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CAN SHE TRUST HI#M?

Inez Claire turnad her haughty dark
daco from thogypsy, and crossed the
swardto whore her lover and her
oougin stood.

‘“What.did she tell you, that your
lips curl 50, Inez?” asked Roy Alton
with a smile; “one would almost fancy
the old-witch had tried to make. you
dear some evil.”

+:She did," answered the girl scorn-
fully, her dark eyes flashing; <false-
dood and treachery are evils, are thay
not? She said,they were.about me—-
falsehood on the lips I kissed. treach-
vy in the heartg L trusted. Bah! how
foolish,it is to give one’s. hand to such
= creature, and allow her to say such
thjngs."

“Ona never does so in_faith,”
laughed pretty golden-haired Beatrice
Laven, tho cousin, who, being or-
phaned and penniless, owed all things
10 the wealthy and gencrous Inea.

“And wh{ not, my beautiful ludy?”
asked the old crone, who had followed
Ines, and paused near. s it that
you doubt, bocause my eyes might
‘plerce tha.mask you wear, and my

ips might speak of the arts you.use,
b{l. which you make a,man.fslse tohis
g ighted word, aud plunge into..the.

eart ot one who has:been kind to yau-
E Y dsg§er keen enough  to slay ber? »
Your fair face is pale, lady, and your
blue eyes are full of fear; yot you paled
mot when you stole out to meet an-
other's affianced husband, and you
feared not that he who was won in
falsehood would be as falso some day
to yoursclf. Ab, blueoyed beauty
with the traitorous heart, will you let
me read the lines of your hand and
wara you?

Beatrice shrank under tho oyes of
the secress, and clung o Roy's arm,
her fair face deathly in its whiteness.

+She is horrible! Let us go," faltercd
the rose-leaf lips.

Aund the crone laughed as they went
slowly away from ber through the sun-,

ight.

“Pride, aud love, and treachery,
and falschood!” muttered the gypsy.
<0t such things can I prophesy to all,
and bever speak amiss. But for this
£air beanty, ahd the man beside her
=T wasabroad Iast night; and they
did not see me, as they talked of love
which must be k~pt secret. Bsh!
such love must die, ns dle the roses.
I read all human hearts, and they:
give mé gold, thinking I rcad the:;
surs." >

Meanwhile, through the scents of the
Maytime went thethree, and Roy whis-

red a low word to Beatrice which

nez did not hear.

Untroubled by the crone's Krcdio-
tions, v"th faith as strong _as the love
in her proud true heart, Inez never
dreamed of suspecting that her lover's
whispers could be ‘but stricken air,”
or that the hearts she leaned on and
fully trusted planned their treachery
at hor very side.

Roy lingered at the stately home of
Inez until the moon was high, and sho
accompanied him down the stops. and

art way to the gate that divided their

ather's lands.

There, in the clear light of the full
May moon, they said  good-night, and
slio stood watching him as ho went,
until the shadows hid him from her.

*My love—my kingly loyal lovel”
sho murmured.

Then 2 sudden thought came—she
had not told him of 4 certain pian for
tha morrow, formed by heraclf and
Baatrice.

She would fiit after him, glide nm
him ere he. .the gate—alip hec

lmim:l in his, and laugh at his glad sur-
rise.

P With light feot she 'hurried after,
reached the shadows which haden-
foldod him, passed tlii‘ongb them and
paused, like o startled doe, on their
edgs, a flerce incrediflous scorn grow-
ing-in her eyes, her proud’face tilahch-
ing.-swiftly, sharply. as blanch the
faces of those smitten suddenly to tlie

eart. .

He stood before hér, only a few.feet
uwig—-hér 1dver, her promised hus:
band—with a slight white-clad figure
in his arms, & dainty-golden head, un-
covered to' the moonbekms, ‘mestling
closa to'his heart, while: er céusin's
red lipd laughed 'merrll{ 'ap st him,
and her cousin’s white hand held bk
his.face from:hers. :

“Nay, Iucz hieard the girlish voice
say, with the laugh in it, ‘“you 'shall
not kiss me. The gypsy -said'you-would
be:as false to me, sbine day; =8 you
arernaw to Inez.”

sAnd:you doubt me— you;who ave
mado mo chafe agzinst my bondape
ontil I'am'willing to free myselt in
any way, at-any cost, for. your-sake?”

'he.girl in the shadows heard it all
~<-heard; and'made nosign. Thé love
of long years, of her youth, was d¥ing,
but dylng as the strong dle,:in silonce.

‘The n%th' that-had lived in her heart
for thivmap was breaking' as::break
the gossamers of che spider's weaving
in the'stotm; but she gave no cry,
madeno sound, only stood, heart-sick
and séul-wounded, on'the very edge of
the shadows.

«If Inez heard you say that, I think
she would set you freel” laughed Bea-

ce.

And Inez, with a sudden hardly-

drawn breath crossing ber whitened
lips, advanced till she stood beside
them.
“You are right, my cousin,” shesaid
uwnwaveringly. ¢I have heard, and I
sct him free—free of all things save the
reproach I must ever focl for an acted
lie. Here, Roy!”

She drew off and extended towards
him the ring with whichhe had plight-
ed het. .

He, startled, shamed, shrinking un-
der the steady stornfal gaze' of ler
dark eyes, with higirms Yallen from
sbout’her comsin, and' his own face
orimson with hot, ‘traitor-blood, fels
thé old sé)oll £all over his heart omce
more and the new one pass from'it.

“Ingz,” he said pleddingly, “‘listen.
Iwil —" )

But she unclosed her fingers, and
the ring fell at his feet: She turned

and passed again into the shadowa.

Beatricelaid hor band on his arm-

and smiled in his face-

*You are free nd'w, Ror.” she said
softly. **Are you not glad?”

He looked dowh at the fair face that
a1 50 charmed him, and it suddenly
tost all beauty for him.

*You want me to answer honestly?”

“Why, of course!"

*Then"—he spuke throughshut teth

and more cruclly than he realized—
-sthen, Beatrice, no, I am not glad!
I would give all I own to havo all
things as they were before your com-
ing between Inez and myself. Now
you understand, and now will you
caro Lo wear the riug sho cast back to
me?’

A hot color lived transiently in the
protty faco, then died; a look of pain
was followed by 2 flaming wrath in
the blue oyes. .

“No!" ring ouf hor angry silver
tonos; ‘a0, Roy Alton! False- to her,
and falss 23 wolt to mo!  Farawelll”

.And'she lefUhim standing; wonder-
ingpat-his own sensations, fesling a

tsl'p'cln-gz his heart for the broken

i

troth, although an howr hefore he had
wishgpd it broken.

Fute.sometimes grants a prayer, in
very scorn of man.
» L] L

Five.vears Inter, Inex Claire, still
unwedded, ulthough Beatrice had for
years hegn the wifo of a manold
enough to be her fatitér, but.wealthy —
Incz.Clajire entered u city hospital by
werest chance.

The nurses were gliding from couch
to couch, silent. gentle, soothing, now
laying soft ool hands on n flushed
cheek, now tonshing with silont fingers
& bandagoe, now hoﬁling a draught to
fovered lips.

Inez followed one whose voice and
touch seemed to calm and heal, as she
went antong the sufferers; and- thisone
paused.at last, and stood long gazin
on-the wan worn face of a man-whi
1ay still on jts pillow.

Such.a white cold face—such a thin
bloodloss face. Inez felt her own
pulses pause as she.looked on.it; then
alowagonized cry brake from her,
and she darted foaward and caught the
nurse's.arm.

¢Is he dead? Ob, toll.mo thatheis
not dead—1oy.love, my love!”

The nurse took her hand gently, and

1sid.a finger-on her own lips.
- “Heis slecping,” she said saftly;
s'they sleap 80 after a long fever. Ah,
his syes unclose! Baock; mydearlady.
Do 20t-let him see you, lest it should
exgite him, and he is s0 weak.”

But his lids had lifted, his eyes were
fastenod on the face of Inez, and with
an effort he put out a thin weak hard.

“Insz,"” he whispered; *Inez, will

ou stay beside me fora little while?

¢ will bo but a little while, for I am
dying. But stay, Inez, because—be-
cause, dear, L have seen no woman.
ljko.you in all the years since thatMay
njght, and my—my—my beart has
ed for you—beyond my telling. I
was weak, false, but—but——-"

“Hush!" faltered Inez, bending over
him until her lips almost _touched his
chsel:; *‘speak no more, Roy. I will
say, and you shall not die; for X have:

ardoned the past, and tho old love

.not perished.”

*Stay,” whispered the nurse; ++bid
him sleep, and haveo no fear for hip.
e, He is but- weak after a long
fever.”

And so they mot, and the old love
which had slept for & brief timo in the
man's heart, Iulled by the charm. of a
npw fair face, awakoned to sleep no-
more; and the woman, never having
forgotten, forgave as readily as most
loving women do, even tho lover
who returns repentant from bis stray-

ing.
i month later there was a quiet
wedding, at which Beatrico was not
resent. When sho heard, the fair
uty sniled a trifle scornfully.
“How can she trust him?” shoasked.
“Ho was falso to her once, and asfalso
to me,” sho added with 2 touch of angry
bitterness.
But Juez feared no rival now.
—————

A young man who smokes cigarettes
stands no show of obtaining sdmis-
sion to the naval or militsry acad-
cmy.

A granito shaft recently quarried
ly tho Bodwell granite company in

inalhaven, Me., is the largest piece
of stone over quarried on carth, and
if.crected will be _tho highest, largest,
and heavicst single picce of stone now
standipg or that over stood, 50 far as
thete is ani‘ tocord. It cousiderably
exooeds in length any of the o
obpilsks. Theshaft is 115 feet
%’“ square at the base, and woi
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ON UNCLE SAM'S FARM.

An Irlal Sorvant Girl Detalls Her Kxpert
enoe o This Oosatry.

I have lived out in this country for
six years. I have had very iqod
places, but do not feel coytented herp
and I would be glad to get back to
Ireland.. , I think most of the gicls feel
the same %ay. I hava always made
good Wages, but mouney Is not 9!’9?r
thing. I'save my money and so do
most of the girls I know, for we neve
know when wo masy liave to send i
home to help tho old folks. Timebare
hard over thore. Xnd sometimes a
girl will' want.to briufg. oiit & brothier
or sister whom-she thinks-can do bele
ter over hore. Thoy mostly doh't ang
wish they were back, but we try to
help them all the fime. Asa Qne’n}
thing, ‘girls are satisfied with thely
wages. Itiseasy to Change If théy
are not, for thire are pléity of places,

Some girls do not save “niuch, bu
spend:most all their wages for finery.
I'do not think they know how to shap
very Well. The{‘ think more of liow
a thing looks than of the quslity. 1
bave lived where there wasa cook,
but I fiéver heard of ber taking any.
money from the store _people for gete
ting them to servo food to the house.
Idonot beliove it isa general thing,
The miktrois attends to all thosethings
berself, It may be thé caso in. very
rich fmilies, where tue lady does not
want to be bothered with scelnifi' *tg

.

aoything, ss theo cook ismorol
housekeoper.

We get every other Sunuay and
every other Thursday off for ourselves,
from after dinner or lunch in the mid.
dle of the day till 10 o'clock. I think
10 o'clock is late enough for apy girl
tobeout. Y think they are mostly all
satisfied with their timo off.  You ses
we are bettor off than shop-girls and
factory, who have to work all the
time, and only have their evenings to
themselves. ~ Besides, I don't think
housdwork is so’ tiresome as standing
all day or running 3 machine, .and- it
is.healthier.

In most hauses gitls are allowed to
sce.their fricnds at.suitable times, but
very-fow ladies like to bave menhang-
ing around the kitchen. I dont
wonder at it, Iam sure. The Iady
mostly comes down the last thing ag
aight.to give orders. for, breakfast; or

_ about the washing, or something, and

itis Dot very nice to meeta great
hulking man sitting there and
haps smoking, for &oy aro vory fres
and easy. - - . '

I have heard girls say that if- they
wanted male comgany ey had o' see
them out of the house. And that'is
bad, too. for it keeps them up late.

The food weo getis mostly good.
plain, but good; but I have heard girls
tell about places where they have been
where they scarcely got enough to cat,
bad as it was, and that, too, in houses
where you would think that there was
the best of cverything and plenty of
it. Some people want to put all their
monoy on their backs, and so, of
course, the table suffers.

1 bave knowa of puople who had a
splendid housc and furnished olegant,
and always dressed in the height of
style, and yet the tablo was: the mean~
ost you ever saw. _ If thoy have such
poor food themsclves, of course ther
girl can't expect any botter.  There
was ono family who changed. girls
four or fiva times 2 month, and at last
they couldn't get anybody to livs with:
them fxoept 2 grecnhors-right off. the
A\ :

‘Thers ln.‘good deal of gossip-goes:
on between the gisls about ~ the-pecple
they dive with, . Alltheir affkirs.are

ey well* - You see, the gitle:



R&on’t bave much to interest theny, and
#o they sort of take an interest in the
concerns of the family they live with.
That 15 sociable givls do. ~ Some girls
don't care 2 brass budton  about the
people so long ns they get thow monoy
all right. German and  Swede  girls
are like that. Ivish girls are moro
warm-hearted, and if people ure Kind
to them they hihe them and will do o
good deal for them. 1 don't mean to

say that it is right to talk about the
4amily outside, but sometimes a givl
don't think, and it comes out before
she knows it. She don't mean any

barm. Itis very hard for people to
keep things from girls. Lhey are
around all the time, and see and hear

eversthing almost.  They  generally
like the gentleman of the house best,
because he don’t interfere with them.

Girls don't say much about getting
married, even to each other, Tgncsa
the most of them think they would
have just as hard work then as
they do now,and a puorer place todo it
in.” When they do  marry sometimes
they do well, but often they have to
get a place again after a whife. Some-
dmes  girls go to the country with o
family and before they come buck get
engaged to ry a farmer. That
generally does very well.

Girls 'do not care much to take
second-hand clothing from & mistress
mnless itis pretty uice.  They may
take it, but they ‘won't wear it.

Wages are better than they have
been for some years; a good wirl of all
work gets $12°a month. If sho can
make desserts she gets “$14. A good
eook who can do everything gets $20,
and a French cook £30.  There is sl-
ways good help to be had if people
wants to pay forit. The trouble is,
eome people think they can get a

girl for most nothing. It is
eheaper for them to pay more and geta
good one, for the cheup ones waste
and break more than their wages
are worth every month.

A goud girl mukKes a settled  home.
She does not like to change round. It
is only the jpoor trash who want to
ehange in hopes of bettering them-
selves. 1 think the girls would be bet-
ter and take more aterest in their
work if the ladies treated them better.
They generally get a miserable little
room at the top of the house with
scarcely anything in it, hot in summer
and cold in” winter, and nobudy takes
any interest in them, noteven to see
that they keep thent voom cléan. A

irl can’t have any home fecling where
shie is treated like that.

It is very seldom that a giri goes to
any amusement. When she does, it is

generally gmang toa peme. Girls
that live out are a class by themselves.

They visit one another, but do not as-
sociate with shop girls or girls that
waork at sewing.,  They have it casy
when the family are away for the sum-

mer. There is scarcely anything to
do and they get half-wages.—The
Epoch.

e et A B
Thbe Food of the Aristocracy.

Some startling revelations have re-
eently been published in Paris as to
the materials of French cookery, and
especially of Parisian butter. A cor-
respondent sends the following story,
of which he guarantees the accuracy,
as to 2 not dissimilar state f things in
London:

I happen to know a man who makes
a living by collecting the rancid butter
and dirty butter scrapings from the
butter-shops. and then retailing thom
to Westend confectioners. The other
day I met him wheeling a truck-load
of the loathsome-looking stuff along
the Bayswater road.

“Hullo® exclaimed I, **what in the
name of goodness have youyot there?”
for really’ I could not tell from thelook
of it, it was so dirty and discolored,
while the stench it gave out when 1
weut up toit, was comething fearfui.

*Ol” he rephied. with quite 3 busi-
ness wir, it s offal.”

“But what kind of offal? It smclls

almost  bad enough to knock you
down!”
<Why, butter offal.”

“ludeed! Do you mind telling me
what you de with it>”

*Mike it 1nto lumps, and then take
it round to the confectioners.”

*The confectioners! What do they
want it for. It wonld poisou a dog.”

*Perhaps 50." responded wy friend,
with something very like a griug “but,
none the lesy, it don’t poison the
aristocracey.”

“What do you mean?®”

“Why, that1t's used in the pastry
2al-de-lals they're so fond of.”

*But not as it is, surely?

*Ol, no! they first purify it som?
ay.” . -7

THE SEORET OF SUCCESS.

“What is the secret of your success,
Judgoe?” inquired a young law student
of Judge 1., ono of the most success-
ful lawyers in the Northwest.

“Well," said the Judge, with a ro-
trospective air, 1 don’t know as thero
is any secret about it In my younger
days T had a vrough row to hoe, but
hoed it well.  “There was lots of work
in thoso days to do, but the pay wus
small. When I was a stripling, of
from 16 to 18, Tuged to hire out to
neighboring Iarmors during tho season
of haying and havvesting,” and whon
tuey came to know me 1 “could always
et higher wages than older and
stronger men, beeause I always made
it my haying or my harvest, working
as1f the tield und crop belonged to
me.  Whether my  employer was
present or absent it m:u{e no differ-
enee with my work.  Aud that has
been my single rule of work through
life, at the blacksmith’s forge, in the
harvest ticld, or as o lived attorney at
the bar. 1 worked with might, mind,
and strength in any eause in which I
was cogaged.  Now that's the whole
of it —and that surely is no seeret.”

But it i~ 2 seceret, we regret to say,
that large numbers of young men
never learn; amd if @ man does not
learn it early in life the chances are
he never will find it out. At any rate
it is true in fact that this simple rule
of tidelity to the interest of employers
15 not made the rule of practice by
thousands of men employed in the
various trades, eallings, and profes-
sions, in the service of “individuals or
the public. for wages or fees. They
do not work as if they had any interest
in the business, but simply to get the
pay for it~ the Jargest possible sum for
the least work.

+My greatest trouble,” said a busi-
ness mun recently. *:is in procuring
help to carry on my establishment.
Plenty of hands in the market; but I
want hands with beads on them. My
work requires brains as well as muscle,
and tie ditliculty is to get men who
will give heed to their work and take
an interest in it.”  That man's experi-
ence is not at all singular or_ excopt-
jonal. All men carrying on business
requiring a large number of employes
will tell' the same story, that their
nain trouble is securing wen with
skill, who will tuke the requisite de-
gren of interest in their work.

The labor market is overstocked
with hands seeking employment. Lad
yetin the great world thece isa con-
stantly increasing demand for hands
with heads on them, or men who will
apply all their wits and devote all their
powers to the business to be done.  In
this ficld the demand greatly exceeas
the supply.  There never has been a
time when a faithful, painstaking, and
skillful worker could not obtain e¢m-
ployment, and there is no duanger of 8
surplus of that kind of men in the
market.  The demand is acuve, and
the pay is always liberal.  Even when
itis all full down below thereis plenty
of room above.

The successful men 1 all branches
of business or professions, asa rule,
are these who have worked their way
upward from the lower ranks by per-
sistent adherence to this simple rule
of fidelity—doing thoroughly and
thoughtfuily wh tever work they had
to do. Tuvrc is no deep secretor
mystery about this matter; it is not by
chance or luck that the most of the
weslthy or iminent men attained their
enviable positions.  Thoey aohie‘vcd

*

overwork, ‘The eimple rule should be,
whatever is worth doing atall is worth
doing well.

Now, allowing that thore are hard,
cold, and selfish employers, who will
grind down oven the most faithful
workers, us men ride a free horse to
death, yet it holds good asa rule that
the cluss of men we have described are
=ure to bo recognized and rewarded in
tho ondd.  If there were more of that
spirit of fidelity there would bo less
friction between employers and om-
ploe'es. fewer lubor ag’ utions, strikes,
and boyeotts, und the walking dolegate
would have to find somo more useful
vocation.—Chieago Inter-Uccan.

e —— © A ————
Brought Near the Gallows,

If you are much accustomed to faces
in the cities of Lewiston and Auburn,
says the Lewiston (Me.)) Journal you
will oceasionally meet a thin, spare
man of about 60 yeurs, taciturn, gon-
erally alone. who has a remarkable
history. About twenty years ago he
lived at West Auburn, and he came
within a hair’s breadth of being huug
for a murder he never committed.
met this man of strange history a fow
days ago and fell into conversation
with him.  The man is Luther J. Ver-
rill, whom Clifton Harris, a colored
man, charged with being a party to
the murder of two maiden ladies, at
West Auburn, one wild, snowy night
in January, 1868. It chanced that I
was present. in the Thomo«ton prison
jail.yard, whep Clifton Harris was

ung for this murder, and I hoard him
acknowledge he was aloue in that
crime and that Verrll was not with
him, and I told Verrill 1 was a witness
of that execution and saw the mur-
derer put into his coflin under the gal-
lows.

“Well, I never believed the nigger
was hung,” said Verrill, “and I have
hunted a good deal to find somebody
who saw the haoging, and I am glad
to tind somebody ntlast. I remember
seeing you at my trial. The jury, you
koow, found me guilty on the nigger's
testimony. I never knew no more
about that crime than you did, but
there were a few detectives who had a
theory and wanted reward, and they
were bound I should hang, aud I came
mighty near it. Then 1 lay in jail
month after month, an innocent man,
as everybody now knows. Theymade
the nigger bolieve that it would go
easier with him somehow if he coo-
fessed who was with him. When he
saw he was going to be hung anyway,
then he came out, owned he lied, und
saved my neck.”

To hang u man on the strength of a
confessed” murderer’s story, cvident-
1y, is precarious business for innocent
men.

Since his release frorm Auburn jail,
now eighteen years ago, Verrill has
workedin Auburn shoe factories and
in out-of-door employment, and we
never have heard 2 wihisper against
him. His wife died long ago.

————T

Lincoln ani Stanton.

The great War Minister never sub-
scribed to tne modern idea that  “itis
not wrong to steal, but wicked to get
caught atit.” He domanded absolute
honesty of everybody who had busi-
ness with the government. A distin-
guished surgoon geueral was thought
to be engaged inn crooked deal with
the drugs supplicd to the army. Lin-
coln was placated. Senators of the
United States. Heory Wilson, of Mass-,

husetts, at the head of them, begged

success by  faithful, pla
diligence, attention to duty, and hon-
esty.  Sir Isaac Newton wrote,
**Genius is pstience.” And patience
is but another name for that quality of
fidelity to duty that surely brings its
reward.

Young men little realize how highly
this quality is prized among the men
who tandle great enterprises and who
are compelled to cmploy assistance i
their business.  Tuere are throngs of
applicants for the positions of trust
and responsibility at their disposal; but
they want only the highest and best
sort, for which there is the least sup-
ply.  Aud for these thereis a coa-
stant search and inquiry.  That kind
of a warkingman, in whatever trade
or profession, doesn’t as a rule have to

0 out looking up a job: the men who
have the job to be done are out hunt-
ing after him,

This sort of plodding faithfalness,
the single-oyed devotion to the inter-
csts of emplovers, is certain to be rec-
opnized in duc timo and sure of its
fitting recompcnse.  Aud it is not
hard of attainment if a right begin-
ning is made. The first thing cssen-
tialis to take an interest in the work
—secking todoit thoronghly and in
tho shortest possible timo ~ without

for leniency for this man. Stanton's
answer was: ‘A republic should Ye
the vast stutue of an honest man.
Whiic our sons and brothers are dying
on the Chickahominy this man, like
Alexander, bas been ‘getting gZain' out
of army contricts.  He must resign or
oto jail" He resigned. After the
hattle of Gettysburg a serenade was
suddenly improvised, and 3,000 peopio
assembled in front of the White
House. Lincoln was in svlendid spir-
itew It was mideight. Me sent for
Stanton.  He came. He made the
maost brilliant specech ever uttered from
that historic porch. As Mr. Lincoln
advanceed to quiet the wild  huzzas of
the multitude Seeretry Stanton  took
off his hat and usked for “Wree cheers
for Abraham Lmcaln,” They were
wiven with o will, and the great and
srood Lincoln walked up 10 Stanton
and clasped him in his arms beforo he
addressed the multitude.

Capt. Jack, Crawford, the poot
gcout, is soon to go upvn tho stage in
a new historical play called **Daniel
Booue,” with rwarlmlinns. living bears,
clks, mustangs, wolves, praivio dogs,
and all the other usual accessories of
the wild Western drama.

Hie Brothor's sihost.

«I don't bellove in ghosts,” remark-
ed a prominent citizon of this placethe
other day, “but I saw sometling ono
night while going though n dark woode
onthe Roynoldsville raad that I have
never beon able to account for. 1 was
riding along on horseback, when, just
a fow feet in front of me, 1 saw o man
in the road. I turned my horse to one
sido in ovder to let him pasy, and at-
that moment he stumbled and fell in:
the middle of the rond. The thought
at once occurred to mo thatit was s
drunken map, and as the night was in-
tensely cold—Dboing in the winter time
—1 was afraid he would lie there and
freeze to denth, so I concluded to help
him up and see that he reached s
place of safoty. With this purpose in
view I said:™ “Hello. strunger, what
are you doing here?”

“But there was no response.
spoko louder and louder, but still he
would not answer. ‘This convinced
me that he had fallen into a drunken
sleep and  would inevitably perish if
not taken care of. 1 therefore dis-
mounted, lighted 2 match, and bent
aver the figure to see if 1 could recog-
nize his features, when, to my utter
astonishient, the object dissolved:
from view, and therc was not
the least indication that there had
been anything in the snow hefore me.
I tried to convince myself that it was.
an illusion, but I was in such complete:
possession of my faculties and my
thoughts had been running in _such &
widely different chasnel that I could
not believe 1 had been decerved.  And:
what tended more firmly to convince
me that I was not dreaming was the
fact that iny horse shied and pawed
and snuffed the wit, and seemed to be
in such terror of the vbject that Icounld
scarcely hold it.

] went on home, but in spiteof the
most vigorous mental efforts was
finunted all night by strange fore-
bodings of evil, and the next day 1 re-
ceived a dispateh to the etfect that my
brother, who was living in Dakota,
had been caught in a blizzard the
previous night and had been frozen to-
death. Subsequent inquiry eveloped
the fact that his death occurred at the
same moment, allowing for difference
in time, that the apparition appeared
tome. Since that timo I have been
slightly tinged with superstition.”—
Punzsutawney. (Pa:.) Spirit.

A P O

1da Lewis Wilson still keeps the old
boat in which she has saved thirtcen
people, and, shabby as it looks, she
uses it, and says if sho were again to
have the opportunity to rescue the
drowning she'd take the old boat
rather than the handsome new one
presented her by the Sitizens of New-
port.
e el
Dr. Alfred of Ocaly, Fla., has a copy
of the Baltimore Advertiser and Jour-
nal dated August 23, 1773. In itis
a graphic land advertisement by
George Washington, offering 20,000
acres of the finest and_richest land in
the world and situated in the KEanaw-
ha Valley, W. Va.
e

Plcasant Droams.

+Jt ain't everybody I'd put to sleep
in this room," said old Mrs. Jinks to
the fastidious and oxtremely nervous
young minister who was spending bhis
first night in B——at her house.

«Tlns here room.is full of sacred as-
sociations-to me,” she went on: My
first husband died in that bed with his
head on them very illers, and
poor Mr. Jinks died setun’ right in
that very chair there in the corner.
Sometines when I comeinto the room
in thedark Ithink 1 sco him settin'there
still.

+My own fatherdied layin’ right on
that lounge under the winder. — Poor
pa! He was aspivitualist, ad ho allus
said he'd appear in this room agan
after he dlcll; and sometimes I'm- fool-
ish enough to look for him. If you
should see anytaing of lan to-night,
you'd better not tell me; for itd bea
sign to me that there was something
in spintualism, and 1'd hate to think
that.

son by my first man fell dead
't cbsease 1t W oere o
He was a ductor, suni there's

stand.
two whole skeletons m that closet that

belonged to lum; and half a dozen
skulls i that lower drawer.
“Well, good-night, and pleasant

dreams."—Puck.

-—

A St. Johns, Mich., lady wearsalive
sparrow on her bustle when she prom-
onadus the streot,. and receives no ond
of eritical attention beeauss tho people
think sho doesn't know it's there.

-_—.—.—_h_l-—*



The Queat for the Beantiful.

Thyeo hers atter the B. iful met,

A‘n% e‘w volocd tho wall of the longing
ATt —

“The world of thought was 80 strango & net,

-And a olrolo of blemishes rudo seems sot
‘Round tho glorioua utg of arts.

80 wo'll turn to nuture,” the savants sald,

“And find if wo can fiud & graco lnbred—

A graco that no sting Smpares.”

.And onestarting forth sought the unmoasured
AV

Entranoed, ho gazed on the bounding wave
‘That ourlod and tossed ita whito cap frec,
And throw back the glint of tho fun in gleo,

At last,” o orled, “that Deauty I crave
My dulf eyes flnd:” but a soul-laden ship
s caught by tho waters—goos down in tholr

url{:—-

. “Ab, tho ocean fs naught but a gravoe,”

AAnother bont toward tho great oity, whore
shino

The glit-bedeoked domes, the high.lifted
towors;

i

‘Whore durk atreams of mon through wide
thoryughifarcs twiue,

‘Whilo flonting #bout guos n soft curling lino

+Of tho smoke from a thousand tloree fires.

“I've found Beauty,” bo shouts. But when
closor hu sturcs,

And eces all the oity’s foul crimes and dul)

He mfﬁ;‘\‘fn: “Yot blights undermine.”

“The third to a wido-spreading plain mado his
Whg;:) :l.oug, lovol ltnes tirod tho onlooker’s

‘Whorl‘: tho omerald earth-nillows motlonless

Yy
Bank on rank, and tho luah grassos gay
Ripplod far to the low-bonding aky;
And ';rllh llro—tjo‘i;mu. life—stiono the broad
eagucs of sod.
“I have found.” cried the sage, “thotrucglory

of God:
Faultleas beauty that brightens each day.

**Tho eoa hag its glory, but thoughts of its woo
Make tho heart of tho travelor sore;
Thoe city 18 woudrausly bright, that I know,
Yet ita gruco {8 a Agment ot tinsol and show,
rotten enough at tho oure:
But t&z richly-earthed pruirle, with health-
&1

alr,

nod
Stands d in surpassingl
falr,
‘The acwme of bouizz

bolow."
'harios Moreau Harger.

S ———
A Famons Confederate General.

Gen. Longstreet is writing a book on
the war, says a lotter from Gainesville,
Ga.  As he tinishes n chapter he sends
the manuscript to Washington to have
all dates and figures veritied from the
offlcial records.” 1 expect both sides to
pitchintome,” he says. “and I am tak-
ing time fo be certain of my state-
‘ments.”

Therg is little doubt both sides “will
-pitch into him" if he writes as he talks.

rankness is one of the General's
strong characteristics. But no ele-
.meat of recklessness enters into the
-operation of his mind. Ho is out-
cgoken‘ but deliberato. His life since
the war has been such as torelieve him
of prejudices in favor of the side he
fought on. He is **‘out of politics en-
tirely,” to a:mtu his own language,
and out of atliliation with his old army
associates. DBut at the same time there
is no trace of disappointment, of
malice, of bitterness in his manner.
Under such couditions he sits down to
writs his parrative of the war, Andit
will bo history.

Havinq led the life of a soldier from
the time he entered West Point up to
the time tho states seceded, Long-
strect stepped into almost the highest
position at the very outset of the civil
war, and ho suw hard and continuous
service to the end. It was Long-
street’s corps which, on the second of
the three day’s fighting on and about
Chickamaugs, jumped {rom the cars
on which they had come all the way
from Virginia, 15,000 strong, and
rushed into battle from Ringgold, en-
abling Bragg to drive Rosccrans back
on Chautanooga. It was Longstreet's
corps that covored the retreatof Leoat
Gettysburg. It was Longstrect everys
whera in Virginid, from Bull Run to
the cnd, and then at Appomattox
Longstreet was the one sclected by
Lee gs the ranking oflicor to go and
arrange tho preliminavies of surronder.

The moist atmosphere of New
Orleans gave Geun. Lungstreet the
rheumatism, which was aggravated a
ood deal probably by a bad wound
received in the storming of Chapulte-

pee.  Since hie came to Gainesville his
health has improved. Ho is a busy
man at 66, A short distance out of
*sthe metropolis of northeast Georgia,”
as the ety is called, the goneral has a
arm of one hundred seres, with a large
old-fashioned mansion.  The house
stamds on an clevation in the midst of
trees aud shrubbery.,  From the upper
gallery there is a grand view  of
mountain scenery, Kenuesaw and a
dozen other wooded peaks being in
view. The geveral's farming is con-
fined mainly to the earo of a vineyard
of scupperuongs, and other varioties of
arapes, to which he gives a good deal
of personal attontion.
ainesvillo i% a popular summer ro-
sort for tho gulf states. The altitade
insures a right temperature which
often sonds the new comer prowling
around at 2 o'clock in the morning for
more bed-clothes.

Thore aro iron and sulphur springe
scattered through the mountains,
People who have ills,and people who jm.
agine thoy have, summer hero for the
waters. Sume years ago a Minnesota
man chme down here and bullt a large
hotel, tho guueral furnishing some of
the cnpimk ‘Tho property foll into the

enorni’s hnuds inthe course of time.
{o has usually rented it. This year
he opened it, und has had a great
colony of summer bourders from the
low coufitry to look after. A son at.
tends to-the detalls, but the gencral
comes in from his vineyard overy day
to seo that his guests are comfortable,

At tho battle of the Wilderness
2 ball tore through his right shoulder,
and the wound left the arm partially
puralyzed.  For a long time after the
war he could only write by moving his
whole arm for ench stroke of the pen,
and even then had to assist the stiffened
member with his left hand. Concluding
that this would never do. he set to
work to learn to write with his left
hand, and now does all his extensive
correspondence and literary work in
that way.

He looks his improved health, His

face is ruddy. His e%'es arebrightand
he walks firmly. The long, heavy
whiskers are as white as snow. His
publishers have put him under in-
)‘uuctions not to talk about the con-
tents of the book.

Engltsh Love Of Svort.

Hares ave also formed on purpose to
be good sport. and make a jolly good
dish, a pleasant addition to the cease-
less round of mutton and beef, to which
the level of civilization reduces us,
Coursing i8 capital, the harriers first
rate. Now every man who walks about
the fields is more or less at- heart a
sportsmau, and the farmer hn}'mF got
the right of the guh he is not likely to
become to some extent a game pre-
server. When they could not get it
they wanted to destroy it. now they
have got it they waut to keep it. The
feeling coming up Again—the Iand re-
asserting itself, Spain you see—down
with feudalism, but let us have the
game. Look down the long list of

ounds kept in England, nct one of
which could get a run wers it not for
the good-will of the farmers, and in-
deed of tho laborers. Hunting i3 a
mimicry of the medimval chase, and
thig is the nincteenth centnry of the
socialist, yet every man of the fields
loves to hear tho liorn and the burst of
the hounds. Neve~ was shooting, for
instance, carried to such perfection,
perfect guns, made with scientific ac-
curacy, plans of camralgn among the
pheasants set out with diagrams, as if
there was going to be a battle of Blen-
heim in the woods. To be a success-
ful sportsman nowadays you must be
a well-drilled veteran, never losing
presence of mind, keeping your nerve
under ftire—flashes to the left of you,
reports to the right of you, shot
whistling from the sccond line—~a _hero
amid the ceascless rattle of musketry
and the **dun hot breath of war.” Of
old time the knight had to go through
a long course of instructions.
He had to acquire the manege of his
steed, the uso of the lanco and sword,
how to command a troop, and how to
besiege o castle. Till perfect in the
arts of war aud complete tn the minu-
ti®o of falconry and sll the terms of the
chase, he could not take his place in the
rauks of men. The Eoglish country

entleman who now holds something
ﬁke the same position socially as the
knight is not a spartsman uatil he can
use the breech-louder with terrible
cffect at the pheasant shoot, till hecan
wield the salmon vod, or ride better
than any Persian. Never were people
—people in the widest sense—fonder
of horsus and do¥s and every Kkind of
snimal than at the present day.—2%he
English lilustrated Magazine.

bt
Swiss Glaciers Growing Again.

Comformably to the laws of advance
and retreat of glaciers, it is said those
in the valley of Chamouix, Switzer-
land, are now beginning to advance.
The Jower extremity of the Glacier des
Bossons is **not more than threo thou-
sand feet above the tevel of the sea,”
and is going still lower. During the
Jast three years this lower extremity
“has advanced at the eate of fifty
yards a year.” It is said that **a grotto
cutout of the ice in May, 1866, a quar-
ter of & wile from the extremity, has
moved down more than sixty
Althiough other Alpine glaciers, which
cannot be so detinitely observed, are
known to bo increasing in width and
height, it will vequire wany yoears of
tho present speed **hefore thoy occupy

ound whicl within the memory of

iving persons they once covered."—
Neswo York Hour.

WIT AND HUMOR.

In the bright lexicon of Wall straet-
ono of the largest words is *Fail."—
Life.

“Taimto tell the truth." *Yes”
interrupted an  acquaintance, “but
yousre n very bad shot."—Chicago
Living Church,

The Journal's ideal reckless man is
the one who does not take off his hat
when speaking to a railway ofllcial.—
Lincoln Journal, .

Itis a sweet, rovengaful thought,
that when waiters sit down to eat they’
have to be waited on by some of the
other waiters. — Washington Critic.

If Robert Garvett wants to repair
his shattered fortunes ot him take the
place of une of his sleeping-car por-
tors for a fow rung.—Pultsburg Com-
mercial Gazelle.

Col. Higgrinzon has written a paper
on g new kind of bonds—the “New
England Vagabonds.” They are cou-
yon bonds—cut offfrom society.— Bur-
inglon Free Press.

The average womau thinks a great
deal more nbout the condition of her
crimps than she does about the condi-
tion of her soul; and the average man
wouldn’t like her half so well if she
didn't.—Somerville Journal.

“In the Mexican church choir no
woman i8 allowed to sing,” suy3 a cor-
respondont. There are a great many
church choirs in  this country where
wowen don't sing.  But unfortunately
they try.—New York Tribunc.

The kind of a political party that
this country needs most is one em-
bracing a plank whicti prohibits can-
didates giving away cigars that cost
less than five cents eacli, or three for
a dimo.— Duluth Paragrapher.

Drawing-reom car: First porter
(in a_hurry)— *“Auvother washout!”
Second porter (excitedly)—+Where,
where?”  First porter (as he disap-
pears throngh the next car)—*On
the clothesline!"—Boston Herald.

“What does 2 diploma mean?” is the
heading of an article in an exchange.
It meaus that the boy has bled bhis
father's pucketbook just about as long
as the old man will stand it. Some-
times it means a good deal more.—
Bismarck Tribune.

Young Mi. Waldo (to Miss Breezy)
—What a soft, beantiful complexion

our friend Miss Wabash has, Miss

reezy? Miss Breezy—Yes, and don't
you think, Mr. Waldo, thatitis even
more so on one side than it is on the
other?—New York Sun,

The mind cure bas xlready abol-
ished all disease. Nobody has any
disease; the trouble is simply they
think they have. Another society is
to be started to enable people to” lift
themselves up by the straps of thewr
boots.—Hariford Courant.

Mrs. Minks—*Does your boy show
any particular bent yet?” Mrs. Binks
—*Xes, indced. e'll be a noted
scientist some day.” Do you really
think s0?" +O, there's no doubt of it
atall. Ho always uses the biggest
words he knows."—0maha World.

Inspector Byrnes tells about pro-
tecting Wall street from professional
criminals. What the community re-
quires is & rigorous law 10 protect a
conflding public from the legalized
Wall street thieves. It is unjust to
hound a bunko-man while they sre at
large.—Jewelry News.

Nothing is more discouraging to an
average man than to read about the
weighty proceedings and learned dis-
courses of the doctors at Washington,
and then roflect that al} the physicians
he ovor met have failed to make his
liver work rhythmically and simoothly.
—Nelraska State Journal.

“*What is your favorite flower, Mr,
Hayseed?” asked Miss Lilybud. +The
wber rows, marm, the tuber rews,”
said the good old man, forit wag he,
shouldering  his hoe and marching
down to the potato patch. This might
be considered a pun de terrible. Ex-
cuse my French.— Burdctle.

A Parisian’ paper is authority for the
statoment that Prince Bismarck does
nog care to act asa mediator oa the
Bulgarian question. It is probadle
that Bismarck has been reading some-
whoro ubout the fate hich has be-
fallen certain base ball umpires in
this country.—New York Wor

Hero is the longest correct sentence
of “thats" which wo have "+t seen:
*I gssert that that, that the. ‘that,’
that that that that person told ma con-
tained, implicd, has been misunder-
stood.” Itis a string of nine “'thats”
which may bo ecasily ‘parsed” by a
bright pupil.—Journal of Education.

Miss lLitewater (on the bewch af
Lopg Branch)—~Ah, Mr. Kewpon, I
love the sea, and next to that { love
the frae und boundless West. Do vou
take any Intorest in the Weost, Mr.
Kewpon? Kewpon (just from Wall
street)—Only the usual rate.  Ton per
cent in Dakota and Montana, and 7 to
8in the other Tervitorivs. —Harpers
Bazar,

Catherine Owen has publishod =
book called *Ten Dollars Enough.”
She may think so now; but by the time
sha gety ull the jet trimming ~ and stuff
for the overskirt she ‘will” find that
about $10-mora is necessary, not in-
cluding the dressmaker's 'bill. Ten
doliars is onough for the material, but
trimming and making cost like sixty.
—Norristown Herald.

Omuha hotel man You are a won-
derfully lucky boniface, just think!
You have kept a hotel at Szaratoga for
five seasons and never had a scandal
yet.” Saratoga hotel man—**No luck
about it. It's good management.”
“Munagement?” *Yes, sir. Inever
allow my clerks to give a man his
wife's letters or 3 woman her hus-
band’s letters."—Omaha World.

Notlongago a well-known artist
sent to a lady whom ho had met sev-
eral times one of his best pictures,
handsomely framed, as a souvenir gift.
The next day he received 2 note from
the lady, in which she thanked him
for the picture, but begged to veturn
the frame, as she mado It a rple never
to accept anything valuable as a gift
from a geutlemsn.—New York Zrs-
bune.

*In making up a party for a travel-
ing excursion,” said Charles Dudley
Warner to a friend who was planning
one, “always be sure to hdve itin-
clude at least one igZnorant woman.
She will ask all the questions you are’
ashamed to ask or think, you don't
need to usk, and you will secure the
benefit of a vast deal of information
vou would otherwise lose.”— 5%e
Lpoch.

A Chicago millionaire who has trav-
eled.a great deal.is visiting in Lincoln
just now, and at a social gathering
}ust. evening a charming Iyoung lady
commenced to question him. *You
have traveled extensively?” *Yes, a
great deal” -~Were you ever in
Greece?” <Why, yes.” I made my
money in lard. I have acorneriuthat
kind of grease now.”~Nebraska State
Journal. .

“Yes,” said Mr. Smirk to 2 young
man who had ventured to praise his
daughter’ aopeurance to him, *‘yes,
her mothier and I sometimes presume
to consider her rather a fine fizure.
Speuking as a person with an eye for
art. I may, perbaps. be permitted to
suggest that her outline is graceful
and correct. Iam naturally proud to
have a daughter who is coustructed
upon the best models.”—Philadelphia

ews.

“Well.,” said the Car Stove to the
Roticn Bridge yesterday, +you have
had a pretty busy summer, and have
bustlad a good many people into the
wmysterious beyond, but your work is
tame after all.  You don't give them s
tastc of the hereafter. Just wait s
fow weeks and see mo broil 'em.”
And they joined arms and walked
down to the manager's offico to tell
how much they were saving him every
year.—Minncapolis Tribune,

The Great Farmer af Mississippt.

The speech of General Miles, of
Mississippi, delivered casually from
his place among the privates, was the
notable sprech of the Agricultural con-
veution. “General Miles is a typieal
figure. He is represcutative in the
very best sense of all that was best in
the old-fashioned Southern gentleman.
He is 2 model of the civilization of that
day, which our critics say wuas weak
in its training for adversity and preciss
mcthods. General Miles, handicapped
atthe close of the war by a debt of $200,
000, bearing 10 per cent. interest, has
paid every cent of that with twenty
crops, how they were pitched, how
cultivated, how harvested, and how
sold. would make a story worthy of
letters of gold. The geuneral process
ho gives in his speech, and in” words
that every farmer should heed. It is
the old story—old as the hills, as true
as truth—that home raised supplics
make the farmer rich—and all cotton:
makes the farmer poor.

——

George Meredith, the famous En.
rlish novelist, is a handsome man be-
ween 50 and 60 years of age. His
hair is gray, his features well cut and
expressive, and his manner vigorous,
unaffected, and pleasing.

—Q*“



Jersey Lyrios.

We havo rvecelved, fzom aRobert
8innicksor, author, Tronton. N. J.,
three poea, copyrighted,.for which
wo return many thanks to the gitod
author.  We ‘confess never having
heard of him before, but after reading
the poems we husten to oxpress an
avidity for a bottor avgurintance with
him and his works.

As if suspecting the truth that his
fams hnd not you spread beyond the
narrow contines of his native land, the
poet, (who ibul)pcnrs is alsar ox-tditor
of the Moonly Vuice) refers us for his

digree to the **Boston Public library,

ibrary of Congress, editorial waste-
baskets, and ‘other dopositories of
Excelsior literature”—*Excelsior” be-
fpg the nom de¢ plume which his mod-
:a y assutwes.  We shall certainly look
t up.

S{mco will not permit anything like
full quotation of theso noble lyrics, but
a specimen stanza or two may bring to
public  stupefaction their ~ peculinr
merits.  Oue of them begins:

Bi)l was a falthful old firc-cngine horse,
nd he went to a fire with n vim,
But now he {8 only a firc-blitckoned corses
For, thu latest ire camo to him.
Hig slable was vurned, cre escapo hy could

make, N
And his tricnds are now tmourning his 10ss.
Tho children who fed him with chndy and

.
Wil uow griovo for thelr old friend, the
“‘old hosn.”

The ingenious manner in which
stcorse’ and “loss” are both made to
rhyme with “horse” will surely uttract
the attention of all poetasters. The
dirge contimues fo: four paroxysms
much like the foregoing, and'ends with
a touching envoy thus:

Noah—the Wid-western, young ° mustang’

horse,
Bilis epiux;h now brings to mind—
n away withs corn-plow, when homoward

course,

Whilo 1 beldtho handles behind.

This flavor of personal reminiscence
is what penetrates to the heart, and
these poemsare reaking with it. Mind
this wail—in four bursts. all as oad
as this and all printed on green paper:

Like calfless cow, I'm lonely, now~—
I've logt my botter half.

Tet, ahe mixht now be called the cow,
And 1, tho blatant calf.

1dream about ber every nighe,
And I think of hor, all day.

1'm surely in & aorry plight—
My girl has gone away.

¥ho saysthat New Jersey shonld not
be annexed to the United States by the
Arther Kill bridge.  Who convicts it of
nising no crops_but sand-flies and
hotel-keepers? ~ Its shores harbor a
et, and we have dry-docked some of
is verse. Ifat isn’t poetry it is built
that way. and we leave it to anyone if
the.lines don’t loom up in traditional
oob-house style—one long and one
short, with u jingle at the ¢nd?
Pshaw! Of course it's poetry.—
Buffalo Press.

THE LAND OF SHE.

A Romantic Trip to the Mountains' Gate,
Montana.

Comparatively few of Helena's popu-
lation, says the Helena Indencndent,
are aware of the existence of the great
scenic resort distant from this city
about eighteen miles in a northerl
direction. and know as Hilger's ranc{\
or the Mountains' Gate. Much has
been spoken of the locality by the few
who have been favored with a visit to
the attractive spot, and at times their
reports have been looked upon merely
as exaggerations. inany not being in-
clined to believe in the grandeur and
sablimity ofthe view as pictured, A
personal visitto the premises, howaver,
will dispel all doubts nstead asceneof
awe and wonder greets the eve which
almost bafles deseription. Allis truo
that has becn depicted of it, and ono
wisit is but an appetizer for future trips.
A good Wa[rvou road, romantic in ap-
pearauce, leads thereto, permitting
the voyage to be made in about three
bhours. Emerging from a canyon, the
might Missouri and the humble
though delightful country home of Mr.
Hilger, pleasantly situated on the east
bank of the great strcam, and a broad
expanse of grassy fields and heavily-
timbered slopes spread before the oye
of the tourist. forming a panorama
grand in the extreme.  Anhours's hait
at the cozy farm-house, where one is
treated right royally by tise genial host
and his most bospitalle family. and
the little steel cruiser Ruse of ilclcnn
is in readiness, and, all prepared, she
steams out into the bruad and swift
currenton her way through the wonder-
ful gorge so aptly named.  The dimin-
ative vessel, though appearing little
larger than an ordinary skiff, is a
marvel of mechanism, and said to be
the only craft manufactured which
has successfully breasted the powerful
cqurrénts of tho upper river. Con-
structed ontirely of stecl-plates, pro-
Ecllc_d by a small but powerful cagine

riving with foree n stern wheel of

cculiar construction,” proves & nfost
;’ormidablo subject for plowing the

stubbornatream.; Uudgh 1iilget abl
handles the rl?dber. ato%&lng igt: 9oum{
throogh tho.tortuous and dircuitdus
route,: -brlnflng ‘the: boundh:{m 'mg
through with safoty to any desire
point.” Mr. Reeco, the adiposian on-
ginver, asdwirably bandles the valves
and lovers with a solf-satisfied aiv, and
smiles complacently at the casua}l un-
easiness exprossed by some whon round.
ing » sharp bond or asconding’ turbu.
lent rapids. Pleasing and genta) withal,
he becomes dn Immediate favorlto with
the voyagers, his Fulstaflian prosence
addihg jollify to the occasion. On
speeds the boat through the narrow

efile revcalila; yawning chadms on
either side of the river, ‘tho escaping
smoke from the steamor's funnel Jeav-
ing a donso black outline in the azure
sky a grim indicator of tho path taken,

Frowning walls of rock are en-
countered, their turrcted battlements
reaching far into the heavens, each
turn in the river rovealing new
wonders. Winding along in its sinu-
osity the stream i3 encased on either
side with castellated walls and great
¢liffs of solid granite, toworing columns
and arches, dismal and unexplofed
caverns whose entrances even Hnve
nevor been traversed by man, mythieal
castles, heavon-puinting steeples #nd
spires, all sthnding liko gigantio
sentinels on the outpost of the rbek-
bound home of some fabled giant
The whole scene, novel and magvel-
ous weird,
thatean but be compared with the views
described in fiction. Heve, appavréntly,
rocks have been upheaved by the
violence of nature and forced to a sub-
lime height, which befuore cooling
were sculptured and chisoled out in
the blne shy 1n designs known ouly to
the gods. .
With a slight tax on the .imagina-
tion fuces, forms, and figures cun be
easily discerned, and the weird fan.
tasies of the brain and the sketches of
the vague borderings of the dark
Plutonian shore as seen only in vivid
minds are brought to view. A voice,
whether aloud or in a whisper, rever
berates from cliff vo cliff, and a lsugh
i8 gent back from mountain peak ag
though echoing in mimic defianco the
impenoctrability of the surrounding
heights. Such in brief is a description
of the land here endesvored to por-
tray, and be it the Switzerland of
America or the phantom precints of
She, the fact remains that we have
within easy access of Helena a localit;
which in justice to onc’s sclf shoul
not be overlooked, especially whén tha
advantages offered for its inspeotien
are so favorable. During the fall
months nature is at its best, and
pleasure-seekers can act no wiser than
to avail themselves of the opportunity
suggested in visiting the spot, as be-
fore long the mighty ice king. who dis-
plays his herculean power by block-
ading with barriers of adamantine ice,
will have scaled for months to come
and made impassible the entrance to
the Mountains' gate.

————— .
Buffalo Bill's Masascoe,

Henry Beaconsfield of Leavenworth,
talking of William Cody’s carly life,
said: *“When I know Buffalo Bill first
in 1861 he was exceedingly wild, and
woolly, aud unpromising. We speak
of the wild and woolly West somotimes
with a vein of humor in our remark as
though we enjoyed it. Well, of sll:the
hard-looking citizens I ever sst my
eyes on young Cody was the worst.
Tho-school-ma’ams who used to.gome
out frem {llinois and Ohio about that
time used to refer to him as Sweet Wil-
liam. He wore his black hair very
long, his pants in his boots, a shamb-
ling gait, and an unkempt air genor-
ally that marked him as the most un-
promising youth iu that section of the
rondy West.  He had no pride about
him, and it did not appear that he
would ever amount to anything.

*About this time ho fell in love with
a dashing little school teacher and pro-
pused tu her. Everybody but Bill knew
his fatc long beforchand. They knew
he was destined to get floored, but Bill
had no inkling of it. When he re-
ceived a negative reply he was utterly
crushed, and remained so for days.
He was perfectly collapsed and lifeless.
But after a week he began to brace up.
The rvugh frontiersmen had ridiculed
his grammar and imkcd fun at him on
everything.  Bill bought soms books
and began to post up.

“Ho was soua tiercafter in the ficld
a8 a scout, and.three years after, whan
ho camo back,be was tho most changed
man I over saw. His defoat bad
proved his victory. The girl wns his
mascot. Hed it not becp for her:lam
confident.2s I can be of anythbiagin
the world he, would l&ov_ur have
amounted to anything and he would
never have been beard of."—San Fran-
cisco Examiner.

rand, and majestic, i3 such.

_xiver bed—when
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Two Wealthy Chicago Gamblers.

Aroupd the I’;\;m,or houro rotunda
guy quening 1y, be scen a tall smaoth-
shaven man, with tywinkling eyes, &
noso tiptilted as ‘Fennyson's Maud,
aud.a goneyous paunch. ~ Hawearsnot
n single artiolo of jewelry., His ofulhos
ara costly as money ¢an buy. This is
Charley Bysh of New Qrleans and
Chjcago, ualled the richest gambler
in.thosouth. To Neow Orlonng, ho is
Klmb Phil Daly is to, Long ﬁrmwh.

is catublishment js one of the minor
sights of the city. For three or four
yoars ho has controlled the pool
prlvilc{;cs at Washington park and
clearet handsmnelf overy scason,
Bush is what is called a jolly good
fellow. He knows everybody,” There
are scores of muen who would hohnob
with Bush. HHe is said to be worth
$500,000, invested in  cattle-farms,
real-ostate securities, and in solid cush.
In.the reign of Carter Harvison ho was
a partnor of O. S. Hines in a no-limit
game on Dearborn street,

Hines, about whom little is heard,
is nltogether the wealthicat, gambler
in Chicngo. He owns at least fifty.
d\yollinv'ﬂouseg alone of thy better
clags. He is an old 1ian, between 60
and 70, and has a wonderful phygique.
Save on the very coldest” days in
wiitter he fiéver wears an overcoat.—
Chicago News. o .

———— - .

A California Diamond.
*Yes, sit, I'm quita positive that it's
8 Californin dinmond,” ssid an axpert
to a-Sun Francisco Examuer reparter
who had asked.iim about a Jately-dis-
covered stone. *I purchased.it about
six mouths ggo from A. Schmidt, an
old miner, who wag the persop who
found it at the Volcano, Amador
county, in 1882, Prof. Hawks  has
made a clogo examination of it. You
sec that it is quite transparent an
colorless, a regular ocfphedron wit
convex.faces. Idon’t kuow its com-
meraial Value. T6 meit is invalu-
able; $1,000 cauld.hot buy it. 1 found
one mysolf in 1849 whén mining af
the junction of the South fork of the
Yuba civer. You will qbserve that it
is much smaller than the one Schmidt
found, it beipg qiily five-eights of a
carat, wheress hig.is gbout. 13 catats.
No, sir; I was not prospecting for
dismonds at the ime. I was, or had
beén, placer mi p§-{ orking the
o floods came and
drowned ps out, , Wo had each been
making $16 a day, and 5rumbliug at
the low grade of dirt. On Sunday I
started down the. left bunk of "the
river, prospecting, and in %rubi)in
about I picked up this crystal. I di
pot know it was a diamond. but I kept
it for its looks. 1 have no doubt that
there are many brought to light
inour mining ‘oporations, but, their
value being,anknown, they are thrown
heedlessly.aside. I don't think they
could be discoyered anywhere in the
state in sufficient numbers to watrant
search, and yet wo may some day dis-
cover extensive diamond deposits. In
fact, we ard only on the threshold of
discovery.so far as the mineral wealth
of out state is.concerned.”

—

telaconourged”
Catobing a Sonth, American. Loon.

In a Batclay stree} saloon is‘a splen<
did spcctmen of’the Sonth Amterican
1dgn  stuffed by ‘the same artist of
Rocheéter- who ‘has prescrvéd Jumbo
for posterity. Tt I8 nothing ‘bat an
endrmous -sca duck, with 4 Touriich
bill, sharp a5 a'ncddle and keenssa
blade. The othdi-day & sailor dropped
in and paused admiringly before the

ird,

*Where did he como from shi
raate?” '

+‘Off the cosst of Brazil,” the pro-
prictor replied.

“Well,” said the old salt, *T was
askin’ bLecause I've bot rations and
grog as I'm " the only maun as ever had
one o' them darned things in my hand
alive. They're smarter 'n a fox, and
dovilish hard to shoot. Wo was a
sailin’ the Gulf o' Mexico in the Victor
'bout ten years ago, when one of them
critters came alongside and cast
anchor on tho bowspritt. I was
{ounger then as I am now, and says

+ *Bird, ahoy! Dem me if I don't
run down that thing.’ It was nearly
dark, and I fecls my way cautious-liko
along the Lowsprit and gr:bbed him
suddenly by the neck aforo he knbwed
what was up. I'm a tellin’ you it was
a job o gettin' that follow on deck.
Ho cut my coat like 'a razor. We
bound him to the deck with athree-
cord-rope.  Ho took u loaf .of ‘bread
wo tossetl’ him'and halved it with'his
bill like a'knifd. Beforo daylight'he'd
worked-his-way through that ropeiand
was gonc. Swear if -1.doiw's Dolieve
them birds can bite through alamp
post."—New York Evening Sun.

-Birined BirdeCostes. «

ekt d Yeatovday tHa troe woory of
H\% 'r"c':ﬁishgivhléh ‘bd to the rég‘;{fk—
ablo-murriage of -Barondss Burdett-
Coutld to Ashihdad. Bactlart, $1, Phifk-
del{)hln. ‘Thoreé nover .has bosn any
satislattory explanation of this mer-
ringe. ‘Tno Barohiéss was ovbr 00-at
the time of tho wedding. The bride-

gom was less than 80. J daw the
to at the opera tho other night. . ‘The
Baroness is astout, heavy-faced, Ger-
man-logking woman with a kindly ox-
prossion. ‘Hor brown hair shows ap-
yot little signa of yrey. Sho was
dressed 50 blick, and Woro a ‘siihll,
whito lace cap on the top of her head.
Hor husband i8 a fregh-faced, Foung-
looking man. He fs & blonde, wi
rogultir festures. Hisfact is sinooth-
shaven, with the éxception of & red-
dish brown t The hugband
fnd wite were accompanied by a very
hundsame-looking. shm, {roud-np ear—-

ing brunette with bluish blaok hair,
and the most lovely fresh cohiplexion.
Bhe-was in white, and gave but little
attention to,the husband of thu Baro-
ness. He was very atlentivo to his
wife, paying hor about the sanie dovo-
tion that au.affectionats spn Would
pay to his mother, ' .
fhave héard thint the oxplanation of
this_marringe 8 to be found ii the
reading of the will .of the Duchess of
St. Albans. This wilt providéy ‘thht
all of the great property of Coutts,
the banker, vhich wis left by /him to-
his'wife, the Duckess pbove mentiofi-
ed, #hould descend to the Baringss
Burdett:Coutts. subjeot to -the follow-
ing conditiony: If she martigd;, and
her husband attached the pame of
Burdett-Couttd to his, then: thav woild
constitits him the heix in a direct line
to his wife, amid that in” the event of
her~desth and' his * eybsequenttmar-
iage, if he gtill retained the name of
%urden—Co’ tts, the childremr of this
second marrinZe would hepome thé
heirs, to the ‘exclusion of any of tie
othdr rolatives. Iu is éaid that the
Baroness Birdett-Coutts fell out with
Her relatives and that this mirriage
was simplr. the Tesult of & well con-
sidered ‘plan to defeat by snypossi:
Biljty this great propertg ever going >
§uf of therh. It s sald that the war-
Yidge thatshe las made with young
Ashmead Birtlett s ‘s marriage o
mere namé. Sho selected him on ac
count df the belief that she ‘hérsel¥
would live fot many years. She
wahted a young man reasoriablycer-
talh 1o outlive her, aud yet be young
énotigh to mhiry again. ben she
diés, i he catries out the agreémibht
slreddy made Wwith ber, he will marry
as sooti afterwar’ as possible, 80 as to
providé for a family of heirs wbich
will cut off evety one of her present
Yeldtives. The Queen, who used 1 be
very friendly to the Baroness Burdett-
Toutts on account of her gicat chari-
ties, never approved of this marriage
‘hd has not been on friendly terms
with her since.—T. C. Crawford, in the
New York World. ’ v

Migsionary C. D, Tenny_some time
ago resigned nis place in China under
the Amcrican,Board on accouut 61 his
independent religious opinions, He
remained ip China, and now thinks
il‘m_t. he was divinely. ditected to resign

ecnuse Viceroy Li” Hung Chang a8
chosen him.to b tutor to his goos,
taug giving-him a much more inByen-
tial place in respect to the devélqg

mient of China than he could posaib
hiave occupied as a misdionaty.
—— el Qe

There isa dog in St. Catharines,
Ont., that can_climb. a lamp-post as
easily as a squirrel can a tree.

s

Already a Lot of Eteotric Motors.

Many will be surpised by the stato-
ment that more than 3,500,000 passon-
gors are carried annually in-this coun-
try on street cars: moved by electric
motors. In Montgomery, Ala., clec-
tricity 18 nsed on eleven miles of road,
and the cost is roported by the geunoral
manager o be only one-half the cost
of horse power. Roadson which elec-
tricity takes the place of horse
power are found in Baltimore, Los
Angeles, Port Huron, Detroit. Scran-
ton, Appleton, Wis.,, aud Deover.
Electric railways are either in course
of-construc.ion or under coutractin
twolvo other cities, and tiurty-soven
compames havu been formed or other
stups taken for the building of such
roads. Upon none of the roads now
in-opcration -in'this country,however,
is.force supplicd by storago hatteries
attached to tho cars.. In most cases
Kownr is commupicateil by an- gver-
wnd conduesor. —Elcctrical Beviese.

A Jackson, Mo., dog was scen the
othor day catching butl-frogs.
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Ix Chinh tosincover the. hesd s »
markofidisrespect. - :

“ThiThibgtans put out:the tongud as
a sigh'of reepeotiul salutation.

In olurch 1l mén's lichds arb bave;

in the synagogui it is considered wrong
toi‘!‘icl;‘lo é'tio hat. i 'd
" Maliiys, Piflniis, Tongans, ahd mdhy
amem‘{nméﬁtg isvaye slbdows whon
¥pbakini to a'%liperfor. o
} O,x;lept? § navor _“%coyor thefy blgads
Al tho ‘Purkish gmbassador o Eng-
1n%d is alloweil'tg rotain his fez -oven
in d ’o;f:’ros‘onog of tho quopn. .
. Tho Todas of the Neilgherry Mille
show rc![:uct by raising the ogag right
band go e face and resting the thumb
oh tho bridge of the nose. .

Av Nutavulu it js respectful toturn
eno's back townrd a shperior, espec-
ially whan sddvessing him. and among
the Wphymy, in Goega and in:Cen-
tral Afrioa, the same custom provalls.

By the way of compliment ths peo-
plo of Yuddah shake thé clinched fist;
the inhabitantsof the White Nileand
Ashantes spitnn those they delight to
honor, antl somme of the Esquimaux
pull noses. '

+ Thibetitn: womén, when leaving their
houses, smoar thiir faces over with a
dark, :sticky éubstance. It is saidihat
they:do so In'compliance witha law
made by i certuiniluma, King Nome-
kban; ‘in ordsr to protect. their morals
by‘gﬂuking them look wugly while in
public. -

. T6 saltito with thé 14t hind is &
deadly inisult to Mohamédana id the
&gk, andfor -this rdason the native
eomtiisdisned officers of -thd Tndis,
awmy in Fiving tho military saldte ¢oh-
fined it to thes 8Word Béld in the right
Rand-without at the sarhe time riising
st left hand tothe forehead, ‘a8 the
erdinary: Erglish salute.

LOVERS IN LOVER'S WALK.

@arming Picture of a Virpinla Courtehip
Dy the New York Times: Artlit,

.o \H.J. W. D,

. ‘fhers age two kinds of prop
Gomtaon by the Loyor's ngm it
Sulp{mnSprjng&a 'ngey are tiiojpro-
0sal serious and thg proposal jocu-
fnr. Theo Q{;?&ar is xﬁso gem?us, but
x diplomatic approich. to the dub-
Ject, ‘intended: to serve as n way
of retreat-if.ghe:averture is. not:.w’cl}

$als
t

-"“"«’ . oy
uch, Miss, Margio, all th’ aftornogn.
T o oS ert phtiare T
1156 to say to j0n, Migs N nii'g‘ie."
“olpdeetl!™ $ho siyd. She is Yery
fillth dikprised.  Sho js thé mdst sur-
pliséd givl, dpprrently. in tho whole
sthtd of Wont Vikginia. s
“Wlieri Tedme down hyere,” ho be-
ins, Then ho halts, *“l—n—l've
ﬁhb’\vn‘ a good many young Iladies,
Miss Margic, and a—the n—the mlter
I was goin’ to gpeak to you ubout—."
He'is-quite confised.

Thore is a4 small thick silénco for &
mombut as théy strdll idly ﬂlo’nF,
while a small' greed figy jmx)&)s nitably
out of the way, contident that in tho
preoccupation of tho pair he is likely
to be stepped on.*

“Wimt 1 was agoin’ to say,” ho re-
sumes, cloaring Tis throat, “is—ah—
that I've been thinkin’ that'eveéry, that
is, that all young people ought to
marry young. Did—ah—did you ever
fecl that-away, Miss Margio?’

Miss Margio doesn't know. SHe has
guddenly $rown miles away from him
in her silence.  He makes a plunge.

“D’'vou_ think you coulll like a foller
like me, Miss Margie—well enough to
marry him, I mean?”

“0h,” mis Misd Margie, greatly
taken aback. *Maw says I'm too
young to marry. She wouldn't heéar
to it. Don't you—don't you think thag
sulphur water’s horrid stuff?”

is fdeas concerning sulphur water
arc a little yague just then, but he
mauages to agree and to make in-
quiries concerning her intentions re-
garding the bull that evening. Tha
conversation then grows halting aud
awkward, and they shortly return.
She breathes.a sigh of relief as shé
smiles ,good:by, and he wildly goes in
gearch of some small and secretive
darky, whom he hires fo kigk him
thoroughly, not belng uble to perform
that office for himself, and naturally
Yesiring somethipg of the kind 2 re-
lieve his overwrought feelings.

The KiqQ it the Theater.

Achild that éan only 'squall in a
theatre is preferable to another larger
child of a kind one somstimes sees.
It's generally & fomale child. A fomale
chilgefrdm'its earliest days recognizes
the priviloges of the sex and takes =il
sorts of advantages. The mothers al-
ways tedch thém that they are
sqittle: grirls” and the little boys
must not hurt th‘cm, and scrao of thom

recsived. .According to the 0
of one young lady, whose invitations
%o promenade have credted destrue-
tion in hér atock of shoe lcather, and
rhose invititions..to trot in harness
have beon in proportion, the proposal
jooular is.as follows: !
* Having discussed the weather,the
gorman of 'the night before, the .gor-
man that is to be, and. any.other sub-
Jaots saliently of service, and:having,
as they say in Kentucky, growa *‘nod-
ger and nodger,” the young man-be-
gins, in an off-hand way:

+4Looks hyére, Miss Mamie, has
enny faller ben & proposin’ t' you this
season?™

“Whypt ..

*“Why ‘s reckon:somehody'd orter
givé you a chaince.” .

“I reckon somebody will.if L want
Xim.to.” ’

+Oh, then thar is a somsbody.”

-“Wouldn'txon liko td‘know%’

w1 would :that. Thar ain't, now,is
there? You'ro:jesta fdonin’”

*:6e looks coyly away, with an
amaused-smile.

v+He.ain't no better looking’ than X
am, is hep”

She -thoughtfully and oritically an-
swors that there aiu’c no choice.

“CosI-reckon I might do some-talk-
in’mysolf. ef thar was any chaince.”

Ho does or does not a3 she pulls the
strin Tho Southern Young Man‘is
not slow, but -he is no mateh for his
keen companion.

The propobsal serious is the-resalt.of
perbaps a:week of tender companion-
ship. Tho young mah, whose feelings
have gradually become to6 much for
him, cats his morning hominy in a
vory abstracted way, with frequent
turnings to sco:if she has arrived at
her place at table. Aftor breakfast he
walks the pinzza in & somewhat un-
easy state, lis montal concentration
interfering somowhat with his diges-
tion. About this period in his entan-
glement sho is voxg' likely to be occu-

ied with somo: other gentloman,. hav-
ing dotocted tho signs of, imminent
explosion .on his part. He rushes
boldly in, howover, and. she, after
golng over :a multitude of .zgage+
ments, finally bolieves..that slfo-can
wnilkijust-a lttlbwhile with shim that
afterndon:. i Thoy qealk. Nossoonor
#ave:thoy barned. .the cornet by the
oottigo:than ho.sajs: ! ’ i

“I'vo boon wantin! {or soe-.yon:very

- 3 ! terrors early
in youth.” We'vo:scon tho..child that
wanders all around a'theater and looks
up atyou and everybody with abland,
ohildish cuiosity, and her thumb in:her
mouth. ‘She has no seut gencrally.
She’s under-age, and her fathor aud
mother bring her to the theater ‘be.
tween them, and sho gets off in‘the
middle of the play-and wanders about.
She Has a knack of Leing partial to
swoethearts. She scems to know -in-
stinctively when sho strikes a pairof
young lovers, and she -sidies_up and
swings hérself on one'fdot and then on
theother, aud the fellow looks_ con-
fused and the girl pats her on thehead,
hoping that'll drive her 8\\‘:_?'_- Bk it
daesn’t. ‘Sha_accepts the Iamiliafity
and géts on the girl's kuek, and th
young pair look furtively at gne
another.as if to sa?'

“Gredt heavens!'lt there shounld be
somebody Ndré who knotysas and think
this is oirs!"—San Frangisco Chronw

ABrlaht Veneriloqatst
Alittle Boston boy who was takkn
to tho entgrtainment of 8 ventriloquist
some timo ago,.and who was a.close
obsorver of the pérformer's: modus
operandi, -accompanied his parents
1ndt week to his father's native -town,
and amdng the places visited during
their raral sojourn was the .country
cemetery, where steop the progenitors
ot his patornul parent. Tho latter
pointed out to the child a certsin
mound, saying: *There, dear, is' the

fgmvo of “your ndfather.” The
ittlo fellow gazed curiously at the
placo of sopulture for a t, and

thon, soized by a sudden idea, sw'opod

Ly .
MISSING "LINKS.

The Audybon gooigty fias thrge thou-
sand members in Amorica.

Tho leases: of efgzht of tho London
thenters aro now hold by women.

A Jowish synagogue will shortly be
ergctml at San Diego, Cal.. ut a cost of

Ensenada, Lower California, now
has a brewery, and is going to have a
university.

In the Cuvabays valley in Bolivia
an immense number of rubber trees
have been recently discovered.

There are twenty-five real-cstato
brokers in Visalia, Cal., a town of not
more than ono thousand inhabitants.

At Charlottetown, P. E. L., there are
six brothers whose ages average over
77 yeavs, nll of whom are hale and
hearty.

_, Sumples of cqffee cost a firm of Now

York coffee morchants about 5,000 a
year, but they are resold at a profit of
nearly $5,000,

Amcrican libraries are open an
‘average of over cleven hours a day,
while foreign libraries seldom average
morae than six hours.

J. R.-G. Pitkin, hithérto most known
as a politician, has beén winning high
praise_in Boston with his lecture on
“The:Fools.of Shukspeare.” .

‘Women ‘are at present givai to
‘pbetry in praise of babies. Itis mostly
serious, too,-and i8"thérefore not a
very éncouraging sign for the babes.

Colonial windows may be made by
filling the frame of an old spinning-
whesl Wwith cathedral glass.  The
@vi;}dow Jrame follows the outlines of
thetwheel.

Farmers residing..ca the lower
Sacramento report that the scale-bug,
8o nutnerdus and destriictive during
the,past.two or three years, has almost
disappeared.

French toy manufacturers are: com-
gpming.ol ‘the orushing rivalry of the
Gérmahs, who are charged with mak-
ing false castom house entries to
secure low duties, and with imitating
French goods.

‘Somuch trouble is: experienced by
Boston businéss men-in handling tele-
phones and with district messengers
that they are falking of going back to
old'and “sure methods & transacting
their business.
.. The amount, of bacon wused in the
Amcricah nayy foots up over one
million ‘pounds per yesr. How the
fifteen or twenty men manage to get
away with so much is nonc of the bugi-
néss of foreign nations.

Isa%sila Flipper, mother of the
famous colored West Point cadet, died
recantly at. Thomasville, Ga. She pos-
sessed many fino traits of character
and enjoyed ‘the respect and good
opinion of-all. who knew her.

William L. Miller, of Charleston, 8.
C;; has two immenie iron shells, said
to be.the first two shots fired at Battery
Wagmer at the beginning of-thé war.
The shells were never .xploded; they
weighitwo handred-psunds éach,

' “The Pad Yan mine near Helena, M
). 18 ong"af the rithtst of recent
ptrikes id thb térritory. it was .dis
coversd By Johh Wdilshagan, s 1
Borer. Durggg the lasitpo weeks in
Atigpist $12, ,ﬂ,.s.irox;.th of ‘ore wab taken
hide Raka A TR

N.-H. Witson, of Meropd, Cal, has
juﬁ réceived thhe Egyptian ivh’:@t-
8,000 . years old, whigh was found in
the o of an Egyptian prince while
unrplling the mummy. Prof.-.Gilden,
of Boston, brought the wheat to, the
Dnited States in 1850.

Tho killing of squirrels, prairie
dogs, bears, mountun lions, wolves,
and coyotes is quite an expensive item
in the yearly budget of fontana.

From Jan. 1 to August, 1887, that-

territory psid in bhounties for the kill-
ing of the same $96,025.10.

An Eughsh statesman assorts thst
not only do married men live longer
than bachelors, but that the latter are

down, and, rapping on the bst

said **Grandpa, are you down theref”
following it up with a scif-supplied
«Yes,” in as devp and guttural a tone
as his little throat could make vocal.
«Does you want to comd up?” he re-
sunlud, in his natural piteh of voice,
andiagain.dropping to tho-iower tone
answored his_own query with & bass
-afidhollow«*No." The paronts; great-
Jy:shocked; éut short further vontrils-
quial offorts on tho part of ‘the-too-
’precocious «child.-—Boston Budgél.

An adverkisowmenit fodds: “Wanted=
A fiurse to mind children.” Xt wa
Probibly inscited’ by thb children.”=~

Yatkirbury Americans

more criminal. He says that there
are thirty criminals among every thou-
sand bachelors, while among married
men the ratio is only eighteen.

An unique fashion noto gives the
important information that red bair
with blue oyos must bo differeatly
managed. from red hair with gray.or
brown-cyes. .As soon as blue is intro-
ddced.dnto the dress the blue .eycs
rcounsdor twico thelr value, and form
%00 strong ® contrast with red hair.
Lot I

8 11’ Now and s contehte
MR HoTbgh Evefete And Mes, Sally
Cole, of Dedham, Mass., who Wére’
years old the 28th of last May. Thoy

- clpg;i;d'with the/diugin,

have t'n'mtilcr sister, Mrs. Nabby

8with, of Dedhiam, whois 98, anil »

gx‘o'mor afow years youngor than Mrs.
miti, [

Lrof. Trautvoitgt, of Peoria, con-
fiwetes of music, 'hay an Interesting
relic of tho Chatsworth horror. It is
tha bdton Wwhich he uses in kis busi-
niess, and i1 of solid niahoffany, abotit
twvo foot in tength and highly polished.
Tt is dlipposed to boa portion of Mr.
Fred \}{cinnm(c's cane, and I8 %olﬂ’-
tlp?ved and appropristely engraved.

Severyl yoars ago tho Medical asso-
cintion of Boston presented the Unir
versity of Toklo, Jupan, with a num-
ber of its duplicate volumes. The
gift was acknowladged at the time,
and again lately by the presentation
of a.collection of 210 Jupunese medi-
cal works. The books are in Chinese
cliaracters, the Japanese having no
printed alphabet.

A farmer at Chelses, Vt.. has had a
nuvel and unpleasant oxperience,
Four months ago bis hair and whiskers
bogan to came out, and in a month-his
head was as bald as a babe's. His eye~
brows and eyelashos nlso «<ume off,
and there seems little .prospects of
new growth. Eight years ago, how-
ever, his hair oamo off in the same
way, but his whiskers and oyebrows
#nd oyelashes remuined.

Ontonagon: Mich., has a base-ball
dof. Ho car jiidge a sky-scraper as
accurately &3 any profedsional, and is
a much surer catch, while liner3 and
daligy-cutters aré -$imply his veill. He
has "been kwown to jump five std a
half feet to nail a hot dno. and his

ichups are the admiration of tho town.
tiad ho eight equaily profi¢ient com-
panions and were they able fo bav ‘it
would make the stronguost aggrdgatién
in the country. Y

The Toronto Gloke says the Ilatest
advertiging dodze is to strey about
the sidewalks bogus purscs, from
wbich bogus_bills stick out, the ided
being that the People who. pick them
up will have their atténtion dgawn to
the advertisements print¢d on them.
+1 don’t think ‘much of that scheme,”
s i3 pot W;;olfx

safd s gentlémap wh i |
insensible to the 13 of money.
Do yboih thitik T am o fo patiohize
4 man who trifles with my finest feel-
ings?” | L ,

.. Two new fodder. plants have been
discovered in Finneycounty, Kansas,
Qne,is called the “‘brauching dourrs,”
and is mogh the;sawe in .appearance
as the “rice corn” with. which most
Kansas farmers are Jamiliar.  The
other is the *‘teosint grass,” but logks
more like corn thpn grass. It comes
from.u small seed .no bigger than.a
turnip seed. It is.atated that the stalks
or jleaves from a single seed of it
furnish feed .enoygh for two cows or
oxen for.twenty-four hours.

Wo have for-years, saye T Musical
Herald. advocated the playing of a
nitionalnair. *‘Hail'‘Columbia” ér-‘The
Star-Spangled Bannor;!at the.close of
every musical'and dramatic-entertain-
megt'given in the United-States. Such
£ mov t would 'bd:.caloulated ‘to
promote 2 feeling of patriotism among
the peoplp, -espdcially among ‘the

ounger "ol ttlot:the cd ity.
ocpacbrt or dramasic petrformance
is.givan:in.Great.iBritain ‘that is -not

‘or playing of

Fho will begin
in the United

i

the'national anthern.
the movement here
States? : ,

Suiveyors going over tHe dine be
tween Washington and Greene coun-
ties, Pennsylvania, fouud 'oné house
5o sjtuated that fhe Husband eatshis
meal ia Washington whilo the wife
eats hers in Greene, nnd they slee,
with their héads ir one county an
their féot it tho other. .

The alderman of Nowark, N. J.,.are
unhappy. They supg}isd themselves
with gorgeous gold hadges at the ex-
pense of the cityfreasury, as they sup-
posed, but the mayor refused to ap-
prove the bill, and “corporation coun-
sel sass the alderman must pay for
their decorations themselves.

A new and picturesque braach of
business has been cstablished at Ca-
leri, Alai+ An enterprising colored
gentleman of that place gots bitten by
a rattlesnake *‘on purpose” at 50 conts
abite. This done, he promptly pro-
‘cteds to render the bite harmless b
an external npflk;aﬁop of a clay p ju{-
tlce and an internal big ‘ﬁringébf
whisky accontuated with plng tovacco.

The latest, fad in France .is to “'go
.\.g%uoopi,ng," Ascending high' mopa-~
‘tains is getting to bo too slow. Asa
,pros‘g. the lo\lowixx%ai)\logpu washeard
on the bouloyard the osher day;: 11 see
You know that gentleman—you bowed
o himp? «Yes, wamet the other day
Ththe it | His'ballosn was golng in
the samo‘direction ¥ 'ou¥s; and my
tricnd Jovis gave mo an introduction.



Vermont School-rooms.

The Boston Transcrip! hears from
Vormont that tho tomperance instruc-
tion in the schools Is making rather
poor headway there. The rustio
young idea does not readily seizo upon
the physiological facts and assumptions
which it is occasionally required to
master in advance of its capacity to
comprohend them.  The Rural Per-
monter of Montpelier has some an-
swers to questions  from examination
papers in this branch of instruction
which ave instructive in a sense.  In
reply to the question, “What is the
brain?” one Vermont youngster pro-
duced this answer.

*The is all the time sinang minches
on the nevers and is the you of body
thinks.”

Who could possibly interpret this?
The teacher was nonplused at first,
but managed at length to get a very
coherent reply out of it, thus:

It is all the time sending messages
ovor the nerves, and is the part of
your body that thinks.”

Another answer to the same question
wag this:

“The brain is a bony cage [case].
It has the most brain ‘work to do of
aoything. Tho nerves arve all white
cords which run all over you if you
had no nerves you could not have the
toothuche or burn you but you could
not feel your mother's warm hand.”

Here are some answers that the
questions regarding the thsiologicnl
effect of tobacco produced:

“You hadent ought to chue tobacco
becaus it criples you in every way and
stonts the growth.”

It hearts the bones and the boy
who chews it is uot so, that is not so
plite asif ho had not chewed attall
and does not remember his lessons so
wall.”

Popacto will make the bones weak
and it will sturnp the groth.”

~Tobacko is an emmerinne {enemy)
to the bones.”

The gem of the collection, howaver,
is an evidence of the effect produced
on the mind of the rising Vermont

eneration by the questions regarding
the distillation of zlcohol. This proc-
ess seemed to be very easily grasped
by the children on the whole, and this
answer is given as an example of the
average work of a large class:

“Alcohol is made by distillation.
The following is an experiment: Fill
a teapot with'a fermented liquid aud
placo in its spout a pivce of rubber
tubing about two feet long, and put
the other end of the rubber in the neck
of a bottle which stands on ice or in
water. Place 1 lamp under the tea-
pot and light it. Before the liquid
comes to s boil, nearly all the alcohol
in it will have passed as vapor into
the tubing and dropped as water into
the bottle, because of the coldness of
theice or water. Ona much larger
scale, regular distillerics are carried
ou.

At this p Jins of the lesson a bright
tittle girl got up and asked plaintively:
“Why don't we all make our own al-
cohol?” It was cvident that the pre-
cise object of all this instruction about
intoxicants was quite lost upon this
pupil. The young Vermouters are of
course at home ou the subject of cider,
and one of them compressed a great
deal of information, including some
that was possibly likely to get his
parent or guardian into trouble,
nto this answer:

+Cider is made out of apples and
stood until it sours, then they sell it.”

————— e ————

Toothpicks from Japau.

A well-known New York firm re-
cently tried the cx[l)\crimcm. of import-
ing 70,000 toothpicks from Yokohama.
These “cure-dents,” as they are de-
senibed in the invoice, come in uatty
little boxes contaimng 1,000 each, in
bundles tied round with green silk.
They are cut from hard wood, have a
point at only onc énd, and cost 85
Mexican cents a thousand.—New York
Evening Sun.

e e - @ e,

There are sixty thousand colored

Kbights of Labor.

Tale of & Poodle.

A well-known lady guest of Congress
hall occupicd one chair and  her fussy
Jpoodle sprawled over another at tho
crowded Congress hall ball last eve-
ning. A weary-looking woman ap-
proached the **owner of the puadle,”
saying: *'Is this chair occupied, mad-
ame®’ Yes (sharply,) my poodle is
occupying it. madame,” was tac cold
reply. and femininity in the vicinity of
the poodle mistress drew up its nose 2
peg or two.—Albany Journal.

R e .

Gen. Boulanger's latest hoxnor is
hivo a soap named aftor him.

Rough on the Chaplain.

Gen. N. P. Banks tells a 8 about
ono of hia army chapiains which never
falls ta “bring down" tho G. A. R.
camp-fires. The chaplains of tho rogi-
ments during the war had charge of
tho mails for the regiments to which
thoy woro attached. ~The mail for the
regiment of this particular chaplain
had not conie to haud for llm!l{ ays.
The regiment was out of the lino of
communication. Every day from one-
half to two-thivds of the soldier boys
filed up to the chaplain’s tent with
such stereotyped fnquiries as these:

“Any mail yet. chaplain?”

“Have you honrd from the mailp”

“Do you know when the mail will
come?”

*What do you think is delaying the
mail?”

The good man was so pestered with
inquirtes that he had no time to pre-
pare his weekly sermon.  He was
obliged to spend all his time in ex-
plaining thut he had no mail, that he
iad heard nothing about the mail. It
accurred to him that he might put an
end to bis troubles by a sign. Procur-
iug the bottom of un old hard tack
box he muarked it with charcoal and
nailed it on a tree in front of his tent
so that all might seo this notice:

THE CHAPLAIN DOES NOT KNOW WHEN
THE MAIL WILL ARRIVE,

The next anxious inquirer who camu
along was a reckless young wag. He
gazod for a while at the notice, and,
discovering the piece of charcoal
which the chaplain had dropped on
the ground at the completion of the
sign, he scized it and added these
words:

AND HE DON'T CARE A D—N.

The chaplain took in the sign and
never put out another one.—New York
Tridune.

——— A — e
Oatmeatl Not Easy to Cook.

Oatmeal differs from the other
cereals in cooking because it contains
so much gluten. This substance is
eighteen per cent. of oatmeal, and but
ten per ccut. of wheat fiour and twelve
per cent. of Indian corn. But these
proportions do not fully oxpress the
difficulty in cooking arising from the

reseace of the large amouunt of gluten.

atmeal does not leaven well, and
bread made solely of it is genoralg
unleavened. Loaves wet up wi
milk do better, and an addition of 25
to 333 por cont. of wheat flour still
further improves the fermentation.
Some of the peasants of Europe add a
few potatoes to the oatmeal dough.
with wheat and pea flour, nmilk, and a
little pepper, cinnamon, nutmeg, and
caraway seed, making a loaf greatly
})rized by the family. A lady, -vho
has wriven the subject counsiderable at-
tention, says thut, to get a well
leavened loaf, more than half the fiour
should be wheaten.

The art of making oat-cakes is one
requiring a great amount of skill. It
is said that very few cooks can bake
oat-cakes properly. In beginning the
work the best way is to wet up the
dough with cold water in small
quantities as required, and onl
enough for one cake at a time, knead-
ing it out as quickly as {)ossiblc, and
then baking it with cqual dispatch, so
to have what is termed sweet, dry,
crunmy cakes, freo from insipid_ and
boardy toughness and hardaess
peculiat to'them when otherwise done.
Oatmeal has a saccharine flavor when
properly cooked, both in bread aud
pudding, and tht difficulty in prepar-
ing and baking is to get this.

There are Luttered cakes, sugared
cakes, seed cakes, sponge cakes, ctc.,
in great variety, as wellas plain bread,
to be made from oatmeal. Suet is
better than butter. The fat should be
melted 1n the water for mwaking the
dough, and incorporated with the
1aeal while hot. The kneading, ote.,
then follows us in the case of plain
bread. These cakes are short and
very palatable. When sugar is added,
which is seldom., it is dissolved in the
hot or could water used in wetting up
the meal. Caraway sceds, if used,
should be mixed with the meal before
the dough is made. Sada cakes are
s-nnlcmucs made, but eggs are scldom
used.

In baking, a gridiron is uscd over a
clear tive, generally baking the under
side only, but sometimes the cakes are
turned and toasted on the upper sido
before the fire. The preferred way,
however, is to toast the cakes before
the firc on both sudes, or over it, on uan
open, slate-bottomed gridiron. The
cakes cooked in this way are the bost
flavored. The cook who docs not
want to take all this trouble will uso
the oven, which is an allowable way
% bako theso cakes.—Good House-

kecping.

Two Phitosopliers.

One of the wost widely-known mid.
dlo-aged citizons of Detroit was once
in love with a young woman. It was
in the poriod of his undlsciplined
youth, when the bloom was on the
ryo. and his nights (to say nothing of
hndaya? were mainly given torosy
dissipation.

Ouo day tho fathor of the young two-
man with whom ho was inlovo—a
well-to-do mrchant  on Woodward
uvenuo—sont for the young man, The
lattor, tilled with a mixture of hope,
foar, and gin, presonted himself at the
counting-house of his possible father-
in-law. ~The shrowd snd kindly old
merchant met him with frank and re-
assuring cordiality.

+8it down, sit_down!" said heina
cheery tone.  Glad to sco you!”

The merchant finished u letter he
was writing, closed the door of his
private oflice, and turued to his visi-
tor.

“*Goorge,” suid he, lingering almost
affactionately over the name (clever
old blade)! “‘George, my boy, possi-
bly you may have noticed that you aro
qaying considerable attention to my
daughter?”

The lover bashfully admitted that
he had, at times, vaguely suspocted
himself of some such thing.

*Well, then, I want to say that
you'll have to drop it. Now, truth to
tell nothing would give me greater
satisfaction than to sec my daughter
martied to a son of your father, who
was my friend and a square wan, it
ever one such lived. But—well, the
long and the short of it is, my dear
Yoy, your Yersom\l habits are such as
to give listle promise that you would
make the right sort of a husband. I
take a drink now and again -myself.
I fact, I get a little full sometimes;
and being of the counviction that ong
drunkard’in the family is quite ehough,
I have made so Dbold as to jntimatg
that you had 'better not vome in.”

"hgy dear sir,” was the young man’s
rejoinder, **you are quite right; and as
an earnest pledge of wy sincere and
unconditional “acceptunce of your
terms, suppose we go around to Mat-
thews' and take a drink now.”

«All right! As Mickey Frees was
wont to observe, when O'Malley pro-
posed a swig, ‘I'm con-vay-nient.’

And the two philosophers then and
there settled the little mattor overa
glass of grog, and they haveever since
been close friends.

The girl? Oh, she married a pros-
perous young wholesale merchant,
rearcd a numerous family, grew stout,
red faced, and unattractive, and can
be seen any day in her carriage, *‘loll-
ing back in her listless pride” as she
airs her weaith and station.

As for her formor lover ho is the
breeziest old bachelor in the city, still
addicted to grog, and as youthful in
his sports and feelings as he wusa

uarter of u century ago.—Delroit Fres

ress.

Washington's Nerve.

1 was conversing with a gallant
member of the Army of Northern Vir-

inia and a member of the late Gen.

obert E. Lee's staff last week, and
Msj. Andre and Gen. Washington’s
iron will and immovable resolution
werg the subjects of his-remarks. The
family of the’ oflicer reforred to and
that of Washingtsn bad beon very in-
timate in the _fg@_&, and he bad, there:
fore, peculiarly good opportunities for
information. ~ “I cannol,” said lhe,
+fgil to admire, and yet—if I mi%ht.
dare to say so of so unapproachably
greatand good a8 man—occasionally
to wonder at and possibly question
the wisdom of his iron resolution and
ahsolutely infloxible will when it was
once thoroughly mado up on any sub-
jret.  His sct wouth, tirm chin, and
iron jaw by no means belied his char-
acter.  The man, so far as mortal man
could know or weigh his mind and
heart, was simply warble. History
reveals, in part at least, the superhu-
man efforts that were made to Secure
@ witigation of Maj. Andre’s sentence
by powerful friends on both sides; and
how the great general could withstand
the influences brought to bear upon
him by those of his' own party pro-
voked much criticisn at tho time.
The same Fronch general, Lafayette,
who sat on the court-martial which
sentenced Andre, bad handed to Gen.
Washington a commission from King
Louis as licutenant-general in the
French army and vico-admiral of the
Erench fleet and afterward commanded
the Continontal troops and raw Vir-

inia loviesin the campaign around

fchmond and- along the iarpnhan-
nock during tho raid on Virginia. by
tho traitor Arnold. I wonder what
would have begn thought in our day if
during the late war an accrodited

agent of Louis Napolepn had brought
a commission in the French army snd
navy to Jefferson Davis or Gen. Lee,
and'if such an agent or {oroign. ganer-
al had been given n soat.upon th. con-
fodorato court-martial trying a fronck
spy! But then, times have groatly
changed, and av  Amorican .at Vie.
torin’s jublloo could gaze witk equan-
fmity upon tho costly marble tomb of
Andre {n Westminstor abboy, beneath
which England spught to hide the gib-
het at Tappan.” .
¢In privato affairs,” the major com-
tinued, “tho same charactoristica are
equally noticeablo. You kuow it was
the fashion in thoso days for -poople
about to make a journey to pack up
thoir movable valuables, suchus plate,
jowelry, ete., in the heavy lumbering
traveling conches of the day. Mar-
shall, thon owner of our present Mar-
shall’s Landing, on the Potomac below
Washington and the ostate so named,
was about to make s journsy, and the
family coach was for svme reason
iaoked over night. A slave of Gen.
Washington’s from his Mount Vornon
estate—a blacksmith, worth from $1,-
200 to $1,800 at tho prices of those
days—broke into the packed-up vehi-
cle and committed a lieavy robbery.
The severest penalty, I bplieve, to
which the robber could be sentonced,
undor the slave laws of Virginia, was
that the man Id re-
two ‘licks’ or blows from every slave—
men, womsn and.child—upon the ose
tate to which he bolonged. From the
number of human chattels then belong-
ing to Mount Vernoun the execution of
such a scntence meant cortain and
cruel death, and yet Gon. Washington,
uuhesitating] ussed : sentence.'—
Washinglon Cor. N. Y. Tribune,

; -
A. Bronson Alcott haskepta journal
ever since he was a boy, and, as ‘he
was born in 1797 and has known dsti-
mately noarly every man of distinc-
tion in New England from that time
to the present, it ought to be mbst'ins
teresting reading.  This journal fills
sixty volumes of neatly. writton manu--
seript, which will Ue given to the
world after his death. Mr. Alcott is
suill a belpless invalid, and spends most
of'his timoe on a couch, asleep or look-
ing over his books.
e ]
A Girl Snake-Catcher.

She lives in Malden; she is 17 years
old, or thereabouts, and ‘she 'is sn
opbiologist—that is to say, hor speoi<
ality is snakes. Veryoften, in pleas-
ant summer weather, this young girl,
withthands clad in high buck gloves
aud armed with a bottle of chloroform;
lurks about the fens, and pools, and
thickets watching for snakes, a girl
fair to look upon, ssuntering, one
might imagine, with eyes upon the

ound, in maiden meditation, fanoy
veo. Sheis in maiden meditation, in-
deed, but not fancy free, because her
fanoy is bound to snakes and she is
searching intently for some variety
not yet added to her collection of
several bundred.  Presently she
stops; with an eager gleam in her eys
she crouches along a step or two, her

love-clad right hand drawn back as
1f to clutch somo objoct; she springs
forward toward the ground with a
swift motion, and then stands erect
with the body of asnake writhing
abouther arm in desperste throes.
She has it by the deck and proceeds
calmly to thrust its head into the neck
of her bottle of chloroform. ‘

Not many days ago this young
scientist, after a rather desperate con-
test, exptured.in thofells a black-snake
so large and powerful that when it
wrapped itsolf in the mad-grasp of its
body “about her arm it strained her
cords and muscles so severely that she
was lame for a weeks It did not pte-
vent her, however, from sallying forth
again, and when she happened to per-
ceive, al the margin of 2 pool, a big
water-snake of a vaviety which she
had not sccured for her collection, she
lay in wait for it. As the snake
pounced upon a frog she pounced upon
the snake; but the reptile was in bis
clement, and escaped her. Wassha to
bo bafiled in that way? Not atall. Shwo
managed to anchor 2 frog insomo way
upon i stone at the edge of the pool,
ut n spot whero the Dank was over-
hung with bushes. Then she stealthily
Inid%ncrselm:xt upon her face under
the bushes at the biiak of the water,
and there sho lay in ambush for a long
time, while the snake curiously eyed the
frog. Atlast the snake, with sudden
resolution! made bold to scize the frog;
bus.as.he did s¢ a gloved hand, swift-
er than his own sinuous motion, darted
from the bank, and ho wis s prisoner,
splashing tho water of the pool in-his
vain offort to oscape. Thogirlhasone
grict—she has not heenable to capture
with her own hands & ratticsnake.—
Boston Transcript.
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Well Watér,

~The great majority of the peoPle in
this country obtain -their dritking
water from tho moving sheet of water
which lies at n greater or less dapth
bencath the surfaco of the enrth, and
for this purpose thoy use wells.

The question as to how far, and
under what ciroumstances, well water
may bo dangorously contaminated,
and how such contamination may be
best recognized when present, or be
forescon and guarded against, are
therefore of constant interest. The
Journal of the Chemical Society for
Juno of this yoar contains a_paper by
Robert Warrington, entitled “A Con-
tribution to the Study of Well Water,"
which is of more than ordinary value
and intorest. In this paper s givon
the result of a continuous and aystem-
atic examination of the well 'vaters of
Rothampsted, Eng., and of the con.
nection botweon the composition of
rain, drainsgo ~~d deep-well waters.
Taking n serics. of observations for
several years it was found that the
rain contained, in 1,000 parts, an aver-
ago of 2 parts of cholorine, 0.67 part of
combined nitrogen, and 2.52 parts of
sulphuric aoid. ~ By drainage through
5 feot of bare soil the quantity of
cholorine is -nét increased, but the
combined nitrogen is inoreased about
nine times by oxidation of the organic
matter in the soil. The production
of nitrates oocurs chicEv in the
Summer months, and the lirst con.
widerable drainage which occurs after
Summer will contaln the greatest por-
tion of the nitrates. .

Nitrates being assimilated by plants
are generally absont in drainage from
land bearing an actively growing crop.
The proportion of chlorine in the
purest wells at Harpenden is about
eleven per milllon, and it varies ve
little. Wells insoil much contaminated
by sowage may show the commenco-
ment of u-rise in the chlorides one or
two months after the active Autumn
drainage begins, and two months be-
fore the water-level in the wall ‘begins
to rise. Wells little lizble to contami-
nation show a rise in chlorides later in
the season. When soil has been long
contaminated by sewerage. and then
fresh contamination ceases for 8.num-
ber of-years, the proportion of chlorides
in the well-water may be considerably
higher than normal, but it will: remain
nearly unaltered through the drainage
season.

In contaminated well-waters the
proportion of nitrates and chloridesin,
crenses' at first atan equal ratg, But if
active drainago continues the pro-

ortion of nitrates grcn‘tg increases.

he sewage of a poorly-f opulation
gives a high proportion of chlorides to
nitrates, while stable sewerage causes
the reverse. The chloride contamina-
tion is moro permanent than by
nitrates. Tho probable average pro-
portion of nitrogen as nitrates in
‘drainage water from uncultivated land
is 2.8 per million.

The exuminations of xaters made by
Mr. Warrington were almost entirely
chemical; tne only exception was u
serics of experiments which indicate
that a nitfifying micro-organism is con-
tained in decp-well waters, but invery
smull proportions.

vt et~ e et
Joke on a General

Apropos of Gen..Faidhorbe, an am-
using anecdots is related of an ad-
vonsure which bofell him whoen he
commanded the army of the North in
the war of 1870. ~His charger, a
splendid gray Arab, had been wounded
at the battle of point Novelles, and the

encral was obliged to leave it behind
JAim at a farm. Some days aftor, as
Gen. Faidherbe was: at lunch, a non-
commissioned officor of the Prussian
army came up with a French dragoon
and a horse which Gen. von Goben
had sent him with a polite message,
belioving it to be his property. The
horse_was a 1iserable animal, and
Gen. Fridherbe, amazed at the appar
ition, nsked the dragoon for an ox-

lanation. Tho mau related that he

ad been taken prisoner with three
comrades by a patrol of German caval-
TV, tao tlays before, and that he had
hit on the brigat dea of represunting
himself as tio orderly and bis horse as
the favorite charger of Gen.Faidherbe,
The German oflicers had communicated
his statemeunt to Gen. von Goben, who
had courteously returnod the animal
to thoFronch goneral. Gon. Faidher-
be,-howorer, asked the German soldier
to take the dragoon and the horse
back with him, and the wan had to
roturn crostfailen at the failure of his
ruse. Gou. von Gubon, as soon as hs
learat-the truth, directed that diligent
search should be made for tho: Arab,
butit had been so carcfully hiddea
away thathé novor succeedod: in re-
toring it to his advorsary.

Nanoy Hart, the Revolutionary Pa-
triot.

Your correspundent has rocently
collected an account of Nancy Hart of
rovolutionary fame, who resided in
what is now Elbert County., Sheis
desoribed as bein; among the bravest
of the brave, six feet high, vory mus-
ocular, and creot in her gait.

Among the anccdotos told concern-
ing her ﬁ; the following:

One evening sho was at homo with
hor children, sitting around a log fire,
boiling soap ina lurge potover the
fire. Nancy was engaged in teolling
her children the Jatest nows of the
war. The house was o log one, with
great cracks, and one of tho children
discovered a Tory peoping through
tho crack. Nancy never paid any
attention to the Tory uutil sho got the
water veal hot, when she poured it
through the crack into the follow's
vyes.  She then went outside and
amused horsolf at his ox['mnse.

Nancy Hart and her husband lived
on Broud River, and up to a fuw years
ago an old applo orchard pointed the
place where the house stodd. Nancy
said she would prove hersolf a friend
to the country “to do or die.” All
Whigs had to hido or be hung. The
lily-colored Mr. Hurt was not the last
to seck safety in the canobrake with
his néighbors.” Mrs. Hart was not of
that sort. She vowed that she would
not fiinch one inch from a ‘Tory. They
5:\\'0 her a call one day, and sitting

own at her table ordered a ropast.
They stacked arms and began to make
themselves at home. Nancy seized 2
gun, cocked it, und with aiblazing
oath declared that she would blow the
brains out of the first mortal who
would rise or taste a mouthful, and,
turning to her son, said: *‘Go and tell
the WEigs that I have taken six basc
Tories.” They were bndl{ worried at
this, but after the punishment of a
scare they were released.

On one occasion during the war she
became engaged in conversation with
a Tory, seized his gun, and marched
him into an Awmerican fort, where he
was taken as a prisoner. —Atlanta

Constitution. .
et~ et
Two A di of Thack

“When, soon after our marriage, -
Mr. Brookficld introduced his early
college friend, Mr. Thackeray to
me, ho brought him one day unex-

ectedly to dine with us. Thero was,,
ortunately, a good plain. dinner, but
I was young and sby enough to feel
embarrassed because wo had no
sweets, and I pri-ately sent my maid
to tho nearest confectioner’s to buy a
dish of tartlets, which I thought would

ve a finish to our simple meal.
¥hen they were placed before me, I
timidly offered our guest a small one,
saying: *Will you huve a tartlet, Mr.
Thackeray?” *I will, but I'll have a
two-penny one, if you please,” he an-
swered, so beamingly, that we all
laughed, and my shyness disappeared.

“On_another occasion, also very
early in my friondship with Mr.
Thackeray, he was at. our house one
evening with a fow other intimate
friends when the conversation turnedl .
on court circulars, and their szmeness
day after day. A few samples were
given: ‘So-and.so had the hovor wt
Jjoining her mujesty’s dinner-party
with other lofty and imposing person-
ages,’ invariably ending with Dr. Pre-
torius. By tho way, who is Dr. Pre-
torius?* somebody” usked. A slight
pausy ensued, when % voice began sol-
emnly chanting the_national anthem,
ending each verse with:

+'God savo our gracious queon,

Send hor victartous, happy wod gloriou
Dr. Pretorius—God savo ‘::‘;3 qucof;. *

* *This was Mr. Thackeray, who had
been sitting perfectly silentand rathor
apart from those who were talking,
and had not appeared to notice what
was$ said."—Scribner’'s Magazine.
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Not Moant for Him.

There were about half a dozen of
them and tiacy had beon off some-
where in the country. They wero all
piled on a wagon, and as they passed
one of the numerous cottages a pretty
womnn accidentally turned a white
handkerchief loose. There were six
Jhandkerchiefs waving wildly in the
breezo in one instant.

“By Jove! she’s pretty. I wonder
who she is? That was meant for me.”

©It wasn't. It was meant for me,"”
said overybody but a little old man
sitting ou the bottom of the wagon,
hidden from sight.

“Well,” ho said, “I'lL bet it was not
.meant for ma.”

“Whyt" .,

**Becauso that was my wifo.”

And & dead sitence feoll un tho plgnie.
—3San Francisco Chronicle.

A Milllonaire and tho Statne of Ve-
nas.

There is a millionaire quito close at
hand, within whose gardens fair sev-
eral statues stand.  Apollo _smiles ont
there Juno aud Jupiter, Castor and
Pollux, pair with hand in hand. In
uddition to those there are Venus and
many others too numerous or indeli-
cate to montion. For years this
Olympian collection has evoked ad-
miration, and attention has. been
drawn to the possessor as a man who
values the precious in art and spends
his moncy in promoting the taste for
the Greek slave—I menn, Greek art.
He has or had a lovely statuo of Venus,
andVenus uged to stand in a modest,do-

récatory attitudein the garden and en-
Rure all ‘sorts of inspection. I need
scarcely say that Venus could not be
looked at without conflicting emotions,
which accounted forherpopularity. Well
one night the millionaire had been out
at an Irish home-rule meeting, and he
had imbibed some very strong argu-
ments. Ho was, to say the least of'it,
rather confused in his” mind and un-
steudy on his feet. As he wandered
through the garden to find the front
door of the houss, which he was com-
ing to believe had been taken inside
for the night, his eve fell vn Venus.
Time was no object. He stood and
gazed at the statue of beauty foralong
time. ‘Then he walked up and shook
his fist at it.

“Look here, Vonus, it just occurs to
me you've been here fourteen years.and
you've never paid a cent of rent. You'd
better got out of this.”

And he pitched Venus off her pedes-
tal over the garden wall.—San Fran-
cisco Chronicle.
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Jefferson's Ingenuity.

Ithink itis not generally known,
writes Frank Stockton in the Century,
with what plessure and zeal Jefferson
brought his mind to bear, not only
uglon the development of his somo-
what grand idea in regard to a home,
but upon the most minuteand peculiar
contrivances _for convenience and
adornment. He drew plans and made
estimates for nearly everything that
was built or constructed on his plage.
He calculated the number of bricks he
used in every part of his buildings,
and his family now possess elaborate-
ly-drawa plans of such bits of house-
hold furnishing as **curtain valences”
and thelike.There were no bedsteadsin
his house, but in every chamber there
was an alcovo in the wall in which s
wooden framework was built which
supported the bed. His own sleeping
arrangements during the lifctime of
his wife were of a very peculiar na-
ture. In the partition between two
chambers was an archway, and in this
archway was the double bed; one
chumber was Mr. Jefferson’s room and
the othor was hiswifo's dressing-room.
When ho srose in the morning he got
out of bed into his own room, and
Mus. Jefferson got out into  her room.
After his wife's death her room became
his study, and the partition wall be-
tween it and the library being taken
down, the whole was thrown into the
present. large apartinent.  Over the
archway in which tho bed is placed is
a long closet reached by a step-ladder
pladed in another closet at the foot of
the bed.  In this.were stored in sum-
mer the winter clothes of the family,

- and in winter their symmer habila-

ments. At the other side of the arch
there is a small door, so that persons
going from one room to the other had
no need to clamber over the bed.

In tho sraaller chamber when it be-
camev his stady, stood Mr. Jefferson’s
wuiting chaiv, which was made to suit
his peculiar needs. The chair itself
was high-bached, well-rounded and
cushioned, and in front of it extended
a cushioned piatform on which Mr.
Jefferson found it very pleasant to
stretch s legs, beng  sometimes
troubled with swellings of the smaller
veins of these limbs. The wniting-
table was so mude that it could be
drawn up over this platform, legs and
all, and pushed down when not in use.
The top of this table turned on a pivot;
on ong side of it were lis  writing ma-
tevials, and on the other was the little

“apparatus by which e made copies of
all hus letters. By hus sdo was an-
other revolving table, an which his
books of reference lay, or were held
opon at proper angles.  Near him slso
stood n paiv of large globes; aud, if he
wished to study anything outside of
this world, he nad 1n the room two
long teloscopes mounted on  brass tri-

ods. Convenlent also were nis  vio-
ilins, one a Cremona and the other the
+bass viol saved-from the Shadwell fire.

Bosides the book-sholves aud the some-
what simple farniture of ‘the library,
therg'were a- sumber of oddly coa-
trived 1little closets in which were

stored his multitudinous manuseripts,
There is a writing-table now in ‘the
possession of the family which was fre.
quuntlf used by Mr. Jefferson, and
which s in oninllsl{ contrived. Two
of its four ﬁz s aro hollow, and in these
run rods resting upon springs by which
the tablo ean be easily elevated, the
other two legs being also extonsible
butin u difterent way. Whon Mr.
Jefferson was tived of writing in a sit-
ting position he could stand up and
raise this table to the desired height.
When he wished to use it as a realing
stand the top could be inclined at any
angle, and a strip of brass was brought
into us¢ to kelﬂ) the books and papers
from sliding off.

Opening from the library was a
large roon: inclosed with glass, which
was intended for a counservatory, but
was uged by Mr. Jeflerson as his work-
room. There he had a work-bench
with all sorts of carpenter’s tools, with
which hoe constructed a great many of
the small conveniences he invented.
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Sctontific Farming in Georgia.

Bob Tipper is a colored farmer of
this community, and his mode of pro-
cedure illustrutes a very large ma-
}ority of colored farmers who. rent
and and farny “‘on their own hook.”
Robert is the owner of an emaviated,
dun-colored, bobtailed bull, which
serves as plow=-horse, Sundny-go-to-
meeting buggy nag and hauler of a
Saturday’s *‘load of wood, suh.” The
feed of this bovine consists of wire-
grass, crapped during the stilly hours
of the xnith. whilo his master sleeps
the-sleop of the just, and hence it is
0ld Dun doesn’t present that well-fed,
sleck appearance incident to Ligh liv-

mg.

%assing Farmer Tipper's recently
this reporter found that gentleman
pulling a bell line over Old Dun and

oing “at a snail’s pace, throwing two
urrows to some pale, sickly looking
corn that strugglctf for existonce ami&
the weeds and grass always present in
the average colored planter’s orop.
Hailing us and asking the lean of a
*tchaw " terbacker, sab,” the following
dialogue ensued: .

*‘Bob, why don’t yon hoe outthat
corn?" asked the reporter.

I 'lows ter, boss, when I lays by"—
although the corn was in full silk and
tassel at waist high.

“How did you begin that crop,
Bob?” asked the reporter.

“In de fust place, sah, I run one
furrer in de middle and.drapt de co'n
cn kivered it wid my feet. One munt
later I flung two furrers to it, and den
sida out my cotton crap of twelve
akers. Fust er June I fling two more
furrers to de co’n an’ two more to my
cotton aund chops it out. Dis is de
next ployin’ 1 gives de co'n. Nex’
time L1l bust out uese baulks, and den
T'll hoo it, sah, ef its wuth it.”

“Do you prepare vour land before
planting, Bob?” asked the reporter.

*0, no, sah. 'Twon’tdo ter go to
sturviu® the sarrl (soil) oo mach in
dis sandy lan.’ You mus' plantin de
warter furrer ter ketch de rain dat
fails, and den, as you kin, fling de
sarrl to de co'n as she grows. 'Twon’t
do to sturv de sarrl too much, ’case if
youdo you lose all de suption (sud-
stance) in de lin’,” sald Bob, looking
as wise as Solomon himself.—Bain-
bridge (Ga.) Democrat.

——————————
The Man in the Moon.

. Say, who is the fellow who sits in
the mogn, and why does he grin in so
foulish 2 way? In winter he's. smils
ing as woll as in June—what keeps up
his spirits so wordrously, pray? Oh,
a merry.old fool ie tho man in the
moon, and he sits there and looks at
the chap full of gin, who staggers
along iike n wavering loon, and he
can not. to save him, ~ refrain from »
grimn.  And anon lio can sece from his
seat in the moon, a fellow who's reck-
less and brainless to boot, who sails
up a mile in a giant balloon, and sails
down again o a_big parachute. Aud
again no can smile at tie man with a

* gun, who asks at the desk if the edi-

or's in, who's scraped from the floor
when the struggle is done, and carried
away on the point of a pin. Thercare
trousands of jokes for the man in the
moon, and he smiles when ho sces
Wiltinm H., in despair, imploring his
darhing to marry him soon—and a year
after that when she's pulling his hair.
If you could go up in a trusty balloon,
as far ag that orb in ler sctting of
blue, and look down on earth with the
man in the moon, you'd likely bo grin-
p(nﬁ a8 foolishly too. This dizzy old
world is a joko from tho start, and
there’s no use of woeping from morn-
ing till noon; it's better to go with a
h_n; 1; in iour hegrg. s&d try to oute
spicker the man in the moon.~.

braska Stats Journal . &. -
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Got Evenn With tha Mato,

An old citizon, a gentlomnan of high
socinl and ofticial ~standing in St
Joseph, told the Gazette a story of the
famous  Missouri  Guvernor,  Bob
Stewurt, which, true to the letter,
proves that fact is stranger than
fiction:

"I was coming up the Missouri river
when Iwasa boy.” said the ex-Gov-
ornor, *and 1 was working my way
on a steambout, sah. At & point where
we had to wood up I didu't carry as
big a luad as some of the roustabouts,
nor move witle that agility, sah, that
the others did, for I was not strong,
sah, and had  beon tenderly vaised.
Tae wato beeame enraged al my slow
movements on the gangplank, and he
gave me a hick and sent we ashore,
sah, and contiscated 1wy bulfilo robe
as_payment for my passage to that
point. 1 never saw that mate again
until I had been jnaugurated as Gove
arnor of this great Commonwealth of
Missouri, sah.

**Ouo day wandoring through the
wards and districts of the penitentiary
I saw that mate working at a forye.
He had been sent there, sah, for kili-
ing. in a passion, o man under his
command. I knew i instantly, sah,
and T directed the Warden to send the
man to the Gubernatorial Mansion in
the garh of a gentleman. When the
man atrived I took him into my pri-
vate office and asked him if ho recog-
nized me, sah. He -veplied that he
did. Said I, *Sah, do yon remember
one time at such and” such a place,
sah, of kicking a boy and sending him
ashore, who "had been working in
your gang?”

«The nian said, *No sah, I don't re-
member it, but it is very likely that I
did it, sah.*

¢ *Well, sah.’ says I, ‘I am that boy.
sah, and heve is your pardon, sah. "1
always thought I would get even with
you. sah.’'

““The tears came to the old man’s
eyes, and he said, *Well, Governor. w
be a mate in those duys 1 man had to
be a dog, sah’

““*You_piayed well your part, sab,’
I'said, ‘Now leave here, sah, snd don't
let me see you again, suh.’ :

**As he made his exit I gave him an
able-bodied kick. suh, and little Bob
Stewart had got even with that big
steamboat mate, sah.

“Sounds like a_romance, don't it,
ssh? Yes, sah. But every word is
true, I need barely say, sah.”
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The Largest OCpium-Den in China.

A writer 1n the North China Herald
describes the Nan-gin-tsin, the great-
est opium den in China. It is situated
in the French cencession o Shanhai,
within a stone'’s throw of the wall of
the native city, within which no opium-
shops are supposed to exist. The
throogs visiting it represent all stations
of life, from the cooley te the wealthy
merchant or the small mandarin.
It is with difficulty that one gets inside
through the crowds of people hanging
around the door. Those who havenot
the requisite number of copper cash to
grocum the baneful pipe watch with

orrible wistfulness ecach of the
.more affluent pass in with a8 nervous,
hurried step, or totter out wearin,
that peculiar dazed expression whic
comes after the smoker's craving has
been satisfied and his transient
pleasure has passed away. One re-
quires astrong stomack to stand the
sickening fumes with which the air in-
side is thickened. Theclouds of smoke,
the dim light from the numerous col-
ored lamps, the numbers of reclining
forms with distorted faces bent over
the small flames at which the pipes
are lighted cause the novice 2 sicken-
ing sensation.

But a3 soon as the eye becomes ac-
customed to the scene it is noticed
that the place is got up on an expen-
sive scale.  In the center of the lower
room hangs one of the finest of Chinese
lamps, the ceiling is of richly-carved
wood, while the painted walls are
thickly inlaid with a peculiarly marked
marble, which gives the idea of un.
finished landscapo sketches. Numer-
ous doors on all sides lead to the
smokers’ apartments.  In the outer
portion of the building stands a
counter covered with little boxes of the
drug ready for smoking, which a dozen
assistanes are kept busy handing out
to the servaots who wait upon the
habitues of the place, The average
daily receipts are said to be about
£200. The smoking apartments are
divided into four classes. Inthecheap-
o8t aro coolics, who pay about four~
pence for their smoke. ~ In the dedr-
est the smoke costs about sevenpence.
The ‘Arog supplléd in edch class is
wyack! thosalhe both fn qualfty Ynd
Yoantity; it Is” the differanco’in {fe

{;Ipos that rogulates tho price. The
o3t kinds are made of ivory, the stem
being often inlald with stones and
rondered moro costly by reason of
elaborate carving; tho cheapest kinds
are made simply of hard wood,

The rooms also are furnished ao-
cording to class, In the most oxpon-
sive the lounge upon which the smoker
veclines is of line velvet, with pillows of
the same material; the frames of each
couch are inlaid with mother-of-pearl
and jade, and the whole air of these
rooms i3 one of scusuous luxury.
There is alsu a number of private
rooms.  In the poorer section will be
seenr many wearers of the tattered
‘ollow and gray robes of Buddhist and
Tavist priests.” Women form a fair
proportion of the smokers. ‘The conie
mon belief is that the opium sleep is
attended by a mild, pleasurable do.
livum, with brief glances of Elysium,
but this is the exception, not the rule.
Peoplo smoke to watisfy the craving
begotten of previous indulgence.
There is  accommodation for 150
swokers at a timo, and there is sel-
dom a vacaney verylong. Thestream
of smokers goes o from early morn-
ing till midnight, when the place
closes; the clouds of smoke go up in-
ceysantly all day long.
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Her Specinl Butter Dish.

A young Iady told me of a scientific
experiment she has been trying. Her
boarding-house is a very fashionable
and exclusive and cxoellont one, but
of late the perversitios of tho buttor
have been trying. Butter sometimes
hus a way of being perverse. and this
usually in August, when it should be
the best, just as childron are very
likely to appear at their vorv worst
when they should behave the best.
Now, some one had toll this young
Iady that if cream were buried'in the
earth for twenty-four hours it would
then be found to have become butter
of a superior quality and fluvor. She
longed to test the truth of this state-
ment, and, confessing her ambition to
Mus. Daniel Merriman, she was made
a present of a bag of cream from the
Bigelow farm. She told me, with the
winuteness indispensable to ‘the de-
squgtion of scientiflc procedures, that
the bag was of white cloth, of strong
snd firm material, and that the cream,
of course, being from the Bigelow
farm, was of lovely richness, of the
sort usnally described as being “thick
enough to cut with a knife.” She
made the excavation in the ground, of
the necessary size, and deposited her
cream and covered it up. After twen-
ty-four hours she unearthed it and it
was 8 ball of golden, hard, delicious
butter. wanting only salt to make it
perfect, and this she added with her
own fair hands. There were no traces
of butermilk; it had all been absorbed
through the pores of tho cloth into the
earth.” It is improbable that the young
lady will go on making butter after
this manner, but her method may in-
dicate that there is shortly to be a
rovolution in the art of butter-making.
The new way has to recommend it &
great saving of labor, and, one would
33y, of care as well. In these wonder~
ful days it is impossible to- prophesy
what great and momentous results
may come from such a happening ss
this.--Boston Herald.
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Dry salt applied every day and
brushed into the roots w;(l wmzake the
tair silky and cause it to grow. Do
got continue but 1 year or iwo at
longest, as it is a strong tonic..
——————

‘Watchcs For.Blind Peapls.

*This is one of the cutest things in
the watch line tlat has yet appeared,”
said Jeweler Charles 'S. Crossman,
holding up one of the hew Swiss
watches designed for the use of the
blind. *The old raised figurc watches
were clumsy and blind people wera
constantly hending or breaking the
watch hands by touching them. In
this watch a small peg is set in_ the
center of each figure.  When the hour
hand is approaching a certain hour
the peg for thut hout drops when the
quarter before it is passed. The per-
s n feels the peg is down, and then
counts back to twelve. He can th:s
tell the time within a fow minutes,
aund by practice he can become so
expert as to tell tha time almost
exuctly. They have been in use about
six months and there is a stead; and
§,rowing domand for them."—Nex

ork Evening Sun.

The flag that tioated over the
Marshall house in Alexandria, Va., in
1861, anl-was indirectly the caise -of
the death of Jackson and-Ellsworth, 4
‘aow Di'the statsoapital at Mbu;)y;

- The Rattlesnske's Awful Eye.

Novor seoing a snike charm a bird
ora ‘mal, I concluded it-was a negro
suporat. ‘on ot fanoy, dovoid of fuot.
So I continupd to think until a fow
days aFo whon a farmoer friend. of
mine, living four miles south of
Abileno, told mo what ho had Iately
witnessed. Ho said ho was riding
along.on u praivie, and saw u prairie
dogr within a few feot of him, whioh re:
fused to scumllur to his hole, na prairie
dogs usually do when approached by
man; on the contrary, he sat us if
transtixed o the spot, though makiug
u conatant nervous, shuddering motion
a8 if anxious to get away., My friond
thought this was strange, and while
counsitlering the spectaele, ho presently
saw & large vattlesnake coilc(l up un.
der somo bushes, his head uplifted,
about six or seven feet from the dog,
which still heeded him not, but looked
steadily upon the suake. Io dis-
mounted, took the dog by the head and
thrust bim off, when the snake, which
hud up to that moment romained quiet,
immedintely swelled with rage, and
began sounding his rattles. The
prairie dog for some time seemed be.
numbed, hardly capable of motion, but

vew botter, and finally gut into his
lolee. My friend then killod the
rattler. Now, wus thia u case of charm-
ing? If not, what was it? My friend
who told me this is named John Ire-
ing McClure, a farmor, well known to
we, a good and truthful man,

And to oue who is.familar with the
eyes of rattlosnakes it does not seem
unreasonable that they should have
such power.  If you will oxamine the
eye of ono whon he is cold in death,
you will percvive that it has ap ex-
tremely malignant and terrible ex-
pression.  When he is alive and. ox-
vited I kuow of-nothipg in- all nature
of 8o dvoadful appenranco as the oye otz
rattlesnnke. It s enough to strikenot
only birds and little animals but yen
with.night-mare. 1 have on sqveral
oconsions examined thew closely with
strong glusses, and feel with alr forqe
what 1 stage, and- L will wll you ghat
thard sre few men on the face of the
earth who can look upon an_angered
rattlesnake through- .a good glass—
bringing- him apparently within a
foot or two of the eye—and stand it
mors than & momenti—Forest’ and
Stream.

———e el et ettt
The Railrond Man's Dinner Pail

Thero are very few ruilroad men
who are not obliged.at some time.or
other to carry a dinnerpail.  For the
ethics of time tables.are past explain
ing. No one, unless it be the dupper
young gentleman in the gencral office,
cantell why what has always been the
morning train from Mill Valley shonld
suddonly veer about, and become the
night train up from Hill Top. And
evorybody conpected with the train
from conductor to water-boy, mustim-
mediately change his abode, regard-
less-of the little homo this one has just
purchased, or the church with which
that one has just united, or the chil-
dren's schooling, or the place where
the baby is buried. For ‘the trainsare
{for the service of the public, and how-
-ever kind and helpful the officials may
be individually, it is not possible:for
them to consider the private interests
of tho employes in making up sched-
ules, of time. And 28 all these:re-
movals and changes cannot be ao-
complished in a day or a: week, it will
be soen that the dinner pail is a neces-
sarF utensil in every well regulated
raiiroad family. And whon the vast
number of these families and the house-
keeping, good, bad, or indifferent they
must ily do, is idered, it
will be seen thata railroad man’s
dinnér pail represents a great deal
Then, in addition to the many regular
trains, both puassenger and freight,
which are supposed to keep tolerably
regular houis barring calamity, there
are also many irregular trains, con-
struction, gravel, snow plow, otc.,
which slip in between the others, ly-
ing by when they must, and going on
whien they can, “only keeping out of
tho way, so that itis a mattor of
wonder that dyspepsia hasnot marked
evory railroad mun for its own, long
ago.

gThcre is the man who gots his break-
fast und su})pcr in one town, his din-
noerin another, and lodges in 1 third,
Then there is the man who ‘‘runs
sgdrc." that is may be called upon to
fill any temporamry vacancy in his
branch of the service. And when his
wifo-hzs within o fow weeks changed
her meal hours to accommodate overy
AT on-the roird, whon her breakfast
has ranged from five to niue, her din-
ner {from eleven to two, and her tea
bour from five to 'hfslt-ﬁu; ton, she
‘muy be forgiven for thinking that ‘her

housckeoping, in growfig, chaotio, and
foqling a,:vllﬁ' dgah'z go‘lgrns some-
thlm{. steady umtil lior brain &tps
whirllng. 0 you say that good
housckooping is quite i Iblo undee
such civaumstances? llouuokoepln
of some sort must bu dono, nevorthes
loss, and ns long as tiw dinner pail is
vrought in by its lawful owner, wilk-
ing upright, and ho is nov borns in
ho? less. the wife hins & welcomo for it
and him, let the hours bu never so i
rogular. .
tis evon possiblo, and somectimes
necessary, to pack a dinner pail with
sufliciont food 1o last from Saturday
night until Mouday morning. And to
any young wife who has this to do,
let mo whispor a word right heve that
has uwot very much todo with your
husbuud’s dinner pail, but & greatdeal
to do with tho happiness of your home.
Do not salt the food with toars because
{;ou must stay alone; thoy will make it
ittor when it most nevds to be swoot.
And when you shiut your husband out
on Saturday night.do not lot the last
glimpse he has of you be obscured by
a vision of a pocket handkerchiof
where needs to see u-cheorful face.
Keep all that out of sight until he:is
fairly gono. no mattor what paroxe
ysms of lonoliness you give'wny to im-
medlately  aftorwurdsi—4H.  Anneits
Poole, in Good. tHousekesping.
-

In Aunclent Attire.

Until thy end of.the eighteonth cen~
tury.it is doubtfuliwhich sex weat te
the greatest extrome in the mattanof
dress; certainly thoy kept. very much
in: the same lite, and - ‘no ohangexp-
pears to buve been too ridiculous ur
coo;extravagaut for adoption; suys St
James's Gazelte. High-heoled shoes,
mufis, and fans were comwmonito all, .

The rodern exquisito, armed with
eye-glass aud dressed swrictly -a ls
120de,.can bear no* comparison with
the.beau who in the reign of ‘Charles
I, paraded tho streets singing.their
fuces- spotted with. patches and with
lovelocks, the ends of which.waere tied
with large bows of silk hanging om
their shoulders. At .their knies were
bunches. of ribbous of at. o~'ura,
while. their boot-tops were tu ned
down as low ag tho spurs, in order to
show the fine lace with which: they
were lined.

No less remarkable was the first-
rate.exquisite of the rejﬁn of James
II. He carried about with him a large
comb of; ivory or tortoise sheil, and

.with.this ha combed his peruke

(
article of attire then newly imroduoeg
from France) while in conversation or
at.the opera, doubtless with the same
air as the modern gallant twirls his
mustache.

Who would imagine that Raleigh,
when he spread lis cloak over the
miry spoi which the virgin queen de-
sired to cross. could have been clothed
in aught but doublet and hose, with
high rufl, short cloak thrown over cne
shoulder, and a long rapier hanﬁing
by his side? And what would have
become of the renowned Falstaff were
he attired in a court suit of the present

dn%?
ithout the ﬁrandeur of silk and
satin, or the glitter of innumerable
jewels, these historical characters
would sink.almost.into .insignificance.

Nothing. could bo more (recklessly
extravazant than the dress of such as
George Villiers, .who at ogeictime
ordered twenty-seven suits of:clothes
richly ornamented with lace, gold,
silver, and jowels. One of these. is
sald to have been of white velvet,
thickly' .incrusted with diamonds
valued at £80,000. and these wers
fastened so loosely that he could by:a
slight ‘movement shake them off, o
the great delight of those in his im:
mediate noighborhood. Nor did his
oxtravagance stop here.  ln his richly
decorated cap was an  enormaous
feather almost covered with diamonds,
as wero also his belt and sword.

Raleighalso proved bimsclf lavish as
rogards his dress. The shoes alone
which he wore on special oceasions
were covered with dinmonds valued at
neaily £80,000, whtle rubies, pearls,
and diamonds glittered on overy part
of his costume.

A suit of armor which he possessed
was malde of solid silver, and in many
other instances this love of show wss
observablo in him. .

Among the nobility each soomed to
vio with the other for precedenco in
tho valuo of their attire, and somo are
ovon spoken of as having had their
horses shod with silver.

The ladies also oxhibited their love
of grandeur, and we hear of -a lady
who appoared -at tho marrisge .of
Elizaboth. of Bohemis. *like a-comet,
all crimson velvet and beaten E?ld.
the embroidery with whioh hot drees
was.cotered belog valuediat £69:pex
vard.” . (RO R AT



