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CHAPTER XIX.

Frep stared at the sheriff in blank amaze-
ment, |

“Imm eharged with neltmg fire to John
Rexford's store? " he said.

“ Yen,"

“And you say Mr. Rexford makes the
charge ?" demanded Fred in great excite-
ment. ‘

** Yes, he makes the charge,"

tating to onr young hero, |

“Tdon't know what it neans,”
Fred after n panse. |

*“ You kunw thestore was burned,
Isuppose?” said the sheriff sarcas-
tically.

“I do, sir; but what has that
to do with me?"

“ That question is one thit must
beanswered by the court. My dnty
is to see that you appear there for
trial,”

* When will the trial be ?" asked
Fred, pale and depressed that such
lnxd““ga should be brought against

im

“ At two o'clock this afternoon
yon mnst appear before Justice
Plommer.”

“Can I remain at my work till
then? "

* No, you must go with me.”

““Is it necessary for me to go to
the lock np? " asked Fred, shrink-
ing with natural repugnance from
sugh a Plsme

%1t is, unless yom can furnish
surety inr your appearance at the
trial,”

“If I promise to be there, isn't
that enough 2™

“I should not be doing my
officinl duty to let you off on your
promise,” answered the sheriff.

“ T wounld rather stay with yom
until two o'clock then to go to the
lockup.™

“ My time is worth too mnch to
waste. Ihavenagreat deal of official
business to attend to,” said the
officer; and after a panse added,
“ht it yon were to give me five
dollnrs—eash down, I think I eould
fix it for yon."

“1 haven't so much money with
me, but I promise to pay it to you.”

41 should prefer the eash.”

Fred went to Mr. Farrington,
aecompnnied by the sheriff, to try
and borrow money enongh to make

up the five dollars, and to ask his ndvice. He | T think the evidence will prove my inno-

took him a little at one side and spoke low so
the officer could not hear him,  After getting
the facts of the arrest, and asking a few
nestions which were answered satisfactorily,
[; Farrington advanced to the sheriff and
B

“I am surprised, Mr. Coombs, that yon
should try to seare this boy into paying you
five dollars, with the threat of taking him to
the lndmp [ had a better opinion of you
than this,"” he added, emphatically.

Officer Coombs hunp, his head and colored.
He lost the offieial bearing with which he had
80 impressed our ynlm;, friend.

“I am r ble for his at
the triul," he at lust nnswored, in defense of

his pe n.

L {’ery well, that is no reason why yon
should take ud\'aul,ngu of an innocent hoy
who knows nothing of the law. I will go
surety for him, and will be present at the
trial.
appearnnce I will do so.”

‘It would be right to have the bond, hut I
will not ask it from you. I have faith in you,
mu see,” said the slieriff, trying to win baek

u-.(lgm opinion by a bit of tlattery.

Farrington shrngged his shonlders, and
turning to Fred told him to go to his work,
and at the appointed time he wonld accom-

pauy him to the trial
Of course Fred had to tell Lis parents ut
noon what had hnppened. They w nlarmed

nt fivst at so grave o charge, but beeame ealm

If you want me to give a bond for his |

' replied the gan,
officer in a manner that was extremely irri- found ngainst you,

answered t.u!unln the case lmpnrnul

was at home the night of the fire.

“1 think the tide will turn now, Fred,” |
said his father, © Yon have had more than |
your share of ill-luck, but T am proud of |
yuu that you stand up under fire like a
ma

"I hope it bas, father, and I am glad of
your approval. ‘This charge, though, seems
to be one of malice."”

“Tt does seem so0, but we can tell at the
trial whether it is or not.”

Justice Plummer was a middle-nged man,
with a kind intellectnal face. He spoke
slowly and thoughtfully. When our hero en-
tered he greeted him in a kindly way,

“Lam gorry to see you here, Fred,” he be-
“and I hope no evidence of guilt will b
Thoungh I feel a friendly
as you know,

interest in yon, it is my dut;

, jndge,” re phmi Fred, “ and

cence.”

Mr. Rexford now eame in with his lawyer,
Mr. Clurenee Ham, a young man noted for his
elognence.

Mr. Rexford was sworn ss a witness, and
deposed that he had strong grounds for be-
lieving his store was burned by an incendiary,
and that he had rensons for suspecting Fred
Worthington as the guilty party, though he
admitted that he had little or no real proof to
sustain this belief.

He gave his testimony upon the facts that
led him to think the store was malicionsly

burned. Sheriff Coombs added his testi-
mony upon this point. These facts having
alrendy been given need not be repeated.

“This testimony gives no absolute proof
that the store was burned by an incendiary,"
said the jndge.

“But I submit that the cireumstances—the
facts, if yon please —lead to that conelusion,”
put in attorney

#To be sure they give rise to a strong sus-
picion that it was, but unless we get further
testimony to this end, the court cannot hold
the prisoner for trial."”

Mr. Rexford now gave his testimony show-
ing why he suspected Fred of being the guilty
party,

This being simply 8 hearing before a jus-
tice Mr. Farrington was allowed to serve
“red in the place of a lawyer.
om say, d Mr. Farrington, addressing |

by P
the witness, *“you thought at the time you |due him to muke up my loss from the draw- | ened to make fulse statements about his bus
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as they felt sure t.he_y could prove that Fred | discharged Fred Worthington from your em- | er; but his manner wns so hostile I became

ploy some sort of revenge wonld follow.
Will you be good enough to state why you
lhnnnht B ?"

** His manner indicated it.”

““In what way, please?”

**He was very saucy and impudent.”

‘“In what manner was he impudent ? "

““He threatened me."
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alarmed, fearing he would try to lHJIIIF me
in snmr\ way, 80 I gave him the money.
| “Did he threaten you with personal vio-
“No."
1o made no threat at all, then? "

“ As I suid, after thinking the matter over,
T thonghit it would be a policy to pay bim,”

““Bimply becanse you mfurmnd him you | unswered the witness, trying to evade the

\\nuhln t need his services longer?"
‘' Well that is about it,”

tatingly.

\\lr].\t'mvl
“The

faots,

" wiid Judge Plnminer,

I shinll endeavor to give them,” answered |

the witn
“* Then
ned you,” said Mr, Farrington.
“*It was in his manner,
him to save tronble.
solutely.”

“In what way did yon conciliate him?"

“ By modifying my statement.”

““ What was your statement ?”

It was Bnmeﬂnng about his taking money
from my drawer.”

“You charged him then with stealing ?"

“ Not exactly."”

“This was the point, however, that yom
moﬂ.lﬁed o

“Dlﬂ that satisfy him 7"

d the

answered the |

wart wonld like to know the exact

plense stafe in what way he thranl»l

I had to conciliate
T was afraid of him ab- yon?"

| point.

*“But yon have not answered the guestion.
Did he or did he not make any sort of o threat
which ennsed you to ehange your mind ? " de-
manded M rington.

* Well, yes, in n certain sense."

“In what sense 7"

“He threntened to make false statements
abont my business.”

“Would these statements have

injured
I * They might have, for a time."

““You are sure the statements he
threatened to make were false, with
no foundation of truth?" asked Mr.
Farrington.

The witness hesitated. He saw
Fred looking him square in the eye,
and he shrank from answering, for
he realized that the truth wonld
Fm‘bnhl) be brought ont by his

former clerk, much to his regret.

# Yen, sir, 1 nm sure they were
false,” he ﬂxmll) unswered, while
inwardly cursing himself at being
canght in such o trap: for he felt
that Fred was getting the better of
the case, and that, too, by his own
testimony.

“In your testimony, Mr. Rexford,
yon said Fred Worthington im-
pressed you at the time of s dis-
charge with the iden that he would
do you some subsequent Larm.
‘Was that impression founded npon
his attitnde of self-defense? " usked
Judge Plummer in his slow thought-
ful way.

* No, sir; not that,”

#*Will you state, then, what
caused you to form such an opin-
ion 2"

“Of eourse I could not tell his
thoughts, but the deep study he
seemed to be in convinced me that
he was revolving in his mind some
plot to be revenged on me for dis-
charging him."”

“This cannot be considered as
evidenee,” replied the judge. * His
thoughts might have ran Jupon an
entirely different subject.”

CHAPTER XX.

Tue testimony so far had no
weight, but really told against the
merchant more than it did against
our young fri

The track in the sawdust, however, which
was measnred, and which was found to be
the same size of Fred's shoe and the same
Eeneru] shape. was very good evidence, and

eing testified to by both Mr. Rexford and
the sheriff, went far toward bringing our
hero under suspicion.

. Ham, Esq., the merchant's lawyer, grew
eloguent over this point, but his spread-engle
style failed to impress the quiet thonghtful
Judge to any great extent.

y for the p now be-

“Well, yes ; it seemed to,”
witness reluctantly.

“ Then, Mr. Rexford, your testimony shows
that Fred Worthington did not complain at
being discharged, Igmt at a atntamanl which
you Lind no right to make, Lodgn he simply
ucted a8 any proud-spirited boy wonld have
done.”

John Rexford grew fidgety.

“Was there any other cause for his being
impudent ?"

N "

“No question of settlement, I suppose?’

L Nut‘}anng worth spenking of," answered
the witness, growing very nervous.

“As it may have some bearing upon this
case you will please state what it was.

Mr. Farrington had a whispered consulta-
tion with Fred at this juncture, which made
the merchant very ill at ease, and cansed him
to testify more fully npon the point than he
otherwise would have done.

T at first thonght T wonld the amonnt

ing nll in, Fred was put \1]mn the stand and
haﬂliﬁsd that he was at home the night of the
fire, had been at home all the evening, and
was in bed when the cry of fire was sonnded.

“How long had you been in bed?" asked
attorney Ham.

“ Abont two hours I think," answered Fred.

“ Are you sure about this?"

“1 can't say it was exactly two hours, but
I know it was not far from nine o'clock when
[ retired, and it was about cleven when the
ularm of fire awoke me.”

“ Were you asleep when the alarm was
started ? "

“T was."

“I have no more questions at present to
mak the witness,” said the lawyer to the
judge.

“I have one I would Like to ask the
ness,” said Mr. Farrington, and then addres
ing Fred, said;

“Julin' Rexford testified thav yon thre
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ness if he kept the money due you. Is this
true?

“] object to this question,” said attorney |
Ham, who had learned the merchant's great
desire to avoid further testimony upon this
point, It has no bearing upon this ecase.”

It does have a bearing upon the case, and
I Liave a special renson for wanting an answer
to my question,” replied Mr. Farrinj

** The witness may answer," said

* Your honor,” put in C. Ham, 2
protest against nngm%lin the pnvnm bun—
ness of my client, which has no relation to
this case."

“The case is entirely one of circumstantial evi-
dence,” replied the judge, “*and being such, it is
n-upnrum that we got at the facts regarding the

y's character. The witness will answer the
question,”

* No sir, it is not true."

“ Did you make no threat whatever?"

“When he said he would keep my money, T told
him it was a mean trick but not much meaner than
1 had seen him play upon his ennmmn o

“ What reply did he make?

*He asked me if I mnnl to insinuate that he
e

mdga

* He threatened to have me arrested.”

“ And what did you say to that?"

#1 rerlwll that [ would like to have him do so,
for [ counld then tell some things about his methods
that would make a stir in this village.”

*“ This, then, is the threat you made? "

** Yea, if you call it a threat," answered Fred.

 Mr, Rexford's testimony doex not agree with

ours apon this point,” said the judge. * Was
there no statement abont any npee custom which
Mr. Rexford considered false?""

* There was a relerence to one or two matters,”

replicd our young hero, evasively.

he merchant now looked mle and wretched,
His crooked business methods were about to be
made known, and coming in this way right upon
the luss of lis Arnn was crushing to him,

"\on please state one of Khem,” said the

" wonla profer not to,” said Fred.

** Why do you hesitate " asked his honor.

“ Hecanse T do not wish te revesl matters abont
my npmycr'n business that should be considered

ntial.
it hl honorable in yu: to be so considerate of

was passed, and they were comparatively euly on
||Il oint, ns a little more time had heen gra

hem in which to pay the bu:nee
yer :‘h;y did not feel entirely sec

s arrest on the charge of hnm(ug the store |

mennt more to each of them than a mere gratifica- |
tion at seeing him Lhuombled and perhaps punished.
If they had been sure he would be convieted nl the
eﬂm. doubtless they would have been happy in-
deed. The case meant so much o them thn bhey |
attended the trial; and their discomfiture at the
mull— at seeing Fred vindicated and honnnbly‘
scharged—was more than will be imagined.
Tlley left the place of trial together, and had a |
lnn xrluul discussion, which seemed not entirely |
ctory.
- Meet me in the Ylnﬁ to-morrow noon, Tim,"”
sald De Vere as he left him, wearing a troubled
look- -almost one of fear.

Aside from these troubles, Matthew was far from. |
happy. He had tried to learn the cause of Nellie's |
mantier toward him the lnst time he saw ler -:.\

school. He eould not understand what had brought |

about the change in her, but that tnere was a
]eliunp was beyond doubi, and the fuct irritated |
him.

He had not seen h!l’ for nearly a week, for she
was at home sick. took a severe cold the night
of the fire by exposure ln the damp chilly air, and
had not been able to come out since. True,
thew called at her house to offer’] Iner his nympllh
but she would not see him. He ed from b
sister, who had called every rJ-y, thn Hrlh- wi

up and around the house, " He argued from this
fuct that she lhllnnul lvm.

There was a doubt of this, however, and he clnq
to the doabt tenaciously, for
very strong, and his Inendahip in this d\rﬂ:llnn !
alone was of a finer nature, and possessed more
honor than he seemed capable of showing in any
other way.

Fred really expected no reply to his letter to
Nellie, and yet he hoped almost .E.h"‘ hope, as it
seemed to him, that she might acknowledge its re-
ceipt insome way. Ifonly a word, and that, too,
one of criticism, e lelt that 1t would be much mors |
welcome than nothi

Little did he rﬂlin ‘how near he cami
ing the coveted letter, for it was u:null
nl:d was one that would have given

eaanre.

Nellie wrote the letter in the evening before the
fire, and intended mailing it the next morning ; but
when morning came she found herself too ill to
Eenve the livuse, so lier letter remained unmailed. L

, then eame the report of Fred
lrmn. 'l‘he reporl made her cheeks burn. Bh

€ to receir-
wrilten,
im grelt

your former a8 he is now
tr) to ﬁ(lbllnh nuuengnn L you. Auy are

oy, | consider lt hut right that T should ad-
on to show if can that you did not
aten to make a hu statement regarding his
siness, Such proot wnnlﬂ aid your case and show
well for your character.”

Fred hesitated, thinking what he ought to do,
Mr. Rexford took advantage of the pause, and
asked if he would be allowed to speak & word upon
this point before Il was carried farther. As no ob-
Je n was raised by the defense, he said :
must acknowledge an error in my testimony

regarding Fred's threat of a false statement. I was
80 wronght up over the matter that I hardly under-
stood the exact language, hut now I have heard his
testimony it all comes back to me, His statement
is essentially true.”
his was an unexpected turn for matters to take.
It was, however, less surpising to Fred than to the
judge and all these drawn by curiosity to the trial,
he reason for Mr. Rexford's retracting was ver:
evident to all, and caused many a significant glance,
and here and there an exelmn!r ot opinions upon
the matter in an undertone.

Though humiliating it was nevertheless a fortu-
nate move for the merchant, and he vnl lueky
get out of his own trap no less grace!

Fred was looked apon at first by llm villagers

resent as being without deubt guilty, hut now
rhe) began to have some admiration for him, and
as the tide turned in lns favor it set mlnal the
merchant, till at lrmrlh our young friend was the
more popualar of the twi

Fred's father and m«tim’ both corroborated his
testimony upon the point of his being at home all
the evening the night of the fire, and stated thaj he
retired to bed at nbout nine o'clock.

They were questioned by lawyer Ham as to
whetlier Fred could have left the house and re-
turned unknown to them, between the hours of nine
and cleven o’clock, when tlie fire was Tn\lmhl) set,

Their testimony upon this point evidently satis-
fiedd Judge Plommer that Fred was innocent of the
charge John Rexford had brought against him, for
afler carefully going over the testimony on both
sldes, he sai

“1iind nwang in the evidence that would tend
to place suspicion upon Fred Worthington, who is
charged with maliciously burning John Rexford's
store. The testimony for the prosecution lhas no renl
weight, while that for the defense is strong, indis

utable evidence, that removes all doubt as to the
Euy'u whereabouts during the two hours when
the fire must have been set, if it was set at sll.
therefore discharge the acensed, as no evidence has
been offered that would justify me in holding him ; *
and tlml umuug 1o our hero, with a friendly smile
adiled: * Fred, you can go. It is clear that you
are innocent of the charge made against you."

1 thank you sincerely,” said Fred, with an ex-
pression of true gratitude,

+ Before you go, red, | wish to congratnlate you
upon the way you have acquitted yvourself during
this trial,” said Judge Plummer, taking him by the
hand, ' Placed under fire us you have been, but
few Im\zl would luve shown the manhood you have
shown.”

Our young friend was profonndly moved at these
Kind, renssuring words, coming as they did from
one who had the power to hofd him for s grave
@ me
Fred's parents were ver: huppy at the outcome
of Lln' Irhll and at Judge Plummer's complimentary
remarks to their son.~their only child.

But scarcely less gratified than they was Mr.
Farrington. He not only felt a pride in triumE
ing over the somewhat wordy lawyer Ham, but
gmuna satisfaction and |1Ieuun~ that Fred should

cleared of all wmpmnnn in this

John Rexford lefeated, (Ilulliqﬂrd misera-
ble. He had inr’nmd himeelf and helped his dis-
charged clerk, who he still thought had something
to do with the destruction of his store. He no:
quickly withdrew from the place of the trial before
any one could approach him to intensify his mis-
Ery by questions npon the various points of evi-

lence.

Fl

CHAPTER XXI.
Marrrew and Tim had now compromised mat-

rself for hlvinﬁ written the letter, |
luul while ﬂte -lmck was fresh upon her dum?'ed
lay in the wasto [
Im,lo pieces, l.he looked at it and felt llnmal BOTTY
she had_been 8o hasty—even wished, though she
hardly dared acknowledge it to hzmll. that he had
the ll-llcr ilty or not guilty.

8he took Fred's letter from her t, and read
it again, then buried her face in her hnlds in deep |
thought, \

She was interrnpted by Gracie Bernard, who ran
in to npenll -ume time with her.

“Oh, isn’t it good news?” she exclaimed in her

animated, girlish way.
“lnnl what g news?" asked Nellie, curi-
" W'hv. the result of the trial. Haven't ynn‘
heard of it?
¥ Hu he been acquitted 7" asked Nellie eagerly.

bl No. I

had not heard of the result,” she replied, |

¥ hlnlhing as lhu realized tlm interest she had shown, |

“1 ouly learned of the trial a few minutes -Tl »
“1am lo.lul he was proved innocent, I think
was shameful to bring such & charge against |

,"! returned Gracie,
He las been untortunate,” replied Nellie, re-

ng from an expression of her own feelings.
. ea. he lins, but 1 do not believe any of the |
charges against him. Father said that Mr. Rexford |
was confused and embarrassed at the trial. Tt all
came cut about Fred's discharge and the missing
mone

as it favorable to Fred 7"

‘* Yes. BMr, Rexford had to retract his own testi-
mon . and acknowledge that Fred was right.”

id they learn anything about the missing ‘
money""

**No; but father said there was no
Fred took it or any good reason for thinking so.
You know 1 told you when the report first started,
l]l-t 1 did not belfeve it was true,

“* Yes, | know you did," mpllﬂl Nellie, dropping
her eyex, and thinking of the reference to this fact |
in Fred's letter to ber.

“Dave told me a few days
Gracie, * that Fred thought
had turned_against him, &
lurt about it. I know 1 have not turned nguinst |

ago,” contiuued

him, and [ shall write and tell Illm 80, then he will | three

know lie Lias one friend at

pmmlnd hlm, for

gram of the 13th in:

\
!p

early all of his friends | ©
d that he felt much | been traveling ont West, In crossing the frontier it

A LOBBYIST'S SCHEME.
Waex John Morrissey first thought of runming
Congress, writes Ben Perley Poore, he was
greatly perplexed as to what course hie should pur-
sue to secure his election. Joln's character, at
that time, didn’t stand very high in the religious
community, who were largely represented in the
district he proposed to run for. He was only
known as s successful prize fighter, a king-pin
among the boys, a cunning and adroit gambler and
& backer of illegal lottery schemes. In fact, was
rather heavy weighted for such a race. Just then,
Sam Ward, who, in those days, sometimes, in grat-
ilylng Lis epicurean and varied taste, sought the
r in his lair," struck up & warm intimacy
the wwllld-he v.'lvngvmm , who, in rn.
ting Bam quite freq n!nl
when the question of ovemmnlnf tlle dﬂﬂculﬂu nf
his election came up, readily solved the prob-
lem by originatin e which, carried out by
l‘.‘nrrimey‘ lmn I||a eleetion,
* Paha Sam, "tluu ensily done; all
you Iuve m uln h m let me write one of my pecnliu
ettern_for you ; that'll fix it.” n after Mor-
rlnej issued throngh the press the famous letter
ask mp votes, on the ground, among others, that Ine
had ceased fighting and sold ont his interest in all
lotteries, was about to close his Timhlmg lmuln,
and, for the sake of his only child, desired to re-
fnnn and establish a character sach as his hopeful
might be prond to quote and t of. Besides
thit, Inriury called at every house in the District,
and insisted on seeing as many of the nccnpmll.
male and female, as possible. ™ I am John Mor-
rissey. the prize fighter and gambler,” said he: “ I
am trying to reform and am running for ('nw
help me, gnod people, with your votes, and so Inelp
in my reformation. ' Many a pioos voter went for
John, and he was triumphantly” elec Prize
ﬂfhur and pmblur he was, but the Federal Hmme
of tutives never had a member more
ular in his ltwndmco, more correct in his rleponr
| ment, more honorable in his legislative duties, or
more generous to the poor than John Morrissey.

— eee
PANIC-STRICKEN COOLIES.
Tue following. from the London Truth, is an

amusing report {rom the cashier of the South In-
dian Railway to the chief auditor, re a leopard on
the line :

THE REAL THING,

De Nevvinie, the French painter of military
scenes, recently deceased, carried his love of the
realistic so far an to smash the windows of kis
studio, tear the doors off and riddie the walls with
bullets. His models, most of them soldiers who
had made the campaign, were often nearly suffo-
cated by being piled apon one another; the horses
that came to him fiom the knacker’s yard, still
alive, were shot in the workaliop itself, no that they
might fall patarally, All this was to the qu dis-
may of his neigh who, in the ng. not
knowing what to make of l]l this nnlle. em'l,
ran to the police, The guardians of the law in
their turn invaded the remhe- in nrdermpftrenl
what they o be
They only found De !\muﬂllo with dishevelled
locks, pistol in hand, arranging his scene, and re-
tired with a handsome pourboire to wash down
the smoke of the gunpowder with ‘rhich they were
almost choked.

—_—— e
A MITIGATING CIRCUMSTANCE.

** ARE you aware of any mitigating circumstances
in your case? " asked a Texas judge of a negro con-
victed of horse stealing.

“Yes, sah, lots ob "em. Ef I had time, jedge, I
could talk to you for & week on dat subject."

I“ If yon knml of any mitigating circumstance,

stal

“Yes, sah, 'll tell on n'b oue right now, sah.
How easy wonld 1t hn me to bring my
family inter disgrace l?' by s in'
dat hnu But ldldn‘ldv Inlt.u 1j eu remained
single. I nebber married, sah. Anudder mitigatin’
BAFCHIAtANCe A

* Sheriff, remove the prisoner.”

-oe
THEIR SUPPORTERS.

“Tae Lord will be with ns during the morning
(communion) service, and the Bishop in the even-
ing,” said an Nlinois c]em;mnn recently, while ad-

ing his congregation.’

This reminds the Clarksville Advertiser of some
remarks made by a zealous old gentleman once in
regard to building & new railroad. After several
fine and stirring speeches had been made, the old
‘was called out, and in the course of his

Mosr HoNorep Sik: In my tele-
s I beg leave to hrluge ynnr
notice that | had a mn- ‘escape from
Z'I a leopard by your favor and by the grace of llle
mighty.
A certain leapard—1 think a ntni nne—wmﬂd
| all on & sudden to our hearirending fear, while
ayment was beiog made in the 93.9 mlle on the
P Mr. Bonjour, the P. W. Inspector, was also
bered nbon

i me at the time. The coolies num|
400. All of us were engage
how the above said Ieoplrd mln-ged tolie dnwn in
l lnlrlul pesture within the fencing, lL the dlmmwe
nly ten yurd.n n-r»m us. i one af
nnnher. cryi er ! tiger!" hnk to tlwl
heels, while l '-rtun-lely, rnum! a picotta standing
nenr l dlwh and got up to the top of it to save m
y risk. annmlelj for me, Mr. Lloyd,
thg Animnl Engineer, on hearing this, came w
e spot with three constables armed with
rem]y loaded, Mr. Lloyd tried a shot, but mnled
the aim. The constables tried one after another.
n lhe mumlmm as & Godsend, a light engine haj
to run there, The engineer deluulnll
engine, got into the tender, and began to shoot
refro Aims several times failing, the leopard
up. Some of the coolies and constables
wounded them by purring them as often. In this
state of thinj body shook with fear as I was
witnessing the lr?’ inls as well as the fierce action of
the leopard. Mr. Lloyd, with the sssistance ot the
constables, had the presence of mind to shoot it un-
daunted with a gun brought by them, till it 1s
killed. Nearl, lives were saved, | being one of
them. Now I took heart, and came down to com-
mence payment. I herewith send one whisker and
one claw of the leopard for inspection, Begging
excused, I beg to rvmllu. most honored hlr

2%

roof that  Your most obedient servant,

8. BOONDRAWIER, Cashier,
e
THE MULE'S FEELINGS.
Marx Twarv tells this story of Mr. Bergh: A
lady was walking with Mr. Bergh one day, and
‘hanced to speak of a friend of hers who had lately

became necessary that the father, mother, and
children should cross a somewhat swollen

t least
**He already knows it," nld "Nellie, in a slightly ford. Their only beast of burden was & mule, 5o

I:mer tone.
% Why, how can that be, and what leads
think so ? " asked Gnde. with surprise.

I mean, eh—prol J he knows it. Dave might
have told him,” replied Nellie, with evident em-\
barrassment at the fact she had unintentionally di:

closed, and her inability to explain how she mmc
this Infumltlnn without making reference to
red’s letter to he

Gracie looked pu-lsd. and after a panuse, said:
*Yes, possibly he knows it, but 1 wish to be sure
of it, and as 1 have no opportunity of seeing him
now he is at work in the factory, I will wrlbu the
letter and mail it to him. It can do no harm.”

Wlen Nellie ad been left alone slie could not re-
sist referring once more to that part of Fred's letter
that spoke of Gracie's friendship. This, nnd tlw

fact that she was to write him a friendly.
ing letter, troubled her. Nellie was very xlnl |IE
had been found innocent, that ho had merited the
praise of the judge, and yet she felt depressed that
wnother shonld leel so happy over it. If only she
had learned the news from some other source, or if |
Gracie had sliown some indifference, she wuu'ldw
have felt delighted.

Why this should trouble her she hardly knew,
but that it did she was certain. She wondered if
Gracie would say anything in her letter about her, |
“ [am afraid she will,” shc said to herself. “ 1 wish |
1 had shown more sympathy for him, and | wanted |
to %0 much. But why should she be so happy over
his trinmph? The idea of hee writing to him to tell
him of her friendship

These thoughts nnnr-wrl Nellie, and she felt—
€8, We may as well confess it—a little jealous of

r friend Gracie.

( To be continued. )
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the father p]wcd two of the children on its back,
then plunged in and led the 'bclul in with him.
It swam obediently behind bim, and all reached
the other shore in safety. At the man's bidding
the intelligent mule returned to where the mother
| and ehild were walting to cross. mother,
fearing to put too heavy a burden on the already
tired lnlmal’ put only the child upon its back,
bade him hold fast, and, with a prayer, led the un-
imal to the water's edge. They plunged in, swam
hrlvel) for a time, then were seen to struggle and

o ()h I-Mu'k, l{r Bergh," said the excited and
pllymg l:d), ~just think what must have been
the feelin, at mother as she saw her darling
chlld lost in I.Dm rlep!.hl of that black water!”

““True, oh, too true,” sighed Mr. Beruh. ** but did
ever thiuk, my dear lad iy, wl hat must have
{:m the feelings of lhe mule?

S
A POWERFUL ATTRACTION.

* WorLp yon like to buy some fly-paper to-day?"
| inquired a druggist of an old man who had been
making some purchases.

* Some what ?"™

“ Some fly-paper.”

“What for?"

“ Why, to attract the flies.

* Attract the flies, e ! md the old man; *at-
tract the flies? That's just wlhat I don't want to
do. 1 can atteact all the fiies lwaut. and more,
too, with this bald head of mine.”

And when he raised his hat and displayed a head

| that might have been fllustrated and nsed in a

school for a globe, the drngman hecame silent very
snddenly, and went to cleaning up the sodn-water
fountain,

10 | have no understanding between them."

remarks he said: * We must make the effort. God
Almighty, and the State of Georgia, and several
other gentlemen will be on our side !"

FRENCH POLITENESS.

Ax English surgeon recently published a paper
minutely describing & very difficult surgical opera-
tion. A prominent French physician wrote to him,
asking if it were really so—that the operation had
been performed. The Englishman replied that the
article was T:ilg true ; that he had seen the opera-
tion with his own eyes. The Frenchmnn'l reply
was characteristic, in effect as follow:

“ As you have, sir, seen the npmu-n with your
own eyes it is neceasary for me to believe it, but
hnd l sr-n it with my own eyes I should not have

——pea
BAD OUTLOOK FOR THE SUITORS.
Drrixg the ehancellorship of Lord Eldon, a coun-
sel at the bar, by way of denying collusion fus-
pected to exist between him and the counsel who
represented another party, having said, * My Lord,
I assure you there is no understanding between us,”

Lord Eldon observed, ‘I once heard a squire in the
House of Commons say of limsell and another

uire, ¢ We have never through life had but one
idea between us;’ but I tremble for the suitors
when I am told that two eminent

practitioners

-oo——
ANIMALS' FONDNESS FOR APPLAUSE.
Pror. D. M. BristoL, tlie animal trainer, says
that trick animals are as fond of laughter and ap-
plause as any star, and when their efforts are not
appreciated they are much cast down, It was the
laughter and upplanse of the crowds that uule s
clown of his trick mule * Denver.” He did
know how funny he was until his acting was rev
peatedly Reteton with ronnd after round of upcoRr-
ons laughter. He * works™ fur laughter and ap-
plause now just as v & dustriously as an
end man in a minstrel troupe.

THE DAILY BREAD.

A rapy undertook to teach her little boy the
Lord's prayer. He got along very well until he
came to the words, **Give ns this day our daily
bread,” then he paused for a while, and at last
asked :

*“God knows evcrymn; doesn’t he, ma ?"

“ Yes, my son,

4 Then it's ne use trying to fool him by aski

ve us our daily bread. He Imnwn that the
E us bread every morning.”

..
A MUTUAL UNDERSTANDING.

Ewrrover—* You were not in the store yester-
day. Were you sick?”

Clerk—* No; 1 had to go to s funeral.”

Employer— Who died 7

Clerk—** My annt.

Emp lnyer—' We\l. next time you gnn
aunt's l\menl, you might let me have a fish or lwn.
if you catch any.”

————
THE SAFE SIDE.

Ax Trishman was noticed to get off the train on

the ' Burlington route " at every station, and some

one finally asked the reascn. ‘' Be gorry, look
there ™ said he, pointing to the following:

Nntice to Passengers—To avoid danger from
passing trains, passengers are directed to get off the
ears on the right-hand side. facing towards the en-
| gine, at all stations where there is a double track,

e
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THY BURDEN.
BY MARIANNE FARNINGHAM.

To every one on earth
God gives a burden to be carried down
The road that lies between the cross and crown.
Ko lot is wholly free ;
He giveth one to thee.

Some carry it aloft,

Open and visible to any eyes ;

And all may see its form and weight and size.
Some hide it in their breast,
And deom it thua unguessed.

The burden s God's gitt,
And it will make the bearer calm and strong.
Yet, lost it press too heavily and long,

'Ho saye + Cast it on Mo,

And it shall easy be.”

And thore who heed his voice,
And sveX to glve it back i trustful prayer,
Have quiet hearts that never can despai

'And hope lights up the dar]

TUpon the darkest day.

Take thou thy burden thus
Into thy hands. and lay it at His feet ;
And whether it be sorrow or defeat,
n or sin or care,
It will grow lighter thére.
It s the lonely load
That crushes out the life and light of Heaven ;
But, borue with Him, the soul restored, forgiven,
Bings out through all the days
Her joy, and God's high praise.

air ;
oat way

FACING THE WORLD

om,
The Haps and Mishaps of Harry Vane.

By HORATIO ALGER, Jr.,
and Dare,” **Helping Himaelf,
Pluck,” etc., ete.

Author of * “Ragged

“Do
Dick,” *Luck and

CHAPTER XXXII.
THE CAPTAIN INTERFERES.

TaE captain’s face was of dull brick red,
and it was clear that he had already been
drinking, early as it was. Naturally the boys,
on hearing his voice, put down the trunk in
their surprise, but they maintained the posi-
tion, one on each side of it. Of the two,
Jack was the more impressed, having been
one of the crew, and subject to the captain's
authority on shipboard. Harry, as a passen-
ger, felt more independent. Indeed, he was
indignant, and ready to resist what he thought
uncalled-for interference on the part of the
captain.

* «This is Mr. Clinton’s trunk,” he said.
¢ We are going to carry it to him.”

«“Do youn dare to dispute mg anthority ? "
roared tge captain, his red face becoming still
redder.

«“] don't see what you have to do with the
trunk,” answered Harry, boldly.

“ This to me ! ” shrieked the captain, look-
ing as if he were going to have a fit of apo-
plexy. ‘Do you know who Iam?”

“You were the captain of the Nantucket,”
said Harry, quietly.

The captain, notwithstanding his condi-
tion, noticed that Harry used the past tense.

«] am still the captain of the Nantucket,
a8 I mean to show you,” he retorted.

¢ Then, sir, you are captain of a wreck that
has gone to pieces.”

Captain Hill upon this looked at the frag-
ments of the unfortunate ship, and for the
first time took in what had happened.

«Tt doesn't matter,” said he, after a brief

ause, ‘‘Iam in command here, and " (here
ge interpolated an oath) “‘I don’t allow any
interference with my authority.”

“You are not captain of Mr. Clinton's
trunk,” said Harry, in a spirited tone. *‘Jack,
let us carry it along.”

This was too much for the captain. With
a look of fury on his face, he dashed towards
Harry, and t{sre is no doubt that our young
hero was in serious danger. He paled slight-
ly, for he knew he was no match for the tall,
sinewy captain, and was half regretting his
independence when he felt himself drawn
forcibly to one side, and in his place stood
the mate, sternly eyeing the infuriated cap-

tain.

“ What do you want to do, Captain Hill?"
he asked.

«To crush that young viper ! " shouted the
captain, fiercely. .

“You shall not harm a hair of his head !"

«Js this mutiny, Mr. Holdfast? Are you

aware that you are speaking to your superior |

officer ? " 5

«] have no superior officer here, Captain
Hill. Yon were captain on shipboard, but
the ship has gone to pieces.” )

Captain Hill seemed astoundéd by this an-
Bwer.

“Do you dispute my suthority, sir?” he
ejaculated.

“Ido.”

¢ Zounds, sir, this is muti

¢ Then make the most of it,” said the mate,
contemptuously. X

“T will have you put in irons.”

Mr. Holdfast smiled.

«] don’t think any irons were brought
ashore,” he said. * You have been drinking,
Captain Hill, or you would not make such a
foohish threat.” -

By this time the captain's wrath had been
diverted to the mate. He struck out with his
right hand, intending to fell him to the earth,
but, the mate swerving, he fell from the force
of his abortive blow, and being under the in-
fluence of his morning potations, could not
immediately rise.

“ Boys," said Mr. Holdfast, ‘ you may take
hold of the trunk again, and go on with it.
Don't be afraid. If the captain makes any
attempt to assault you, he will have me to
deal with.”

Harry and Jack did as directed. Jack,

however, could not help feeling a little ner-
vous, his old fear of the captain agserting it-
self. But Harry, confident in the protection
of his good friend the mate, was quite un-
concerned.
Mr. Holdfast walked on beside them.
“The captain seems di d to make

“Professor,” he said to his employer,
““why can't we give one of our entertain-
ments this evening ?"

“Is there any hall that we can have?”
asked the professor, smiling.

‘I think it will be best to make an open air

i under the ci " re-

brandy when he is away,” said Francesco,
slyly.

““If you do, you will get into trouble. The
captain will half murder you if he finds it
out.”

“I}Ie is not ca, itan now—we are all equal

trouble,” he said. ‘‘He fancies that he is
captain of this island, a8 he was chief officer
of the Nantucket. I shall convince him of
his mistake.”

“I hope you won't
my account, Mr. Hold!
siderately.

“Thank you, my lad, but Tom Holdfast
doesn’t propose to let any man walk over
him, even.if it is his old skipper. Now
that the ship is gone, Captain Hill Las no
more authority here than I have.”

the captain fell, his head came in con-
tact with a timber with such violence that,
combined with his condition, he was forced
to lie where he fell for over an hour.

As the boys emerged upon the bluff with
the trunk, Clinton, who had just got up, rec-
ognized it and ran up to them, his tnce);)eam-
ing with delight.

“O Mr. Vane !” he said, hnvad'ou really
brought my trunk? You are awfully kind.”

“Twenty-five cents apiece, please, Mr.
Clinton,” said Harry, smiling. ‘“ We don't
work for nothing.”

¢ Really, ugon my word,” said Clinton,
thrusting his hands into his pockets, ‘I am
afraid I haven't got my purse with me.”

“ That's a pity,” said Harry, gravely, *for
I wanted to call at a cheap furnishing goods
store and buy a cheap necktie. Didn't you,
Jack?”

“Oh,
word.
know.”

“You've had a narrow escape, Mr. Clin-
ton. The captain met us, and forbade our
bringing tbe trunk.”

“Why ?” asked Clinton, with eyes opened
wide.

“1 think he wanted it himself."”

“But he couldn’t wear my trousers,” said
Clinton, perplexed.

'he mere suggestion of the burly captain
encasing his legs in Clinton’s dude-like gar-
ments sent both boys in a gale of laughter.
Clinton surveyed them wigh & wondering
smile. He didn't see the joke.

“You'd better put the trunk away where
the captain won't see it, or there's no know-
ing what will happen,” suggested Harry.

Then they had breakfast—a very plain meal,
a8 might be supposed. Some of the sailors
came over from the other camp, and one of
them asked Mr. Holdfast if he had seen the
captain.

“You will find him on the beach,” an-
swered the mate. ‘‘ He has been carrying too
much sail, I think,” he added, dryly.

The sailor shrugged his shoulders.

“ He wanted me and Jack Bowling to stand
watcn last night,” he said.  *“ He thought he
was on the ship.”

‘*Did you?"

““ We just stood outside till he was asleep,
and then we turned in.”

*He'll never stand on the Nantucket's deck
again.”

““Why not?"

_““In the blow last night the ship went to
ieces.”

The sailor hurried to the edge of the bluff,
anxious to see for himself.

*“ That's so, Mr. Holdfast,” he said, soberly.
“Shall we ever see America again, think
you?”

““A brave man never despairs, Tom. We
can rig up a raft or something. Meanwhile
we've got enough to eat for a couple of
months. There's some satisfaction in that.”

“And the captain saved his brandy. He's
ﬁot enough to last him longer than that, if

e don’t get help.”

“ What do you mean by that?”

“I mean that there's some of the men as
fond of spirits as he is. I expect he’ll have
help.”

“You don't include yourself, I hope, Tom."”

“No, Mr. Holdfast. My brother died of
drink a year ago, and though up to that time
I'd taken my glass of grog along with the rest
of my shipmates, I swore off then, and I
haven't drunk a glass since, and I don't
mean to.”

“Then !v;ou‘re a wise man. To my think-
ing, the brandy had better have been left
aboard. Nothing but harm can come of it.
I've had trouble with the captain already this
morning on account of it, and I'm afraid this
isn't the end.”

After a while the captain picked himself
up and gazed moodily at the wreck, of which
80 little remained. Then, the events of the
morning recurring to him, he frowned sav-

ely, and, turning towards the bluff, he
shook his fist angrily in the direction of the
mate's encampment.

get into any trouble on
ast,” said Harry, con-

ou're joking! Very good, upon my
int I'm nwgnl]y obliged, "don’t you

CHAPTER XXXIIL
THE ITALIAN SAILOR.

For several days nothing of note occurred
on the island. ’I};:e captain exhibited en in-
clination for solitnde. In the morning he
would drink freely, and then wander off by
himself, not returning till night-fall. It must
be admitted that his absence was felt as a re-
lief by both parties. When at the camp, he
showed a disposition to domineer as if he
were still the tyrant of the quarter deck.

Not having anything especial on their
hands, the shipwrecked party, still keeping
apart in their two camps, amused themselves
as best they could. Still there were hours,

and plenty of them, when all felt blue.
An idea came to Harry.

turned Harry. ‘You see some of the men
are getting down-hearted when they think of
the small prospect of seeing home, and it may
cheer them up a little.”

“It's a good idea, Harry,"” said the pro-
fessor, serionsly. *By good luck, I have in
my trunk” (the professor's trunk like Clin-
ton’s, had come ashore) ‘‘some printed pro-
grammes, requiring only the insertion of
place and time, and you may post two of
them up, one at each camp. Of course you
will assist.”

“T will do my best.”

Great was the surprise and interest when
the sailors and passengers saw the printed
posters attached to trees. Harry having at-
tended to that duty in person, setting gorth
that a magical entertainment would that even-
ing be given, admission free, beginning at
seven o'clock. The hour was made early, be-
cause there was no means of lighting up.

*I say, Jack, that 'minds me of home,”
said Tim. *“Never did I expect to see a bit
of printin’ nor a theaytre Bfm'"

““You're right, Tim. It looks good, it do.”

Nothing was spoken of all day but the en-
tertainment, and half an hour before the timne
the audience collected.

Fortunately the professor had saved in his
trunk all the implements of his profession,

Wi

—al © are not on ze sheep.

““ Take my advice, Francesco, and leave the
brandy alone.”

Francesco did not reply, but he became
more and more bent on his design. His
month watered, if that is a correct expres-
sion, for the brandy which he saw the cap-
tain partake of every day. Why should one
man monopolize all the good spirit, he asked
h;qlts't,alf, when he was suffering for a draught
of i

He watched the captain, and ascertained
where he kept his secret store. Then he
watched his opportunity to help himself to it.
It was some time before Le had an opportu-
ity to do so unobserved, but at length the
chance came.

The first draught brought light to his eyes,
and made him smack his lips with enjoy-
ment. It was 8o long since he had tasted the
forbidden nectar that he drank agnin and
B%:‘-m' forgetting that brandy has a strength
which the more common liquors to which he
was accustomed have not. Finally he found
himself overcome by his potations, and sank
upon the ground in a drunken stupor.

... He was getting over the effects when to his
ill luck, the captain returned from his usual
solitary ramble, and wended his way to the
place where he had stored his brandy. I'rone
on thejgronnd; in a state which no one could

and the entertai t he gave, th
quite as good as he was accustomed to furnish
on shore. Some of the sailors had never seen
any such exhibition, and they gazed with
open-eyed wonder at the tricks aud trans-
formations in which Harry ably seconded
the ‘‘ magician of Madagascar.” e ventril-
oquism, too, excited amazement, and some
were half disposed to think that the professor
was in league with unholy powers.

At the close the professor said;

“Our young friend, Harry Vane, will now
oblige us all by a soni."

Harry stepped to the front and sang—he
had not decided upon the song— ‘ Home,
Sweet Home!” .

Before he had finished it tears came to the
eyes of more than one of the sturdy sailors.
he song intensified their yearning for home,
and the doubt whether they would ever leave
the island powerfully affected them. From
the same cause Harry's own voice became
tremulous, and he saw that he had madea

mistake.

“This won't do, Harry,” said the professor
in a low voice. “ Give them somethmq Jolly.
Let us send them away in good spirits.”
Harry took the hint, und dashed into alive-
ly song that soon called forth smiles to the
faces but lately sad. He followed it up by
another, and was greeted with uproarious ap-
plause.

‘“Ladies and gentlemen,” said the professor
—¢I beg gatdon, gentlemen, for the ladies are
unavoidably absent. This concludes our en-
tertainment for this evening. Hoping that
you have been pleased with our humble
efforts, Ha myself will now bid you
good night!”

““That professor's a smart man!” was the
opinion expressed by more than one, *‘and
the lad sings like a martingale.”

“That isn't the word, Jack.
wrong."”

“Well, it's some kind of bird. I disremem-
ber the exact name.”

All the party were present except one.
Captain Hill didn't make his appearance till
the meeting was breaking up.  Then he
came in sight round the corner of the en-
campment.  ‘“What's all this?"” he de-
manded suspiciously of asailor. ¢ What mis-
chief have you been hatching up, while I was

away ?
“ ¥l‘hn€

You're all

oster will inform you, Captain
Hill,” said the mate, pointing to the tree
close by, to which it was attached. *‘The
professor has been trying to cheer up the men
a little.”

thing under his

e saw Fi

““He has been at my brandy!"” Captain
Hill 8aid to himself, with flaming eves. ‘“The
fool shall pay dearly for his temerity.”

He advanced hastily to the prostrate man
and administered a severe kick, which at once
aroused the half stupefied man. .

Francesco looked up with alarm, for the
captain was a much larger and stronger man
than himself.

“ Pardon, signor capitan,” he entreated.
‘“You have been drinking my brandy, you
beast,” said Captain Hill, furiously.

“Pardon me ; indeed I could not help it, I
was 80 thirsty.”

_*‘I pardon you?" roared the captpin. “T'll
give you a lesson you will never forget.”

I draw a veil over the brutal treatment poor
Francesco received. When it was over he
m_'uwlad away, beaten and humilated, but in
hin eye there was a dangerous light that
boded no good to the cuptain,

( To be contanued.)
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CHINESE CUSTOMS AT TABLE.

Tae Chinese, says the Cardiff World, consider
the stomach the source of intellectual life, and,
therefore, the fattest man goes for the wisest one.
They affect to believe that foreigners come to China
to eat because they have not enough to eat at
home. It is considered a mark of refined politeness
to treat a guest or a visitor to a meal at any time
of the day. Ouoly those Chinamen who have fami-
lies take their meuls at home; the rest eat at
hotels. They usually have two substantial mealsa
day—one an hour after getting up in the morning,
the other between 3 and 4 o’clock in the afternoon.
The well-to-do cluss take three or four meals a day.
Often the father alone eats meat, while the rest of
the family have to be satisfied with rice. Poor fam-
ilies usually get their meals from street vendors.
The well-to-do ones employ cooks, the latter get-
ting their degrees and diplomas like men of science.
The Celestials use no tablecloths. napkins, knives,
forks, spoons, dishes, plates or glassware. ~ Instead
of napkins they use packages of thin, soft paper,
which also serve them for handkerchiefs. Atter
using, they throw them away. Each guest has a
suucer, & pair of aticks, a package of paper, and a
minute cup, with salt-saucer. The Chinese women
never dine with the men. Everybody smokes dur-
ing the eating of a formal dinner, and the dinner is
crowned by a story or legend narrated by some
more or less known orator. No topic of general
interest is discussed at such dinners, but a gastron-
omist who knows all about the preparing of food

The captain
breath, and passed on.

Among the sailors was an Italian named
Francesco. Probably he had another name,
but no one knew what it was. In fact a
sailor's last name is very little used. He was
a man of middle height, very swarthy, with
bright black eyes, not unpopular for the most

art, but with a violent temper. His chief
fault was a love of strong drink. On board
the Nantucket grog had been served to the
crew, and with that he had bcen content.
But at the time of the wreck no spirits had
been saved but the captain’s stock of brandy.
Francesco felt this to be a great hardship.
More than any other sailor he felt the need of
his usual stimulant. It was very tantalizing
to him to see the captain partaking of his
private stock of brandy, while he was com-
pelled to get along on water.

“The capitan is too mucha selfish,” he said
one day to a fellow sailor. ‘‘He should share
his brandy with the men.”

Ben Brady, the sailor to whom he was
speaking, shrugged his shoulders,

¢« Brandy is too good for the likes of us,”
he sai

e said.

¢ Who says that?” demanded the Italian,
angrily.
1 say 8o, my henrtg."
“Then the capitan he not say so, eh ?"
«“J never heard him say so, but no doubt
he thinks so.”

“Ino want brandy if I can get grog ; but

there is no grog.”

¢ Then you will have to do without.”
L ¢ thmi I will try some of the capitan's

->————
WHAT TRAINING WILL DO.

A CUMBERLAND sportsman set out the other day
accompanied by a fine English setter. Coming in
sight of a flock of turkeys, and desiring to follow
them without the dog, he told the setter to lie
down. The dog obeyed, and he went after the
fowls. The chase took him across a river, and sev-
eral miles ur stream; and after a while he re-
turned to a place on the river o]vlmsi(e the locnli.!]y
where he had left the dog. He called to the animal,
but getting no response concluded the dog had
gone_home, and returned limself. The dog was
not there, however, and as hie did not appear in the
morning search was made, and he was found lying
down just where he had been told to stop more
than twenty-four hours hetore.

-
THE MIGHTY BILLION.

AN English billion—a million millions—has set
Sir Henry Bessemer calculating. He reckons that
a billion seconds have not elapsed since the world
began, as they would reckon 31,678 years, 17 days,
22 hours, 45 minutes, 5 seconds. A chain ot a bil-
lion sovereigna would pass 736 times around the
globe, or lying side by side, each in contact with
its neighbor, would form about the earth a golden
zone 26 feet 6 inchea wide. This same chain, were
it stretched ont straight, would make a line & frac-
tion over 18,328,455 miles in extent. For measur-
ing height. Sir Henry chose for a unit a single sheet
of paper ahout 1-333 of an inch in thicl A
billion of these thin sheets, preswed out

piled vertically upon each other, would mal
altitude of 47,348 miles.
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A NEW STORY.

& Footprints in the Forest," by Edward S. Ellis,
will commence next week. This is a sequel to
* Camprfire and Wigewam,” and is the last one of
the ** Pioneer Series.”  Our readers will find it in-
tensely interesting.

O
ACTING FOR SHOW.

Ir is no more than lonest to be simple in motive,
and sincere in act.  Yet many people are full of
false protences. In their acts, however small, they
have a concealed and selfish motive. Of this class
was the woman who went to the opera and did not
use her glass. ** Have you left your lorgnette at
home ?" asked her husbard. * Oh, no, but T for-
got my diamond ring," was the sorrowful reply.

SRl ST

ACCEPTING CHANCES.

We have fresh examples almost daily of what can
be done by making use of every chance that offers,
One of the latest is that of a Paris baker. He took
it into his head to attend o free class in Hebrew.
He had no edueation to speak of, and was not ac:
quainted with any langnage but kis own. Yet in
six months he ontstripped all the other students.
Now he is able to resd and explain the Hebrew
Bible at sight. He goes every week to his Hebrew
class, and then returns to his shop and kneads his
batch of dongh for the day.

BISMARCK'S DOG.

TueE first of April was Prince Bismarck's seven-
tieth birthday. There was a grand torehlight pro-
cession ip Berlin on the previous evening, in which
thousands of students in quaint eostumes, from all
parts of the empire, took part. The emperor and
many other distinguished personages called on the
chancellor. He had presents enongh to fill a great
warehouse, aside from a large tract of land.

A banquet was given in his honor, and in the
pictures published in the German papers it is in-
teresting to see that Bismarck’s great hound Nero
is a prominent personage. Some people think it
is childish to pet a dog. But the man who at pres-
ent, more than any other, directs the affairs of Eu-
rope, has his favorite dog always by his side.

gy o

PLAY STUDY,

A READY excuse is found by some people for ex-
cessive novel reading in the assertion that it is in-
structive, In historical romances, they say, * there
are so many important facts.” Very good, but this
reasoning is rather dangerous. Study and reading’
for amuasement are two different things, and in try-
ing to combine the two one usually succeeds only
in turning study into sport.

It is vain to sugar the pill of study in this way.
It only leads to dissipation of the mind. Many
parents try to tickle their children into learning by
making the study amusing. It is risky. Better far
have it plainly understood that study is work, just
as sawing wood is work. To be sure, there are
boys and girls who find pleasure in real study, yet
it ought not to be made play.

— e
BIRD KILLING.

A BirD was singing a gay song in the top of a
tree, when a boy threw a stone at him. The hird
hopped quickly to unother hranch, and escaped the
missile. Of course this must have happened in the
gouid old fairy days, for the bird spoke to the boy.
and asked: *Why did yon fling that pebble at
me?? The boy scratched his forehead, much sur-
prised to hear a hird talk, and replied : * Tdunno!"
“ Then,” the song bird retorted, “ you have much
to learn. If you reflected upon your acts, you
would not be crnel.”

This old fable has amoral in this season of sing-
ing birds. Let all theambitions young gnnners ask
themselves why they shoot the pretty birds who
not only sing sweetly but devour many mischiev-
ous imsects. It is cruel to Kill these gentle song-
sters for mere sport.

FEELING AND ACTION,

Ir is one thing to feel a need, but quite another
toact. “Oh, T wish I knew more history ! cried
& disgusted schoolboy one day, when his ignorance
had been lamentably brought to light. All right,
my boy! That's a good wish, but what are you |
going to do about it? Ten pages of history vead
carefully every day will stock you well before you
reach manhood. Will you try it, and stop gnam-
bling. -

‘Well, he probably will not. It is the way of the
average person. He regrets his lack of science in
some manly sport, but will he diligently train him-
self? He is a wretched jingler on the piano forte,
and knows it, but will he take two hours a day of
honest practice? He has a high temper, or an un-
ruly tongue, and sorely regrets it, but will he set
to and conquer himself? Feeling is well, but action
is better.

e —
ANOTHER WARNING TO JOKERS,

Tag practical joker runs a great many risks. In
the first place, his victims are given to retaliation,
and that he does not enjoy by any means. It is
not often that these funny fellows can take a joke
a8 pleasantly as they give one. Then again, the
the jokes sometimes ‘ flash in the pan,” so that
the spectators have all the fun, instead of 'the mis-
ery that was designed for them. A case of this sort
occurred lately in Turin, Ttaly.

There was a masked ball, and a comical chap—-a
duke, by the way, but very fond of his joke—went
disguised as the humpback Rigoletto. In his hump
was an electric appratus, with wires extending to
his hands and feet. Consequently, all persons with
whom he shook hands reeeived a severe shock, and
quite a panic grew out of it. All at once the funny
duke was seen rolling on the floor, Lowling and
yelling like a madman. The audience took this
for part of the game, and roared with laughter.
But the fact was that the electric wires were mixed
up and the poor joker was nearly dead when his
hump was torn off,

—wee
SUPERIORITY AND FRIENDSHIP.
Amuiry and excellence are g

to friendship, when they need
“ You will not care to visit us affl more, now yon
have become famous,” is what a"Woman said once
to & young man who had gained samté hrilliant suc-
cess. It often happens so. Two young Iellnw;!
start life together, the best of comrades. One of
them has a bright intellect, or a shrewd money- |
making capacity, and he gets ahead. The other
remuins in some average sphere of life, a good and
honest man, but not grest or fimous. They drift |
apart from each other, and are friends no more,

41 nsed to go to school with Mr. X.,” one of
them will say with some pride, “ but he doesn't
know me any more.” Now sometimes these cases
of broken friendship result from the fact that the
twa people hiave not congenial tastes. One Is low
and rough, the other refined and aspiring. But it
olten happens that the trouble comes from the fact
that the superior man is of no help to his friend.
He looks down upon him, makes him feel his infe-
riority, and all is over.

On the other hand, some of the strongest friend-
ghips in the world have been hetween people of un-
equal ability, When the snperior gives his friend
the benefit of his knowledge or his skill, when he
shows himself friendly, he only binds his old com-
rade in a closer tie. School-boys who take high
rank are sure of losing their frierds when they
“put on airs,” but they are equally certain to re-
tain them for life when they are genial and helpful
to them.

times barriers
e 8o ot all.

— e
IMITATING OUR BETTERS.

Waen simple-minded people begin to get on in
the world, they exhibit queer ambitions sometimes.
They endeavor to put on the outward show of
something which has struck them in people whom
they have called their superiors. A Northern gen-
tleman who lLas & sugar plantation in Louisiana
says that when ne "o *‘help ™ have a little money
saved, the ambitivus ones always spend it in the
same manner. A man bnys a horse and cart, and
a woman sets up in o four-post bedstead. These
bits of property are supposed to be the badges of a
higher condition.

Perhaps it is on this principle that beys and girls
ape the manners of their elders. The hoy begins to
puff poor eigars because he thinks it manly to
smoke. The girl makes herself hideous with cheap
finery, because she has seen some rich woman
gaily dressed. Well, there is a right and wrong, &
reason and unreasom, in all such things. The
writer once saw a negro chief strutting about
proudly with a silk hat upon his woolly cranium.,
That was all the clothing he wore, but he evidently
felt as if he had become the equal of any white
dandy.

The real marks of greatness are not in thege ont- |
ward badges. Nothing so distingnishes the gentle-
man as a gentle spirit. Perhaps it iz manly to
smoke ; but it is not the manly vices that are
worth imitating. The horse and cart and the
four-post bedstead are harmless tributes to pride
of station, but the cigar, the swagger, the tawdry
ornaments, are of a different nature, They arc
the Ladges of superiority, to be sure, but not the
right sort. To excel in bad taste, or in vulgar man-
ners, is not worth one's while.

GENERAL McCLELLAN.
A Sketch of his Life and Twenly Years' Work in the
Service of his Country.

Frox 1842, when he entered the Military Acad-
emy at West Point, to his removal in November,
1862, a period of twenty years, George Brinton
McClellan served his country as n soldier with a
faithfulness that shall ever lay claim to the grateful
remembrance of the Union. He is of a family of
Scots, of which the head was a Lord Kirkeudbright,
until the title became extinct in 1832, Three broth-
ers of this family emigrated to the New World
about the middle of the preceding century, and sep-
arating, founded branches of the family in America
indiflerent States. A descendantof one of these was
a Doctor George McClellan, who after being gradu-
ated from Yale College, became a distinguished
physician, and was the founder‘ot Jefferson College.
His second son 1s the
distingnished general
whose portrait is here
given. He was born in
Philadelphia in 1826,and
studied successively un-
der a Harvard graduate
of great repute, and a
German tutor who
guided the future genas-
ral through that Slough
of Despond, the Greek
verb. He next went to
the preparatory school
of the University of
Pennsylvania, and en-
tered the University
proper in 1840, After
two years had heen
passed there, he entered
West Point. As school-
hoy and college student,
his taste inclined to
solid studies ; his rank
in class was always high,
and, though not & brilli-
ant scholar, he had a re-
putation for faithtulness
and trustworthiness.
Entering West Point, he
found that mathematics, a study for which he had

Ino fondness, formed a large part of the course

there, and being modest in the rating of his own
abilities, doubted that he would be able to pursue
the course as creditably as he could desjre. He
was a5 much surprised, therefore, s pleased, when,
in the next year, he turned out to be one of the
best scholars in the academy. Hard, plodding |
work, without which natural ability is worthless,
and exccptionable deportment, made him rank
second in general on being

side, and England, France and Turkey on the
other, was at its height. Our government decided
to send a military commission through Enrope in
general and to the scene of war in particular. for the
purpose of examining the methods of warlike ope-
ration with a view to improving our own. Captain
MeClellan was appointed one of the three commis-
sioners, nad being still a young man—the young-
est, in fact, of the three—the honor was the expres-
sion of very high esteem. The captain’s report was
4 most exhaustive one snd showed powers of the
minutest observation, and an intelligence of the
keenest,

In 1857, he resigned his commission in the army
to accept the post of chiet engineer of the [llinois
‘ Central Railroad, and was in a short time made

vice-president of the read: and in 850 became
‘president of the Ohio amd Mississippi Railroad.

In this capacity the
first guus of war fonnd
him. The governor of
Ohio sommoned him
immediately to Colum-
bus, and put into his
hands the task of organ-
izing the regiments of-
fered by Ohio, making
him, by the way, ma-
jor-general of * Militia
Volunteers." This was
supplemented by action
of the government,
which created the De-
partment of Olio, eon-
sisting of Olio, Indiana
and Illinois, which was
put under the com-
mand of General Me-
Clellan. The work of
organizing thirteen reg-
iments was successfully
accomplished, and in
two month’s time he
took the ficld for the
first campaign of the
war. As the leader of
the operations in West
Virginia, he for some
\ time rendered very valuable services, ably seconded

by General Rosecrans, until, in July 1861, he was
| d to W to take d of
thie entire army. '

We have briefly reviewed the early life of General
MeClellan,  With his history from the outbreak of
| Rebellion the country is more famjliar than with
the earlier services by which lLie rose to that point
that made himn one of the men of the hoar, worthy
to be called out in a moment with the confident
knowledge that here was a i m \Ie relied upon.

His nuhxuquent cnm uet jus thie. A com-
his ability mﬁlleﬂ its promise.

while in engineering and geology he was first. A
sturdy frame, a strong constitution, and temperate
habits, combined to make him & most valunble

was able to perform difficult and prolonged services.
and to bear hardship, exposure, privation and
fatigne of an extreme nature.

A few weeks after his graduation, a field for dis-
tingnished service was opened by the breaking out
of the Mexiean War, McClellan was at once ns-
signed to active service as brevet second lienten-
ant of engineers, and was given the place of junior
lieutenant of a company of sappers and miners,
which was being formed as an experimental inno-
vation. Sappers and miners are that branch of en-
gincers that build and repair permanent fortifica- |
tions, throw up earthworks, dig mines and trencles
and perform much other similar work. The com-
pany was successfully instracted and drilled and
they departed for the scene of the war in which
they were to render most important services. In
many of the battles of that period, McClellan par-
ticipated, and in every oune of these called forth, by

young officer from a physicul point of view, for he |

s ks figuire in history as one of the foremost
ﬂgnres in the confused and terrible pictures of Fair
Onks, *Seven Days,” Malvern Hill and Autictam.
It hie was removed, that fact eannot convict him of
any offense—the rensons in the light of testimony
must be reviewed by tle reader for himself, The
fact still remains that he is one of the heroes of our
history to whom the enjoyment of many of our na-
tional advantages is due, each man according to
his share in having brought them abont.

n 1864, General McClellan was nominated for the
l‘rcsidem,y on_the Democratic ticl kl'l. and was de-
feated. In 1877, he was elected Governor of New
Jersey and served four years. Since then he has
lived'in New York City, where his skill as an engi-
neer gains for him a large income.

in spite of the charges of incapacity on which he
was relieved of his army command, and as their
hest refutation, General Mctlellan as the esteem
and admiration of the soldiers who fought under
him, and these, it is hardly necessary to say, are
the best judges of sncha matter. As a strategis
that s, one who is skilled in the art of pmﬁerlj
directing masses upon the theatre of war,” he is
re-eminent, Asa prnue individual his character
s untarnished. Tt is & lnmenmhlu fact that he,
probably more than any other General of the late
war, has heen assailed and maligned, bat the ma-
| jority of his conntrymen point to his long and dis-
tinguished record, and reading it with eyes un-

his courage, the of his

It is necessary 1o cite but one instanee of his brav-
ery—that which occurred on the occasion of the
assault of the San Cosme gate of the City of Mexico
in 1847. The American soldiers found a powerful
battery at the head of the street, which swept
everything in the narrow road before it. This bat-
tery had to be captured before progress into the
city could be effected. To capture it, the Ameri-
cans hit upon the expedient of breaking through
the walls of the houses that lined the streets.
Armed with the necessary tools, the walls of one
house after another was broken throngh and the
passage thus affected. DBut when each successive
house was thus broken into, Mexican soldiers, well

ered it his duty as an officer nnd leader, to be the
first to step through the hole in the wall and strike
the first hlow, What seldier conld hesitate to fol-
low such an example of heroism ? In 1847, Me(lel-
lan returned to West Point, and was brevetted
eaptain for conduct before the eity of Mexico.

Tn 1853 he was given the charge of a portion of
{he Pacifie Railrond surveys from Puget Sonnd to
St. Paul.
regions, and brought them back without the less of

secret mission to the West Indies was the next tes-
timonial of appreciation be received, and promo-
tion to the captainey of the First Cavalry regiment
followed.

8till greater honors were to come to him. In
1855, the Crimean War, between Russia on one

armed, wgre found within, and McClellan consid- |

He led his men over those unexplored |

a single man and laden with most valaable data. A |

clouded by tender him the homage of &
grateful people. Jupsox NEWMAN SMITH.
e —————
JUDGE NONE LOST.
JungE none lost, hut wait and see,
‘With hopeful pity, not disdain
The depth of the abyss may be
The measure of the light of p.u
And love und glory, thut m
This soul to God 1 after

GOLDEN THOUGHTS,
TaE most manifest sign of wisdom is continued
cheerfulness.
A Ma¥ running a race lcoks not at the admiring wit-
nessex, but only st the mark,
B loving nd yeu wil never want for Iorc, be
humble will never wm:fnrgnd
lmr. envy withers at another's o
And hates that oxeellonca it cannos reach.
Tax soldier who execntes his captain’s commands
is 1o less valuable than the captain who gave the or-
der.

of the misery of life might be extinguished
awonld man slleviate the geners] ctrse by mutual come
|mn|nn
n purpose. A worthy purpose will speedily
fren the mind wd spiritof the mumps and measles,
dyxpt*l i and languor,

TuERE cannot be a mors Worthy impmvammm
friendship than in a fenent opposition to the i

those we profess to

Gop pometines wmhu the eyes of children with
teare, in order that they may read aright His provi-
dence and His commandments,

I 2 whio have resources within thomselves. who
can dare to live alone, want friends the least, but at
the same tine hest know how to prize them the most,

As henevolence ix the most sociable of all virtues,
a0 it is of the largest extent, for there is not any man,
citlier 5o great or so little, Lut hie is yet capable of giv-
ing und receiving benefits.
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THE VICTORY OF PATIENCE.
BY HELEN HUNT JACKSON,

ARMED of God ! Divinest congneror !

What boundless hosts are thine? Nor pomp nor
state,

Nor tokeu to batray where thou dost wait.

All Natars stands, for thee, smbassador :

Her forces ll thy serfs, for peace or war.
Greatest and least alike, thon rulest their fate—

until its century's date.

refuse
Thy healing for liis blunders and hie sine?
Ob_ muke na thine | Tewh us who waits, beat sues ;
o longest waits, of all most surely wins,
When Time is spent, Eternity begine.
To doubt, #o chafe, tn haste, doth God acense
-es

LOST AND FOUND.

BY SHERWOOD BONNER.

“Some years ago," said the lady who told
e the story, “my husband became almost
an invalid from over-work. His physician
advised him to give up all business, aud take
a tour on horseback through some of the
Sonthern States,

“We were not long in deciding that this
‘was the best thing to do. With some of the
money that he had nearly ruined his health
to make, John purchased two saddle-horses,
for, of course, I was to go with him._

“I did not know Low to ride in those days,
bnt if it had been necessary for my John to
bestride a bare-backed stead from Arabin, T
‘nllimuld have mounted another and followed

.

“ However, no such necessity existed. Our
horses were benutiful, docile ereatures, hav-
ing both spirit and endurance.

“It was not long before I
learned to ride as well us a
wild Indian Girl. As for
John, the pure air, the noble
exercise, the free life, proved
to be just what he needed.
Ha grew brown and vigorons,
and ate great hearty meals of
beef and bread instead of in-
valid messes, and we were
never happier than when jonr-
neying together through the
wild green woods.

“We had with us a negro
wha drove a wagon contain-
ing our tent, John's shooting
things —for he was fond of
hunting—some canned pro-
visious, and a few favorite
books. Often, however, we
acted independently of the
wagon, and would ride across
the country, trusting to the
hospitality of the simple na-
tives, whose homes we found
in odd little mountain nooks,
and who had perhaps never
been teén miles beyond them.

‘“Ome afternoon we were
riding through the heautifnl
monntainons region of North-
ern Georgia. It was an after
noon of a somewhat threaten-
ing beanty, for althongh the
snn shone,and its rays fell like
spilled wine through green
leaves to the mossy earth, yet
clonds, gathering and floating
towards each other, were al-
ready darkeping the sky.

*The wagon was rumbling
on a little distance behind us;
but with the prospect of a
storm that might blow onr
tent over, we wished to pass
the night under a roof, if pos-
sible.

‘¢ There, Alice,' cried my
busband, ‘is that smoke? "

““He pointed in the direc-
tion of a little blue curl wind-
ing sbove the tree-tops, so faint and high
that we could hardly tell whether it was
waving elond or not. We spurred our horses,
and after a little, the curl grew thicker and
bluer, and we knew that some friendly chim-
ney was sending it forth like a breath of wel-

com
@

e

efore long we came in sight of a small
brown honse, that seemed to have been built
in accordance with the fairy's advice to the
good little girl who tried to cateh water in a
sieve. You remember the line :

* *Daub it with mud, and piteh it with clay.”

It wns made—this queer mounntain eabin—
of great logs of wood, cemented with mud,
and the chimney was an odd affair of mud
and clay stuck on the outside, and looking
half rendy to tnmble down. A wide yard,
filled with hollyhocks, sun-flowers and rose-
bushes, surrounded the honse.

“But in spite of the flowers, and the
smoke curling from the chimmey, there was a
look of desolation about the place, The gate
was unlatched, and it swung drearily to and
fro in the fitful wind. Yes, and the front
door was open, too, and the hall between the
two rooms which comprised the whole of the
house showed no signs of life.

“ Nevertholess, we rade boldly throngh the
gate, np to the door.

*“‘Hullo!" cried John, nfter the cheerful
fashion of the country,

“A man appeared —a staring, tired-looking
man.

¢ Any accommodations forstrangers ?” said
my husband.

“¢Light!" was the brief reply.

“ At that moment n woman ran to the door.

“She was tall and lean, and of a siekly yel-
low eomplexion. Her uneombed hair wis

knotted tightly nt the back of her Lond, like
the little clussienl twist ouo seck in the mnr-
ble locks of amtigue statues. But the most

extraordinary thing about her was the ex-
pression of despair on her fentures.

““As sha saw us, an enger look of hope
flashed into her face, snddenly as the light-
ning erosses the darkened sky. *Have yon
found him ? ' she cried.

“My husband was a practical man, He
chose to believe that this poor woman was a
little demented, as the French say.

*“We haven't found anything,” snid he, po-
litely, ¢ except the chance of n storm, and we
shonld be very glad to stay all night, if you've
no objection.”

“Without n word, she turned and went
back into the house. John turned to the
man.

¢ ¢ Light,' said he agnin.

“Bo we ‘lighted:’ that is to say, we di
mounted from our horses. John and the
man took them to the remr of the house,
while T walked into the eabin with a sort of
Robinson Crusoe feeling, as if I were explor-
ing strange wild regions.

“The woman sat in a low chair by the fire-
place, rocking back and forth. She looked
up as I entered, with 10 more enriosity than
if T had been a lightning-bug flying in at the
window,

“¢1 have lost my boy,” said she, in a dry,
dull voice.

““I felt the quick tears spring to my eyes.
This, then, acconnted for the strange treat-
ment we had received. Despair had almost
ernzed the poor creatnre.

“*Your ehild is dead?" said I, as sympa-
thetically as I conld,

“¢0h, if T only knew that he was dead !’
bui

she cried in a tone like a wail. “Had I but

“HE CRAWLED INTO THE MOUTH OF THE OAVE."

seen his sweet eyes close, his dear limbs |insisted we should oecupy.

stiffen, then might I bear my woe !’

“T drew nenr and laid my hand on hers. | in one corner of the wide room.

Poor grief-stricken sonl! she shivered as T
touched her.

“¢{What do yon mean? ' said I,
about it.'

‘“Her eyes restod for a moment on mine,
and then tears rolled down her haggard
cheeks,

¢ It was yesterday, ma’nm, and jest abount.
an honr after san-up. He was a-playin' in
the yard with Bose, the dog.

“+1 was husy a-gittin' ont the wash, down
t'the spring. An' at noon, when I went to
blow the dinner-horn, thar lay Bose ontside

“Tell me

and gave eloguence and pathos to her rude
speech.

“¢What was your boy'’s name?' said T, at
Iast. It was a weak thing to say, but for my
life T could think of nothing clse. At the
question, she burst into a perfect rain of
tears,

“ ¢Absalom ! she sobbed. ‘Little Absy,
we called him. My little child! Just five
years old! When I came from my home—
Spartaville, ma’am, in Alsbama—to live in
these wild woods, I was timorous-like an'
lonesome till my baby eame. Then my man
might go off a-hunting and stay days at a
time, for I had my little Absy ! fdidn't. care
for the wolves that howled ronnd onr eabin,
for the door was barred and my baby lnughed
up in my face,

By day and night I thought, an® planned
an' dreamed, an’ prayed for my uhiFdl He
was my idol—my idol! and now he is gone !’

“Tt was heartrending to listen to her. It | gro

seems o dream to me now as I remember that
night—the wind rising and sinking withont,
the windows rattling, the lamp-wick splutter-
ing in its sancer of lard, and the mother
growing more and more distracted as she
1t.'&lke'\:l of her ‘little Absy'—her ‘beautiful
0y.
It was a relief when John and the father
came in. Evidently the story had been told

to John, for he gave me a glance of intelli-
gence.

““¢Can't ye git some supper for the strang-
ers, Marshy ?* asked the husband.
arshy ' rose, in a benumbed sort of
way, and cut some slices from a shoulder of
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the yard, and a wolf, both dead, under a |

hollyhock, an' my haby—gone !

t*But T blew the horn ns lond as I could,
an' my man came s-runnin’ from the field.
The two mggers that be had hired to plongh
his crop were with him. None of 'em stopped
for dinner, but off they went into the woods
to lmnt the ehild.

“ T wanted ter go too, but they made me
stay at home, because, they said, “Snppose
he strays back, you must be here to meet him
when he comes.”

“+So here 1 sat alone in the doorway all
that day and night. An’ when a twig snapped,
my heart, lr'iql'-\-(i a8 thongh it wonld burst; an’
when an owl hooted I run erying and calling
to the gate. And every sound and sight of
night said to me * He is comin'—he is comin”

“ ¢ Bt day broke, and my man came creep-
in’ back without him; an’ he took some food,
and went again. Now the sun is down again,
and my bay is not found."

“ By this time the poor mother's pitiful
story had so affected me that T was erying
like n ehild.  She was what yon would enll o
very common woman, 1 am pretty sure she
dipped snuff ! Yet hier grief leuther dignity,

| rupted.

e wall.

bacon that was suspended from

Her nhusband
mended the fire,
d she fried the

and baked
some corn-cukes,

¢ Thad thonght
myself hungry, but I could
not swallow food with
that grief-stricken moth-
er's face opposite me, and
the 1|m1|g]lvt in my mind,
a8 in lers, of that poor
little child wandering for-
lornly among the mountains, But T must
confess that John and her husband made
a hearty meal, at ‘which I was not a little
disgusted.

“We were all to sleep in the same room,
There was but one bed, and this both these
poor people, with the instinet of hospital-
1ty that seems inborn in the Sonthern race,
& They contented
themselves with a * pallet,’ or ¢ shake-down,’

It was n strange wild night, Outside, the
elements were at war; but at times & deadly
and oppressive ealm wonld seem to stifle us;
and again the winds would roar and shriek,
and a flash of lightning would illuminate the
room.

“ Little sleep had any of us, unless it was
the hushand, who was utterly exhausted by
his senrch after the lost child, "

“ T tossed and tumbled on my bed, seeing
with my nnclosed eyes the tall figure of the
distracted mother, walking, walking, np and
down, elusping and kissing—what do you
think ?—a child’s worn-out shoe !

“ And when a short nnensy slumber came
to me, in my dreams T saw a tiny lad, falter-
ing with hunger and fatigue, or set upon by
wild beasts of the forest. Ah, fearful night
that it was !

“About midnight all was still. 1 was
startled by a long-drawn mournful cry, that
seemed to add ten-fold to the horrors of the
night. Another and another followed it, each
more deeply mournful than the Inst.

“¢What is that?' I eried, half springing
from the bed,

“¢It's the cows,” said Marshy.

“ ¢« Why are they making such a noise?"

“+They want to be milked, I reckon. I
haven't milked 'em since yester-mornin’."

“ I stood that distressing moo-o-0, moo-0-o0,
just ns long as I eonld, and then I stuck my
forefinger in the side of my dear old snoring
John,

¢ John, John, ean you milk ?’ said I

“iWell, to wake a man in the middle of

and milk them, or turn them out to the
calves, or do somelhing !

“Well, T worked with John until T pur-
suaded him to go and milk those cows.

“ That is sormething not to be forgotten—
the wild night, with clouds driving across the
heavens; the wind blowing a hurricane, or
sighing faintly; the moon new hidden, now
bursting from a ragged clond-bank, and the
poor cows, shut up in a pen, patient under
the unskillful touch of a stranger, and grate-
ful, I doubt not.

A little later, the storm broke out afresh
and raged furiously. As the thunder crucklad
and the rain fell, the poor mother was
aronsed to a sort of frenzy. She ran around
the room, erying ‘Absy, Absy !" in tones to

ierce your soul,

“She waked her husband, calling ¢ Absy is
outfin the storm! Go and find him! Go, go!"

““But he only turned on his pillow with a
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“ At dawn all was serene again, and John
was impatient to be off. Like all men, he
wished to hurry away from a trounble he
could not lighten. I tried to approach Absy’s
mother with some words of comfort, but my
words died in my throat.

40 my poor, poor soul, God help you!"
was all [ conld say, with tears running down
my cheeks. But she pushed me from her,
roturning no answer.

“‘ Earth was very beautiful after the rain.
Yet I could not enjoy the freshness of the
morning, nor the singing of birds, nor the
flowers, crimson and gold, with which the
gay Bouth had bedecked herself before the
bursting of buds n the North. My henrt was
with that mother, and nothing
John said could rouse me to in-
terest until I heard him ecry ex-
cilndlgf

“{See, Allie | I do believe that's
a bear’s den !’

“A short distance ahead was a
atone, lifted like a little roof,
and overrnn with falling vines.

“ Now John's exploits with the
gun were a source of great un-
easiness to me. To tell the truth,
he was not much of a hunter 1t
was the only thing he eouldn't do
—but he was fearfully fond of try-
ing his skill. I was always afraid
of some sceident,

“*Do you think it is a bear's
den?’ said I “Then let us hurry
all we can!"

““Not a bit of it,’ said my hus-
band, in great good humor. *If
itis a bear's den, and it's owner is
at home, I'd like to have s shot
at him," said he lnughing,

“‘Nonsense !' I cried. ¢The
idea of siring at a bear in his den !
Sup‘mna you were to miss him, he
would eome out and eat yon !"

“+Yon little goose ! couldn't I jump on my
horse aud seoot ? " sai x

“And do yon know, I eould not persuade
him to leave that spot? Of course it was all
in fun. He jumped off his horse, and halloed
to Moses—our man who drove the wagon—to
hurry as fast ns possible, and have ready his
double-barrelled shot-gun,

““‘He stationed Moses with his horse near
by, and parting the bushes and vines, he
erawled into the mouth of the cave.

“Then—as he afterwards confessed —hear-
ing something more, he was startled, and
fired his gnn at some dark ohject that he saw,

“The echoes of his shot were rattling
through the hills ; but quick]y following the
r]q_\{wil:l of his piece came a httle ery, like &
child’s.

‘“Johin left the cave's entrance, lovking
pale and excited.

¢+Did yon hear that, Alice?"

Yes, oh yes.'
‘I'm going in.’

““‘No,no! Ieried. It maybea panther!’
For 1 knew that these wild-cats had voices
like thoke of little children in pain.

“‘Panther ! It's absurd !'said John ; but
notwithstanding, his voice was enriously
shaken.

“He pushed his way in.

“1In s moment, he reappeared, dragging by
the leg or head, I never knew which, n tiny
tow-headed boy.

T wag wild with fear.

“* Did you shoot him ?' I eried.

“John was feeling the child all over, as if
he had been a cook, kneading & pan of dough
—bending his srms and legs, pressing his
back and chest, ‘running his hands throngh
the tangled yellowish hair.

““Then he looked up trinmphantly. ¢ Did
you ever know me to shoot anything?’ lLe
snid, with a rather sheepish smile,

It was the first time that I had ever heard
him neknowledge his failure as a hunter,

* Moses looked up with a grin. ‘Mass
John's bear ain't got so much as a seratch on
him ! he said.

T mentally gave thanks to the good Fa-
ther who, I verily believed, had given His
angels charge over this little one of His chil-
dren.

“The poor child was erying feebly.
clothing was stained and torn, 1 gave him a
cup of milk from a fask that had been filled
at the cabin, and wrapped him in warm
shawls,

“Then, rested and strengthened, the little
wanderer looked up, with a pitiful longing in
his eyes.

His

the night to ask such a question as that !* he
begnn.

<5 RBut, my dear, the poor beasts haven't
been milked for nearly two days,' 1 inter- |
*Just listen 4o them | Do let us go |

41 want my mammy,’
“*Is your mame Abs;
away from home? ' 1 -
= *¥is; do big wolf comed, and I runned
fast out o' de gate, Den I conldn't fin' de

he said.
und did you run
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way back, An'I walked, an' walksd—morsn
ten thousan' miles—an' was so hungry, an'
cried a whole river full. An’ las’ night I
finded dis little house, an’ crawled iu it to
sleep; aud den I beard a awful, awful noise
—an’ I waked np—an’ I want my mammy!*

4 Yon shall Enve her soon, you pouor little
dear. We will take you to her ns fust as the
horses will carry us.'

« Joyfnlly rode we through the singing for-
est. John held the little one pressed against
his heart. A tender heart it was, though 1
must confess he sa.\d to me, with a roguish
twinkle in his eyes

© ¢ Isn't he bmulfut Allie?’

« He was, in truth, a very homely, freckle-
faeed little fellow, after all that his mother
had said of Lis beanty! But I respected her
misery and her love, and would not langh,
and moreover, I reproved Jobn with one of
my severest looks.

“ As we neared the honse, John said—

¢ Ride fuster, Allie, darling, that you may
prepare the mother for this sndden joy.'

“(n I rode; and hitching my horse at the
gate, entered the yard.

“And now what strange, sad sight, think
ve Isaw?

“ Unwashed, uncombed, distracted, Absy's
mother stood in the path, aspade in her hand,
mensuring beneath a rose-tree the length of a
child's grave. Upon the ground lay a little
gearlet dress, blazing in the morning sun;
then a pair of red and white stockings, and
shoes nctually stuffed with straw to make
them stand with their toes pointing npward.
For the head she had placed n stons, and cov-
erad it with a little worn cap. Can you see
the picture?

**Sle looked np and smiled. It was a silly,

iteons smile, for the poor woman's anguish
Eu‘l unsettlsd her reason.
‘Do yon see?’ said she  *We shall find
lim to-day, and L am making ready his bed.
I have just his measure, from the cap to the
shoes.’

* Anid she began to strike the spade aim-
Lussly into the rmin softened earth.

I burst into tears. I could not help it.

‘¢ But you must not be sure of not finding
Iim," snid

“0h, we Shall find him —but drowned in a
mm:nl.uiu nol, or torn by bears, or beaten to
wirth by the storm—like that sunflower. It
was stronger than my Absy —muny a time he
luus lenned ngninst its stalk —but see how it is
erashed ! No. my baby is dead, and here
shall his body lie before another sun goes
down! My man has promised me to find him
to-day.'

“Hi little body is far more likely to be in
your arms,’ suid I, cheerfally ‘In fact,
Jolizt uud T saw u little chup this morning that
WL thou tht might be your Absy,

“1 had wiscaloulated the effect of my
words, She gave a lond cry, and fell as if she
hind been shot. The cry bronght her husband
running from the house. And at that in-
stant Jolo appeared with Absy in his arms.

“T lenve yon to imagine the scene when
the mother cune to herself,

“*And how they blessed us! and made ns
stay to dinner. arshy killed a fat hen for
us, and componnded 8 most delicions corn.
pudiding —though I wonld not venture to say
that no tears had fallen into it during the
mixing
“ John kept guiet about shooting into the
ve; and as Absy did not know what waked
bim, there was no danger of the parents ever
finding ont this last perll that Le had escaped.

““But s we rode away, John said to me
with another twinkle in his eye —

““¢You remember what Warner said in the
little book we liked so much—“ My Summer
in a Garden"—about toads

“¢ <1 have forgotten.'

“‘He advises that you set the toads to
watehing and eating the striped bugs that are
duatm\m;{ your eacumber hills. **The only

trouble,” e says, **is that you must know
your toad.  If yon know your toad, it is all
Tight.""

*** Well, Johu, where's the point?’

OVl Allie, my darling, the next time I
tire into n bear's , I mean to be very sure
to know my toad.

—_———ee———
A CRUSHING REPLY.

Covst vox LeEnsporrr accompanied Emperor
William on a recent trip to Baden-Baden. On the
way they halted at a small city, the mayor of which
was an old, white-haired man, a personal triend of
the emperor.  The old man sat down opposite the
emperor, and was soon deeply interested in con-
versation, He kept edging his char toward the
em and finally seized one of his Majesty's
numernus eont-buttons and began turning it, tal k»
ing earnestly meanwhile. The count could scarcely
believe his eves, and Le finally burst out ln:tig-
llnnlll‘ at the old man :

ow dare you? How dare yon treat his Ma-
esty with ul]cll familiarity and handle him in that
marnner?

The old mayor looked up. surprised, glanced
coolly at the count, and said, haughtily :

“Yon will plm\w oherve more respect, sir; T am
not accustomed to huve servants address me in that
manner !

The count was silenced.

-
THE KEELY MOTOR BEAU.

* Now, Mary,” said o father to his daughter, who
had a lover of the never-go-home-at-n-decent-time-
of-night Kind, **1 have no ebjection to your hring-
¥ to the house, but 1 don't want to see
y motor hean of yours here again; that's

1
** My what beau ? "

“ Your Keely mator hean,”

“Why do yon call him by such a name ?"

“ Beeanse he's one of those chaps that won't go."

NATURE'S RIDDLES.

CHICKENS, two minutes after they have left the
egg, will follow with their eyes the movements of
cruwling insects and peck at them, judging distance
and direction with almost infallible sceuracy. They
will instinctively appreciate sounds, readily run-
ning toward an invisible hen hidden in a bux when
they hear her “call.” Some young birds also have
an innate, instinctive horror of the sight o! a hawk
and of the sound of its voice. Swallows, titmice,
tomtits and wrens, after having been confined from
birtl, are capable of flying suecessfully at once
when liberated on their wings Laving attained the

necessary growth to render flight pmuible 'l‘lm
Duke ot Argyll relates some very intes
ticulars about the instinets of birds, espl:cmllv ul
the water ousel, the merganser and the wild duck.
Even as to the class of ts 1 find recorded :
Five young polecats were found comfortabl
imbedded in dry, withered grass, and in a side hole
of proper dimensions for such a larder, were forty
frhg's and two toads, all alive, but merely ca]mh e
ling a little. On whole
numher‘ toads and all, proved to have hecn par-
posely and ti:xtermmlyhlll‘eﬂ throngh the brain,”
Evidently the parent polecat had thus provided
the,young with food which eould be kept perfectly
becanse alive, and yet was rendered quite
unable to_eseape.
others which are yet more fully developed amon,
insects—a class of animals the instincts of whicl
are so numerous, wonderful and notorious that it
will be, probably, enouglh to refer to oue or two
examples. The female carpenter bee, in order to
protect her eggs, exenvates, in some piece of wond,
aseries of ehambers, in apecial order, with a view
to a peculiar mode of exit for her young: but the
young mother can have no conscions knowl ige of
the series of actions subsequently to ensne, The
female of the wasp, spher, affords another well-
known, but very remarkable, example of & complex
instinct closely related to that already mentioned
in the ease of the polecat. The female wasp has
ravide fresh, living animal food for her progeny,
nn o, when it quils its egg, quits it in the form of
an almost lelpless grub, utterly unable to earch,
retain, or kill an active, stroggling prey.  Accord-
Enl;ly the mother insect has not 0"1f to provide
and place heside her eggs snitable living prey. but
80 to treat it that it may be a helpless, unresisting
vietim. That -mim may be a mere caterpillar, or
it may be a great, powerful grasshopper, or even
that most fierce, active and rapacious of insect
t)nmu a fell and venomous spuder.  Whichever it
{ be, the wasp adroitly stings it at the spot
hich Induueu or in the several spots which in-
dllee, complete paralysis as to motion, let ns hope
as to seunsation also. This done, the wasp en-
tombs the helpless being with its own egg, and
Ieaves it for the support of the future grub.
—
NOT S50 WARM.

Oxwof the hottest days this summer, a snburban
granger came into this office, says an exchange,
and the editor remarked, in Lis usnal original atyle :

I8 this hot encugh for you?™

Y Oh, T don't know.” was the off-hand reply ;
“ thrrv‘ was jce at our place this morning, when |
got up.

i \'n’“ said the editor in surprise, wiping off the
perﬁ{vh-atlrm with his sleeve.

es,” continued the visitor, confidently.

“ Much?"
“ Not nm(-h. About five pounds. The ice man
brought it.”
e ——
A BAD MAN.

“Haw, haw!" laughed Clarence Fitzgudgeon,
going into the Queen City Club loaferie the other
evening. “I've had such an L»xper[z-uoe on the
street, don’t you know.” A, indeed ! * Inqmr!d
(‘tllﬁl“\ Johnson, lazily : % what was it?™ * W]
my deab fellow, just as I was coming in, fouah
five hicodlums surrounded me and shouted, *Doo
dood, dood,”1n a weal thweatening manuah, dou
you know.” ** Did you knock of them down
"()Il. n0." “You didn't ! Well nlla did you do ?

my deah fellaw, T wan up the steps weal

! and when | wenched the top [ ghook my
nmnwntln at them, ejaculated ‘wats!’ and slam-
med the doah in thewh faces with great vigah.”

E—
STICK TO THE COW.

We have known men who have failed because
they were unwilling to let well enough alone. An
amusing story told of Dr. Hugh Blair, & Seoteh |
preacher, and Boawell the biographer of Dr. John- |
gon, illnstrates our remark : When & young man,
Roswell, heing present one night in Drory Lane
Thentm, amused the andience by imjtating the low-
ing ot a'cow. He did so well that there was i gen-
eral shout, “Encore the cow!" [nstead of res-

onding, Boswell tried to imitate the noise made

y somie other animal, and fuiled. “ Stick to the
cow, mon ! "' whispered Dr. Blair, who sat next to
l‘x:]mi. Young people might pmm by this humelyl

vice.

— ..
GEOQLOGICAL SPECIMENS.

Orp Mrs. Badger—* Yes, George is gtudying very
hard in college this term. He hns taken a great
interest in geology."

Miss de Rilva (suspicionsly)—1 thought T saw
him home Inst week,

Mra. Badger —** Yes, tlw dear boy came home to
get some new s|

Miss de Silva (dulumnﬂ, Al

Mrs. Badger (trastfully)—* Yes, Mr. Radger told
me Inst night that he had been heie after some
rocks.”

This umgu!nr instinet is like | &

MR. BLAINE AS A PROFESSOR.

Ir was in the fall of 1851, says a writer, while I
was engaged in running u line between Louisville
and Newport, Ky., for a railroad to connect these
cities, that I had my office at Dennon Springs,
Henry county, Ky., the seat of the military insti-
tute in which Jumes G. Blaine was at that time the
Latin professor. Having been a graduate the June
previous, I was allowed quarters in the barracks,
with my assistant (also an ex-cadet), and we were
permitted some privileges which discipline denied
the cadets.

One evening, having just returned from niy home,
1 invited four of the cadets to a spread of good
thingi, and to prevent intrusion set the time at

‘*taps,” or ten o‘clock, when all lights must
ﬂu: aud all in bed. We were all ready for a set-
to, With keen appetites and a relish for the dmuty

| AESOFEERS

fure‘ when a tap 8¢ the door caused a stampede of
our vimtnrs Lv\!n under the bed and two behind the

Wi eartain.
()n opening the door who should onr new \'|xi!or
be but Y":'o(. %lhllle. on duty to see that all lights

were out and all cadets in bed, and being attracted |
by the light from our transom, he stopped in to
see that we had no company, and also to have s
quiet e]mt about Georgetown. Of conrse we were
ee him, although unexpected at snch a
time, und mlmly invited him to take a bite, which
he readily did.

The sapper was tempting. A boiled ham that
had been p: ‘(Mkm a year in hickory ashes in the old
stone smoke-house at home, a roast turkey, pickles,
beat biscnit, lemor pies, blackberry jam, spongre
cake and Catawba wine. And Low he did enjoy it;
several slices of ham and turkey, many biscuits,
pie and jam ond several glasses of native Catawba
to wash it all down, and gnnd natured chat to keep
company bntil eleven o'clock, and the professor
rose relnctantly to go, remarking with a smile: 1
wm glad | lm}mpnmi in i but was not that rather a
large spread for nnl\-yml two?™

never knew if he suspected onur four visitors hid
n the room while he was enjoying the feast, hut
nlv.s\ﬂ thonght his eye canght sight under the
robe cnrtain of twe pairs of feet belonging to
twn trembling and hungry cadets who dared not
move, but listened jmpatiently to the protessor's
eha e saw their pedal extremities he must
have enjoyed not only the sapper, but a hoge joke
ou the two hoys ; yet he never let on, tor it wonld
have been his duty to have ordered them under ar-
rest for a gross violation of discipline in ha
been out after “taps.”’ One of the bovs is no:
Btate treasurer for Arkansas, and another, [ bo
lieve, is one of the supreme judzrn of Louisiana,

A TART CONVERSATION.

Cow. Borrpox requested the young lady his son
wanted to marry, to call at his office, She did so,
when the following conversation ensued :

** Please excuse me,” said the l'.ulnlu-'l * but my
son informs me you want to marry him
**No, #ir: he wants to marry me

#0h, well, that's all the same: biit—ah—what T
wish ta speak to you sbout is. do you think you
could contral him? He's drinking some, and [
thought T had better let you know of it in time.”

*Oh, yes, T could manage that. When he comes
home drlm'h, T'll pull his boots off and soak his
head in cold water. That's the way he says your
wlra does with you.’ L

Tsee you it,
n may have him,
don’t want him. = When 1 marry I'll marry
some one who ean snp_[mrl me, not one I have to
support. Good day, sir.”
. ——

CUFFING THE WRONG PERSON.

It seems to be necessary to tell old stories over
and over. One reading of them is not enough. It
is like learning the multiplication table, which has
to be said again and again till the youngster's
liead aches. That is the only way to fix it in mem-
ory. So here isa little story of the old, old sort,

A girl went out to bny a new unn-t and ex-
rE(tEA] to get it for threg “dollars. She had see

n & shop window, and it won her heart. But when
she inguired she found the cost was five dollars
and & half. Rather than not have the bonnet she
paud the price. But when she arrived at home,
she cuffed her little brother, whom she found in
her way on the stairs. * Whiy did yon do that?”
asked the mnthc ‘Illl I felt eross,™ was the
stupid reply, s, that when one is ont of
sorts he shaul\.’. msr hmmell'. aud not innocent peo-
ple.

nnd Fn

.o
ONLY SMOOTH.
* But, Tommy, you really must not eat so much;
you'll make soursell sick.”
*No, I won't. mamma."”
* Yes, you will ; yon've allvml\ eaten so much |
| expeet you feel nndomfortable.”
* Noy 1 don’t, mamma ; [ dess feel smooth,™
e
Frow Rev, E. 8. Ufford, pastor m,-mn o"»nrrh
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SHE GAVE HIM THE LAUGH.

“ Br sure and come up at the Key of G darling,
wrote a young lady in a postscript to her lover,

“ Key of " exclaimed the gentleman, * what
on earth does that mean?"

“ Key of G v, that means * one sharp,”* an-
swered his mlhuﬂ\l Foom mate,
ow I must not exhi
plied the young lover,
own musival Tnnguuge,
note from a chicken tracl

** Write and tell her let the Key of ' will be
theve,” said his friend.

e did 80, and now he wants to know why she
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BEE-REAVED.
BY H. C. HAYDEN,

OUT in an orchard Cupid hid
Among the apple blossoms ;

He watched my Tom and me, he did,
An ghonls watch at the tomba.

We

met, s he napposed we would,

And there, beneath a tree,

Because there was no vacant chair
T sat upon Tom's knee.

Cupid examined well hix darts,
At ouce his how he drew,

And would have whot through both our hearts
An arrow bright and new :

But s bad bee fornook his flower,
And lit on Tom's thin clothes ;
In less than one-fourth of an hour

He painfully arose.

And left the apple blooma and me,
And for ammonia went—

Ilived an old maid, just becanse
That arrow was not eent.

—— e

THE DAUGHTER OF THE REGIMENT.

By MARY A. DENISON.
Awsthor of *The Guardians’ Trust,
wmphs,” ** The Frenchman's Ward,

* Her Mother's

ng," etc., etc.

CHAPTER XXV.
AT THE RECEPTION.

¢“ At last I have you to myself!”

It was Earle who had been watching his op-
portunity for an hour,

Clare kept resolutely back the glad words
that rose to her lips.

¢ How utterly lovely everything is!” she
said. “The house looks more like a fairy
palace than an ordinary dwelling. And it is
not ordinary. It never can be ordinary.”

“No; the mistress of the house has exquis-
ite taste,” said Mr. Earle, looking at her as if
he could see nothing else. She was so pretty
in her dainty suit! He had never seen her
before arrayed in the purple, and she became
every artistic fold, every charming tint.

“¢You have been so encircled by admirers,”
he said, ‘““that I began to despair. I have
not seen you for so long!” He dropped his
voice. ‘“That was not a part of the con-
tract.”

¢ I was not aware there was any contract,”
#aid Clare, looking down and toying with the
cluster of rich red roses at her belt.

0, yes, there was. But we won't talk of
that now. Iam too happy just to sit here,
and feel that I cannot be ordered away. Are
not those ferns lovely ?

¢« Everything is lovely,” she said with a

bounding heart, and an instinct that she |ar

might be perfectly content if she would only
let herself be. But that passionate sense of
justice that made bher almost merciless with
others, made her so towards herself.

¢« have no right to be happy,”
mentally, “and I won't be happy
happy in spite of all.

¢ Everybody is delighted that Madame Carl
sings aguin,” said Earle, conscious that just
then little Mrs. Lake was watching from a
corner of the portiere.

¢Is it not wonderful?” asked Clare, her
head unconsciously poised as an artist would
love to aketch it- -the soft light from myriad
can'lles vibrating over her shining hair, and
maiing her beauty something so marvelous,
that Earle, trained man of the world as he
‘was, caught his breath—and looked away, for
fear he should look or say too much.

The quiet of his manner and the splendor
of his eyes were not lost upon Clare. She
knew he knew that thore was no reason now
why she might not receive Lis attentions.
And yet there was not even the old cordiality
between them.

Presently a senator, very famous, came
from the next room, caught sight of Clare,
and forthwith marched up to where the two
sat together. He had been trying all the eve-
ning to get an introduction to the new beauty,
a8 had others — clergymen, foreign officials,
nien in uniform, students, graybeards.

Mr. Earle introduced him, and presently the
senator carried Clare off, ostensibly to look at
a picture—really to look at her. He was ilm-

she said
and was

member the time, not long ago, when he
looked old, dejected and forlorn. I should
hardly have known him.”

“ Care and sorrow make great changes.”
said Clare. She did hope they could go on
talking comfortably about ordinary matters
and let absorbing or personal things rest. It
oceurred to her just once that he might think
it strange that she came to so brilliant a gath-
ering after receiving news of the death of an
intimate friend.

“T suppose little Beth is not well enough
to come out yet,” said Earle, while he turned
over some photographs, one of which Clare
thought resembled her.

“She is not well. It seems to me she does
not gain strength,” said Clare.

Earle was silent.

“Do you think she should be stronger?”
she asked.

“She evidently has inherited a delicate
constitution,” he made evasive reply. §

“ She does mot belong to this country by
birth,” said Clare.

“What country then?" he asked, looking

up.
P Italy !”

“Ah! that is news to me,” he said, and a
change came over his face. * Do you know
anything of her—relationship ? ” he asked.

“Only that her mother was the sister of
Louis Carl.”

"l‘]Ah, yes ; I heard they went aboad,” he

i

¢ Not the family. She went with an aunt
and uncle—this sister, who was very delicate,
and they died in Rome, I think of malarial
fever. After that theyheard nothing of her!™

“Great heaven! what a history!” said
Earle. *But this child?” he asked in a sup-
pressed voice.

“The mother was dead—when he found
it,” said Clare, watching him closely, though
she still turned over the photographs.

He was very quiet—seemingly pondering
on what she had said.

““I know another history,” he said, opening
his lips which had before been tightly com-
pressed.

¢* So sorry ! but did you see a handkerchief
—trimmed with costly lace?” and the petite
widow crossed over to the table where Clare’s
handkerchief had been flung with some flow-

ers.

¢ Oh, dear no—that is not mine. I hoped
it was. Mr. Earle, would you kindly take
me through the rooms, as I have no escort. I
shonld so like to find it.”

Mr. Earle politely rose, politely offered his

m.
“I won't detain him long, you may be
sure,” said the widow. ¢‘8o kind of you !"

Clare felt that she had lost a story. She
had not long to wait for company. Half a
dozen young meu were brought in {y her un-
cle, and presently he carried her off to intro-
duce her to some musical friends.

He was ver{ entertaining—she had never
before known half his power in that direction.
He had an anecdote to tell of this one, u bon
mot of the other, and then he knew everybody.

““ That man with the long black beard and
thin, high nose,” he said, pointing out a
gromineut personage, ‘‘is very bright. He
does nothing but enjoy himself—at the ex-
pense of other people. But then other peo-
ple enjoy him. He is a great diner-out—per-
sons who are not au fuil in giving entertain-
ments, a8 well as those who are, always in-
clude him in their lists of invited guests. I
heard him myself get off rather a good one
the other day. A mutual friend of ours has
been building a stone fence, where stone
fences are not the rule but the very rare ex-
ceptions, in a region famous for malaria.

‘“¢How is it, Martin," asked the doctor
yonder—* I hear you've been building a stone
fenf:e. Did you put plenty of quinine under

=

‘¢ What do you mean ?’ asked Martin.

¢ ¢ Nothing, only I thought if it hadn't a
pretty good foundation, in your region, it
would soon shake down.” Wasn't that pretty
good?”

Clare laughed. The humorous man was

mensely rich —rather hand

stout, but it is fair to say that Clare never
thought of him, except to wish that he had
selected some one else to promenade with.
Perhaps Earle would not seek her out_again.
She had talked a little mild theology with two
orthree clergymen—she had found one old
man who used to know her father, and that
had given her the purest pleasure of the hour
—but though near Earle almost all the eve-
ning, she had scarcely exchanged three words
with the man whose lightest {one was sweet-
est music to her.

The senator was a man of fine address as
well as fine intellectual gifts, and could make
himself very pleasing ; but Clare was glad
when at last the crowd went out to supper,
and Earle was in her way again.

¢ Pardon me—Miss Wi hby goes in with

lly surrounded bg a hnfhing crowd.
There was rather a dowdy looking woman
in a corner of the room to whom everybody
yuid court. Clare wondered why. Her uncle
informed her that she was a millionaire.
“Bythe way this same doctor said early
this evening that her costume told more of
mildew than of millions. I think so myself.
¢ There, yonder, the small man with the
restless eyes and yellow beard and moustache,
has painted all the pretty women and famous
men of the capital, and the dark man with
the shrewd Jewish [ace and splendid eyes, is
a rising artist. Go where you will in any
picturesque spot outside of the city, and you
will find him one time or another with a can-
vas hed, puinting and whistli They
say he will make his mark some day. Isaw

me,” the latter said politely, and Clare was
relinquished- - though not without reluctance.

«Now I have you, I shall hold you,” said
Earle, as he found a place for her. “You
would like an ice, or something.”

“QOnly an ice,” she snid. He stood be-
fore her, and she felt protected from all the
world, though she could see and hear the
brilliant dresses and sayings of the butterflies
around her. 3

Presently they wended their way out of the
crowd, and found a beautiful little bower all

littering with crimson satin and crimson
owers and crimson shades of cut glass over
the lights. - .

¢« Louis is looking in good spirits,” he said.

«“Can you wonder ?” Clare asked. X

¢ Well, no. If a man is happy he. shows it
—particularly if that man is Louis, I re-

d, that's the portrait man, looking at
you very critically just now. I expect he will
want to paint you.”

¢“Oh!” Clare gave a little start—** I should
never think of it.”

“ Some one else might,” said a voice at her
elbow. It was Earle. 8he had felt his
presence before she spoke. It was strange.
Such subtle intuitions had never visited her
before she knew him.

“I don’t think I should enjoy sitting for a
portrait,” she said, as her uncle gradually

edged away and Colonel Earle edged up to|Cl

take his place.

“Tt is not particularly pleasant,” he said,
laughing, ‘‘only you don’t have to get your
head screwed up, which operation generally
screws up all my features in nphomgn‘yb.
We are going to have a treat, presently,” he
added,

She looked up.

*‘Reviere is abont to sing. He is improv-
ing wonderfully.”

A lady sat down at the big, shining piano.

The instrument was perfect in tone and
touch. The lady was pretty, and her ligs
were wreathed in smiles as she placed the
music on the rack.
Then Reviere came forward, looking as
hand; faultless in as grace-
ful in posture as if he had stepped out of a
picture.

He stood there, bright, buoyant, confident
—his hands encased in immaculate kid, his
pose admirable.

“And so he will go singing through life,”
thought Clare. ¢ Og what avail is that fine
flesh, the firm muscles, the vigorous health,
except just to sing—only to sing!"

“ e not a splendéd creature?” asked
Earle, who seemed for the moment lost in ad-
miration.

““ He certainly is,” said Clare.

“ How the fellow keeps a level head with
all the adulation he receives, I don't know,”
Earle said again. “I did tremble for him,
once—I always tremble for these gifted men
and women, who have really no home—no
fireside. I wish Reviere would marry."”

Clare flushed a little, for Earle was looking
at her. But presently there was silence- -and
then song, such singing ! Clare felt the thrills
his genius evoked through every fiber of her
body. Sometimes she wanted to hide her
face and cry in some wonder-passage in which
the singer syllabled the most sacred longing
of the heart.

But after he was done—there he was, sur-
rounded by beauty, wealth, famous men and
famous women, bowing to this one, smiling
to that, and carried off triumphantly by some
shining trifier who had been secretly ambi-
tious all the evening to outmaneuver the
rest, and get him all by herself.

““That little song nets him a hundred dol-
lars,” said Earle, as he moved away with Clare
on his arm. ‘8o you see he could make a
living.”

“I don't think I should like to marry a
mere singer,” said Clare —and then remem-
bering that Earle knew she had refused this
“ sslandid creature,” she wished she had not
said it.

“ He will make a good husband, if he only
mates right,” said Earle.

““ With money, I suppose that means?”
laughed Clare.

+ “It would be well if there was also love,”
said Earle. * Not without.”

They were alone again : someway Earle al-
ways managed to find such cosy places where
everybody else had left. He found her a
chair of cloth of gold, apparently, and seated
himself upon a high ottoman.

‘Where were his thoughts drifting? for he
did not speak for some moments.

Perhags he was thinking of this beautiful
home which had what his home lacked—the
devoted care of a mistress—the zeal of a good
wife whose husband never needed the stimu-
lus of the club, or the parlors of his friends
in which to be comfortable.  *

All hus world was beside him--but he had
a task to perform from which he shrank.
Shotld Le do it there? Were there any Mrs.
Lakes to watch and pounce upon them just
at the most inopportune moment? For he
bad long seen through this maneuvering little
widow, though he never dreamed that he had
put it in her power, ignorantly, to do him a
mischief.

There was such an undefined longing in his
heart to have some little word or touch from
Clare! But she resolutely withheld her fin-
gers even. They scarcely rested on his sleeve
when he took her through the rooms. She
was just as kind—there was the something in
her eye that reassured him at times— he knew
that he was more 1o her than an ordina:
friend: he had long been an adept at reading
the countenance, of analyzing the motives of
people who were en rg; with him, and he
rarely misjudged, or went wrong in his con-
clusions.

Suddenly the music struck up for dancing.

“I wish I knew how to take you throug]
& waltz,” he said, then laughingly added,
“though I believe I detest it. ﬁnt with

ou—"
v “I am a8 ignorant as you can possibly be,”
she said. “But I do love to seoit. Would
you mind going in the other room ?”

“Would you mind sitting here alone with
me?" he asked, repeating her question. “But
no, it is impossible. ere comes the beam-
ing face of my ubiquitious housekeeper.”

e looked almost enraged as he turned
away.

“Yes, we will go and look at the dancers,”
he said 2 moment after. ‘I only wanted to
say I have a story to tell you some time when
we were out of the reach 6f prying eyes and
listenin, Will you see me if I call upon
you at the house?”

“Yes," said Clare, “I will."

CHAPTER XXVIL
A BRAVE DEED.

“Waat in the world is {onr inspiration
now ?” asked Clare, as Beth looked up with a
radiant face one morning.

“You'll hardly believe it,” she said,  but
it's true.”
l;‘r?aing in the paper, of course,” laughed

“‘Then,’” said Beth, reading rapidly,
“<‘while his figure was outlined against the
crimson of the setting sun, one hand holding to
the railing, the other held in position to catch
ths child, the little fellow, from sheer exhanst-
ionslid from his dizzy perch; there was a heavy
conoussion ; the splendid figure there swung

! round, hundreds held their breath-- oscillated
for one moment—but the grasp of the strong
right hand braced agninst iron, saved Lim.
The boy hung on his bosom, and presently,
while a wild shout went up, the mother's
voice was heard high above all the din, ** God
forever bless that man, whoever he is, for
| saving my child !

{ ¢ And now guess ! guess who it was !" said
Beth, her great eyes shining as she looked up
in Clare’s face.

““From your manner and your face,” said
Clare, ““I might say Mr. Earle.”

“1 thought you would,” said Beth, a little
shadow obscuring the light in her beaming
face, ““but it wasn't he—it was Reviere ™

¢“Oh!” said Clare, her face changing too,
“ why, what was it?"

‘“Let me tell you,” said Beth, eagerly.
““You know they are repairing the steéple of
our church. Do you remember seeing some-
times on the steps at the right of the church
a beautiful boy with curly hair, eyes bright
brown—a little fellow not more than three
years old?”

“1It's little Benny Reeden you mean, isn't
it ?" asked Clare.

“Yes, that's the name—it's the sexton's
little boy—a perfect darling! Well, the work-
men left the ladders standing. Last night, it
seems, little Benny took it into his curly pate
to go up the ladder. From there he entered
the belfry, climbed to the top to get at the
Figeons, followed them out on an iron bar

eft by the workmen, and then got frightened

and began to cry. People looking np saw a
| dot betweew them and the sky, but oh! the
, mother ! she saw her baby—all the baby she
had—clinging np there to the wall and to
the iron—up there, and death all the way
between! Poor woman! she sobbed, and
shricked and wrung her hands, and presently
Reviere came along— humming no doubt one
of his pretty songs—then he saw the child’s
danger, sprang up the ladder, got in at the
belfry window, came out on the leads, or
whatever they were, and holding his arm out,
hanging by the other, he called to the poor
little fellow to drop! Well—oh! it makes me
dizzy to think of it—both of them there
poised in air, and the dpeople down below
gathering in great crowds, and the wind ris-
ing and the rain beginning to fall!

““Just think of his courage! Wasn't it
almost sublime? Think of him up in that

i place, and the baby dropping down,
fortunately, into his graa‘:u—bm see how the
shock swung him round !

She covered her face with her hands, trem-

ing.

““And then he caught himself—thank God ! "
she half sobled, ‘“‘and all the shuddering
crowd below sent up. a shout--it makes me
cry, I can’t help it—to see him take the baby,
get back in the window, come down the ladder,
and there—oh ! there the mother !”

Her voice was choked with sobs.

““Beth dear, this excitement is not good for
you,” said Clare, smiling through tears. ¢ Of
course it makes us all very proud of Reviere.
To save a human life seems to me the height
of human achievement.”

“I'm more than proud,” said Beth, com-
posing herself. “I never thought there was
anything in him so Now if it had
been Mr. Earle,” Beth resumed in Ler impet-
nous fashion, I should have expected it of
him. I don't believe I should have cried a
bit. But Reviere I never associated with any-
thing particularly brave or daring. He is so
handsome! He seems intended only to walk
in and out of beautiful parlors, to talk with
lovely ladies, to stand before the world just
his own dainty self, and sing and smile. But
think what he has done! what a hero he is!
‘Why, it makes we feel like worshiping him."

“I am persuaded you were born out of
your righlful country,” said Clare. * You
should have been a Hindoo, you come 8o nat-
urally by the faculty of worship.”

“It don’t matter much where one is born,”
said Beth. I used to speculate npon it a

ood deal and wonder about myself, but I'm
done with all that. I seem to have nothing
to worry about now that aunt Lucie loves me
—ouly that I don't study half hard enough.
But I suppose when I get stronger I shall
work harder.”

Clare laid her hand on the back of the lit-
tle hand working so nervously, and its touch
troubled her, as it often had before.

“You look anxious,” said Beth—‘you
sometimes look even frightened when you are
talking with me. Do you think—I do some-
times, myself-—that I am never going to get
strong again?"”

“Don’t ask me such questions, Beth, for
how can I answer them? Naturally, it would
take é‘on a good while after such a shock,”
said Clare.

“Would it frighten you if you were in
my place?” asked Beth—‘but then you
never could be in my place; you are a differ-
ent girl from me. You couldn't trifle with
anybody, even in jest.”

““ My dear, can’t we forget the past? " asked
Clare, gently.

“I should like to know how we can—how
can, at least,” said Beth, with a long-drawn
sigh. ““Could you, if you saw—if you saw? "
—she gave a strange inarticulate cry, and
threw herself over on Clare's bosom. Clare
wound her arms about her.

“What is it, dear ? There is something you
haven't told me?” Clare asked, tenderly.

“What will you think of me when I tell
you? You will say I am crazy, but indeed I
am not. Oh Clare! I know I have brought it
all on myself, but indeed it is terrible—Bee

aunts me !"”

( To e continued.)
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ment. , Write on oue sfde of tlie paper oxzy, and apart
from all other communications. When nnnl- not in
Webster or Lippincott are used, authority for the
smno must be cited, and words ubstlets nr e it
be 60 tagged.  Ttems or interest relating to Pozzledom
wm be gladly received. Address

W3 CIOLDEN AWGORY, 81 Wariet, Hreet, N

e

Knox, Ind.

w York City,

ANSWERS TO FUZZLES IN No. 192,

No. 1. No. 3.
» T
PAS BAC
BARER PALLS
BORAMEZ PALLAHS
PARASITES BALLOTING
PAEANELEHESTALLOWTREES
BEMILUNAR CLATTERED
KETENTS SHIRRED
ZENAS SNEED
SER GED
§ s
No. 2. Doy, Lay, Buy, Gay. No, 4. Firstclaas,
No. 5. No. 7.
CHABRIS COMPAN &
HORRENT OCEANIC
ARGENTO MEURICE
BREEDER PARKMAN
RENDING ANIMATE
INTENSE NICATOR
STORGES BOENERY
No. 6. Livedong. No 8. Mint julep.
No. 9. No. 10,
M L
MUS FaAs
COSTE PILOTS
CARCERSY PIBTOLS
MORCHELLA FISTINUTS
MUSCHELKALELACTIFEROUS
BTEELWINE BTONECROP
ERLEING SLURERED
BLANG STDOD
ALE sUP
K 8

Complete Lists of Solutions to No, 192 Werr rm'alvm'l
trom Jo. Mullins, uuzn K T. Did, \{nmL Lytin, A Sol.
o

rer, Odoucer. rom Boston Boy, Minie,
Rex +'D. 0. Nutt, Poay], Aspiro,
Tantrums, F. Alu-lm!l vh “A Banverse, dr,, Asil, Holis

Delaionts, Colannet, Mn(iux Lex Tuli¢
My#elf, Odontoid, Willio Wildwave,

Tu
:lumn.-lm

tt, D
Nes que l
Gopher, Do Luder an ‘Rinter, Total
Purize Wrsnens,
First Complete List—Jo. Mullins

Best incomplete Wst—Boton Doy, 9,
Single Solutions—Nu, 3, Florence
No. 7, Minnie; No, 8 L. T. J. Goph

D, Nutt;

r‘ms-mnw TIONN ACORPTED.

Edwin F. E 1 Reotanglo

1 Half Square; Juulprr 1 Charade ;
1 Diamond.

ares ; Rex Ford,
\Iuh«Im 1 Square,

NEW PUZZLES.
No. 1. CHamapk.

1o first pray find *a mado up face,”
** A young girl,” ioo, or * g

, D, C
0. 9, Cohannet. |

inter's Tale " \M’zb ﬁ\d) B, IM
(Prov. l‘ny L m‘ lndm-ed 11. A letter,

No. 3. Nmnmcu..
(To ' Nyna.”)
The truit o sertain plants
Lics in 1 co ;
A Ehoth 1n Tnd ves Very fina
You'll ind in letters 4, 5,8;
ln 1 s 6, it spelled ari M,
e comal i sight ;

Tl.m iy o KW

2 Book of esvo tang
East Bripr, Pa. gvuoun B. Ravasr,

No. 4. Diasonp.

L A letter; 2, A town of Asia Minor; 3, A town of
Italy; 4. A hawk; 5 Crooked; 6, The medullary
rays; 7. A kind of eart used Yo transport cannon and
thelr earriagen lhmhdl:tlnnal 8. Btrays ; 9. Dirges;
10, To closs ose up; 1. A letter,

THE GENERAL.

No. 6. CHARADE.

mnun,;

n
A child call
' nageh abused
With vrhip by sturdy boy.

Gome puzzlers, Mack and TrApDLES all,

Aud tell us of a sliee
TLIB! answers better vlhell we eall
o ARGosY complele,

gu !h= b:sl, is used ;

MagtoN, W. VA_ Tyro.
No. 6. Drasoxn,

L Alettor; 2. A muall sluud oumn..nu.r..ppp 2

Ravines : nch phyeician (

n
Moved (0011 4. P e

USED FOR 25 YEARS
AND STILL LEADS.

cipal
taiu supposed nidn (sw 5
Certain kinds of f\
musical nates ; 15‘ letter.
LPHIA, Pa,

frin (
B Bnru#l.la wrlmnl. l(l.
Certain fish ; 12, Certain

MyTHO.
No, 7. CHamank.
An Ante-belluimn Tale.
Cuffee started off u hunting,
Down the ruilroad took his way,
Muttering to himself by mooniight,

o HA INPANTUM.
CHEONIC, DIAITCEA At

MORE CHILOREN HAVE BEEN
UCCESSFULLY REARED BY
RIDGES FOOD

N BY ALL OTHER FOOOS COMBINED.

1
reeoivod the most
s, matrons, wnd mothers.
{ oy {n

**I'll have weat for movrow's meal,”
Muddy was the track sume listaice ;
8o he for u mile or more

Btepped along on steel or cross-tie,

ed, us heat he could, the rail.

Turning to the forest, now he,
By old Tray's keen scont allured,
Bome wild quadruped puraning,
Bome carnivorous mammal treed
But the gume was ious,
Down the tree it came, saw, won,
After some smuall bite aud senffe,
Ran to fight suother day.
Wixhed bo thou bimself in Guines,
In the warehouse whonce he came,
Wiklied he'd been to other hiddess

able. Tt has

iy dr
A valuable pamplil
for stawp; address

=

2

s,
will fnd

~or —

Enocked of, who in countries dwelt

Whors the game was not so selfsh,
Bt would come at Cuffee’s call.
Lxessunc, Va. Naxc Forte Kev.

* No. 8. Dramoxn.

TOM CORWIN'S ANSWER,

Tox Corwix went to Maretta, Olo, in the cam-
paign of 1844, to address u large Whig gathering.
The presidential contest was so close amil sharp
that political orators that year were very reluctant
to touch any doubtful ground. This was espeeially
true of the Whigs. The out-and-out abolitionists
that year really held the balance of power, and did

i 4. Temporary frlmmn
on which vanited work is constructed; 5. A smull
A l.uw’n f Brazll ;

o A, chein ot
e; 8, To gain money ; ehap-
Tho beard of grain mnrm. 1.

elry of England ; !l!,
In GoLpex Angosy,
& i

W ORLEANS, La. Hazx, g
decide that Henry Clay should not be president,
o 0. Cruane. and that James K. Polk shoyld he, even at the dire
When I was & little bn;,

expense of the Texas annexation. At Marietta
some sharp-witted hearcer of Mr. Corwin was deter-
o mined to make him speak out on the subject of ab-
Ob, how many dainty morsels then I stole ! olition, and did what was very common at the west,

A8 T wearched on every shelf interrapted the speaker with a question which he
For the epicnrean peif, did not wish to answer. h, Corwin parried the
How i hieart would beat lest [ discovered b | question with what scemed an answer, hut was in

Tt was frequently m
To make uhrru‘ptlﬁo!\ ‘r{niu to thn Whale,
When the silent midnight hour
Held the honaehold ‘neath o powe

As my eager, lynx-Ilke Moe reality none. His qlu-z(umwr scattered the fog and
Rested on the tempiing p i 3

*d ol put his question again, to be answered most

o L‘;‘vﬁ?‘#ﬁz’ﬁ’rﬂ’:ﬁm outhtal yleo | shrewdly but nnsatisfaetorily sgain,  The ot

re ventured to the assanlt, and ogee more
fuestion in a way not he (lmhlwl
nent was intense, when the ummr

cited at the sight,
ot m- ,mu of ynddﬁugn noe. but 1, ean tell |
1 s vainly I would

¢
.devlmrl minee pio with the aid of his wonderful face, awarthy as
How I'd look sround w-en 1f ail was well mulatto, and running over with fon, turned to )m
When I'd hear a footstep light, sympathetic
In the silence of the night, it was Liandsom
How my vouthfnl heart woild -rllll!y beat with fear | | of 4 wentleman «
A T g v i o 1 i T e
Whnn my ]mm[(mntherrlugh!mu by the ear | Innghter that more effectually n!lmwm] the nu]u rl

nent questioner than a half hour of

How she'd lay me on her lap | if ane dreadod 4t all to have & langh of B

x ¢ rr. i
i Ea o arcions! bow wia'd gt and ahout! | Uned on Lim, it was dangerons Dirsiness for him
uL!hmG yonthfnl .z.,, ,u. k! te cross-gquestion Mr. Corwin, either on the stump
one never to come or in the senate, as some learned to their sorrow,
Bm b they nhmnd st ne.v. the slipper out.
W YoRE Crry. PR 'NexToR, ey

MR. LINCOLN AND HIS CLIENTS.
A FARMER once soid to the Rey. Dr. Miner, once
a rlerg) man in Springtield, 111, ;
Do you know why it is that T, whe Liave bwn 'S

No, ]0 Dramosn.

LA lotter: 4. Eurth wet with water ; 3. . Toak out the
inwnrd f: & A town of Spain: 5. Relating to
the views of Loibnitz in refurence to monads; 6. Per-
tufuing to rurul deaus (Kare) : 7. Efleminate poraons ;

9. Ameri J 9. More henlthy. Nemocrat all my life, am goi vote for Mr. Lin-
1] - Alottier, g coln? L will tell y Fomee vot jito w yliffenlty
R, o WAL witly i ueiieibor ubont the line hotweon o fars,

umur» c:lwr-.mutmm win

Twent o My,

Lineaoln suid

Lincolu to seeure him,
nowith this ob will epst hoith of

wienmity that will
Aps tead T wrder,
I

era i 1 yn widks

tons, THE Antosy six
"

il
TECt ans

il
S Just Tecn i
twu b it ddown |

o 10, 40, in staupe, e

Crar. my oflice wliil
eal PRSI .-l it e bt b N vt not-
whe athorily "'i'll it. And lu «-;mw Non from merHWluu 1 wiall
4 ooy, 6 there | loek the donr,  He il e bl not petaren
who wish Lis words might beeama | all the afternoon twar men, finding onesclves
ot Wo ar pared to sdores Biown u etlier, Diegan to laneh. This put s in
16 AL OF ik, aside from the ammise i b v colin Fetirne
‘Lurut it glven, 1an great educator o him who e ",“ 4ip, Maiechie: Linealh retuiae]
Wi can te iy that we huve stadiod Wels '
N-‘H during th Ll Fears, thau wo lid he - —

|3 the whale of

ur joug Why -Iwurl Wi el ] e BAn ~ =
pazles tiat set st stiidy e (" | WALTER SCOTT'S DG CAMP
i".'.ﬂ‘.?;"“ Iver o) ate e | Wanter Searr telly the following anee dute :

g solvor repling o v ;
for you, yimng mmn, for ol will now save ot *The wisest dog 1 lind wits what s callod
uion nnd nickels wnd iy yudand whien you buve ooo | the hull-terrior. | taught Idm to understand o
will wonder M withant it In the !

grest many wo Camp onee bit the Waker,
| was bringing bread (o the faily,

mfwlndum. ot s ok make hnste th dincurd the
i

RocuELLY I beat lim and

| 161 nim how bad he iad veen, after which, to the
Inst moment of his life, he never heard the least al-
! Tugion to the story, in whatever voice or tane it was
mentioned, withont getting up and geing to the
darkest cnmer of the room, looking very much

ashamed.  Then it yvoi sald, * The baker was well
paid.’ or * The baket was not hart after all,’ Camp
eame onf from lis hiding-place, jumped and barked
and rejoiced, When Cimp grew oo old to trot
after me us 1 rode on |

for my retien, wid the servant used to fell him *his

iz (down the hill," or * through the
- thoizh Le did not point ot the way
ald Camp went out at the front to go
n llm Lill, or at the back to go down to the moor-

v
THE CAUSE OF MANY EVILS.

A cmizex enconntered a policeman near his
honse the other day and asked him where the office
of the Board of Health could be fonnd. The officer
replicd by askivg him what was wanted, and the
wun explained =

Wl my house is fll of svv\-rgnn urI T-ll
going down ‘to xee if auything eonld be

] steerid to go in and lmell m-d
m] avisit to the prem led to
single pipe or drain leading from the l.mnn.

U hieing in the back yard, He, however,
Vavered Biabt full of melon rinds, lpﬁlﬂ par-
itead crumihs, ten leaves, ete., at

1 suid

whint you smell all over your house.®
apose it is *
course. Why, T could smell that across the

“ Well, T declare, but [ guess vou are right! Oh,
well, if that! all, there's no nse in fooling n'uuud
any more.  We can get along with that, but we're
| awlul nervous on the subject of sewer gas,”
————

EXGHANGES.

B WE chnnot nsert e Nanos of fre
11
ol

ranton, Fuirfeld, Towa. A
term with vicws, wd i pate rnn.ohmyu-
Vil 1 o i

e
Walter
nhoro,

Mendenhall, care Sash and Blind
** The Sportsman's Club
and

Wiler »
| 3 Lk biv
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