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DAT YALLER GOWN.

sich olﬁ;;‘.li;;n:‘“

b% m"""“
3 kK " im
» Do%roudes' chile yo’ el

ber seen!

Bress his hesrt! Jes”heah im holler!

2 'sum, ain’t hg? Like his dad;

5e der, now, % tryin’ to foller;
Down he goes! Dat makes him mad.

Jump up s now, Alexander;
e:rlnpu p{)yo'au ve see dat mud?
Heah me, chile! Yo'l riz my dander,

1t ye s'ile dat bran new dud!

Bto instep! Stop dat sprawlin’l
B’l’l“y‘:' Alexander Brown!

Dar’s a puddle, an’ yer crawlin'
To'ard it with

yer yaller gown!

Bee yo‘lelf&now.

? Wldgl:t. ack degustful sile,

.. Keepsme half de time a-strippin
Of yerclose, ye nasty chile.

Pay distenshun when I holler! |
'io’ de Lawd ! chile, suah’s yer bo'n,
If I ebber see yo' waller
In dat hole agin, yer gone.

Come dis way! Yes, dat’s my t'ankin.
Nex’ time look out whar ye go;

Yer desarvin’ sich’a spankin’
As yer nebber liad befo’!

Ain’t yer 'shamed, yeh good-fo’-nuffin’
Little ni ? 'T sarved ye right,
er al'us inter suffin’
8’ ilin’, if it's in yer sight.

Dar; now what's de good in bawlin'?
Dat won't slick yer gown ag’in;
Yo’ air de wustest ‘coon fer crawlin’
In de mud I ebber seen.
—Charles H. Turper.

AN UNDERGRADUATE'S AUNT,

’ .ﬁ.e&ri& Flushington belonged to a

T Ilege, and in doing so conferred

»s a-drippin’

.upl% one of the few distinctions it
oould boast—namely, that of possessing
the very bashfulest man' in the whole
university.

But his college did not confer upon
hi gpecial adulation on that ac-
co 3 Eab! from a prudent fear of
rub! “the bloom off his modesty;
they allowed him to blush unseen—
which was the condition in which he
preferved to blush. 0

Hé felt himself oppressed by a pauci- f
ty of ideas and a difficulty in knowing:|
which way to look in the presence of |
his fellow men, which made him never !
so’happy as when he had fastened his |
outer door and secured himself fromall |
possibility of intrusion, though it was |
almost an unnecessary precaution, for |
nobady ever thought of coming to see
Fhushington.

In appearance he was a man of mid-
dle height, with a long, scraggy neck
and a large head, which gave him the
air of being much shorter than he real-
ly was; he had little, weak eyes, a nose
and mouth of no particular shape, and
very smooth hair of no definite color.
He had a timid, deprecating air, which
seemed due to the consciousness that he |
Wwas an uninteresting anomaly, and he |
certainly was as impervious to the ordi- |
nary influence of his surroundings as |
any undergraduate well could be. He |
lived a colorless, aimless life in his lit- |
tle rooms under the roof, reading every |
morning from 9 till 2, with a supersti- |
tiously mechanical regularity, though |
very often his books completely failed |
to’ gonvey any idea whatever to his |
brain, which was not a particularly- |

powerful organ.

Iff“ the afternoon was fine, he gener-
ally'songht out his one friend, who was
a few degrees less shy than himself, and |
they went a .monosyllabic walk to- |
gother; or, if it was wet, he read the |
at the TUnion, and, in|
the evenings after hall, he. studied |

* “gencral literature”—a graceful term |
_+for novels—or laboriously spelled out a 1

s

e

e Flushington

sonata upon his piano, a habit which |
did not increase his popularity. ‘

Fortunately for Ilushington he had |
no gyp, or his life might have been |
made a positive burden to him, and |
with his bedmaker he was rather a
favorite as “a gentleman what gave no
trouble”—meaning " that when he ob-
served his sherry unaccountably sink-
ing, like the water in a lock when the
slnices are up, Flushington was too
delicat~ to refer to the phenomenon.

He was sitting one afternoon, over
his modest lunch of bread and butter,
potted meat and lemonade, when a1l at
once he heard a sound of unusnal voices
and a strange flutter of dresses coming
up the winding stone stuircase outside,
avrd was instantly seized with a cold
dread.

I bere was no particular reason for
being  alarmed, althongle there were
certainly ladies mounti g the steps—
probubiy they were fiiends of the man
opposite, who was always having his
people up.  But «till Flushington had
that ‘edd presentiment which nervons
people have sometimes that something
unple sant is on its way to them, and
he half rose from his chair to ehut his
ou’er oak.

it was too lat~. The dresses were
rustiing now in his very passage—there
was a4 pau-e, a few faint, smothered
Jaughs, and little feminine coughs—
then two taps at the door.

“Come in,” cried F'lushington, faintly;
he wished he had been reading any-
thing but the work by M. Zola, which
was propped up in front of him. It is
your mild man who frequently has a
taste for seeing the less reputable side
of life in this second-hand way, and
would toil manfully
through the voluminous pages, hunt-

_ingup every third word in the diction-
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ary, with asense of injury when, as was
often the case, it was not often to be
found. Still there was a sort of intel-
leetual orgie about it which had strong
fascinations for him, while he knew
enough of the language to be aware
when the incidents approached the im-
proper, though he was not always able
to see quite. clearly in what this impro- |
priety consisted.

The door opened, and his heart
seemed to stop, and all the blood rushed
violently to his head, as a large lady
.came sweeping in, her face rippling with
a broad smile of affection.

She horrified Flushington, who knew
nobody with the least claim to smile at
him so expansively as that; he drank
lemonade to conceal his confusion.

“You don’t know me, my dear Fred ?”
she said easily. “Of course not—how
I'm—for goodness sake,
my ‘dear boy, don't look so terribly
frightened! I'm your aunt—your aunt
Anmelia, come over from Australia!”

The shock was a severe one to Flush-
ington, who had not even known he pos-
sessed such a relative; he could only
say “Oh?” which he felt even then was
scardely, & wirm greeting to give an
aunt ffom the -8ntipodes.

“Oh, but,” she added, cheerily, “that’s
not all; I've another surprise for you;
the dear girls would insist on coming
up to0, to see their grand college cousin;
they’re just outside. I’ll call them in—
shall I?” 2

In ‘another ' second Flushington’s
small ‘room was overrun by a horde of
female relatives, while he looked on

" gasping. ’ :

They were pretty girls, too, many of
them; but that was all the more dread-
. ful to him; he did not mind the plainer
ones half so much; a combination of
beauﬁz and intellect reduced him to a
condition of absolute imbecility.
; as once caught and introduced
& ghmrming young lady from Newn-
ham,:aad all he could do was to back
feebl; inte a corner and murmur “Thank
yon,” repeatedly. :

He was very’ little better than that
then as his annt singled ont cme girl
after ‘another. “We won’t hu.e any
] ebween epusins,” she

hem all al-

this is ﬁly%tfn

Jane, here’s Flora, and Kitty, and Mar-
garet, and “that’s miy little Thomasina
over there by the book-case.”

k: X

Poor Flushington d&%bﬁndly in
the direction of each, ‘then to
them all collectively; he had not pres-
ence of mind to offer them ehairs, or
cake, or anything; and, beside, there
was not nearly enough of anything for
all of them. .

Meanwhile his aunt had spread her-
self comfortably out in his arm-chair,
and was untying her bonnet strings 4nd
beaming at him until he was ready to
expire with confusion. “I do think,”
she observed at last, “that when an old
aunt all the way from Australia takes
the trouble to come and see you like
this, you might spare her justone kiss!”

Flushington dared not refuse; he
tottered up and kissed her somewhere
about the face, after which he did not
know which way to look, he was so
terribly afraid that he might have to go
throngh the same ceremony with the
cousins, which he simply could not have
survived.

Happily for him, they did not appear
to expect it, and he balanced a chair on
its hind legs and, resting one knee upon
it, waited patiently for them to deign a
conversation ; he could not have uttered
a single word.

The aunt came to his rescue: “You
don’t ask after your Uncle Samuel, who
used to send you the beetles ?” she said
reprovingly.

“No,” said Flushington, who had for-
gotten Uncle Samuel and his beetles
too; “no; how is Uncle Samuel—quite
well, I hope?”

“QOnly t- lerably so, thank you, Fred;
you see, he never got over his great
}oss.”

“No,” said Flushington, desperately,
“of course not; it was a—a large sum of
money to lose all at once.”

“I was not referring to money,” said
she, with a slight touch of stoniness in
her manner; “I was alluding to the
death of your cousin John.”

Flushington had felt himself getting
on rather well just before that, but this
awkward mistake—for he could not rec-
ollect having heard of cousin John be-
fore—threw h m off his balance again; he
collapsed in silence once more, inward-
ly resolving to be lured into no more
questions concerning relatives.

His ignorance seemed to have aroused
pathetic sentiments in' his aunt. “I
ought to have known,” she said, shaking

| her head, “they’d soon forget us in the
| old country; here’s my own sister’s son,
|and he doesn’t remember his cousin’s

death! Well, well, we're here, we must
see if we can't know one another a lit-
tle better. Fred, you must take the
girls and me everywhere, and show us
everything, like a good nephew, you
know.”

Flushington had a horrible mental
vision of himself careering about all
Cambridge, followed by a long proces-
sion of female relatives—a fearful pos-
sibility to so shy a man. “Shall you
be here long ?” he asked.

“Only a week orso; were at the
‘ Bull,’ very near to you, you see; and
I'm afraid you think us very bold beg-
gars, Fred, but we're going to ask you
to give us something to.eat. I've set
my heart, so have the girls (haven’t you,
dears?), on lunching once with a col-
lege student in his own room.”

“There’s nothing so extraordinary in
it, I assure you,” protested Flushington,
“and—and I'm afraid there is very little
for you to eat. The kitchen and but-
tery are closed” (he said this at a vent-
ure, as he felt absolutely unequal to
facing the college cook and ordering
lunch from that tremend us personage;
he would rather order it from his tutor
even). “But if you don’t-mind potted
ham, there’s a little at the bottom of
this tin, and there’s some bread and an
inch of butter, and marmalade, and a
few biscuits. And there was some
sherry this morning.”

The girls all professed themselves
very hungry, and contented with any-
thing; so they sat around the table, and
poor I'lushington served out meager
rations of all the provisions he could
find, evin to his figsand French plums;
but there was not nearly enough to go
round, and they.lunched with evident
disill sionment, thinking that the col-
lege luxury, of which they had heard so
much, had been greatly exaggerated.

During luncheon the aunt began to
study Flushington’s features attentive-
ly. “There’s astrong look of poor dear
Simon about him when he smiles,” she
said, looking at him through her gold
double glasses. “There, did you catch
it, girls? Just His mother’s profile
(turn your face a leetle more toward
the window, so as to get the light on
your nose); don’t you see the likeness
to your aunt’s portrait, girls?”

And Flushington had to sit still with
all the girls’ charming eyes fixed critic-
ally upon his crimson countenance; he
longed to be able to slide down under
the table and evade them, but of course
he was obliged to remain above.

“He's got dear Caroline’s nose!” the
aunt went on triumphantly; and the
cousins agreed that he certainly had
Caroline’s nose, which made Flushing-
ton feel vaguely that he ought at least
to offer to return it.

Presently one of the girls whispered
to her mother, who laughed indulgent-
ly. “What do you think this silly child
wants me {o ask you now, Fred?” she
said. “She says she wotld so like to
see what youlook like with your college
cap and gown on! Will you put them
on, just to please her ?”

So Flushington had to put them on,
and wa'k slowly up and down the room
in them, feeling all the time what a dis-
mal syectacle be was making of him-
self, whi'e the girls were plainly disap-
pointed, and remarked that somehow
they had thought the academical cost-
ume more becoming.

Then began a hotly-maintained cate-
chism upon his studies, his amusements,
his friends, and his mode of life gener-
ally; which he met with uneasy shift-
ings and short, timid answers that they
did not appear to think altggether sat-
isfactory.

Indeed, the aunt, who had by this
timé felt the potted ham beginning to
disagree with her, asked him, with
something of seveiity in her tone,
whether he went to church regularly:
and he said that he didn’t go to church,
but was always regular at chapel.

On this she observed coldly that she
was sorry to hear her nephew was a
Dissenter; and Flushington was much
too shy to attempt to explain the mis-
understanding: he sat quiet and felt
miserable, while there was another un-
comfortable pause.

The cousins were whispering together
and laughing over little private jokes,
and he after the manner of sensitive
men, of course, imagined they were
laughing at him—and perhaps he was
not far wrong on this occasion. So he
was growing hotter and hotter every
second, inwardly cursing his whole race,
and wishing that his father had been a
foundling—when there came another
tap at the door.

“Why, that must be poor old Sophy!”
said his aunt. “Fred, you remember
old Sophy—no, you can’t, you were
only a baby when she came to live with
us, but she’ll remember you. She
begged so hard to be taken, and so we
told her she might come on here slowly
after us.”

And then an old person in a black
bonnet came feebly in  and was consid-
erably affected when she saw Flushing-
ton. “To think,” she quavered, “to
think as my dim old eyes should see the
child as I'venursed onmylap grown out
into a college gentleman|” ~Angd sbe

h Flushington and wept on his
sl:ft;‘l?ider, till he was almost cataleptic
with confusion.

But as she grew calmer she became
more critical ; she confessed to a certain
feeling of disfppointment with Flush-
ington; he had not filled out, she said,
“go .fine as he’d promised to fill out.”
And when she asked if he recollected
how he wouldn’t be washed unless they
put his little wooden horse on the wash-
stand, and what a business it was to
make him swallow his castor-oil, it
made Flushington feel like a fool.

This was quite bad enough; but at
last the girls began to go round his
rooms, exclaiming at everything, ad-
miring his pipe and umbrella racks, his
buffalo horns, and his quaint wooden
kettle-holder, until they happened to
come across his French novel; and,
being unsophisticated colonial girls,
with a healthy ignorance of such litera-
ture, they wanted Flushington to tell
them what it was all about.

His presence of mind had gone long
before, and this demand threw him into
a violent perspiration. He ceuld not
invent, and he was painfully racking
his brain to find some portion of the
tale which would bear repetition, when
there was another knock at the door.

At this Flushington was perfectly
dumb with horror; he prepared himself
blankly for another aunt with a fresh
relay of female cousins, or more old
family servants who had washed him in
his infancy, and he sat there cowering.

But, when the door opened, a tall,
fair-haired, good-looking young fellow,
who, from his costume, had evidently
just come up from the tennis-court,
came bursting in impulsively.

“Oh, I say!” he began, “have you
heard—have you seen?  Oh, beg par-
don, didn’t see, you know!” he added,
as he noticed the extraordinary fact
that Flushington had people up.

“Oh, let me introduce you,” said
Flushington, with a vague idea that
this was the proper thing to do. “Mu.
Lushington, Mrs.—no, I don’t know her
name—my aunt—my cousins.”

The young man, who had just been
about to retire, bowed and stared with
a sudden surprise. “Do you know,”
he saiG slowly to the other, “I rather
think that’s my aunt!”

“I-—I'm afraid not,” whispered Flush-
ington; “she seems quite sure she’s
mine.”

“Well, I've got an aunt and cousins
I've never seen before coming up to-
day,” said the new-comer, “and yours is
uncommonly like the portrait of mine.”

“If they belong to you, do take them
away!” said Flushington feebly. “I
don’t think I can keep up much longer.”

“What are you whispering about,
Fred ?” cried the aunt; “is it something
we are not to know ?”

“He says he thinks there’s been a
mistake, and you’re not my aunt,” ex-
plained Flushington.

“Oh, does he,” she said, drawing her-
self up indignantly; “and what does he
know about it—I didn’t catch his name;
who is he?”

“Fred Lushington,” he said; “that’s
my name.”

“And wha* are you, if he’s Fred
Lushington?” she inquired, turning
upon the unfortunate owner of the
rooms.

“I'm Frederick Flushington,” he
stammered; “I’m sorry—but I can’t
help it!”

“Then youre not my nephew at all,
sir!” cried the aunt.

“Thank you very much,” said Flush-
ington, gratefully.

“You see,” her real nephew was ex-
plaining to her, “there isn’t much light
on the staircase, and you must have
thought his name over the door was
‘F. Lushington,” so in you went, you
know! The porter told me you'd been
asking for me, so I looked in here to see
if anything had been heard of you, and
here you are.”

“But why didn’t he tell me?” she
said, for she was naturally annoyed to
find that she had been pouring out all
her pent-up affec ion over a perfect
stranger, and she even had a dim idea
that she had put herself in rather a
ridiculous position, which of course
made her feel very angry with Flush-
ington. “Why couldn’t he explain be-
fore matters had gone so far?”

“How was I to know?” pleaded
Flushington; “I daresay I have aunts in
Australia, and you said you were one of
them. I thought very likely you knew
best.”

“But you asked after Uncle Samuel ?”
she said, accusingly; “you must have
had some object—I can not say what—
in en~ouraging my mistake; oh, I'm sure
of it!”

“You told me to ask after him, and I
did,” said the unhappy Flushington. “I
thought it wasall right. “What else was
Ito do?”

The cousins were whispering and
laughing together all this time, and re-
gard ng their new cousin with shy ad-
miration, very different from the man-
ner in which they had looked at poor
Flushington; and the old nurse, too,
was overjoyed at the exchange, and de-
clared that she felt sure from the first
that her Master Frederick had not
turned out so undersized as him, mean-
ing Flushington.

“Ye+, yes,” said Lushington, hastily,
“quite a mistake, on both sides; quite
sure Flushington isn’t the man to go and
intercept any fellow’s aunt.”

“T wouldn’t have done it for worlils,
if T had known it!” he protested, very
sincerely.

“Well,” she said, a little mollified,
“I'm very sorry we've all disturbed you
like this, Mr.—Mr. Flushington” (the
unlucky man said something about not
minding it now); “and now, Fred, my
boy, perhaps you will show us the way
to the right rooms ?”

“Come along, then!” said he; “I’ll
run dewn and tell them to send up some
lunch” (they did not explain that they
had lunched already). “You come too,
Flushington, and then after lunch you
and I will row the ladies up to Byron’s
Pool!” :

“Yes, do come, Mr. Flushington,” the
ladies said kindly, “just to show you
forgive us!”

But Flushington wriegled out of it;
to begin with, he did no% consider he
knew his neighbor sufficien ly well, as
they had only had a nodding acquaint-
ance before, and beside, he had had
enough of female society for one day,

Inde-d, long a‘ter that, he would be
careful in fastening his door about
luncheon time and if he saw any person
in Cambridge who 1 oked as if she

might by any possibility turn out to be |

a relation, he would flee down a back
street.——F. Anstey, in Belgravia.

Strange History of a Will.

One has heard of wills written on
bed-posts, concealed in hay-lofts and
flower pots, and other possible and im-
possible plices, but probably no will
has ever passed through stranger vicis-
situdes than one admitted to probate by
Sir James Hannen. The testator was
an engineer on board a channel steamer
and made his will giving everything to
his wife, and gave the will to her. Some
time afterward they had a quarrel, dur-
ing which she tore the will up and
threw the pieces into the fire. The
husband picked up the pieces and put
them into an envelope labeled “poison,”
but said he would make a new one.
However, several years afterwaid he
died of small-pox on his steamer, and,on
his clothes being seirched before burn-
ing, the envelope with the pieces of the
will inside it was Iluckily found and
given to his wife. This brand plucked
frow the burning has now beeu pieced
together and will be deposi.ed at Sow-
erset House; a lesson to all time to

wives not. to lose thei

N’ edatie 0f 1o wve 16 yaly
’ property, or save i

by a lawsuit.—Pall Mall Gazette.

A LITERARY CURIOSITY.

A Remarkable Poem to Which Thirty-Eight
Poets Contribute a Line Each.
The following very remarkable little
poem is a contribution to the San Fran-
cisco Times from the pen of H. A. Dem-
ing. The reader will see that each line
is a quotation from some one of the
standard authors of England and
America. This is the result of years of
laborious search among the voluminous
writing of thirty-eight leading poets of
the past and present. The number of
each line refers to its author below :

1. Why all this toil for trinmphs of an hour?

2. Life’s a short summer, man'’s a flower.

3. By turns we catch the vital breath and die;

4, The cradle and the tomb, alas! so nigh.

5. To be is better far than not to be, .

6. Though all men’s lives may seem a tragedy;

7. But light cares speak when mighty griefs are
dumb,

8. The bottom is but shallow whenece they come.

9 Your fate is but the common fate of all;

Unmingled joys here no man can befall,

. Nature to each allots its proper sphere;

. Fortune makes folly its peculiar care.

. Custom does often reason overrule,

. And throw a cruel sunshine on a fool.

. Live well; how long or short, permit to

heaven;

. They who forgive most shall be most for-
given. A

. Sin may be clasped 80 close we cannot see its
1

. Vile intercourse where virtue has no place.

. Then keep each passion down, however dear,
. Thou pendulum hetwixt a smile and tear.

. Her sensnal snares let faithless g:,easm'e lay,
. With craft and skill to ruin and betray.

. Soar not too high to fall, but stoop to rise,

. We masters grow of all that we despise.

. Oh! then, renounce that impious self-esteem!
. Riches have wings, and grandeur is a-dream.
. Think not ambition wise because 'tis brave;
. The paths of glory lead bhut to the grave.

. What is ambition? ’Tis a glorious cheat—

. Only destructive to the brave and great.

31. What's all the gaudy glitter of a crown?

9. The way of bliss lies not on beds of down.

3, How long we live, not years, but. actions

tell—

. That man lives twice who lives the first life
well.

. Make then, while yet you may, your God your
friend,

. Whom Christians worship, yet not compre-

end.
The trust that’s given guard, and to yourself
be just,
39. For live we how we can, die we must. :
1, Young; 2, Dr. Johnsonj; 3, Pope; 4, Prior; 5,
Sewell; 6, Spencer; 7, Daniel ; 8, Sir Walter 8cott:
9, Longfellow; - 10, Southwell; 11, Congreve; 12,
Churchill: 13, Roehester; 14, Armstrong; 15, Mil-
ton; 16, Bailey; 17, Trench; 18, Somerville; 19,
Thompson; 20, Byron; 21, Smollett; 22, Crabbe;
23, Massinger; 24, Cowly; 25, Bedttie; 26, Cow-
er; 27, Sir Wa'ter Devenant; 28, Gray; 29, Wil-
{;ﬂ; 30, Addison; 31, Dryden; 32, Frances Charles;
33, Watkins; 34, Herrick; 85, William Mason; 36,
Pill; 37, Dana; 38, Shakespeare.

87,

Something About Oysters.

It must have been jolly living during
the Crustaceous and Jurassic periods,
when the length of oysters was meas-
ured by the foot.
have required a small pitchfork to eat
oysters off the half-shell. It was then
the succulent bivalve reached the cul-
minating point in its existence. Had it
retained 1its size, people now would sit
down to a roast oyster as they sit down
to a joint of beef or mutton. Signor
Salvini would have found it impossible
to stand up, as he did at the dinner
given him before he last sailed for Eu-
rope and swallow an entire bivalve, of
the largest size in the market, before
an enthusiastic audience. Here is an
interesting question for biologists: Did
the people of Crustaceous and Jurassic
periods eat oysters during the months
without an 7, or was it reserved for the
people of this civilized age to yield to a

.hideous superstition which deprives us

four months of the year of the most suc-
culent product of the sea? A question
of historical interest has also been
raised of recent years. The minute re-
searches of German historians have
proved conclusively that on the event-
ful morning of the ides of March, when
Julius Casar left his house, he was in-
structed by Calphurnia to stop at an
oyster siloon on the Via Longa and or-
der a “fry in a box” to be sent home to
her, that he forgot to do so, and pro-
ceeded at once to the Capitol, where
he was murdered, and that had he stop-
ped to give the order, a messenger sent
to warn him would have overtaken him.
But oysters, besides occupying the
attention of grave historians, have in-
spired poets. Large bivalves were so
abundant in New York, early in its his-
tory, that no one thought of buying
them. This state of the market was
enthusiastically versified as follows :

“Crabs, lobsters, mussels, oysters, too, there be’
Bo large th=t one does overbalance three
Of those of Europe; and in quantity

No one can reckon.”

And not long afterward a colonist, in
a poem entitled “New England Pros-
pects,” mentions the oyster, along with
the lobster and other salt water delica-
cies, in this manner :

““The luseious lohster, with the crab-fish raw,

The brinish oyster, mussel, perriwigge,

And tortoise sought by the Indian squaw,

Whigh h')‘ the flatts dance many a winter's

Jigge.

Others at the same period wrote of
oysters of whose size and sweetness
they make special mention. In 1671,
Arnoldus Montanus speaks of oysters,
“some a foot long, containing pearls,
but few of brown color;” while Josse-
Iyn mentions some so large that they
had to be cut into pieces before they
could be eaten.

“Some,” he says, “they roast and
some they dry as they do oysters, which
are delicate breakfast meat so ordered;
the oysters are long-shelled. I have
had of them nine inches long from the
joynt to the toe, containing an oyster
like those the Latines called Tridacaun,
that were to be cut into three pieces
before they could put them into their
mouths, very fat and sweet.”

They must have been very abundant,
too. “There is abundance of brave
oysters at Amboy Point and several
other places,” says one writer; and
another speaks of “oysters, I think,
would serve all England.” Another,in
speaking of the advantages of living in
New York, claims “one thing more par-
ticular to us, which the others want
also, which is vast oyster banks, which
is the constant fresh victuals, during
the winter, to English as well as In-
dians; of these there are many along
our ‘coasts, from the sea as high as
against New York, whence they come
to fetch them.”

Oysters have also formed a subject of
legal enactments.

towns have guarded jealously their
oyster beds against citizens of neigh-
boring States and towns. Among the
recorded enactments of this kind is one
enacted “att the general courtt held att
Plymouth the fourth of June, 1661,”
where is was determined “that five shil-
lings shal bee payed to the Countrey
upon every barrell of Oysters that is
carryed out of the Gouv’'ment, and that
the Countrey be not defrauded, hee
shall enter them with the Towne Clarke
before hee carry them away, or else to
forfeit twenty shillings per barrell car-
ryed away not entered.”—Harper's
Weelly.

My friends, we can’t all be Washing-
tons, but we can all be patriots and be-
have ourselves in a human and Chris-
tian manner. When we see a brother
going down hill to ruin, let us not give
him a push, but let us seize right hold
of his coat-tails and draw him back to
morality.—Artemus Ward.

TALK about your outside kisses. Give
us the kiss of the good housewife
which is always preceded by a wipe of
her mouth by the nice and virtuous
kitchen apron. (Of course by this we
don’t mean the kiss of any other fel-
low's housewife.) — Kenlucky Stale
Jowrnal.

AN English physician says tuat a !

woman wh) Las a great secret and dare
not tell it can be made really ill by
keeping it, -

their. tempers.too. far.|
wish also to lose their

In those days it must’

Statutes have been |
passed for the protection of oystermen !
in their rights, and some States and |
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Perusing a recent
Times, we ob the
from Gen. Leib, of the
“St. Jacobs Oil is the
doubt; “W !
diseases & e made

t fact. Whenexer I had occasion to use

the Oil I found it &1l its proprietors claim
for it. ; SRR

mapl s

The Ideal Maule. "

No wonder the .mule is a kicker.
Were I a mule, love, I, too, would kick.
Every time I got' a chance I would lift
somebody higher than a kite. I know
just what kind, of a mule I would be.
A bay mule. One of these sad-eyed
old fellows that lean back in the
breeching and think. With striped
legs like a zebra.. And a dark brown
streak down my back, and a paint-brush
tail. And my mane cut short, and jmy
foretop banged, and a head.as long as
a flour barrel, ond I'd be worthitwo
hundred and a half in any market, and
T'd wear a flat horness and no. blinders,
and some day when some man hitehed
me up to a dray, and piled on ‘a ton
and a half of pig-iron, 8 cord . of weod,
six barrels of flour, a good load of
household goods, and a steamboat boil-
er, I would start off with it patiently
and haul it steadily until I-got to the
top of the grade on the new road around
North hill, and right about there and
then a falling maple leaf, fluttering
down in a spark of gold and crimson,
would scare me’ all” buf'to death, and
the authoritics would have to drag the
Mississippi river six weeks to find all of
that load and some of the driver, while
in three minutes after the emute I
would be tranquilly browsing on.the
grassy heights that smile above the:sil-
ver flowing river. Thatis the kind of a
mule I would be.—Burlington Hawk-
eye.

THE Prince of remedies for rhewmatism
is St. Jacobs Oil. We have seen it tried,
and great results accomplished.—Hunding-
ton, Ind., Democrat.

It Stopped. at Cabbage. -

A Detrait colored man had occasion
to ask the adviceof a patrolman as to
how he should treat some, boys who,
called him names as he passed & certain
corner. : ¢ RT3

“ I wouldn’t mind em,” was the reply.

“ Jist what I reckoned on,” said the
complainant. “I had my mind made
up to treat ’em wid proud disdain: But
dar’s a naybur o’ mine who frows, clubs
at my dog an’ cusses my chill’en.
Would you also come de proud disdain
over him ?” ; !

“Yes, I think so.” N ke

“ An’ dar’s a white man libin"round
de co’ner who say Istole his ax. I reckon

it up long enough ?”

“ It certainly will.”

“ Wall, den it am settled dat I doan’
talk baek im'none o’ dese cases, but dar
am one fing I want understood right
heah an’ now. De nex’ time Iam in-
joyin’ an’ ebenin’ siesta on de door-
steps and a six-pound cabbage hits me
on de middle west-button dar won’t be
no proud disdain to be had in any gro-
cery fur a mile agoun’! T'ze gwine to
riz up an’ yell fur revenge an’ shout fur
blood, an’ de ossiferwho interferes wid
me am gwine to be remdered uncon-
scious fur forty-eight days!”

A wrITER who signs himself “Content,”
writes: “Dr. Guysott's Yelow Dock and Sar-
saparilla has cured me of great weakness,
disturbing dreams, etc. I am now in perfect
health am never troubled in my sleep;
therefore am I content.”

The Theater Man and the Newspaper Man,

The theater man is much like the
newspaper man. The theatre man may
call his brother names which are any-
thing but pretty, so will the newspaper
man, but when that brother is in trouble,
the theater man, like the newspaper
man, rushes to his assistance. I believe,
though, there is a truer esprit de corps
among journalists than among theater
people, and yet it may not be so. The
journalist can take it out in print. The
theater man has no type with which tc
speak, so must use nature’s weapon, the
tongue. He is tremendously Dbitter, as
we are on occasions, but let a theater
burn and the unlucky one has more of
fers of practical aid than be knows what
to do with. In our world no inhabitant
lhesitates to use the facilities of a fellow-
citizen, though the man wpon whom he
makes a call may have posted him as a
thief and a liar in the morning’s issue of
his paper.—Progress.

TuE heathen now worship idols made
in New England.

¢ Bu¢chu-paiba.”
Quick, complete cure, all nnnorng Kidney,
Blasider and Urinary Diseases. $1. Druggists.
For THIcK HEADS, heavy stomacbs, bilious-
ness—Wells’ May Apple 8. 10c and 25c.

ANYTHING but a pleasant trip: Falling over
asidewalk obstruction.

Tae market is flooded with worthless and vile
compounds for the rejuvination nf the bair, but
Carboline, the great petroloum hair renewer
and dressing, as now improved and perfected,
still takes the front rank as the best prepara-
tion ever offered to the public.

AN adage amended: Birds of a feather
flock on new bonnets.

dat proud disdain will fix him if I keep |

E one suffering from corns will
be to learn that there is a new and pain-
less remedy discovered by which the very

worst class of corns may be removed entire-

ly, in a short time and without Pur-
Nau's ParNLEss CORN EXERACTOR already
been used by thousands, and each n
who has given it a trial becomes ous to

are more liberal.
disabled soldiers, widows, ete. Address, with
stamps, STODDART & Co., 418 G street, N. W.,
Washington, D. C.

ers on the sea-shore, by CASWELL, HAZARD &
Co., New York. It is absolutely pure and
sweet. Patients who hawe once taken it Pre-
fer it to all others.

it superior to any of the other oils in market

dier who has none.

the right place for young men to spend their
leisure time.

NEW YORK
BEEVES.. RS s s vuiias $ 4.00 @ 6.90
Hoas... .. ®.20 @ 6.70
COTTON. 103%@ .10%
FLoUR—Superfine..... B3.25 @ 3.90
WHEAT—No. 1 White.. 1.06 @ 1.07
No. 2 Red 109 @ 1.11
CorN—No. 2 65 @ .66
OATs—No. 2 40 @ .43
PORK—Mess . 19.75 @20.00
LABD | id s vonia o ctni ObtEib N A G 4w J14@ a1%
CHICAGO.
BEEVES—Good to Fancy Steers.. 6.00 @ 6.50
Cows and Heifers 2.65 @ 4.00
Medium to Fair 4.40 @ 49)
HOAGS. ... o i GE et . 5.00 @ 6.75
FLoUR—Fancy White Winte . 650 @ 5.73
Good to Choice Spr'gkx. 6.00 @ 5.50
WEHEAT—No. 2 Spring........ccce0 2t @ 5
No. 2 Red Winter. . 4@ 9
CorN—No. 2 . 56 @ .56
OQATS—No. 2 25 @ 36
RYE—No. 2.. 6 @ .47
BARLEY—No. J9 @ 0
BUTTER—Choice Creamery. . 35 @ 37
EGGS—Fresh............... . 21 @ 28
PORE—DMess... . .10 @17.50
RO T Ns - 13.250%@ .10
WaEAT—NoO. 2 M @ 95
CorN—No. 2 55 @ .63
.OATS—No. 2 35 @ .36
RYE—No. 2....... &5 @ 6
BARLEY—No. 2.. J2 @ .13
PORE—Mess..... 17.25 @17.50
ARD . Bhssmaseios ats J0%@ L1084
ST.
WHEAT—No. 2 Red . 4 @ %
CoRN—Mixed 51 @ .52
OATs—No. 2..... . 38 @ 57
YR o oo ims 56 @ .57
PORK—Mess... . 37.00 @17.25
FkBD S . <o iaosndy P -10}6@ 103
WHEAT—No. 2 Red.... 7T @ .98
OOBRNL. .iaiianitove 54 @ 55
OAPRY L Lo idiiason vannishan oans <8 @ 39
BB Cpea s JNBN0T
PORK—Mess e..~ 17.50 @18.0
TAARD oL e s w  JAodg@ 1034
‘WHEAT—NO. 2 Red. 98 @ 99
CORN ..o i tetaeaess veue - 40008 0L
OATB=NO. 2.0ivesosstnssnsicbacees 48 @ .39
DETROIT.
. 550 @ 6.00
1.01 @ 1.0
4 @ .75
40 @ .41
...... 18.0) @18.59
INDIANAPOLIS.
WHEAT—No. 2Red......ccovnuunn 9 @ .98

.“WHEN will this car go?” asked a gentle-
“Ag soon a8 it has a cargo,” was the
prompt reply.

Corns! Corns! Corns!

:

recommend it: to others. ' It is the only sure,
rompt. and painless cure for corns known.
tnam’s Painless Corm Extractor is sold
everywhere. Wholesale, Lord, Stoutenburgh
& Co., Chicago.

SoME men are born :slight, some achieve
slightness, but most men have slights put
upon them.

Personal -To Men Only!

The Vorraxc Bevr Co., Mich., will
gend Dr. l!)‘lye'l Celebrated Electro-Voljaic
Belts and Electric Appliances on trial for
thirty days to men (yo or old) who are
cted with na‘:gou debility, lost vitality

A New ENGLAND paragrapher has discov-
ered that a dog’s lungs is'the seat of its
pants.

Increase of Pension.

Thousands entitled under new laws which
Also Pensions secured for

WHEN man talks of his superiority to
woman, ask hm to find the pocket n a
dress

Purk Cod-Liver Oil, made from select liv=

Physicians have decided

DEeFINITION of asoldier of fortune—A sol-

Tae Howe BScale took first premium at
Philadelpbia, Paris, S{dnez, and other exhi-
bitions. Borden, Selleck & Co., Agents, Chi-
cago, IlL. | 1

THE poorest borrower can always return
hanks.

CHAPPED Hands, Face, Pimples, and rough
Skin, cured by using JUNIPER TAR S8oAP, made
by Caswer 1, HAZARD & Co., New York

“ComE up higher,” said the choir leader to
the tenor who sat with the congregation.

H. B. BeRYanT’s Chicago Business College is

“] NEVER hear anything that's said against
me,” remarked the deaf man.

25¢ buys a pair of Lyon’s Patent Heel Stiff-
eners. Makes aboot or shoe last twice.as long.

To A Communist in a saloon the ship of
state is aschooner.

Try the new brand, Spring Tobacoo.

THE journalist, like the carpenter, makes a
living by means of his ads.

" THE MARKETS.

'WATCHES

5 ; S form of Bronchitis,
¥ one and a half year's duration. Iemployed

the best medical &id-
the doctors said I would die—that my case was incur

1 B resources, I got a bottle

ot DR.WM. FOR THE LUNGS, and

in six hours felt a decided relief. In three days the

‘cough almost Now that my chances of

Hfe are good for many yoars, I earnestly

the above to every sufferer of throat or lung disease.
s C. @. LATHROP.

3 m | .
FOR

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbage, '

Backache, Soreness of the Chest,
6out, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-

;. ings and Spraips, Burns and
¥ Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headachs; Frosted
Feet and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

-.: safe, oﬁor.o "‘m'h .a':d.h‘.'. ’“‘.‘- °'!

.‘- i 9’ -

#rifling wt:y%.m ::l o‘vh:ry one .-u':"

:.:"L""“' Eave cheap and positive proef of ite .
Directions in Kleven Languages. 4

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS

IN MEDIOINE.
‘" A.VOGELER & CO.

Md..U. 8. A

HA IR 328t 58 & M ek

e L e

n
Address J. A. Broason, Detroft, Mich.

JOHN B. PAGE & SON #5277

Furs, ete.,, 102
GENTS WANTED for the Best and Fu(ast-ﬂe;sl'-

Park Place, N. Y.
ing Pictorial Books and Bibles. Prices reduced
per cant. NATIONAL PuBLIsHING Co., Chicago, Ill.

' JEWELRY, BILVERWARE, retailed
at wholesale rates. Price-list free,
§ T.W.Kennedy, P.0.Box80,N.Y,

‘Wholesale and retail. Send for price-list,
Goods sent C. 0. D. Wigs made to order,
E.BURNHAM, 71 Btate street, Chicago.

t to learn Tel in
Frumbti e ehpmst s

You"a ME' few months, and of a st
uation, address VALENTINE BROS., Janesville, Wis_

PROCURED by
m. Patent

PATENTS &

FARMERS’ SONS ANI) DAUGHTERS
K é 25.00
P ﬁ MONTH
working for the American Farmer during the win-
ter and spring. Address E. A. K. Hackett, Ft.Wayne,Ind.

o ‘I THAT. AND NOT
= wittwinn (1) avvWiren I weAR _ouT.
s D] Db Watchmakers. By malil, 25 cts, Circulars

J.8, BIRCH & CO., 38 Dey 8t., N.Y.

THRESHERS: .
cheapest. 1llus-
trated pricelist

free. THE AULTMAN & TAYLOR CO.. Mansfield.O.

NO PATENT NO PAY.
R.S. & A.P.LACEY, Patent
Attorneys,Washington,D.C

Full Ins ructions and Hand-book on PATENTS$. nt free.
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THE BEST Fal'.'"i"z l’,‘igﬂna

Demorest’s Illustrated Monthly.
Sold by all Newsdealers and Postmasters.
Send twenty cents for a specimen dopy to
W. JENNINGS DEMOREST, Publisher, 17
K. 14th St.,, New Yor

g The New Volume (19) commences
with November. Send FIFTY CENTS
for three months; it will satisfy 'you
that yow can subscribe Two Dollars for
a year and get ten times its valtee.

USE NONEBUT THE BEST, _—~"¢

THE GREAT FAMILY
S : Y
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Reminiscences and .Aneodotes.
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» REFERENCE to the contributors announced below will show that nearly all of the most distinguished and
Jpopular authors of this country, and many of those of Great Britain, have been engaged as contributors to
the CoMPANION for the year 1883. The Announcement will be found in many respects, we think, an extraor-
dinary one; but it ineludes only a part of the features of the volume for the coming year.

lllustrated Serial Stories.

Life in America, by {8 I

The Fiftieth Tiger. A narrative

fo
Incidents, by a’traveller in that .
Heroes,  Thrillin storjes of railroad
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Fireman’s Story; Lifo. or Theirs;" “gki
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J. T. Trowbridge.
. ‘William Black.

Harriet Beecher Stowe.

Spofford.

Marie B. Williams.
Henry A. Gordon.

. J.D, Chaplin.

v Wm. A. King.
Eugene M. Prince,

Illustrated Travel and Adventure.
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C. A. Stephens,
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In The Household
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A series of papers

them rafely. Inexpensive Art Furniture.
What a Tec,{mlcsl Education Costs. By the Professor of Engineering xe: b
of the I of Technology, Hoboken, . Robert H. Thurston. cost, etc., by the Curator of the

Ji Rees.
furnished inmmmmnp“w 11:‘0;

| The Editorials of the CompANION will give clear and impartial views of current events at home and abroad.
~  The Children’s Page sustains its reputation for charming pictures, poems and stories adapted to the little ones.

SPECIAL OFFER.—To any one who subseribes now, and sends us $1.75, we yyill send { Subscription Price $1.75. Specimen m' fxee-
tiae Companion free to Japuary 1st, 1883, and a full year’s subscription from that date. !
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