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thrilling with the excitomnent of tho clisse,
and urging on their horacs till the pace was
{ast and furious. All at oice, the horse of
the forcmost rider—a big powerful chestnnt
—put its foot iuto a treacherous rat-hole,
and shot forward with terrific force on toits
head, then rolled heavily over, with its
Juckless rider cmmFled up underneath.
Tho other men pulled up, for the fall
seemod a sorious one; and tho white fuce,
just visiblo clear of the saddle, had the pal-
lor of death stamped on it.  The ill-fated
hunter was exiricated and carried home.
‘Fhree of his ribs wore broken, and ho had
suatained other grievous internal injuries.
A few days af*~rwards he died in great saf-
fering. Tho name of thissecond victim was
Robert Strong.

Not loog aftes the abovo tragi.
cal occurrenco, Dr. Farmer fell ill, and was
ordered to Eagland by a Medical Board.
From Nowshera he came to Attock, intend.
ingto rest a fowr days before continuning his
journey; but here, notwithstanding that
ho was kindly and skilfully treated by the
Civil sargeon of the station, ho rapidly be.
came worse, At one time, his life even was
despaired of ; but the poor man was not
destined todie in {m 5 ho%onr:lh;)cd; Ang
by easy stages at 1ast reac mbay, an
ﬁ’;ence shipped for England.

In a couple of years he returncd to India
completely reatored to health. In the
meantime his regiment had moved down
country to Allahabad, and it was there he
joined it.  One afternoon he was out boat.
ing on the river Ganges with a friend,
when, Ly some untoward accident, the boat
upeet; both the mnen, however, were good
swimmers, and struck out vigoroualy for the
shore. As thcy were nearing the bank, his
companion cast & glance in Farmer's diree.
ton, and saw he wasswimmiog strongly
aod well. Presently, the former touched
the bottom within his deptb, and looked
round sgain for his friend ; but, to hisutter
amazement, Farmer had vanished! It
would appear that the unfortunate scrgeon
had been 2rized with cramp, and sinking
suddenly, had been caught in tho race of
some treacherous under-current, and awept
down stream. His body, I beliove, was
never recovered.

Thus was the curse literally faldlled.
The three officers had perished in the prime
of manhood, inthe fulloessof theiratrength,
with appalling suddenness, and all within
the ahort space of five years. But the nar.
rative is not ycb completd; ita finalo is as
startling as the portion that has preceded
it, and for this wo must oncs again go back
to Nowmsher.

Shortly after Dr. Farmer lost his lifo, the
stream of the Canbul River becamo very
much swollen, owing to to heavy rains in
the highlands of Afghanistan—in{fact it was
inartate of flocd. Just then, strange to
sy, the Indus came down a raging torrent
{rom the mountains, and insuch stupendous
volame that it speedily rose forsy feot and
more above its ordinary level. Now, the
Caabul Rirver flows into the latter very
nearly at right angles opposito the fort at
Attock; but with auch amaziog velocity
did tho stream of the Indus run thzt it
dammed up, 8o to speak, the waters cof
its tributary, which in ita tam rosc higher
and higher, and s0on overflowed its banke.
Tho lower partsof Nowshera were isundat-
«d; but tho flood atill grew till it became
the ?cumt within the memory of the old.
et inhabitant. The waters creptup the
{akir's knall, and whirled and eddied ronnd
the obnoxious buugalow, undermining its
foundations; tho roof felling the walls
tambled down; the house becamea total
wteck ; and it remains a teoantless ruin w0
thiy day.

1 S
. Silent genius i» heard quicker than loud
ignorance,

The religion which embodies itaci{in char.
acter, clean and zizadfast, which actoates
the man ia his week-day career, insphering
and inapiring him, wiil alone bring back
int the marts of trade the integrity it
@mottne tho 1as of,

Adefisltcand honorablo calling ia like
the gindle of Thor, the Thunder god.  Tho
tizhter you Luckle it the stronger you grov.
Your capacity for labor withinhuman Exr:ih
isin dircet proportion to the sirength of
JOuT purpoes.—Boyacn.

Tho growing good of the world is partly
dependent on unhistoric actes and that
tingeare not »o ill with yonand me as they
Bight have Ieen, is half owing to the num.
ber who lived faithfolly & hidden life and
Taat {n avisited tombs,—Gsorgs Erics,

BHIEF NOTE OF PEOPLE OF NOTE.

A Poplin Ball is to be given by tho Lord
Mayor of Dublin,

It is understood that, for soveral causcs,
a comparatively small number of Ameni.
cans will go to Enropenext summec.

Mr. Whistler's menu_suggests tho drift of
his artistic ideas, the dishes being studies
in color, arrangements, nocturnes, or sym-
phonies.

A lady who is well known and highly es-
teomed 1n literary circles, Miss Kato Saa-
born, was marricd last weok to Mr, Gor-
don W, Burnham, a millionaire,

Miss Kato Field, who spont soveral weeks
in Washington recently with thc McCul-
longh family, is coming to Now York, and
will soon givo a serics of loctures there.

Dr. William A. Hammond accomplished
o rcmarkabloe literary feat last yoar : he
wrato 900,000 woras of fiction, besides at.
tendiog to his scvore dutics as s physician.

General McClellan and his family will bo
obliged to stay at the New York iotel un.
til tﬁcir house in Washington Square, which
was almost destroyed by fire st week, is
fit for nso again,

‘Women have gained a point in Miss Mur-
{ree, who, as Charles Egbert Craddock, au-
thor of In the Tennessce AMlountains and
Where the Battle was Fought, posed success-
fully as & man,

Mrs. Myra Clark Gaines, who made such
a desperate fight in the courts of Louisiana
for her rights, wroto a clear and beautiful
hand at the age of seventy-six, without tae
use of glaases,

In a hitherto unpublished letter tho late
Mr, John Stuart Mill wrote to a friend, “1
am convinoed that family life has nothing
‘to fear from the perfect civil and political
equality of the sexcs,”

Tho ex-King of Portugal is suffering from
the same discasothat afllicts General Grant,
with this difference, that in the latter case
the troubls is on the right side of the root
of tho tongze, whilc in tho former it is on
the leit side.

Many thousand Americans have heard of
tho death of T. S. Arthur with a acnac of

rsonal loss, and of him it may basaid that
¢ never wrote a book that he did not oxert
a wholesomo influence upon the young minds
that enjoyed it.  Mr, Arthur was acventy-
six years old.

Geaeral Lew Wallace fecls much hurt at
somo animadversions on hia military carcer
mado by General Grant in a rccent maga.
zine article, and will soon make an cxhaus-
tivo reply to them by giving his own ver-
sion of the battle of Shiloh.

Two of the mort beautiful women in
Washingtonlast week—the week—came from
New York—Miss Marion Langdonand M-
Jamos Brown Potter. Onc of tho clovercat
womcen thara eame, naturally from Boaton—
MNrs. Frances Hodgson Burpett.

Lady Bramcy—who is always cnterpsia-
ing—has interested herself in the manufac-
turo of embrojdered doyleys for chairs and
deazert plates. Tha embroidery is done
with gold thread and colored silks on
cheeso-cloth, usually after an Oricnts1 pat-
tern,

M. Henry Villarg, who only a few year
a§o q;yurcd to be ¢no of tho succemin
millionaiers in New Tork,and who huiltone
of the most loxurious houses on apper Madi.
son Avenue, is now living modeatly in Iler-
lio, Hix fortunc ia said to be five hundred
thousand dollars. 1t was forme:ly five
million dollars.

Dr, Thomas Donn English has writtcn a
delightinl volamne called The JBoys’ Dovk of
DBattic Balladr, conviating of & scrics of bal-
lads commemorative ¢l notablo American
battles and skirmiches, from colonial times
to tbebefinaing of the civil war, with notes,
hiographical sketches, portraits, and other
illoatrations. Al bright boys will Lein.
tereated in this book, and be glad to know
taat Dr. Eoglish, who recently underwent
4 govere surpical opcration, which ho bore
with admirable fortitade, is on the wayto a

apeedy Tecovery.
—————] =~ O E e PP,
In ¢vil company, in carrupt pl it is

hanl to live unspotted from the world.

It accms an if a cloae view of almost ¢very
human lot would discloas aome suffering
that makes lifo a ddoubtiol good—exeept
perhame at certain epochs of freah lovo,fraah
creative activity, or usaal power of helping

others.

THE SPHINX.

Riddle me this and gusee him i yoo oan"~
Dryden,

Address all communications for tAis de-
pariment to K, R, Chadbourn, Lewiston,
AMains, U. 8.

NO. 78.—A RIDDLE.

With til’:ic t}i,nt. gleam of learning I camno into
rth,

An angel as uscful as any on carth,

And when the dark ages had taken their

flight,
I helped to restore the dawtieg of light,

I went with tho letter that Cadmus of yoro
As a gift to tho Grecians exultingly boro,
Coeval with letters and offspring of art,
Companions we aro that nover can part.

Aslearning advances atill moro I'm ¢m-

pioyed,

Bat could it advance if I were destroyced?

Progress in knowledge, how 2o0n 'twould bo
stayed !

How scic:lnco would wither deprived of my
aid! .

Service I reader long after I'm usal,

In fact, to bo uscful, I must be diffused ;

'Tis tho forms that I tako that give mo my
worth,

Forms that are scattered allover the earth.

I serve every class, and my favors bestow
Oa the rich and the poor, the high and the

lows:
For the guod and tho Lad alikeI'm the

slave,
Africnd to the statexrman, a tool for tho
knave,

Without my assistance can any deny

That commerce would lapguish and litera-
ture dic?

While civilization I help to proceed,

No barbarous tribes of mo know the need.

Inert though I be, unuble to think,

For th;:' t}ﬁoughu of mankind I atill forma
ink ;

A medium not spiritual, with power well
deficed,

Iimpress on the sight what reaches the
mind.

But why need 1try my mission to tel}

To you “"lho behold mo and know mozo
well?

You find mec your fricad in such various

ways
As to menit tho needof your homage and
praise,
NELSONIAN.

NO. 79.—A CHARADE,
Lozg-necked is my first, witha fanny round

A bye-wor:l wheo living, a dainty when
CA
My aocond' is Llack, scarlet, yellow, or

green,
And in many a lanc is frequently scen.
An cvil my third, found in cvery direction,
Though often improved with the rod of cor-

rection, .
When softened aud mixed with sugar to

sweelen,
Aly whole by all is complacently eaten.
Curat PriveLy,

NO. S0.—AN ANAGRAM.

In politics how much we reo

That may bo called chicanery.

To gain taclr cods men stoop so low

Ay c'en 20 diet upon crow,

To an obacrver 'ts confusing,

Though often droll and quite amuring,

To ace their changes 20 persisient,

Their sublerfuges inconsistent,

Their shiftings and prevarication

To gain their party’s domination.

We've scen 30 much of it of late

Thatpolitics we almnat hate.

That it isover, thank the fates!

We know that nsdinmgorales
NrLaNTAN,

NO. SL—AN OLD KNOT.
[Althongh perhaps not very ditficult, this
old riddle, seat by a correapondent, has
uzled many, and the oditor of “The

awes.  Whowill furniah it?)

Therois a word of plural aumber,

A foo to peaco or tranquil slumber,

How many words you choosu to take,

By adding 8 you'll plural mako ;

But if to this youadd an s,

Strango is tho motamorphosis 1

l'lum? is plural now no moroe.

Andfawcot becomes what bitter was be.
ore,

NO 82.—A WELL-DRILLED ARMY,

A friendly host is in tho land,
And voder marching ordeis—

To threap its wnf on every hand,
And hem in all our borders.

To mend the breaches worn by time,
‘Co run and help tho needy—

By working at each fell design
In gatherings strong und specdy.

A goodly sight avo thoy when drilled,
Their oyes and poignards gleamlng;

Their movementsa noiseleas, rapld, akilled,
Their banners gaily streaming,

Their weapons are of choicust atecl,
For service ever ready ;

Aud friend or foo a wound may feel
1f in a hand unateady.

And some have fallen on tho way,

Aund somo are maimed and brttered,
And so they perish day by day,

And in the dust aro scattered, S.

NO. $3.—A THIEFS TALE.

Though I am mlittle water thief,
I'm no pirate on high seas;

I grab po landsmen in my rounds,
Ii;ut sail my boat at caxe.

My thioving, though a fearful sin,
Kecps me in house and home,

For I steal the roof that ahelters me,
As o'cr tho sea I roam,

Pray tell mme what may be my name,
E’er some mollusk should somplain
Of losing what had sheltcred him,
In sailing o'er the main,
Erxiza S,

CONTRIBUTORS' PRIZES.

1. A cash prizo of five dollars will be
presented for the best original contribution
%o thisdepartment before the close of 1885.

2. Aprizc of two dollars will bo awarded
for the best variely of contributions fur-
nished during the samo time, the winner of
prire No. 1 to be oxcluded from trial fo. this
presnium,

Favors should bo forwarded carly, accom-
panied with answers.

THE PRIZE FOR ANSWERS.

Answers in compatition for the monthly
prize for tho largest liat should be forward.
od cach week within seven days after tho
date of TreTit containing tho puzzics an.
swered.

ANSWERS.
66.—Tom-big-bee.

67.—Life.

GS.—Dccemvirate.

69.—Cup-board.

70.~DBroom, room.

71.~Cadaverous.

— | W——
Oar Werk.

Whether weare happy in our work or
not depends npon the way in which we do
it. The man who gocs o his work reluc.
tantly, lik a xourged slave, has no cnjoy-
ment in his labor.  Itis, to him, like a per.
petual punistinent. How alowly, to his
cyea, the sun tises toitsaenith * lowalowly

itsinkato the wostern horizon?!  With
leaden foed the weary honrs go by, And ho
dreads the motzow whizh is to bo buta re.
Tetition of the dreary today. His slugcish
pulac doen handly beat,  Ie seems but half
alive, How dhifferent it s with tho man
who works with a will! Whatever he
taaches beromes at ence intereating o him,
He iz absorbed in what he isalbout, and he
cxclaima a* night, "'How short tho day has
scemod 17, Not anhour kaszhungh~vily on

Sphinx” has been requeated to give tho an- J

bis hands.




