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SA4VED BY Al BICYCLE.

"IFour years ago," said the telegraph opera-
tor, a more boy in appearanco, but withi white
hair,. "I was telegraph operator at a simal
country station on a Southwestern railroad.
I had littie to do, and to enablo me to leave
the office at will, I had attached a large tin
cup to the sounder of my instrument, so I
could hear rny cail from any part of the
village. Whoen the south-bound train arg:ived
at noon one Saturday, I hufiedly communi-
cated with the conductor, apd, learning that
lhe had nothing, to send, I prepared to quit my
office for the aftcrnoon. I went away, Ieaving
the train standing at the depot, bot boxes
detaining it longer than usual. Luckily 1
did flot go beyond ear shot of xny instrument.
I frequently left the office for bours, but al-
ways kept within hearing distance, the tin-
cup sounder enabling me to dîstinguish rny
cali several hundred feet awvay. Sornohow I
had misciving"s on this occasion. I kiept my
ears open, expecting, for sorne reason 1 wili not
&ttempt to explain, to bie called to the office.
Before I had been absent ton minutes, and
whulo the train stili stood at the depot, 1
heard my familar cali repoated ina wbat
seemed to me unusually rapid succession.
Instead of walking leisurely, as was my wont,
1 ran to the office as fast as I could, and hoard
as I entered: £ Hold No 4 at your station
until special going north passes.!

"Invoiuntarily I glianccd out of the window,
and saw the train I was ordered to hold dis-
appearing around a curvo a short distance
away. I was Dot told at what time the
special ieft the station south, which ý;as only
ten miles away, and I saw irn my mind's oye
the two trains rapidly approaching eaci> other.
Suddenly I rernembered, while tearing niy
hair and cursing my negligence, that No. 4
had to stop at a woodyard two miles down
the road to takze on fuel. Tlat would tako
five minutes. My first thought was a biand-
car, my second a horse, but 1 did not know
if the first was at the station or the second was
to lie had ina the village. Rushng out of the
office 1 stumliled over xny bicycle. Without a
momnert's thought I shoved it out of the door
before me and was on it inless tirne than ittakies
to count ten. Ina my odd moments I had
become quite an expert hicyclist. The country
road paralleled the railroad for several miles,
and the former was down grade the entire.
distance. 1 put my whole strengtli W the
effort of propellirag the machine, and had the
satisfaction of attaining a speed I had nover
accomplihed before. My bat blew off and
my coat was cloffed through fear that it
would retard my speed. 1 got within perhaps
fifty yards of the now stationary train when
the engine, whi4ebew, and the train started.
I redoubled nay exertions and carne along-
ide the rear platform of the Iast car just as

the train was gctting under fulil beadway.
With a falling side motion I threw my wheel
against the side of the car just forward of the
platform, anad grasped the hand-rail as it came
in reacli at the same time lettixig go my hold
on the bicycle. 1 cauglt the bell cord and
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gave it crie vigorous pull, and as the train
came to a hait I gave the cord three jerk, the
signai to back, and fainted. The conductor
found me where I Iaad fallen. Suspecting
soaething wrong, be pormitted the train
to back te the station, getting there just as
the special, leaded with the directors of the
road and their families, swung around the
curve into the station. I had brain foyer,
and carne near dying, not regainirag my
reasoning facultios for five weeks after my
terrible experienco. But the conductor said
my hair was wbite wlien ho found me on the
rear*of hic train."-Chicago News.

THE CATS SOLILOQUY.
An open cage, smo feathers fair,

Two littho naidens crying,
And Paissy scated an a cha.ir,

The moxrnfi1 aceno espying.

Tear aiter tear ralse down oaci> choek,
Bob aflor sab arises,

While Pues, as welI as she cun apeak,
Camly soliloquizea :

"If they would kei4 a bird in cagn,
They solal not leavo it undone;

For tbat's the tail, ini ovory jait
Froni Panama ta London.

"Their ducka and chicIka they pot and feod
And yet Ive olten noted,

They eat the very birds, indeed,
To whioh thoy're mast davotod.

" 1Thon wheroforo look so cross and saur?1
Why mako this sad commotion?

Why shauld not Ila bird davotir
For which I*y. no devtion? "

-Harper's Young Pcop)le.

HINTS FOR YOUNOG HORSEMEN.

H. W. M., contributes the following inter-
esting hints tothe Ame7ican Cniiato'. They
are reproduced new for the benofit of young
readers of THE RunAL CAN&flîÂU.

Nover pass behind a horse in the stable nor
place your hana upon him in the stali with-
ont first spealcing to hixn. You may save
lifé or limb by bearing this ira mid. Be kind
ira word and marnner te ail herses. Do flot
whip even a - contrary" or balky herse; makze
bimn forget bis ilI or stubborn intent ira sorne
way, such as putting a little dry dirt ira hie
month, or wrapping a mitten of newspaper
about one or botb ears; ina studying te know
what it mneans le soon forgets bis notion of
stopping and at the prompt decided, but net
angry, veico of his muster, hoe moves aleng.
Ira the case of any accident, de net shout or
appear frightened . your excitement wili at
once lie communicated LW the herse. Instcad,
you sboubd pacify and reassuro him with
~frra kind tones,

Ferm a habit o? g]ancing ahl over your
herse and barness before starting froni the
door. It may sa,-e life. Ina the winter bc
sure and have the bits covcrod with cloth or
leather. On the rcad you may go pretty fast
down bill and on level ground, if you are a
good driver, but don't hurry up hilIl; nover
do se with a luad - short pulls and rests by
"triggif)g the wheels " will proiong, the

service <f your herse.
Neyer feed a herse on musty bay; it may

do for cows and osera, but often brings fatal
lung diseases upon herses. . Hay that is dusty
from ordi.nary road dust blown over it ir aa
dry time, should be weIl shaken and sprinkled

1before beng fed to horme.

Do not fecd a home owben bis biood is
heated; give bMm a moderato drink of wator
and let 1dm cool off gradually and thoen do not
overfeed. Many a horseolias been killed by
not observing this injuit-n. Focd well
wbon your horse is workingr liard, but give
more grain than hay. If ho is having a
vacation of several days or weeks, cut bis
fecd down from a quarter to one-haif. Rake
up plenty of oak beaves for bcdding, if you
have nlot straw; give your horse a good lied,
but do not have sticks, pebbles or frozen
manuro among it; lying down on such, the
horse rises and «"paws " away lis bedding and
thus bearras a bad trick.

Nover run after a horse in the pasture. If ç
hoe doos not like toelie caught, feed him a
little grain in a pail, but neyer deceive hlmn
with an empty dish. 'You can soon teach the
wvldcst horse to corne to you ; when ho does
corne, let him eat a littbe while before you lead
hlm off. Wbien You <'turra the horse out to
pasture," do net givo him a slap with the
bridie;- ho wibl remernder it to your regret if
Yeu do. Makze a pet and a friend of your
horse, it will improve hini and make a better
person of yen. If you can't aftord te feed
bigli, give good air te your horse. Nature
bas provided enough of this for both of Yeu,
and transports it frec; do not robi bim of bis
share, for it " vili fnot enrichi You, but make
him poor indeed." Therofore keep open a
window where heavera may sond a fresh supply
te him!

WHÂT CURED SCAMP.

Peter ived on a pretty, green dairy farm
Hie ikced the farm liccause aIl the caives were
his. They were truly Ls. Ris father did
not call tbem Peter's, and thon, when they
were big onough to sell,sellthem wiCioutasking
Peter Qnd put the inoney in bis own pocket-
book.

No, indeed 'WMlin the caives were sold the
the moiey was paid to Peter, and Peter went
te town wvith bis father. and put the - caif
money " ira the savings bank. He had a bank
book like bis fatbcr's and kopt it ira his own
drawer.

Peter used to'go to éhe pasturo and sait
bis calves hirrnself. Uve narned his calves. At
one time hie hadlour. There was Star, there
was Relcoat, there was Snowball, and thiere
was Scamp.

Scamp was a sc-amp. He would bunt. H1e
would corne up and lick the sait out oetlth;O
pan as gentie as a lamb. Ho would pretend
to ho good and1 quiet. And hoe likýd to steal
up beliind Peter, when Peter wvas not booking,
and bunt himr over.

Once when Peter was standing by the pond
booking in, Scamp ramne up 1ehind, on a mun,
and bunted Peter over intù the water, and hoe
had rura so liard ho couldn't stop, and ho went
in too, heel'i-over-bead, spflash:'

Tbey both scrarnbled out, and Peter was se
glad that Sc.arp had got a ducking too that ho
neyer cried at ail. lie just stood up ina the
water and laughed to sec Scamp scramble
eut and shako bis wet little bide, as though
hie didn't like it at aIL.

That ducking cured Scamp. He never
tried the bunting joke agmin. -
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