessly where they are ex to
beng lost, take things so left away
from him and hide them. Deprive him
of them at first for a short interval of
time; if this does not answer, then for
r one; and if he stil persists in
the bad habit, warn him that they will
be taken away and given Lo some other
child for good and all 'nn; :-hn
happens to grown-up people if they are
ﬂl")t[lrﬂ a.mf" d?wr-!cr‘:" Their things
are destroyed or lost@and they have to
go without them, often at great incon-
venlence. This is the nataral, universal,

inevitable punishment of disorder
liness, lack of system and care-
taking. If it should so happen that a

child, persistently disorderly, wére to
some day lose s much desired trip or
excursion, and be obliged to stay in-
doors all day becanse he could not find
Lis boots, or eap, or coat, it would be s
lesson worth a hundred sermons, and
all other sorts of punishments put to-
gether.

If a child is ill-natured, fretful, cross,
few things work so well as leaving him
alone; not carrying him ofl, or shutting
bhim up, which at first sight might ap-
pear to be the same thing, and mean as
much to him. Not at all. That is not
what happens to grown people who are
ill-natured and fretful.  We go away
from them, we avoid their houses, we
let them alone. When a mother gath-
ers up her work and savs: ** Well, dear,
I'm going into another room! 1 can’t
stay in the room with such a cross boy
any longer. Come. chlidren, come
away. Let's go where it is plessanter.”
that strikes home instantly to the child’s
love of companionship, love of appro-
bation, sense of shame. In nine cases
out of ten he will beg them not to go,
and become pleasanter on the instant.
1f she takes him by the arm, under ar-
rest, as it were, leads him off and shuts
him up, it assumes instantly the shape
of a penalty inflicted arbitrarily: he is
told he is to stay in confinement **till
he is good,”” and the chances are that
he will immediately feel rebelliousness
in addition to his ill-nature., and will
often **stufl it out’ a good while in his
solitary imprisonment, declaring that he
likes it.

They

These are only two instances.

+are enough to illustrate the principle,

nowever, and many more would occur
readily to thees mind upon a little
thought. The principle is as old as the
world and will [ast to the end of it; nay,
farther! it will last as long as human
souls live; it is the key to che record of
cternity. — Cor. Christian Union,
e -—  —

The Paris Morgue.

The Morgue is a pleasant, one-storied
building, located on the middle of a
bridge close to Notre Dame. Every
convenience is afforded the public for
sceing the show. The entire front of the
dead reception.-room is of glass. You
pass in line in at one door and out at

kihe other, and take the corpses as you

file through. Everybody living in this
part of town takes in the Morgue on
their morning trips to business. Work-
girls, laborers, washerwomen, soldiers
and citizens, all flock here to see the
latest-arrived dead man or woman.
There is disappointment and vexation
on mornings when the zinc beds on
which the dead are exposed, are found
empty. The Parisian wants a corpse
daily, and he wants a fresh one. It is
singular how quickly one here can cul-
tivate this taste for corpses. There is
a fascination in their nigidity and im-
mobility, as they lie there quite nude
save the cloth over the loins. Through

' with breathing, through with eating

and drinking. No quiver or shiver a3
the cold jets of spray fall on the naked
flesh. No uneasy turnings or shiftin

of position. 5o it stays all day, while

 without, peering throught the glass,
| the uneas

living crowd shuffle and
stare, and worry and wonder where 1T

| has gone, to and what it is doing, or if
[ there now be any 1T to go, or think,

or do. It's an awful mystery which
that stiff mass of flesh has for them.
Yesterday, alive and poking about in
the gutter for a crust, while itstrouble-
some stomach gnawed and cried for
bread, they would have passed it by
with scorn or indifference. To-1ay,
toes up, and nothing inside to gnaw or
fret, or worry or pain, or joy, and it is
a grim curiosity. All about are hung
coats, taloons, hats and neckties,
found on the dead. The gaudy colors
of some of those ties are faded by soak-
ing in the river. Bonnets, also, with

| washed-ont uncurled feathers and faded
! artificial flowers and
' hallway are hung photographs of un-

leaves. In the

recognized corpses, drowned, murdered
or asphyxiated. These, too. are nude
to the waist, and the stabs in the breast
are well brought out. The pose is the
se of the dead <limp, unstrung, life-
ess, unshapely. e arms simply
hang. The shoulders droop. The chest
is concave. The lower jaw down. The
eyes closed or filmy. The cheekssunk-
en. The nostrils pinched. The whole
a horrible ruin. Well! Why complain?
Isn’t this recreation? I'oes Paris, if
Emperly worked, leave you a heavy
our on your hands? Whereuntonext?
Nowhere in particular. Smoke your
French cigar. Made of tobacco grown
on French tobacco farms and nui:i in
a liquid in which Havana tobacco has
been stee ;I‘hu"lg the i&u of this
e. o get the strength
out of the m‘:gn tobacco and incor-
porate it with their own.— Prentice Mul-
ford, in San Francisco Chronicle.

Ian Appearance.

The least vain of wives desires that
her husband should to love her
as well as actually to so; and some
act of graceful courtesy, some little
word or motion, nothing in itself, per-
haps, but indicative of the tenderness
he feels for her, gives the wife a
moment of triumph so innocent and
sweet that no one should itto

.

eor even unnoticed
when they are alone, gives pain when
watchful eyes, anxious to find a flaw in

other | their wedded happiness, are upon the

two who are bound for life to each
other. But men are singular creatures.
Generally, itis at exactly such a mo-
ment that a husband chooses to give
her the only sharp word he utters on
the occasion: or to say something,

. which would lead
one to 'Mﬂ&sd
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Bares Steabea, the Great Drill.
Sergeant.

It was n:-d'mur_ﬂ that the repre-
semtatives of the Steaben famiis shouid

be invited to partici in *he York-
was ope of Lhe oficers who catbe

He waa,
ideed, a s quisition. Traleed ia
the mnﬂ“.-h-.,: of Frelerick the
Great. he had won his laurels 3t Prague
and Rossbach, and bad risen 1o be an

Adjutant-General on the Rngs sta? |

He came to us at s dark perod of the
war, and his tret services were renfered
amui the wintry want of Valiey Forge.
He drilled our troops as bhe oun v could
bave drilled them. He was a thorough
disciplinarian, and his manual for the
army was approved by s n
1779. He was an accomplished solder
of great knowledge and experience and

| sometimes, it is said, the clumsiness of

his men sorely tried his temper lls
knowledge of the English language was
limited, and the tradition is that he

swore very freely at the troops in Ger- |

man and French.  Ones, whea particu-
larly exasperated, he called out 1o his
aid. **Venez, mon ami Walker, sacres
de gancheri of dess badands e n'en
ais plus ~1 can curse dem no more ™
was & member of the court martial
which tried and doomed Major Andre
in 17%), and in the same vear had com-
mand of the troops in Virginia, asd did
wl work in making matters uncom-
ortable for Benedict Arnold, who was

in command of the British forces. Sub- |

sequently he was attached to Lafay-

ette’s division, and took part

! siege of Yorktown.

Mujor Ebenezer Denny, a diarist of

the Revolution, writing at Williams- |

burg September 1o, 1781, says: *"Haron
Steuben is our great malilary uvracle
The guards atignd the grund parade at

an early hour, where the Varon is al. |

ways found waiting with one or two

aids on horseback. These men are ex- !
wit through various evoly- |
lilar_\r experiments for two |
spectators |

ercised and
tions and mi
hours- many oflicers and
l-n-n-nl; excellent school this At
ength the duty of the parade comes
on. The guards are told off; officers
take their posts; wheel by platoons to
the right; fine corps of mus.c detailed
for this duty. which strikes up; the
whole march off, saluting the Baron
and tield-oflicer of the day a8 they

1%5."" We can here imagine the Baron |
n his element, his vigilant eves wateh- |

inz every movement, and his voluble
tongue execrating in mingled French,

German and English every sigu of ig- |

norance, of indolence snid of clumsi-
ness. In a separate command he did
not win much distinction; indeed, he
did not have much chance, for his op-
erations in Virginia were brief and
were nol very fortunate Congress,

however, put a high estimate npon his |
services, for in 1790 it voted him a life |
annuity of $2,500. and he had a plenty |
of land also voted him by diflerent |

States. New York gave him 16,000
acres near Utica. He transferred a

ul deal of it to his aids. Some of it
e himself improved, and he lived until
1794,

When Steuben was apjointed In-
spector there seemed to have been
some fear that the undefined doties of
his office might give rise to dissatisfac-
tion and occasion embarrassment. Ham-
ilton wasaporehensive that “a fondness
for power and importance, natural to
every man, might lead him to wish for

more extensive prerogzatives in his de- |

partment than it would be for the good
of the service to grant.”” Yet Hamil-
ton considered the Baron *‘a valuable
man,”’ and thought that he ought to be
treated *‘with all the deference which
good policy might warrant.™
Steuben was verv much discontented,
and a!most resolved 10 quit the service.
He was particularly hampered by Lee
and Mitllin, or he thought so; but the
matter was patched up by sending him
to Rhode Island.

The Republic undoubtedly owed the |

services of Baron Steuben to French in-
fluences. lle came to this ecountry
a:;rtly throuzh the persuasions of St.
rermain. Perhaos, as a soldier, he was
ready for service in any honorable
cause; but he liked the United Stales
well enough to remain in them the rest
of his life. He gave us the benelit of
his
perience: and it is paving to his mem-
ory no doubtful compliment to say that
he was precisely the man wanted at the

moment when ne lent us his sword.— |

New York Tribune.

-y o ——— =

A Warm Berth for Pussy.

My next door neighbor last winter
was a well-to-do German family. It
was the custom for the hired girl to
place a basket out at the back door with

aplate in it every night, and at an |

early hour in the morning, generally
before any one was up about the place,
the baker would leave a dozen steam-
ing-hot rolls in the basket for the morn-
ing meal. Durin
weather I was looking out of my win.
dow one morning and saw the baker

ut the rolls in the basket. No sooner
Eul he gotten out of the gate than a
cat darted out of a shed, and jumping
into the basket, spread itself over the
hot rolls and was soon enjoying a nice
nap. When the girl arose and started
to open the door the cat leaped out
and disappeared from view. After
that I of course watched, and for weeks
the cat warmed itself over the rolls as
regular as the day came. The family
were never any the wiser, and I pre.
sume the rolls tasted just as gool to
them as if pussy hadn't roosted on
them.

e

—The Governor-General of Canada,in

the course of the western tour whch he |
lately made, was treated to the spectacie |

ofa
the party saw 3 herd of thirteen buffa-
loes on a slopinz platean on the oppo-
site side. Several Indians mounted on
ies and armed with rifles were just
the beasts. Thetravelers
ined in the sport. and five of the
htened, unresisting buffa’oes ‘were
slaughtered. His Excellency was con-
vinced that there was no danger and
not much excitement in the butchersy.

— . .-

~-The ingenuity of mankind in the

manufacture of stamps has displased
itself in six thousand differen: kinds.
Museum st Eeriin contains five
s European origin. Among the maay
kinds of decorations which have been
used on siamps are coats-of-arms,
stars, eagles, lions, the efligies of five
eighteen Ki
Grand-duke, several titied
rank. and many Presi-

g
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n the

At times |

eat knowledge and miltary ex- |

that terribly cold |

half of which have |

o —

NI NOROL »

The youmg waz w ih bis fret mos

tache backs down, — W haledall Tisses,
—No Fee runs a Chinese laundry In

Rostom.  He shall bave all our washing
| owel]l Upmrwcr

. - To find & lawser who charges mlrci
ursl | t0 the assstance of our Revolutonaly | 4 nomisal fre certaaly o pb .
are based that he  fathers, and whoremaned an Americsa -

—Latumore Koery Salur lay
l —Charft? pels very litile of the bread
thrown off the Water when (1 helpe

| man who will a0t help bomee f N 0
Moayune

St (rirls” s the titie of the latet
povel It is eipectied that a s joel en
titled “Our Brogen Gate  will be wegel
sty — (Recmgpe Trabwune.

Golass windows were first inlroduced
into kogland ia the eighth oeatary

| Our Young Readers.

‘ WHY A LOTAS Kis MAMMNA

= Tetlly my Sor oh m A o et
Nw gree Be st wer BOoA

M ARee e csoke <P el sare

Ball playving came into vogue abuut the

same tune — Pl adeiphia News

—** Why 1
about you™ maul the man who hal
looked along a mile of barbed fence for
an etlrancy. - Hosion Comeerces D
win

~The art of whistling is an art, po
mistake. You can pucker up vour
mouth, distend your cheeks and biow
netyl vou are red i the 'ace, but | you
harn't the art the whistle won't come
If you bave the art let us hope, in the
pame of all that §s quiet Lhat yoo
haven't. There is no need of making
s locomotive of yourseld — New Haves
Beynater

don't you have some stile

[}

It was in & Lreach-of-promise casa, |

Said the defecdant *1 merely ssked
her if she would marry me, and she
said ves: but | diln t make sny prom
ise to her.”” **You don t scem 1o be a
Yery promising voung man, thals @
fat,” said his honur, “bul as gou
rased this young woman's expecia
{ Lons, we shall expect you toraise $l0,.
00 alpo,  Call the next case.”’ - Boston
| Transenipl.
—An Aust n father rebuked his son

| for drinking at the saloons * Dida't

you were of my age” ' asked the prom
jsing young man.  **Yes, but | saw the
fuil)‘ of it and gave it up “* Well,
1: how am [ 10 see the 'u“_f of it s | can
fl\'olt up. unless | go there™  Verdiet
i

no appeal. — Tezas Silings.

- - .

PERSONAL AND LITERARY,

—A new story by Mrs H B Stows
is announced.

The oficial

|
[
|
f
l
|

history of the army

Government, will make more than twe
hundred volumes when completed

I'resident Arthur has a lgother,
William Arthur, who is a Major snd
Paymaster in the army. Major Arthur
was marr.ed at Governor s Island a few
days ago to Miss Laura Bouyier

The relatives of Willlam Callen
Briant have placed a monument on the
spot in Cummington, Mass , where he
was born, beanng thos insoripton
: "ltir!hplm'w of Ih}’nl"ll. Nov. 8, 1794."
|

—Senator Edmunds, during a!l the
| years he has been in the Seuate, has
| never, It is said, revised asingle speech
] for publication  He never uses notes,
| and knows exactly what he means w

say before he rises from his chawr

| —The chair which the Li erals at

vou used to drink at the saloons whean |

s the funior member of the firm and |

during the late war, publ shed by the |

- Why ., s ows, | e pow ™
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Vet Frawaa 8 g 47 .
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A
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JORSNY ™S (ONPOSITION,

Johnay dida’t lke 1o wrila r-}-rve
togse [here waa o reanag wosi Ire
in the fre piace and Johuav had
brought ap from the cellar & hasletful
ol pime oomes sl it wae sach lly Pan
to toss thesm oto the Bamea, ofe by
one Who weuida & raiher o Uhe Lhan
write compositons®

1 hate ‘om™" sakd Johany

By and by - jummng up «o sudden’s
that Malta the cal curlad up va the
matl. opened her greal cres ia WOl ler

be began lo search lor his slale aad
|--u g | :

" Ssoen my siate and thiage Migaw?
he saud talfliis sinter

Hut Minnie was readiag asd did sot

reply. Jobuny drew near and hwked
over her shoulder al the plotare of &
pretiy girl and a yeung gealieman

Faring most inteatly inlo el «iher s
" ]

aaens 'l writle g slory, W™ he
remarked

It was easy encugh to begia

“{moe upon 8 Lme,  winie Johnny
“there was & vl named —named
{here he paused o Whink s migule)
spamed Maod Madiord Her lather be
wanled hor Lo o to the post aifive one
alternoot, so she got on bher horse, and
off she wen! a-fy g’ retiy soon she
came 1o the wossis, and, just s she was
ridin’ by, a robber grabbed her of hor
horse. and she was scfoed foartul
when a voung gestieman, who was
hidin' in the bushes, ook Lhe robh'wer
by the neck and stahbed hire deoad
with his peoknife Then the girl she
fell in love with this young man, sl
he married her. But the, were so
dreadiul e thal he gt thhed sup
portin Lheor ehildren, o he
strung bis wife and allof ‘e up on the
clothes line like besds, in the dead of
night, and they caught hoa, and he was

bin

e

! hang at Kockaway Beachon the Fourth

| abouyt

Greenwich have presented to Mr. Glad- |

| stone is carved out of brown oak, and
| has a bufl moroeco covering edged with
| blue and silvered paids. A plagque of
| silver bears a complimentary inserip-
tion; the chair runs on silver castors,
and accompanying it is a footstool of
| the same materials and style of work.
i manship.

| Anna E. Dickinson is to begin her
theatrical Lonr on January 2 as Hamlet,
| following that with Clande Melnatte
| and Macbeth.

|

She savs there will be !

l no backing out this time, as all the ar. |
| rangements are comp'ete and satisfac. |

tory. Her first up||
ably be in Hartford. In the first two
characters named she will wear her
| rather shor: hair about as usaal, and

esrance will prob- |

of July."

“ That's a tip top stary
ny o himsell, feciing quite proed of
Lis evening s work

Why, Johnae Miller, what a harri.
ble story ™" exclaimed his sister Minnie
 Yaou fairiy make me shudder You
mustn take that to school Wrnite

something that's bappened of
bhome Wnite :jru'npu m of your rade
to the Falls ™

“*Think | m govin’ W wrile anolher
ope " sakl uut:gnsnl Julinny ‘It »
awiul hard work, | toll yoa' Why don t
you like it? It's & nice story :

“ltut it isn't natural encugh, Joha

' sahl John

ny.

T Why not ™

l‘p.'11|.0' ll‘"l!'ll‘ 1'-I!I't da l‘ll"‘h ﬂ'!h'.'
lous things in real if'e. You don't in-
tend to Kill your wife whea vou grow
up and are married, do vog ™

*Amn’t goin’ W gel married.” said

Julinuy., stoutly “What would |
spend iy money on a strange woman

Nisle
‘round me."’
“Well, go and write vour composi.
tion now.”” sakl Minnie, laug hing
So Johnny seated hlmnj
the mat in front of the fire. erossed
his little fat legs and began to think

| much, Il | were you

| care'" snless you sre veory sure that yo

Guess 've got mamma and Aunt |
I don’t want & strange woman |

| nanghty nny more

AgAD OB | ol say

-

He spohe sagery. ae
Pon't be fookeh doar: FO8 WAy Se
hem youresil amd perbape the Surmth
@ an Lgppeetter )

Na T wot semd them™ he
smvrad. decddaslly, but I & e .
1 - You dsce | bed & Seant

salfaet and [ don't need & ‘W
=k ASRZYY. SRRl [ |
. with these hres tv»
> s 'l b= bk
s miswte, MMatle | Arew meshes
- Lo it i | dhdn't spend » bind
word 1o the “least of these @when | Suret
the b

The wor'l'y annt brasied 8 teas fiven
her eve sicr the bov ol ber and aned,
" Jout Hhe e meiher

| A8 wiswian

aaliby
A £ m = slee Als® a8 A ‘*
passed the mother and ihe Uhres =2

Jrem she sam a prelly siyh  he Tars
as perhape hey Rever [ |

1 fens »
{he danty saaleches were

I liawm

R

-

eagLwrLw valrn the f-}‘.“ frult sasrbot '
am " ”
“n'. ahdeet Rl wiBA her mewih }
Ehed with beend amd Beller, ol .

Was the pretly boy an snges man
p—

No ' amswersd Lhe mother as &

gratefu. =l brightenel b § ol
vres pot pow! bet e will b= v thae o

vl oot sand e, b oo hie "." haoart .
And we too sakd  Floss Bis haart
A A Jvsca

- .-

. A Werd te Ihe Bers

Ashamel o ok baowya®  groesd hoar 1
honest work? Thes | e sadame! of
Y ahammed (Al you kaow = kil
al=rul ‘:-..l. e
obd Noman Ashiwy now
% the daw

‘.."‘vl -‘nn"’
¢ anel resd of Clncinnsttss

when they wanles]l o make him ST
tor. where dd they fnd him*  Ia th

o ld plowing
What about Mareus Cariue who
drove Pyrrhue out of Ialy? Lok him
(TR

up, yus wikd fiaedl him buay oo hie
farn

I e great Cato, you have sgieiy heard
of hism - how he rose to all Uhe hosors ol
the Rowan Mate  yel be was oflen wea
al work in his Beld with the slaves
i Afrieanus, who eon wered Has
niteal and wos Carthage for Home, was
not ashamed o labor on his Taom

I retia. e of the nolvdest of Keotvinn
noatrons, might have boen secn many
day spinning among her manlen s

lietter even than the avample of no
bie Rosnans = the sdvice of the wiw
msnn  *Whateoever thy hand Sadeth
o do. do it with thy might ©  Bettor
than thia, even, are the beautiful Now
Jostamont words o Not shot hfwd
businoss, fervent n speril, serving the
Lard ™"

[hore' after this you will fon! aahane]
ot W work Vs for

-

“I Dem's Care.™

| would not say | don't sare ™ as
Just think how
many times you say U and you gener
ally say It when you are angry and do
pot (hink what you are saying W hen
your mamma says 'l s sorry my
littie one is so nsaghty.”” you did e,
but you weie y. and s yvou sl
you did mot. Never say |

s

nlnl. |
.
dou't. Afer vou have Lthought a lilLe
while, instead of net caring you will
wanl to say: 1 will try not o be
mamma I the
sohlare Inugh when jou make wis
tnhow s your lesson don't get angr
“f dont care” That would
not be exactly truoe. I you reslly 4l
nut eare, you would nol get sagry

“She sa'd 1'd better write a "seription | (Akls Gem.

of my ride tothe Falis.™ bhe said to him

self. “'Spose |'ve got to tell some.
| thing "bout it so it' 1l be natural.”

her face will not be disguised, so that |

As Macbeth she will wear a wig and
whiskers.

| —A few days agotwo beautiful books
, arrived at Mentor, Ohio, with an in-
| scripticn in each saying that thev were
! for “the President of the United States,
with the kind regards and sympathy of
the authoress. Jean Ingelow.™

A note |

from the publishers stated that a month |

ago Jean Ingelow had written them to

| them to President Garfeld. The com-
i mand could ot be earried out until the
| President died.

| one of the finest in the country. and
insured for §20,000.
| case, says Harper's Weekl,. Unques-
tionably the largest and most valuable
rivate law library in the United States,
f not in the world. is that of Mr,
| Elbridge T. Gerry. of this (New York)
| city. Its volumes are numbered by
l thousands, and it embraces the rarest
| treasures of Jegal literature. I money
| value is four or five times greatar than
| that of Judge Clifford’'s, and it em-
| braces many works not to be found in
| any other collection in this country, and

'

| prices.
I — el Ay

; Lerd Lorne's Cestly Magazine,

i “Would you like to buy that mags.
zine?" asked the soft-voiced and timid
| peanutter on the east-bound Union Pa-
cite train the other day to a middle-
aged passenger who was looking over
the ctober Harper, sad reading Judge
| Goodwin's article va the Mormon sito-
ation.

*it is my own magazine. and therefore
I do not care to buy it."
** Excuse me,”" said the poor little
tened peanutter, while the tears
to his eves: **I fear vou want
to cheat & poor orphan boy out of hig
| book. Piease pay me, sir. or let me
| have the magszine back again. Ab,
| sir, you wouid not rob me of my

.
** No." said the sternstranger, [ do
net wish to rob you of your book, :l
t this on the U
Northern Road and pad for it. When
| I went into the eating-house for break-
| fast the train butcher took it out of my
seat and sold it to me again in the aft-

ernoon.

dollars, and you want me 1o give it to

so that you can sell it through Ne-
i:-h.no No, my poor little

prepare two volumes of her selected |

works as best thev knew how, and send | mamms told me to be still

she will look familiar, except in dress. |

** Last Tuesday moruin’,”” he bogan,
“mamma and Minoe and me and Jim
Merril, a feller that comes to see M. |

nie most every night, wo afl went over |

to the Fal's sat on the front seat |
with Jim, and Minnie sat behind with
mamma, and Jim kept lookin' “round |
at her all the time.  He was fearful
lite to mamma, oo, but he wouldn't |
talk to me much It was pretty near
three o' clock when we got there. We
walked ‘round the woods a while and |
Minnie and Jim kept laggin® behind,
and when [ hollered to "em to hurry up
When we
gt home Minnie told Jim she had had |

. a charmin’ ride, and | ate four bacuils

! -A Boston journal speaks of the law |
! of the late Justice Clifford as

This is hardly the |

.
!

| about nine vears old was walking slong

{
i

{
]

|

 than wealth —even of

AR W el . | Just as they reached a crossing. where
hunt. Arrivingals ravine, ! No,” said the middie-aged party, |

|
i

' not now purchasable even at fabulous | ness Is stowed away in the besrt like

for supper. The Falls was tiL-lup. 5
Just here Johuny s mother called
bhim to go to bed, and he forgot 1o sl |
Minnie il this was natural encagh, but
went of W school the next moening |
with his compaosition safe in the leaves |
of Colburn's mental arithmetio. The

| schoolmaster was & young man, and he | TS

smiled so often as he rend Johnny s |
production thet the young writer saud
to himaalf, complacentiy:

“Guess he likes it first rate’ -
Golden Daya.

i

Twe F'ewnt Pletares.
Some ope bas beantifully said “Kind.

Hh'

l

| sncvess, and she deserves & sbare of

rose leaves in & drawer, Lo sweelen

A little girl of

|

every object around.”

a muddy street in Chicago; her father
held her hand. and seemed tander
in his care of her. The quality and
sivie of their garments hinted stroagly
of wealth. while the strong. good face

of the father, and the k)ﬂh‘, sweet one
of his child, told of Le=ttyr
Y

. the mud was thicke~ and the wind blew
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A Wife Whe Helped,

John Flaxman (who began to be (s
mous pearly s husdred yoars ago) was
the one English sculptor of whom his
cvouatry has reason to be proud . and
his statues an ! cxguinite dosigns in the

a'lery n London ealled * Flarman

12’ after his name. are one of the
cholcest eollections of et in the hing
dom  His designs and gutline draw g
are the hest known, and seholars w .l
never orfee Lo sdmire his * Sheld «f
Archilles” and his  lllustrations of
Homer. Flarman had o good wile
who rather helped than hindesod Lis

his fame.

Al twentv.seven yoars of age, when
he bad already begus to gwe groat
promss ss an artet, John Flayman
marr.ed Ann Denman, s chearful, nobile
woman A friesd of Fiavman sad an
old hﬂ'hﬂ]ﬂ'. -hu, of fUIree, Was o 1-
pocted to have ne betler viows of mar.
bl
Fiaxman, | am told you are
mamed o so, sir, | wll you you ae
runed for an artist "

Gong bome, Flarman, tak
by his wife, with her hand ia b
“Ann. | am reined for an srtist ™

A el
[T

“It Bappesed,™ he raplied,
church. and Asn Deaman has dome it *
He went oo o tell her what his friend
had maid, bow that o aa srtist would
ovowl,
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