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ONE YEAR AGO.

EY MRS. H. B. STOWE.

——

ONE year ago a ringing voice,
A clear bhlae eve

And clustering curls of sunny hair,
Too fair to die.

Only a year—no voics, no smile,
o glanee of eye,
No ¢lastering carls of golden har,
Fair but to die.

One vear qoo, what love, what schomes
Far irto life!

What joyous hopes, what high resolves,
What generous strife !

The sil:nt picture on the wall,
The barial stone,

Of all that beanty, life and joy
Remain alone!

One vear, one year, one littls year
And =0 mach gone !

And vet the even flow of life
Moves calmiy on.

The grave grows green, the lowers bloom fair
Above that head :

No sorrowing tint of leaf or spray
Says he is dead.

No panse or hach or merry birds,
hat £ing ahove,
Tell us how coldly sleeps helow
The form we love,

Where hast thou been this year, beloved *
What hast thou seen?

What rising fair. what glorions life
Where thon hast been?®

The veil! the vefl! so thin, so strong ¢
"T'wixt us and thee ;

The mystic veil ! when shall it fall,
That we may see ¥

Not dead, not sleeping, not even gone,
Bat present still,

Arnd waiting for the coming hour
Of God’s sweet will,

Lord of the livinz and the dead,
Our Saviour dear!
We lay in silence at Thy fect
ks ead, sad year!

i

Selecied Miscellany.

LOYE’S REFORM,

The other morning I was disturbed at
thie unseemly hour of nine, by the an-
nouncement that Frank Laxby had called,
and was desirous of sceing me.

I was rather surprised at this informa
tion, and was considering whether it was
more probable that my friend had stop-
ged out four hours later or had risen three

ours carlier than was his wont, when the
door o ,and in he walked, with an
ecpression of calm benignity in his coun-
tenance, which left nodoubt of his having
had his requisite amount of sleep. Be-
siles this, he had a flowerin his button.
hole, mstead of a cigar in his month,
which latter would of course have been
tle case had he been tgpating the sober
hour of nine a. m. in an unbecoming
manner, and as if it were merely a late
hoar of the night.

* Has anything serions happened " said
Y, assoon as [ had offered Frank a seat,
% or have you turned somnambhulist, and
walked down here in your sleep ™

“No,” he replied, quile in hisusual tone
s»d manner; “but [ knew you were only
ooming to town Jlast night, and I wanted
particularly to ses you as soon as possible
atverwards. Besides, I had aunother very

sad reasnn for getting up before twelve

i# morning.”

“What was that #” I inquired.

It is rather a long story,” he an-
swered ; “bat if you will order breakfast
J will repeat it to you.”

“I accept the bribe,” I exclaimed, ring-
Ing the bell.

“Three months ago, then,” commenced
Frank, “my father made me, what [ con-
sidered at the time, a very unreasonable
proposition. He suggested that I should

't married.”

Here the servant entered with the
breakfast things, and even he eould not
help smiling at the absurdity of such a
suggestion to such a man.

“The notice appeared to me" eontin-
ued Frank, “as it now appears to you, to
be an absurd one, and I Linted as much to
wy respected parent. Instead of agree-
irg, however, to what I caid, he did that
whichI had no right to expect from so
n:ar a relative—he asked me what reasons
I could show for supporting my objec-
tions."”

“He might as well have asked you
your reasons for drinking too much pale
als,” I remarked.

“] drink very little of it now,” he said,
and, without heeding my ill suppressed
artonishment, he pulled out his watch
(that watch from which he used to be so
oficn parted!) and observed, that as he
had bat little time to spare, he should feel
olliged by my not interrupting him too
often in his narrative. IHavitg obtained
my implied acquiescence on tiis point, he
continued as follows :

“I was unwilling to undertake a regu-
Jar attack on the holystate in the presence
of my own father. I, however, endeav-
ored to explain to him that I wished, for
some time at Jeast, to pursue the life of a
very independent gentleman, and that
matrimony had no part in the programme
of that carecr.

“My father caleulatirg on an avarice
which I do not possess, iuformed me that
the lady he snould suggest possessed un-
told wealth, though, by-the hye, [ distinct-
ly remember his telling me of it on a pre-
wvious occasion. I explained to him that
my contempt for riches was considerable;
to which he replied, that he hoped I did
not, at all events, entertain a similar feel
izg towards the paternal opinion.

“ Of course I was too dutiful to answer
my parent in a spirit of candor, and my
filial behavior on this point !cd to a request
that I would allow myself to be inwroduced
to the lady to whom he wished to pay the
compliment of offering me as a husband.
It appes cd that she possessed beauty to a
considerable extent, and, although the belle
herself bad never seen me, it was not sup-
posed for an instant, either by my father
or myself, that sk could have the least ob-

~tion.
h"ldelsyed giving a final answer; be-
cuuse, buing auxious to obtzia money be-
yond my usual allowance, I thought re-

and civility would best become me.

t last there w2s no help, and I was
obliged to decline being led, lie a perfect
sheep, to the altar ; upon which my father
hinted thst [ should take a speedy depart-
wure from his residence, and not trouble my-
sulf about n until [ was pre-

ared for the alarming sacrifice; adding,

a tone evidently meant to be insuliing,
that /¢ shouldn’t wonder if my feelings
were already esgaged "

“ And were they *" T inquired,

“They were in parl,” continued Frank ;
*but not to the oxtent which the okl boy
Jmagined. About a fortnight previoas to
the conversation which I have repeated,
paving heard s great deal about the ad-

yantages of early rising, [ determinsd 1o

try it, anxious, as I always have been, to
experience every sensation sanctioned by

got up at half-past eight, walked to Ken-
sington Gardens, and soon met with the
advantage inthe shape of a young lady,
who was not only exceedingly pretty,
which I~ the case with many English
women, but moreover exceedingly well
dressed, which is the case with very few
of them.

“The Goddess of Early Rising was
sitting on one of the benches, reading a
book. She ¢ ntinued reading while I was
psssini, which I thought unkind; per
haps, however, it was only to show her
eyelashes. It would have been more than
rude—it would have been absurd —for me
to have addressed her, as she was attended
by an evil spirit, whom I shounld have
supposed to be her companion, were it
not that she appeared to be treated with
consideration and kindness,

“Iliked eurly rising so much the first
time, that I tried it a second, third, and
fourth, and met with the advantage in
the shape of the goddess on each occa-
sion. At all events, I had not frightened
her from the particular ground over which
she appeared to preside ; and I knew that
she had noticed my presence there, from
certain indieations which passed between
herself and the evil spirit «n my ap-
proach.

“On the fith morning the goddess en-
tered the gardens alone, and I instantly
began thinking of the besgt form of prayer
to offer up to her when I perceived that,
instead of pausing at the accustomed seat,
she continued to walk for some distance
I knew that she :uust have expected me
there at the usual time, and therefore that
she could have no wish to avoid me; but
knowing also that any one addressing a
lady without having had *the honor of an
introduction,” runs the risk of being mis-
lt?klen for a bagman, | naturally hesitated a

ttle.

“If the goddess wished to enter into
conversation with me, I was determined
she should have an oppertunity of givin
me a hint—the slightest in the worl
would have been suflicient—that such pro-
ceeding would not be displeasing te her.
Accordingly, I walked behind lrer as close-
}jv as I could, and prayed that she would

rop either her handkerchief or her glove
—if it had even been her parasol, I
wouldn't have ealled her awkward—that I
might rush to restore it, and eommence a
conversation, of which I had an irresisti-
ble and ensnaring opening ready pre-
pared.

“I watched for the fall of one of these
objects as eageriy as the sportsman who is
expecting the rise of the game. But the
treasuredid not come ; perhapsshethought
I might keep it ; at all events she did not
give me the chance.

“ What was Itc do? I could not have
the impudence to walk before the girl, and
drop my own handkerchief It would
have been rather too much in the sultan
style, and she eould not have been ex-
pected to pick it up. [ threw myseif on
a bench for a few minutes, and, npon
looking round, saw that the object of my

[ thoughts had reached the gate of the gar-

dens which lewds into Hyde Purk. 1 fol-
lowed her, and, upon looking back when
I was at some distance from the entrance,
perceived the evil spirit hurrying towards
it. 1 at onece understood that she had
been expected there some time pre-
viously, and that it was by the merest acei-
dent, and one very unlikely to occur
again, that the goddess was at that moment
walking by herself. :

“ My resolution was taken immediately.
I would address her; but what was I to
say ? 1 might have said I thought I had
had the pleasure of meeting her at Mrs,
Jolinson's, or that 1 fancied she was a lady
I had been introduced to in Timbuctoo;
but these mode? of address were common-
place. Should I ask her boldly whether
she would have any objection to my
smoking a cigar while she was in the park?
The very levity of the question would have
saved my vanity in case of a rebuff, but it
also a.p[pcmrcd somewhat disrespectful, and
I therefore resolved not to put it. More-
over, I now saw that the chased goddess
was walking at a pace the quickness of
which was little flattering to me, and in
order to obtain any chance of conversa.
tion with her, I should have to run a con-
giderable distance, and speak to her in a
series of gasps. My resolution was there-
fore abandoned : I would not address her
at all for the present.

“ Of course, however, I was not so igno-
rant of the first rudiments of the London
art of love as notto follow her home, She
lived close tothe park, and, as she stopped
abraptly at her house, [ had to pass the
very door. Out of sheer kindness to my
vanity, I persuaded myself that she smiled
gracefully as she glanced at me, although
it subsequently appeared that she had
done nothing of the kind,

“ Not beinga dramatic anthor, 1 did not
dream of getting up a flirtation with the
Diva’'s maid, and paying her far larger
sums than the postal reguiations could re-
quire for transmitting letters to her mis-
stress —it is a process which does not al-
ways succeed even on the stagr—but 1
loitered about the house from day to day
—and probably was mistaken by the po-
lice {or » burglar of superior attainments
—until at last I ascertained the hour at
which my enchantress made a regular
zally from her palace. T followed her for
gome time as faithfully as her spaniel—
indeed rather mere so—for the animal
once put himself completely in my power,
and I was only prevented by the recent
act against dogs'ealers from walking oft
with the quadruped, and calling the next
day for the reward, which, if 1 had seen
the owner, would have been great indeed.

“Notbing came of all this, until one
day Florence Wilton—which I had as-
®&rtained to he her name, and which ap-
peared to be somewhst theatrical—was
observed by her ardent admirer to enter
& music shop in company with her evil
spirit, On their leaving the shop, I en-
tered it, and, finding they had bheen pur
chasing tickets for a concert which was to
take pisce that evening, 1 immediately
bought one mysell, and had to pay twice
the ordipary charge, because Jenny Lind
was to ap there, as if she were the
person I wished to see.

“When the time for the concert arrived,
luck and the box-keeper placed me next
to Florence, so close that I could have
8q her hand if I had thought
proper ; but [ thought it improper, or at
all events toat she wonld not allow it, and
I therefore pr:tended to listen to the
music. Next to Florence on the other
side, was the evil spirit, and behind her
gat ence’s father, a gentleman whom I
at oncerespected as one respects the suthor
of a favorite work. After the first part of
the concert old Wilton withdrew for a fow
minutes. At this mowment Floreuce
dropped her programme, but uuintentios:
ally, and “even uucounsciousiy. Did [ at

that juncture stoop to pick it up, and pre-
gent it?¥ On the contrary, I covered ft

R ———

morality and custom. Well, I tried it; I |
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‘with my foot, and waited anxiously, but
| confidently, for what was to follow.

“t‘How exquisitely Bell’ adoratn was
sung,’ said Florence; ‘and Studdini, how
admirable was his romance !

“¢Studdini, though his upper notes are
decidedly harsh, and his lower ones much
wanting in mellowness, is, nevertheless, a
pleasing vocalist,’ returned her companion.
‘ What is the nam= of the air he sang?’

“*Oh,’ replied Florence, ‘it was some-
thing about love and ingratitude. What
was the name of Studdini's air?" she ex-
claimed, locking in vain for the pro-
gramme she had dropped.

“* Pour tant " maour ne soyez pas ingrole,
I said markedly, as her eye caught mine.

“8he bowed her thanks in a confused
manner.and proceeded to inform her friend
of the title.

“The next thing I had to do was to
apologize for my politeness, and to hope
that my speaking uninvited to Florence
had not given offense.

“She informed me that what I had
hitherto said could give offense to no one.
But her blushes, as I lJooked inguiringly
at her, convinced me that, in spite of her
pretended unconsciougness, she was aware
that I had been addressing her peraonally,
while, at the same time, uttering the mere
name ofa song. I believe that, under pre-
text of a further apology, I was goiag on
to attack ‘.e prejudice of society, which
prevented conversation between two per-
sons—however desirable such conversa-
tion might be on the one side —in sll cases
where an introduction had not been ob-
tained, waen I was atopped by Miss Wil-
ton, informing me that if I imagined I had
offended her by utterine a few words, it
was strangé that I should endecavor to im-
prove my position by mwaking long
speeches. This observation :tuck in m
vanity, and wounded it very severely.
bowed and left the theatre, but not until 1
had pushed the fallen programme out of
sight.

“1 soon returned, and presented Miss
Wilton with a programme, which I said I
had observed her to be without, and which
I pretended to have just procured, where-
as [ had thrust it into my pocket imme-
diately on seecing her own fall to the
ground. She smﬁed as she accepted it,
but I trembled as I saw the father enter,
lest he should discover the point of the
epigram, or, in other words, see the note
which was contained in the folded bill.,
The note was written in the style we all
know so well, and I will, therefore, not
trouble you with its contents. I will only
say that its object was an unhostile meet-
ing between myself and Miss Wilton on
the following morning, without seconds,
ground fixed in Kensington Gardens. I
slept but few hours that night, partly from
love of Florence, partly from supping with
B—— and H——, and stopping up till
five, when the meeting was to take place
at e!ght.

“The next morning’l was 1irst on the
ground,”

“ More fool you!” said I, interrupting
him * No wonder the girl gives herself
airs when you behave in such an absurdly
attentive style to her.”

“Silence, barbarian I"” Frank exclaimed,
and then continued his storv,

“Though Florence declared she could
never meet me again, she very kindly
pointed out the means by which I could
gain admission to a bal! which was to take
place the next evening and at which she
was o be present. I spoke to her on the
subject of marriage,” (hear, hear, and
laughter from mysell); “and was some-
what astonished at her saying she had al-
ready been offered to one young man, who
had at once refased her, and that she
had from that time indignantly resolved
to give up all thoughts of matrimony.

“That very morning,” continued my
visitor, “I called on my father, and told
him hricﬂ{ that I was desirous of getting
married, though not to the lady for whom
he o kindly destined me. My father
taxed me with foily, reproached my intel-
lect with infirmity, and ended by saying,
that the young lady whom he hadin view,
was more amiable, more pretty, and more
wealthy, than any other I was likely to
meel with, and that I was at liberty to go
to the prince of iniquity if I refused to
marry Florence Wilton !

“¢If her name is Florence Wilton,’ 1
exclaimed, ‘ I'll marry her.

“¢* Why so?" said my father; *have you
seen her, then ¥

“* No,’ said I, unwilling to compromise
the girl; ‘I have not seen her; but Flor-
ence Wilton is a very pretty name, and no
one with any other name shall be my
wife.”

“¢And the young lady you say you
are so desperately in love with?' my
parent aug‘gestcd.

“*Oh, f I marry Florence Wilton I
shall be equally leed-—l must marry
iny dear Florence,” I declared.

“‘Why you must be mad to take such
a fancy to the girl without having seen
her!” was the next paternal remark,
“*What am I to do? I demanded, ‘you
call me mad when I wish to marry that
darling Florence, whom I have never
seen—and forbid if I speak of marrying
any one else.
“‘Marry Florence, by all means,’ said
my father, smiling; ‘she will be at the
ball yon say you are going to to-morrow
night, and I will introduce you then to
the whole family.
“‘1 will dance with her to-morrow
night, and her the day after,’ I ex-
claimed frant ly
“¢*Good morning; you're insane at
present,’ my father answered, as he re-
tired to another room.
“When the ball arrived I was intro-
duced to Florence, and, as had been ar-
ranged, no signs of recognition were ex-
changed. But when we were alone, she
still seemed d to forget that we
had ever met, and treated me with the
most rigid politenezs, I attempted to
touch her heart, but to reach her intelli-
nce every now and then was all I could
o. I paid her a few compliments, but
she analysed them, if she attended to
them at all. Then I tried to make love to
her, but one can't make love to a marble
statue, ex g in a ballet. At the close
of the ball she became a little more
friendly : but by no means in a tender
manner. Before leaving, she informed
me she was going out of town the next
day, and was uncertain as to when she
should return to London. Bhe shook
hands with me as I handed her into the
carriage, and I never saw her again——-"

“ That comes from runnicg after a girl
too much,” said I soothingly.

“I wish you would not interrupt me,”
pursued Frank. “I was saying that I
never gaw Ler again until a fortnight af-
terwards, when she accepted me without
affectation.”

“Do you think, then, that she knew
yon were the person who had refused her
hand when she saw you in Kensington
Gardens ¢ 1 asked,

“'That ia the first question I shall put to

“ Well, even now,” I continued, “you |

have not told me why you have risen so
early to-day, which is what you began
your story with. Of course, in the mean
time, I condole with you seriously, at your
good fortune.”

“Why,” said the soon-to-be-married
man, “ you c;;lg returned to England last
night, and I to call on you, get yon
out of bed, give you your breakfust, dress
you, and bring you down te the church,
where I am just going to be married, be-
fore twelve o'clock.”

“ Before twelve o'clock ? I exclaimed,
“Well, to oblige a friend, I don't mind ;

but really it’s a thing I wouldn’t do for |

myself.”
Frank walked down to the church like
a hero, as his hours of bachelorhood drew
to a close. He departed this life at five
minutes before twelve, and it was [ who
watched his last moments.
—

01d Maids.

THERE is u stigma of reproach cast up-
on the term “ old maid "—too often jastiy
80, I admit. But where does the fanlt lie?
[ know two women who may be classed
in this category—unmarried, forty vears
old, or thereabouts.

The one, some dozen years ago, finding, as
no sensible woman ecan fail to do, that
fashionable life had nothing in it to satisfy
her, made a stand for herself. She tcld
her family that she must have a life of her
own. She had no especial
remarkable aptitude for business inherited
from her father. In a guiet way she had
turned her attention to fruit-growing, a
branch of industry offering many attrac-
tions to her, and into that %usincsa she de
termined to enter. Fortunately, she had
sufficient money, left her by her grand-
father, to be able to carry out her plans,
despite the sneers of her fashionable ac-
quaintance, and the objections and obsta-
cles raised by her home circle. She estab-
lished herself on a fruit-farm in the
western part of this State. ler work
prospe Now she is the owner of

several hundred acres, and has constant

and remunerative occupation of a kind
agreeable to her. After a few years her
father died, and, instead of the rich man
he was estimated, he was found to be
bankrupt. This daughter had a comfort-
able Lhome and support to offer her mother
and invalid sister. She has guite a scttle-

ment of work-people, men and women, to

whom she and her sister minister in vari-
ous ways.
is useful to others and develops her own

powers, and in the consciousness of that
she finds happiness and peace.—"New |

Winein Old Bottles) in Feb. No. of Lip-

pincott’s Magazine,

A—

How Some Jolnt Stock Companies are
Formed.

Written for the Cinciunati Chronicla.

“CursE these hard times. The ques-
tion now before the house, Mr Sharp, is,
how we poor devils can manage to raise

the wind ; and it is more puzziingto me |

than ever the pons asinorim of Eunelid ap-
peared to the dullest typo that has essayed
its solutinn since it was publizhed to the
world. What can we do?”

“If such a question forees itself upon
Semmy Ford, the times are bad indced,”
responded Bill Sharp. “ We must try some-
thing new.”

“There’s nothing new to try. Every-

thing is exhausted. I haven't an expedient
nor a resource of any kind left. We have
attempted all sorts of dodges; engaged in
magnificent gift enterprises, in which
every ticket drew a valuable prize; adver-
tised dollar stores, in which gold watches
worth from $100 to $500 were the princi-
pal stock in trade; pufled and blowed
‘ Professor Sonh’s Magic Cureall’ till the
gudgeons will bite no more; offered *The
Secret of a Certain Fortune,’ for tifty cents
till that has entirely played out; proposed
to send sewing machines for $10 that are
better than either Wheeler & Wilson's or
Singer's, till the receirt.s scarcely pay the
advertising bills, (which, to be sure, is the
only expense we incur in thal matter);
and what we haven't done that honest men

are justified in turning & hand to, it is im-

possible for me to discover.”

“Bo you think you have tried every-
thing *”

“ Everything that a gentleman can con-
sistent!y engage in ”

“But youn have never formed a joint

stock company.”

“(orrect, Bill.”

“And it'sa good spee, when properly
managed.”

the suggestion. A joint stock company is
a happy idea, an
but, my dear boy, what shall be the dodge ¥
What shell it be formed to operate? In
what shape shall the little arrangement be
introduced to the deir people ¥

“That will require thought. In a mat-
ter of such magnitude we must move with
becoming deliberation.”

“But we can't wait, you know. We
have pressing need of ready cash, and
must move at ouce,”

“Well ; what say you toa Lead Company
in Kentucky, or & Coal Company in West .

YVirginia?® "

“The Lead Company, by all means.
That is more speculative, and we can show
it up in magnificent style in a prospectus,
It will work to a charm, sir. We will
have the ‘ Kentucky & Ohio Lead Com-

any chartered by special act of Legis-

ture,; capital stock, $1,250,000" I know
a tract of land on the Cumberland river,
of about four thousand acres, that can be
bought for a song ; and then, as these mat-
ters are ordinarily arranged, turned over

to the company at & heavy figure. Bill,

we've struck a fortune; we're all right!™

“T go halves, of course.”

“Most assuredly. The idea is
we'll work it up i partnership, an
divide the spoirs. I

Ours;
then

and write a prospectus, and we'll have |

matters comfortably under way in ten
days. Gad! the simple idea makes me
feel like a nabob.”

In less than ten days the charter was |

passed by the Legislature, approved by the
Governor, and, printed on tha same shect
with a flaming prospectus, mailed to thou-
sands of capitalists and business men in
Kentucky, Ohioand Indiana. Theshares,
that were nominally valued at §350 cach,
were offered, “to a limited amount,” at
#10, with the assurance that within six

months they would command a premium

in the market. Applications came pour-

ing in faster than they could be answered. |
The office of the “company " was crowded |

from morning till night by people who, in
their eagerness to invest, were not particu-
lar how rudely they jostled esch other;
and it was reported that a small man, from
Madisonville, pasid a considerable bonus

for the chmc(;e of a8 broad-shouldercd indi- !

) Both are of good
family, the daughters of wealthy men.

ifts, except a |

In fact, she lives alife which |

< Unqn.eatiombly. You're an angel for ]

there’s money in it

only surrendered to the small man after
the most earnest entreaty and the pay-
ment of greenbacks “in hand.” Ford
was right when he selected the Lead

Company for a heavy business, and his |

management of its organization proved
him a very Napoleon of “operators.”

As this is essentially a true record, the
main interest of which centers in itsexact-
ness, the writer has been particular to as-
certain the gross amount of cash received
for this stock, and finds it to be $103,760,
of which 36,000 was paid for real estate,
and $10,000 devot to the working
capital.
pany was still left in the hands of its pro-
- jeetors, for they held in their own names

more than half of its stock; and after

paying incidental expenses. they divided a

cash profit of $380,000 as the product of

very light labor during four months. Iad

their programme been made,on a basis a
| little less liberal, the profit would have
~ been double this sum.

In this eompany more than one man in-
vestgd the carefully hoarded savings of
years, and onlv to find, after a few months,
that he had paid his cash for something
without value, and intapgible as & dream.
It was the South Sea Bubble, with the
scale reduced.

ganized in Cincinnati on no better basis
' than that above indicated. It is safe to
state that many of them were projected
with no other intention than selling out

then abandoning the enterprism The

! stock of no incorporated company is worth

| having, unless the company courts a rigid
investigation of its rlans and resources;

‘and it is certainly true that every project
of this sort that places its stock on the
market at less than par is open to a lively
saspicion. It is safe to believe it a swindle
till it is proved otherwise.

In this age of the world, with an active
competition in every branch of industry,
and the surprizsing advances of gcience in
simplifying labor, no man should expect
to grow rich by a miracle : but every one
should remember that the reward of

-ample and well assured, and content him-
self with seeking a fortune in the legiti-
mate channels of trade. (Epirus.
— . — —— —

Replies to a Life Agent’s Cirenlar,

Tne following somewhat facetious re-

lies to a Life Agent's circular, requesting
information as to the health and habits of
an applicant, werereceived at a prominent
Life Office :

1. How long have you known
Since two years after I was born.

2. What zre his general habits® TIn
winter, red flannel and blue beaver; in
summer, a straw hat canted toone side,

and nankeen trousers, very loose inthe |

legs.
© 3. What is his profession ?
tionalist,

4. Do you know, or have you heard,
that he has ever been afllicted with Gout,
Asthma, Consumption, S8pitting of Blood,
or any other disorder to shorten life ? No;
hut he can have it if it is required by the
company.

5. Has he ever had Vertign, or singing
in his head? Yes, he snores nightly, and
dnily hears the musicof the sewing ma-
chine,

6. Has he cver been afllicted with Fits
or Rupture? Never had a fit in his life—
his tailor being very unsuccessfnl—but
once had a rupture with his landlady.

7. Has he ever had Fever and Ague?
Had a fever last summer when the ther-
mometer was at ninety.

8. What state was he in when you saw
him last? The State of Michigan,

9. Has his application ever been reject-
ed? Yes, once—promptly, by a lady.

10. Do you think his life safely insura-
ble ? Not at his own valnation. Bought
at his own estimate, and sold at that pf
the people, he would break any bank in
the country.

11. Do you eall his lungssound? No,1
call them inflated air tubes.

12. What age do you consider him?

Congrega-

Old enough to know more than he does. |

13, Does hesmoke or chew ? He smokes
when he chooses,

14. Is he of steady habits* Yes, he is
agent for Fairbanks’ reales and balances.

15. What i3 his height?
upon the thickness of his boots.

16. Has he children? Yes—two neph-
ewn,

17. Is he ordinarily sober? I never
| heard him laugh but once, and that wasat

his own joke.

| —_—

Anecdotfe of General Washington.

WasnmineToN bad aceepted an invitation
 from Arnold to breakfast with him at
. West Point the very day the plot was dis-
| covered, but was prevented from keeping

his engagement by what men call chance
' —by the earnest request, namely, of an

cld officer, near whose station they passed,
' to spend the night there and inspect some
{ works in the neighborhood. Next day,
while Washington with his staff, includ-
ing La Favette, were seated at table at
this offlcer’s quarters, a dispatch was
brought to the American (General, which
he immediately opened and read, then
Iaid it down without comment. No alter-

ation was vizible in his countenance, but |
he remained perfectly silent. Conversa |
tion dropped among his suite; and, after |

some minutes, the General, beckoning La
Fayette to follow him, passed toan inner

apartment, turned to his young friend

withou! uttering a syllable, dplaced the

fatal dizpatch 1n his hands, and then, giv-
ing way to an ungovernable burst of feel-
ing, fell on his neck and sobbed aloud.
' The effect produced on the young French
marquis, accustomed to regard his General

(cold and dignified in bis usual manner) as |

devoid of the usual weaknesses of humani-
ty, may be imagined, “ I believe,” said La
this was the only occasion, throughout
that long and sometimes hopeless struggle,
that Washington ever gave way, even for
' & moment, under a reverse of fortune and
perhaps I was the only human being who
, ever witnessed in bhim an exhibition of
feeling so foreign to his temperament, As
it was, he recovered himself before I had
perused the communication that had
given rise to his emotion; and when he
returned to his staff not a trace remained
" on his countenance either of grief or des-
- pondency.”—* Beyond tha Breakers” in
Fob, No. of Lippincott’s Magazine.
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A caxary bird in Rochester, N. Y, has
heen taught to sing * Yankee Doodle.”
Thongh oceasionally interrupted in his
atrains by a few notes of his native musie,
rzt he shows his patriotism by filling

yack on " Yankee Doodle,” which he pre-
fere, His performance i3 so exact ihat
one in another room, aearing it, would at

The absolute eontrol of the eom- |

In the past five years not less than twen- |
ty-five i.\i at stock companies have been or- |
1

the stock at the most it would bring, and |

honest aad properly directed industry, is

That depends |

! FACTS AND FIGURES.

' A Pamis bride paid $16,000 for her hand-
kerchiefs.

Tnz_m_;lt mines of Austria are worked

| by a million miners.

' Way is a hen immortal ¢
| 80N never sets,

| _ SUNDAY evening sittings in Rev. H, W.
- Beecher's church are advertised at $£16
each, yearly.

VELOCIPEDES are prohibited in New
York Central Park, beecanse they will
frighten the horses. :

A Boy of fourteen was recently mar-
ried at Holly Springs, Miss,, to a woman
of thirty-two.

Tre Rev. David Winters, of Dayton,
Ohio, has married over 4,000 peopleduring
his ministry.
| St. Torm had thirty-three murders

thirty suicides and five fatal coal oil lex;;{;-
' gions in 1868.

Tagr hairof James Ferguson, of Buffalo,
a worker in copper, has, it is said, turned
. perfectly green.

Trere are twelve churches on Erie
street, Cleveland, Ohio, within a space of
less than a mile.

A ¥ive thousand dollar monument is to
be erected over Sam Houston’s now name
less grave, at Huntsville, Texas.

Avpusox and his wife made their bridal
| trip in 1808 down the Ohio, from Pitts-
burgh to Louisville, oa a flat bosat.

_PuwaprLpuis has three hundred and
eighty-five churches, which will not nearly
~ give sitting room to all its people,

THERE'S a promising young giant in
| Cheshire, Mass, only sixteen years old,
'and already six feet and three inches in

height.
. Two muxprep and eighty-four wives
- and one hundred and seventy-six husbands
| filed petitions for divorce in Chicago last
| year.
| Jonx B. Govea was born in Sandgate,
 England, in 1817. His father was a
Peninsular soldier, and his mothera schoo!l
. teacher,

SixX new postofices have been named
 “Norwood” since the publication of
Henry Ward Beecher's story in the New
York Ledger.
DurinG the past year there were 205
. commercial failures in New York; 63 in
Philadelphia ; 59 in Boston ; 37 in Bali-
more, and 28 in Chicago.
OrF the six last elected Pcunsylvania
Senators —Buckalew, Cameron, Cowan,
| Brodhead, Bigler and Scott—none have
ever served in the lower House,

- WHITTIER #ays that in the name “ Maud
| Muller,” the Muller should be prenounced
s0 a8 to rhyme with duller. He says that
is the New England pronunciation of the
name.

A CavurrorNiAN speaks of 1,200 acres
as a “small farm.” Two hundred acres of
wheat is a “small patch.” Some furmers
bhave as many es 5,000 acres devoted to
wheat in one season.

A MACmINE hes been invented and put
into operation in California, which it is
said has cut, thrashed, cleaned and sacked
the wheat from twenty acres in ten hours,
with only three men to work it.

Tue town of Wells, Vt, has a citizen
who married at 17.  His first child was a

'a daughter, who married at 13, and
eighteen months aflterward made her
father a grandfather, at the carly age of
31 years,

foME one versed has calculated that it
will take fifty men, working twelve hours
2 day, seven years, four months and thir-
teen days, to read through all the public
documents issued in the United States
every threce months,

It is now seen that cotton lg;s not ex-
hausted the cotion fieldsz of the South, hut
bad tillage. A bale of 5060 pounds of
cotton, when burned, leaves but four
pounds of ashes. All the rest goesinto
the air from whence it came.

A PiHrADELPIIA surgeon, who was on
his way to perforn an operation on a
. patient, had his carriage robbed and lost
his surgical instruments while making a
! temporary ctop, “whereby,” adds the re-
porter, * ae operation was prevented and
' the patient s life saved.”

Is the ax:usement world the following
are among the dead of 1808: Rossini,
. Samuel Lover, Sterling Coyne, Mary Gan-
non, Julia Dean Hayre, i(enkon. Helen
Western, Anna Lacoste, C. M. Walcott,
Sr.; John Sefton, Charles Kean, George
Jameson, Wm. Hanlon, Ronzini, Salvator
Taglicna, Wm. Harrisen, George Christy

Tre annual incomes of the various
Englich Lishops range from $10,000 to
~about §75,000. Canterbury enjoys the
latter and Bodor the former amount.
 London and Windsor have each an in-
fcome of $50,000 a year, and Durham
1 $40,000. The other Bishoprics are werth
from $20,000 to $27.000 a year.

ONE of the most productive taxes in
the city of Berlin i3 on dogs, amounting
to three thalers on every amimal. The
number bas inereased about 7,000 in four
years, and is at present 20,950, of which
' 2,600 are useful, (generally used in draw-
(ing truck). This duty produces every
year for the municipality about 60,060
: thalers,

Tne Protestant Episcopal Almanac for
1869 gives the following general summary
of statistics of that church in the United
States; Bishops, 47; Bishop elect, 1;
clergy, 2,626 ; baptisms, 29,585 ; confirma-
tions, 18,406 ; communicants, 157,554;
marriages, 7,350 ; barials, 11,454 ; ordina-
‘tions, deacons, 85 ; presbyteries, 93 ; can-
|didntes for orders, 230; Sunday school
teachers, 17,150; contributions, #$3,443,
15837,
| Omraxexs were frozen solid on the trees,
at Augustine, Fla., on Christmas day. The

weather was the coldest known in that

Because her

1 draw up the charter | Fayette in relating this anecdote, “ that | locality since 1565. The thermometer at

daylight stood at twenty degrees above
zero. It afterwards touched seventeen de
grees. In a climate where even white
*?roatu are unususl, this was very severe.
' Last year, at the same time, the Florida
ladies were dressed in lawns.

A wrITER to the Waco (Texas) Regisier,
gives a summary of the profit ot his farm
operations during the past year. He has
had 580 acres under cultivation—430 in
cotton, and 159 in corn. From this, with
the labor of forty-two freedmen, he has
| raised 369 bales of cotton, and nearly
10,000 bushels of corn. He has sold his
cotton on the ground for $24675, and
reckoning his corn at the going rates—
'thirty cents per bushel—that would
| amount to $3.000, making the entire value
| of his crop $27,675. To offeet this, there
| is the coat of labor of bis hands, 38.‘:'15;
| provisiopa for same, $1.887; incidentals,

1,200 ; making the entire cost of pro-
| ducing this crop, $12.312 This 'cgves o

vidual who had elbowel Lis way to the | once recognize the tune, and suppose that | nice little profit jof $15,303 a8 the result

her alter we 372 married,” he apswersd. Pdsek in epite of all chotacies, and who | some one was whistling it

pf ene year's farming,

Texts and Sermons,

THE text is the key-stone of that formal
structur- the modern sermon, It was not,
however, so in former times, for we are
told that the old divines frequently
preached without any text at sll;: and we
knew a celebrated clergyman who gener-
ally wrote his sermors before he selected
a phrase from Scripture to prefix to them.
The connection of the text and sermon is
often forced.  Rowland ITill, the eccentric
English preacher, wizhing to denounce the
practicz then prevalentamong the women
of wearing showy head-dresses called
“top-knots,” preached from this text:
Matthew xxiv. 17—* Let him that is on
the house-top not coin+ doern,” and pointed
to the latter part of the phrase, “top knot
come down,” as a Scriptural denunciarion
of the coiffure in vegue. Rowland Hill

was an invetcrate clerical punster.
l,l‘f_"a(‘.nlﬂ_ﬂ' 0 UDE yniacion at “-’-;npinz.

a low district near London, he assureda nis
hearers, who had been among the most
dissolute of that unsavory quarter, that
gsuch Wapping (whopping) sinners even as
they were might hope to be forgiven.
One preacher tcok for his text the word
“and,” and another “bnt” The latter,
28 Dean Ramsay telis the s'ory, was a
candidate for a lectureship, and had to de-
liver a discourse hefore the trustees of the
endowment, in the way of competition ;
so bhe was delermined to show how
clever ke conld be, and took for his text
the single word “but.,” He deduced from
thence the great truth and the important
doetrine that no position is without some
corresponding cross or opposite  trial.
Naaman was 2 mighty man of valor and
honorable, bzt he was a leper, The five
cities of the plain were fruitfal as the gar-
den of Elen, Azt the men of Sodom were
awful sinners. I called you, but ye an-
swered not, ete. When he came down
into the vcs??' after his sermon the senior
trustee of the lectureship met him and said,
“Bir, you give us a most ingenious dis-
course, and we are much oblizged 10 you;
but we don’t think you are the preacher
that will do for us.,” This was a practical
application of his sermon that the pulpit
orator had not calenlated upon. One of
Dr. Hawk’s most ¢flective * charity " ser-
mous was preached from the text, *to beg
I am ashamed.” but 2 meaning was given
to it quite different from the original in-
tention. He turned it effectively to his
purpose by the gloss that he was aghamed
for his bearers that the negleet of so good
a cause as that for which he was pleading
rendered it necessary to beg for it.—Ro)-
ert Tom s, in Harper's Magazine,
R

Aunother Household Fraad.

From flour to whisky, from milk to Pe
ruvian bark, there is none perfect—no, not
one. Adulteration, admixture, impurity,
these all are proved against wha'soever we
eat or drink, or wherever that we vindi-
cate ourselves. They form part of our
pomades and perfomes, and they infect
the subtle powder, by whose means the
cheek and brow of beauty conceal the rav-
ages of time. One other disclosure is
needed, and then we shall Jenrn that silks
and woolens, cottons and linens, are adul-
terated, and that short measareis by no
means uncommon, if not with the retailer,
at least with the manufacturer, whostamps
the number of yards upon the original
packages.

The last as=ault is made upon kerosene
oil, that lovely compound which illumi-
nates so many houscholds and whose va
garies have “ put ont the light™ by many
a happy fireside. This is the familiar peril
of the day, The pioncer is safer on the
Indian frontier, and the powder magazine,
into which the carcless laborer enters with
lighted pipe, is more secure than the
hearthstone on which the elare of the
kerogene fulls, Professor Chandler has
submitted to the Board of Health the
analyris of seventy-cight ssmplescf kero-
sene oil bought at random in various
stores about the cily. A seventy-ninth
sample was procared from the Boston
manufacturer, Donner, and was the ovly
.wffd oil on the list drofessor Chandler
says that every refiner can send & per-
feetly safe Kkerosene to market if he
chooses ; he may make it stand fire at 110
dezrees F., 120 degrecs F, 130 degrees
F., or any other temperature he may se-
lect; it is merely a question of a few
cents, more or Jess per gallon,

And here eomes the consumer with his
desire to buy cheap. Competition is ex-
hibited, and cheap oil is made, which is
adulterated to the last degree The cost
of a good oil is not much more than that
of a poor one. Profescor Chandler it

uires if any one would hesitale to pay
five, ten, or tificen cents per gallon for the
difference between sn oil which is per-
fectly safe, and orne which is liable to de-
stroy one's wife or children st any mo-
ment by a most horrible desth. Ard as
to the poor oil so common'y sold, be says
it wonld be safer to have gunpowder in
one's lamp, because that substance would
remain quite out of the way of fire, bat
this oil is so volatile that it sceks the flame
of itsown accord.

The Professor recommends the enact-
ment of stringent laws compelling the re-
finers to remove dangerous substances
from their kerosene, and inflicting
heavy penaltiecs upon those who are
reckless enough to endanger the lives
of innocent purchasers. Retfailers of kero-
sene he would have licenced by the Board
of Health, .

There is an easy test of the quality of
kerosene, and that is to find its “ burning
point,” which should not be Lelow 110
degrees Fah. This fine test may be made
by applying & lightel match to a little of
the oianlaincd in a cap or saucer, and if
it can be made to take fire it should becon-
sidered at once as unsafe—even though
the experiment be made in oume of the
hottest days of summer. Should it not
take fire, it might still be & dangerous oil,
as safe oil must not evoive a combustible
vapor below 100 Jegrecs Fahrenheit, Ex-
perimenters should understand that great
care is necessary in applying this test.—
New York Comnie reial Adeaertiser.

-

It i seriously proposed, in New York
city, to put up an clevated plank road, to
be used only for velocipede riders—each
one to pay a small fee upon starting out.
The road, it is steted, could run over the
roofs of houses. The idea is certainly an
original one. It comes from Mr. Dana,
of the New York Sun, who is an enthn-
slast on the velocipede subject, and has
been copled and tavorably commented
upon by nearly all the newspapers of our
American *“ metropalia”

e A — e,

Catmrorxians donot seemto appreciate
velocipedes, Ooe of them says: “HMow
would & wan who has felt his blood stirred
by a ten-milc Jash fu s Celifornia saddle
fec! on tinding himsell traadling through
the streets like a school hoy®  We woul/
as soon think of riding a broom hand
& rooking hobhy hores.” )
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