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THE AUSTRALIAN RABBIT PLAGUL.
[ From the Pitlsburg Dispatch.)

A gentleman who spent several years in Aus-
tralimand is recently from that Continent, said
o me yesterday : "« The rabbet plague is the
most important quextion before Australia to-
day. On the shecp staiton i Vietoria where |
spenta vear there were no less than twenty-six
acres nb-olutely given over to the rabbit way-
rens. Shootig them 15 too expensive a luxury,
poconing them bireeds & nosvme stench which
18 most ﬁungoronv to health, weasels do not
clean up their work properly, and ax yet no
really feasible remedy hns been suggested.

“ f\\ns steuek with the comcidence in one
respeet of the haluts of the rabbit in Anstrala
with those of'the jack rabbit of Colorado. I hiad
geen the jack rabbit, the owl and the rattle-
sunke getting along nicely v partnership 1
Culorado, and 1 was surprised to find the trio
duing busimess at the snme stand in Victoria.
I suppose the An-tralinn snake, as the rattler
does 1n Culorado, draws for it share ofthe pro-
fits the young of the rabbit. Where the owl
drive<any benefit from its strange alliance
hags never been explained to my satisfaction.

I remember,” continued the Australian
traveller, *“ one awfully hot day in Vietoria I
wag riding alongside of one of l?)e gigantic rab-
nt warrens. I'he rabbits were Tylng ont at
the mouths of their htles, sleeping for the
most part.  Across thewhite belly of one of
thems I noticed thut a big snake, 8 or 10 feet
lung, was stretched. Rabbit and snake were
aslcep. The snazke was enjoying the com-
bined heat of the rabbit’s body aud the sun's
rays. The Australian who accompanied me
told me that probably the snake—which was
not of the sort which form partnerships with
other animals—had sclected thisrabbit for lus
meal at a later hour.  The rabbit would sleep
comfortably on unconsciuus of his doom until
evening, and then on awakening would be so
imml zed with fear that the enake would have

wrdly to offer & word of explanation about
Leing sorry to cat such a comely and well.con-
ducted rabbit. Tt would be allunderstood by
both parties 2t once. But we left the pair
sleeping, with posibly fresh cabbages flitting
through the rabbit’s dreau.-wrapt brain.”

SOMETHING LIKE A PEDIGREE.

A Scotchman and an Irishman were disputing
about their respective ancestries. Said Sandy.

¢ Man, when Moses wasleadin' the Israelites tac
the Promised Land, ma forbears, the M'Buckirs,
were big fowk 1n Strathscone.”

“Is that all yez can boast about?” exclaimed
Pat,who was possessed of rather “advanced'* idess.

w Bedad, I can trace my family—the O'Dhu-
deens—roight back through the bronze age, the
stone age, an’ no age atall. I'm not done yet, I
can prove that, after the great evolutionary pro-
cess, the first O'Dhudeen was the cloimax ov
human complateness having been diviloped ov a
specinl and shupairior brade of monkeys.

A solemn-looking fellow, witha certain air of
dry humour about the corncers of hisrather sancti-
monious mouth,stepped quietly,one afternoon,into
the 1ailoring establishmentof *¢ Call and Tuttle,”
Boston, and remarked to the clerk in attendance,
“I want to tuttle.”

“ Whatdo you mean,sir?" inquired the aston-
ished official.

¢ Well,” rejoined he, “Iwant to futtle . Noticed
your _invitation over the door, s0 | gajled, apd
now I'shonld like to tuttle.” :

Ife was orderod to leave tho esigblishmeut,
which he did with alogk of angry wpnder, grupb-
ling that it scemed deuced bhard he couldn't be
allowed ta tuttle after an cxpress invitation. Rro-
bably he supposed ** tuttle ** to be Bostoman for

" fiave & dupk,”

.
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I ve A TELEGRAM sent by “ Harry,”
It a<ks me to go to the Beach,

An1 the eloquent lines betore e
Flatter and urge and beseech.

"T'o the Beach! -with its bright buoyaut break-

ors,
With its stretch of smooth marble-like
sands,
With its murmur and rastle of rumance
That the heart hears and quick under
stands !

To the Beach!—where the fluctuant waters
Throb in time to the beat of our hearts,

Where the tender-keyed mueic of ocean
Shall seem of our being a part!

To the Beach—where we'll gather the seaweed
And sit on the sand in the sun,

Bencath my red paragol shaded,
Till the glury of daylightis done!

To the Beadi ! where we'll wateh J'er the
heaving
Aud tremulous breasl of Lhe eda,
The moon as she rises in beauty,
And lights up my Harry and me!

To the Beach !—oh, the note is suggestive
Ot dimner and Pommery fizz—

But his first name is all that he’s signed here,
And I don't know which Harry it is!
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A MAIL CARRIER ATTACKED BY
SHARKS.

A despateh to the New York Herald, duted
Jacksonville, Florida,says. — The drend of the
mai) carriers on the Florida south-east coast
are the Hillsboro and New River mlets, which
have to be crossed by small bonta, Here the dark
water of the Byverglades empty mnto the Atlantic
with tiemendous force at thns season,and it the
ocean 1 reugh the meeting of the cross cur
rens  produces heavy and dangerous seas
Shurks of the liercest kind il the nleta
James K. Hamlton, the mail-carrier from
Miunn to Lake Worth, was an_athlctic young
man, and carried the light wail on lus shoul-
ders, walking the entire distance, 75 miles, on
the Leach. He left Luke Worth on Tuesdny,
i the morning, and should have reached Retr-
uge Stauon, 25 miles distant that afternoon.
Late at  night a fisherman named Waring
came to the station nnd told the story of Hum-
tton's horrible death. Waring  was about
ove half-mile from Hilleboro Inlet when he
saw Hamilton get into lus boat to cross. He
nuted that the shaiks were about in unusual
numbers, and just as Hamilton reached the
centre of the erossing a iuge one drove at the
boat and bita piece off the gunwale. Hum-
ilton struck at the sharks, but nothing could
drive them oft:  Soon botl) onrs were bitten in
two, and then the fieree tigzers of the gea seem
od perfectly ravenous. T - tore at the boat
snapped at one another, and the water for yurds
around was dyed with their blood. The boat
began to'fill, and the sharke, scenting their
prey, redoubled their dashes. Hamilton stood
on the muddle seat ag if stupefied, glaring at
them. Locking up and scemng Waring, hie
cried out to him, butin vain.” Even as he
shouted a huge shark dushed up and hit the
partially filled boat a tremendous blow, throw-
ing Hamiilton out into the midst of the mon-
sters, A cry of aguny was heard as he went
down, and the devourers had him piccemeal
befure the horrur-stricken spectator could take
in the full measure of the tragedy. As soon
as Waring recovered his senses he went to the
station and told of the affuir. A searching
party went out atonce, bnt nothing was foun
save the remuants ol the boat cast un the shore.

COSTLY CARELESSNESS.
[From the Savannah (Tenn.) Courier).

We regret very much to learn of the misfortune
of our friend, J. \W. Burks, of Nixon. On last
Wednesday night he was counting out some mon-
ey topay over to G. W. Grisham, of Newburn,
and, having finished, left the money on the table
where a candle was burning, and stepped into
another room to get a rubber to put on his poc-
Ketbook, and when he retnrned be found that the
candle had fallen over nnd consumed the money
which amounted to $1,200.

————

THE PRICE OF LOVE.
Why, cruel maiden, why so bent
To vex a tender beart?
To gold and title you relent,—
Love throws in vain his dart.

Let glittering fools in courts be great,
For pay, let armies move.

Beauty should have no other bait
but gentle vows, and luve.

If on those cndless charms you lay
The value that's their due,

Kings aro themsclves too poor to pay,
A thousand worlds too few,

But if a passion without vice,
Withont disgmse or art—

Ah, Msra ? 1f true love's your price,
Pehold it ip my heart K



