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LOVE AND HOME.

Wben twilfght shaows gagber etoe
epeaking hours of rest,

Cares drop away, aad tenderer m
Are harbored i. the breast.

By daylight, o'er a thousand felds,
Our wayward thought. may roam;But the thoughts that come at evetlKe
Are thoughts • love and home.

The pilgrim o'er lift's ugged road
Oft nads the journey drear;

the sun-scorched plain, the dizzy hei
May 11i his heart with fear;but drearer far would be the path
His dreary footsteps roam,

It came to him at eventide
so thoughts of love and home.

And tho' by dart and devious path
Our way through life may run.

Tbo' sore the fght to gain the height
That marks the journey done;

God grant our earth-worn feet may bid
When early shadows come,

Safe sheltered at the eventide
In the fold of love and home.

I. C. Beown, In Good Housekeeping.

TWO ISERS.

Tb. Dm Whichm e W B Ezited Be-
twieean her Ohramter

A miser! Well, yes, I suppose I am
what some folks would call a miser.
That is to say, I have always lived on
very little money, and turned over and
over, always increasing a great deal.
My wife died when we were yoaung peo-
ple, anad thought a hundred dollars an
inexhaustible fund of wealth; and,
really, you did get more solid comfort
out of a hundred dollars sixty-five years
ago than you can now get with five
times as much. Well, after Selina died,

and took her baby with her-poor soul!
-I didn't much seem to take much stock
in life myself.

I had a small farm, then, just on what
was an outskirt of a town-sever mind
where-and I dug, and planted, and sent
garden-track to market, and now and
then a basket-o f vey e fruit or vege-
tables to Sarah.

Sarah was my sister, and married i•
a city clerk, who wasn't aunommeonly
rich.

I bought up a good bit of land in those
days-a few acres here for a new kind of
beans, and a patch there for an orchard
-till I held quite a lot of what you call
real estate nowadays.

By and by the town was made a city,
and, bless you! the great folks took a
notion to make the part where I lived
the fashionable locality.

To make a long story short, my land
was a mine of wealth. Nome of it I sold
for a hundred times what it cost me, and
with the money I built some grand
houses, and with rents mad good invest-
annts the money grew and grew, till I

was more than a rich man.
But I kept one little patch of land,

upon which was the house I was bons Am,
where my parents lived and died, where
Sarah and I played hide and seek in the
crooked entries and fed pigeess on the
sloping roof over he kitchen.

I was all alone, exceptiag my servant-
woman. Jane, and I liked simple food
anad plain clothes, and so folks called
me a miser. Perhaps karah could have
told them better, or some of the poor
people about; but as I never put my
name to big charities, and never gave
away money without investigating the
purpose for which it was demanded, I
got the name of being stingy.

Years rolled along, and Sarah died;
her husband died, ta y._as later, and
the only relative I had in the world was
Sarah's son, named for me, Ralph War-
dour, with his father's fanme. of course,
added-Ralph Wardour Meyers.

They say-those folks who define 1
every thing regarding the people of this
world-that Ralph *"takes after me."
"His uncle all over," I have heard as a
description, and -s.bmittel in silence.
And the similarity lies in this:

I let my money grow, because I have
no use for it about my own house orper-
son. I follow Scripture, in keeping my
left hand from knowing what my right
hald doeth. What t" I give quiet- "
ly. What I plan to de,'attr ,I ldave
this world, with the money I can not
take with me, I tell no one. Ralph
Wardour Meyers satapis as boauds,'
because the love of money is the strong-
est passion of his mean, sordid souL le I
is ostentatious where it will be to his
advantage to he so, and grinds down the
expenses of his household to the last
farthing. lie drove his wife to her
grave by tyranny and petty .exactlUs,
and h• drove pretty illie-

BuHthat is going too fast. Let me d
get to that part of my stary in better '
style. Sadie Meyers, my sitter's grand-
child and namesake, was the prettiest c
blue-eyed baby that-ever glthdemed a
mother's heart. She was left mother-
less when she was only ten years old,
end was the most timid, shy little L

maiden in the world. heaven knows I
would have loved her, but one of the

arst lessons implanted In her heart was
that I possessed untold riches and must
sever be crossed, or I might leave the
money "out of the family."
Poor little Sadie! She had not one

amercenary thought in her pure littlel
heart; but she was so afraid of me, so
terrified lest she should offend the fam-
Sly "ogre," that I gave up the attempt b
to win her, and she drifted out of my
life for many long years. I knew thw

he was at boarding-school, but I Lkew
very little more- k

It was tea years ago, eae fearfully u
-rmy ereaing ia Janaary, blowing, 2

owi~ag•, freesing when Jane came in to
e, her wrinkled old face pale with h

horror, her hands trembl•ng..
"Oh, Mr. Wardour, come into the

kitchen," she pleadedl, "for the love of
Ileaveal" a

I started at eace, tiakisg the water-
bs had sprung a leak, orthe ew u

broken threeugh the eof, for Jme
wm apt to be very dramati en very I]

-at my own old heart seemued tostand a
gil when I seaw stret•eld pona theieor I

whatseemedtobe ada •pan. erlE
e l was rom upon k he her fOce

esa and white, ad her eyes dlsead. g
eer thLig she wre wma o the esatdli-Smaterial, hat raiedt t~ the a q

t h e the " spros bed, and gut I
tesr , ar, Irf tam R her.e . a

x g t 5*.stirn shpe.ut ~aD -

I raM. mad m lifted the woman In my
arms, Strong yet, i they are old.

Jane get of the wet clothing and pat
on some clesa linen of her own before
the doctor arrived, but we were long be-
fore we restored any life to the white
face and rigid limbs.

At last the large blue eyes that had
been hidden by the full white lids,
were opened, and my strange visitor
gasped:

"Oh, Uncle Ralph, do not turn me out
into the snow again!"

It was Sadie.
"Heaven bless the child," said Jane,

"Mr. Wardour wouldn't turn a dog out
such a night as this."

But Sadie was sobbing hysterically,
and it needed all my assurances of love
and protection to quiet her. We gave
her some warm wine, and she went to
sleep after a long fit of sobbing.

The next morning, looking like a
figure in a masquerade in some of
Jane's clothing, she came into my room,
where I kept my desk and account
books. She was terribly afraid of me,
I could see, but at last she faltered:

"Oh, Uncle Ralph! if you will only let
me stay here a little while, I will doaay
servant's work for you."

"Tell me how you came to seek me,"
I said, as gently as I could, not daring
to embrace her, as I longed to do, until
I had conquered something of her terror
for me.

"'lecause I was starving! I've been
wandering about two days and two
nights, trying to get some work, or-or
to beg something. I thought perhaps
you would let me sew for you, or cook-
after Jane teaches me. But when I got
into the kitchen I seemed to turn dizzy."

"But your father?"
I thought she was going to faint

again, she grew so deadly white. She
made a movem)r.t as if she would run
out of the room, but I held her.

"You will not send for my father?"
she cried, piteously.

"No. I will not send for him."
"I have left my father," she said,

presently. "I thought I could takecare
of myselL Oh, how cruel the world is!"

It just crossed my mind that this
child, crouching at my feet, sobbing of
the cruelty of the world, dressed in my
servant's clothing, was the sole heiress
of two millionaires. But I only said:

"In this cruel world, Sadie, there is
one person who loves you very fondly."

She lifted her face, actually trans-
figured by the blush upon her cheeks,
the soft, dewy light in the blue eyes.
But it drooped again as I added:

"More than one, perhaps, dear. But
the one I mean is your grandmother's
brother, your old great-uncle Ralph.
My dear child, you have no better friend,
believe me, if you will tell me how I can
serve you."

She came then into the ans I opened
to receive her, and with her pretty
golden head upon my breast, sobbed out
her story.

Sinoe she had left school her life had
been one of such tyranny as is rarely
met with in these enlightened days.
Her father had required her to dress
with elegance, but scolded over every
dollar she spent. She had presided over
princely banquets one day, and actually
sufered with hunger for weeks after-
wards. Every petty saving of the true
miser's heart was practiced by her
father. who was determined to increase
his own importance by making a wealthy
marriage for Sadie.

Then came a few months of happi-
ness. She loved Roger Stanmore, a
young lawyer who had a handsome in- c
come. Every thing was apparently
prosperous, and the trousseau of the
bride nearly completed, when, by an un-
fortunate crash in the money market,
Roger Stasmore lost his money.

At once Ralph Myers broke the en- i
gagement between the young lawyer and t
his daughter; but they still hoped for I
better days, until, after a year had rolled l
by, Sadie received another offer.

I knew the new suitor well-a crusty f
old fellow nearly my own age, with a t
fortune of almost fabulous proportion.

"Your father never wanted you to a
marry him" I cried, as Sadie paused t

"le gave me my choice last Tuesday," z
she said, "to accept Mr. Lyon as my a
husband or to leave his house at once
sad forever?"

"But Roger Stamore?"~
"He is in Chicago. I cold not go to

him, Uncle Ralph. Father would not ,
let us correspond, and-" with a little a
tach of pride, "he may not care to bur- p
den himself with an utterly penniless a
wife."

"Trust true! What Is he doing in Chi-
cago "

"1 is working upa law suit. He Is
dependent now upon his profession, and
he had an offer to go there and take
some part-I don't know bow-in a sait
there.

~
"

"You have his address?"
"Yes; he sent it to me; but I weeld

not write, as father had-had said he
would curse me if I did."

It was not exactly a blessing I m at-
tered, but I kissed my little niece nad
seat her to Jane.

I had a little plan in my head, so I
sena Jane out for some plain ready-made
clothes, a cheap calico dress and coarse
boots, and I gave Sadie some shirts to
make.

She seemed perfectfly conten to keep
the proposal she had made to me, and
knew nothing of the letter I wrote to
Roger Stanmore. I told him the bare
facts.

"Sadie .s with me," I wrote "and I will gie
her a home as long as she ema earn what she

A week passed very quietly, and Sadie
was sewing nla my sitting-room one
morning, with certainly a happier face
than she had when she first came to me,
when I said:

"You need nar stitch quite so stead-
ily, Sadie."

"But I like it:" she said looking up at
me brightly; "you are so gentle and
kind. It is so peaceful here, Unmle
Ralph.

"But you must miss your Re home-
yer rich dresses!"

"No," shesad with a shudder; "I am
quite willing never to see a rich dress
again, if I may oly live here!"

Just thf the bell rang, ands menaet
I ed a tal, nSaeooking ma was ash-

red intl the rem by Jane. Be gave
-me amese ustee mue s aesue

anl haV t heard a rapterous cry, SM
saw , uite buried i the visite
alster

"My d arlng my darling!" he erld.
"I have come to take you away with
me, Sadie. My wife need not starve,
even if she has none of the hLnaded
wealth of her parsimonious relatives."

Bless the man, how I admired the
scorn with which he looked at me.

But he understands me better now.
Sadie's dowry comprises a handsome
residence and an ample income that it is
quite out of my power to take from her
again, and if the wedding was a quiet
one, Sadie Stanmore can shine in the
best society to-day.

They wanted me to live with them,
but I would not. I am too old now to
make any change in my "miserly" ways,
and I like my old home best. There
are blue-eyed children to come for a day
of pleasure at the home of their great-
grandmother's brother, and there is a
will at my lawyer's that will make them
independent some day, when the daisies
are growing over the grave of the old
miser, Ralph Wardour.-Anna Shields,
In N. Y. Ledger.

ECCENTRIC MUSICIANS.

The Oddities ofr aydn, Deethera -sad
Other reat Artists.

Haydn liked to dine alone, and he was
sue~ a great eater that he was some
times called the '"geedy mrsician." It
was his custom to order dSieer for five
persons at his favorite hotel, t4d at the
appointed hour to devour the whole baa-
quet.

"Serve dinner," be ordered, oa one
occasion, to a new waiter, who was not
aware of the musician's way of uustain
ing himself.
o"The dinner is ready," returned the
waiter, "but the company is not some."

"De gompany!" Haydn retorted can-
temptuously, "Pooh! de gompany! I
am de gompany."

The dinner for five was forthwith put
before "de gompany, and not an eata-
ble scrap of it found its way back to the
kitchen. Beethoven, when thinking
over one of his sonatas, woul walk for
hours with a companion without utter-
ing a single word. At other times he
would sit sand play for hours at his
piano, and was very much incensed if
any one happened to overhear him.
But his strangest habit was to walk
about his room In a reverie, pouring
pitchers of water over his hands alter-
nately, till the floor was completely
drenched, and people eame running
up-stairs to learn the ease oe the
deluge. The country people kho knew
him were careful not to disturb him
when the mood of composition was upon
him. Once a troop of charcoal-burners
met him in a path, and they all stepped
to one side, though laden with bushels
of charcoal, to let him pas for fear of
disturbing his meditations. Meyerbeer
found his imagination most lively
during a thunder-storm, ant the
reverberations are heard in his
music. Ilalevy liked to sit by
his fire and listen to the sing-
ing of the kettle. Auber received most
of his ideas while on horseback, and his
music is light and rapid. Sacchial
worked surrounded by his pet cats.
Paesiello oomposed his best music while
lying in bed. Sarti found that his in-
a•ination had free vent in a dark room
Adolphe Adam got his ideas while
buried under an eider down quilt.
Gluck composed best out of doors in a
meadow, with his piano and a bottle of
champagne.-- ongman's Maga ine.

BUTING A HUSBAND.

A Vie. That I.s Weemiag Very fPepr i•
Certa• AmeetL s Clttes.

When the American girl has once
fallen a victim to the appetite for a title
the best thing the gosslps ean do is to
let the girl have her Duke or Baron or
Lord. bhould she be compeled to marry
a common human being she would be
full of profound grief whenever she saw
the picture of a crest or should
she meet anywhere "His Lord-
ship" or the "Duchess of Blank-
tonshire." It might be well to
rear American girls as Americans and
early teach them the emptiness of old
titles and the exceeding fullness of the
word "man" when it means education,
industry and honor; but when the girls
have wholly escaped all allusion to the
value of the American ideal and have
been fed upon foreign titles and foreign
passports into society, it is then too late
to prevent them from making a rush to-
ward some man with an ancestral name.

At times a good marriage comes of the
American and the foreign aristocrat,
but the general chase in which the
American woman runs after a "name"
and the European "nasme" runs after
money is foolish to the extent of being
disgraceful. Our education of girls
must be defective and postively snob.
bish if it permits daughters to remain
blind to all that is great in re-
publican institutions, sad to be das
sled all through youth with the en-
ternlities of old despotims. The
humorous papers of oour Natio make
great sport of the young man whospeaks
with the drawl of a Lon• oeockney,wbo
sports the big eyeglass, and who "in
New York turns up the bottoms of his
trousers because it is raining in Ea-
gand," but the same papers should
laugh every day at the girl who has out-
grown the United States, and looks out
over the Atlantic with a languid aid
hazy eye to see if there is not
crawling up out of some old tumble-
down palace a degenerate youth to
whom she can give her love and hbes
money in return for the titles which the
man wears but at the same time h
digraced. What is painful to think
that a girl love should be unag aw.y
so cheaply, I man's love can he
bought that is calamity enough for a
whole epoeh; to have womans love in
the market to be sold for a titl, is
nough to rain all poetry and roman.c

-Prof. Swing, in Caieg. Journal.

Amte- Case BsMaty.
Jndge-James Rlaketta, thee is e

charge of Ightig against you. Dan"
you remember that oumptural advble.
a man strike ye ea the right cheek tr
tr the ft to bhm also

P•ilesr-Yes, ypr hor, blt Bi
-as e he bM ma lse shyk lass.
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I INDIA'S WILD BEES.

ne e the Greatest Dealers to Whise
Travelers aI Asia are Espesed.

Of all the many dangers to which the
I wandering sportsman and traveler is
Sthe wilds of India is exposed the mos
singular is that of being attacked and

* stung to death by a legion of the large
brown honey bee, called in the vernac-
ular language "Sarung." This fero
cios insect needs no greater provoca-
tion than the report of a gun. the smoke
af a camp-fire, or even the fracture of

t his huge pendulous home by a gust of
wind! lie prefers the vicinity of water,
and hangs his honey receptacle to the
sides of steep cliffs, though inaccessible
structures of masonry, such as the arches
of city gates, bridges and palaces, in in
habited places, are often selected for his
stronghold.

I remember at one gateway of Luck-
now the heavy combs long existed with-
out any hurt to the passengere; they
grew in size and weight till they were

I dislodged by a high wind; then the
winged army assaulted every living
thing it met. A proclamation was issued
by beat of drum that no man or beast
could pass that way, and this state of
siege lasted three days, the shops being
closed. Recently a horde of this much-
dreaded insect has established itself on
I a railway viaduct in Central India.

Printed notices are circulated that the
passengers must close their windows
before arrival at the spot, the noise sand
vibration rendering these bees very war-
like.

I have had many narrow escapes from
tho flying furies, and once had the sat-
I isfaction of seeing them turn their rage
from me, who had just fired a heavy gun
at close quarters into a big buffalo, to
the animal himself as he rushed head-
long into the swarming masses crawling
up the trunk of an ancient tree. Such a
sight as I shall never see again was the
dusky cloud of swift avengers descend-
ing on that bull's body, clad in sting
proof hide. With tail in air and head
lowered, the ponderous quadruped was
galloping over the bowlder-spread arm
of a river, dashing heavy stones around
his hoofs in a hasty retreat to the dense
forest I. too, had betaken myself into
leafy concealment, through which I
speedily ran away. Many and unex-
pected accidents (sometimes ending fa-
tally) have I known, for these bees give
no quarter. When their victim jumps
into a river, they hover over the ser-
face till he reappears, and thea simul-
taneously swarm on his head; hkeecuea
are often drowned.

Here is a sample of the disasters the
angry tenants of an old colony am In-
flict: A troop of horse artillery-had ar-
rived in a pleasant grove to encamp in
course of march. The men werl•dily
occupied in preparing for thefi.. re
and had begun to picket their bhor
when the smoke from a cook's fire an-
noyed an unseen bee haunt: as usual,
the irascible inmates swooped down on
every intruder, biped and quadruped.
There was a general skedaddle. Man
and horse bolted across the plains, some
of the horses throwing themselves down,
and in their agonies smashing the sad-
dles on their backs. many of them not
being caught for twenty-four hours.

Yet the aboriginal men, calledGhoods,
in the Nerbuddah districts, possess the
art of taking those great honeycombs
hanging it such tempting profusion
along the precipices along the rivers,
slinging themselves by rude ropes of
twisted bark, which,. to my eye. looked
very hasardous. I did not venture to at-
tend as an eye-witness, but was in-
formed that these men rub their naked
bodies with the pounded leaves of
Ocymum sanctum (Sacred Basil), and at
the same time produce a smoke from
some pungent herbs, under the fumes of
which they carry on their operations
with impunity. The early dawn is the
period chosen for the exploit. The honey
is of excelent quality, and this, with the
wax, constitutes a large article of trade
for these wild men.-N. Y. Ledger.

SOME LARGE THINGS.

A Potate Weighbag Fifty-Five Oas,
and Other (Curieities.

J. C. Jones. of Albany, N. Y., has
raised a potato of the Burbank seedling
variety weighing 55 ounces-nearly
three pounds and a half. The tuber
measures 17% inches one way and 11S%
the other.

It might not be inappropriate to men-
tion the sweet potato raised by James
Smith, of Oquawka. Ill., in 1886. This
luscious product of the' vine weighed
e23 pounds and was 18 inches in diamo-
terthe small way.

The Bodwell Granite Company, of
Vinalhaven, Me., have quarried what is
believed to be the largest single piece
of stone ever detached through human
agency. This monster obelisk is 115
feet long, 10 feet square at the base,
tapering to 8 feet aluare at what one
would naturally call the apex, and
weighs 8e toas.

The largest Krupp guns weigh 119
toes. They are 46 feet long, have a
caliber of 15% inches, and fire a shot
weighing 2,314 pounds. with a muszle
velocity of 1.800 feet. At a distance of
one mile the ball would penetrate a
piece of solid wrought-iron to a depth
of SB inches. At a distance of three
miles its striking average is still 28,000-
foot tons.

An American engineer, who has made
the subject a special study on the spot,
has calculated that the Chinese wall
contains 18,000,000 cubic meters (about
6,30,800.000 cubic feet) of stone. The
material used in the construction of this
stupendous work would be suficient to
build a wall around the globe 6 feet
high, 3 feet thick at the bottom and S
feet at the top.

The most powerful engine in the weIld
is used at the sinc mines at Freldeus
ville, Pa. It is fed by 16 boilers, which
give it a 5000-horse-power. If it be-
comes necessary, the number of boilers
may be doubled, which would give the
iron monster a power equal to 10,00O
horses. This gigantic engine is used
for pampl•g water from the mines.
Each revolution of the wheel raises IT,-

e gallons of water. The fly-wheels
are t feet In diamets sad weigh 44
tss eac. Bery day the engine wers
Its mesmess S tensof seaL.-S. iLoms
Raub"I

NOTES ON WITCHCRAFT.

asesry 1t Deqc sts Pertain ag to he
am ears i eens.

Few more remarkable discoveries of
ancient douamen~t have been made In
this country than that reported the
other day from Salem, where the origi-

sal papers relating to the terrible witc-
craft delusion are said to have been
found in a vault utilised for the storage
of county records. It would be hardly
possible to mention any one episode set
forth in the history of New England
that possesses so strange a fascination
as belong to the rise and decline of that
fearful excitement in Salem-or, more
accurately speaking, in what is now
IDuvers Center-which caused nineteen
Innocent people tobe putto death aader
sentence for an impossible crime. The
remarkable story of aewlydisoovered
documents pertaining to the evil days
of 1640 will awaken, for a time,
particular public interest in the
whole subject There is one fact, not
wholly unknown, but generally unno-
ticed, that bears weightily on the still
mooted question how far the honor of
our Puritan ancestry is afected by that
tragic episode. It is that when the de-
lusion had spent its force an attempt
was made out of the scanty public trea-•
ury of those days to recompense the
surviving victims, as far as money could
do so, for the wrong done them. There
is said to have been found a list of those
who were in the prison when the tide of
public sentiment turned toward better
things, together with a record of suams
ranging from 0 to e50 paid there-
leased captives or to the dependent rel-
atives of those who had perished on the
gibbet This indicates what authetntic
history confirms, that our forefathers in
the Massachusetts Bay colony were so
far from being obdurate, persistent and
heartless In their error, that they soon
repented and sought how they might
stone for it. In the same conneetion
must always be taken another fact, if
we would do even-handed justie to the
memory of the dead. Belief in witch-
craft was practically universal in the
seventeenth century throughout the iv-
lised world, sad had bees tfr many

generations. Just two hundred years
before the outbreak in Salem a Papal
bull had kindled inquisitorial fres in
Germany for the destruction of soreer-
era, and successive bulls increased the
popular frenzy; so that many hundreds
of helpless victims were put to death,
often by means of cruel tortures, during
a comparatively few years. But nosemt
or section of the Christian world wasex-
empt, sad Protestant England, under
Elisabeth, James L, anad Charles I., was
the scene of cruel persecutions for this
cause. Historians tell us that fully
three thousand people are believed to
have perished under•charge of witch-

during the period of the Long
Parliament; that is to say, at the very
time when the seeds of civil and relig-
ious liberty were being planted in old
England and New Eng•Ld.-Boston Ad-
vertiser.

ANECDOTE OF EDISON.

rHis esm and Liberalty to a Little
Desten Nrewsby.

Many stories have been written tell-
ing of the close-fisted and miserly ways
of that prince of inventors, Elison.
The following little incident which
came under the observation of the
writer serves to illustrate the fact that
the heart of the great genius s I in the
right place, and that be is not penurious
upon all occasions. It was some time
ago, when Edison was in Boston, and
he, together with several other gentle-
men who are identiled with important
electrical inventions, were conversing
eagerly upon some new idea or appli-
ance, standing at the same time in front
of the cigar case at the Court square
side of Young's HoteL A little news-
boy had been captured by one of the
hotel attendants while trying to sell his
papers in the place, and was being
hustled out by the ear.

Edison caught sight of the forlorn lit-
tle "kid," and signing to the porter who
held him to let him go, called the vend-
er of newspapers over to him.

'"Please buy a paper, mister," piped
the boy in s mournfl tone.

'Of course I'll buy a paper," sid the
great inventor, with a smile, as he pat-
ted the boy on the head, and selecting a
paper from the lot he handed the boy a
silver dollar, saying: "Never mind say
change; but keep persevering, my little
man, and yoail come outall right in the
end." Then, as the child thanked him
and scampered of with a radiant face,
he turned to the gentleman with whom
he had been talking and said, feelingly:
"I can't forget that I was a newsboy
once myself, and it hurts me to se any
of the little fellows getting knocked
about.'-Bosto Talk.

AN INTELLIGENT MULE

e* Voted and zssesl thre Fwlagasge hems
eer eon the sed. .

An ex-school teacher tells a story
which is "the truth, the whole trath,
and nothing but the trath." The At-
lasta Constitution endeavors to give
the details of how the mule voted as
near in his own language as paosble:

"It was customary," said he, "for the
teachers in the district to be excused
from rad duty by a vote ao the heads
present. Some of the boys i the neigh
borhood concluded that they would liks
to see me swing a sick and throw dirt
with a shovel. On the morning It qse-
tion, one of the hands who had been
subponed was away on a belle, sad
had permission to send his mule as a
substitute. The boss called the boys
together, and asked them to vote on my
ease, as to whether or not to excuse me.

"Well, the vote was take and it was
a tie.

"One o my friends made the point
that the mule was a substitate or a
hand, and therefore had the right ed
sufrage. The boas decided that it had
and had all the boys to form a Ha a
the middle of the road, with the male ia
the gang Thesae proclaime:

"'All that are iav f err art the
treeher will step d to the right so
road, and all ppesead th•e sleS

'Well, to the hagrin at the bqopat
wated e to wok, the mole tek to
the right. Te w.t then st e>$ fm

s w

SPORT IN AFRICA.

.a Ammeeses em to *** asoh ats
ne r a so L.t LA Is.

Royal Phelps Carroll, s of the ez-
Governor of Maryland, it is sld, Is abot
to start for Africa on a lio-bunting ex-
pediton. The glowing descriptions of
sport a the vast plains of Africa gives
by Soeous, Thomson, Kerr and other
pioneer sportsmen havedrawn not a few
aimrods to 8outh Afriae and the region
of Mount Killma-Njaro. Is fact, in
large parts of South Africa there has
been so much slaughter by European
haters that wholesale sport of this kind
isa thing of the past The three specie
of rhinoceros, for lastance, that former-
ly roamed la great numbers along the
banks of South African steams are rap-
idly becoming extinct Only a few of

them are nw seen la the Tra•sveal,
and, like the Ameriesa bsom, their days
th a large part of Africa are about nn-
bhst

It is common talk among noted Ea-
gush sportsmen that lion-huating is
Africa is comparatively tame sport
They my he is not at all dangerous as
compared with am Indlan tiger. As a
general thing there is no doubt a lion
prefers ilaorous retreat to a fght with
a white msa. If a hunter meets an
Africaa buffaloon a marrow path he is
likely to be trampled on salem he pets
las well-directed shot. Most lions a-
der the seam e ircumstmaes will leap
late the juagle sad disappear, though
now sadthe th ey have been known to
attack white men. The best known in-
ldeat od ths sort is Lvingstone's thrill-

lag experlenae when a lon leaped upon
him from a clump of bushes, lacerated
his shoulder, sand wouldhavekilled him
had he not been shot by one of Living-
stone's servants.

There is another sort of lion, however,
with whom Seloa has made us familiar.
He is the rsa-eater, the terror of the

atives because he lies la wait for his
human prey just as he does for other
samals. cNobody knows why a few lions
difer from their fellows in they love
and search for human food. It is be-
leved. however, that, by some chans
gettlag a taste of human fesh and Lad-
lag it good, they acquire the habit of
seeking that sort o food la prefkeace
to aay other. One ma-eatg lien is
1 aits enough to drive the natives of an
exteasive territory from their homes.
While Selous was hutiag la Northern
Mashonaland two years ago he saw
many small, deserted villages. On ask-
nag the reason the aaswer invariably
wa: "The people could not remal aay
longer. The lions are too d.L" Inone
village three women had been killed
and eate by these man-eaters, la an-
ether a nsa sad two girls, ad so on.

The bole ess of them saimals is re-
marka• e when once they become
ravenous for huasa food. Three years
age a young girl was standing outside a
hut when she thought she saw a baboon
in the gras. She called out: "Come
and see the baboon," sal several per-
sas rushed out just la time toseea lion
spring spoa the girl sad earry her away.
It was near this place that a lion killed
a sleepling man. Before he had time to
bnglp his meal the man's wife rushed
out of her hut The lion left his first
victim, killed sad ate the womasm and
the) departed, leaving the man's body
untouched. Sometimes the natives
master up sufclent courage to organis,
a hst for the msa-eater, and if they
suseet in killing him they will very
likely not be molested agaia for years,
though they my nightly listen to roars
a the jueag.--N. Y. Su.

ABOUT PORK CHOPS.

Ar. Oaensse guotes the Oa.ge 3rs
saris Their whty rse.

Mr. Oladatome writes thus on the sub
jefast park shops Inl Nimeteeth Cent-
Sry: Although the question respecting

othe keeping sw ne and the use of
pork Is by s meeans disposed of, either
by the authorities quoted is the text or
by WilkUison, I venture at this stage to
ofer the following conjectures as some-
what probable I themseles and not in-
omesiatent with the evidence as a whole:
L That in the warm climate of Egypt
and Phssea the use o pork was, a
sanitary grenads, repressed by prehUs-
tses or restricted to partcular oe-
-sams S. That the great thrift result-
ag t ees the rearing and co•eamptes

of the saimal may have kept the peso-
se extemrevely alive, neotwithtanding

restrictive laws, especially among
the elasses to whom thrift was a im-
portant objeet. i. That as the pig is
aele"s to mea during life, it is very
diffcult to Its being bmd and kept, as it
Sevidemtly was except upon the seppui-
tin that it was wated for food. 4. ThIat
if the mimal, as demesticated, was
brought into rse•e by Phe•aiaa ship•,
its comumptios for food may have
spread there, i a colder climate, and a
society free from saptary restraints,
and yet In Homer's day, may mot have
wholly esesed to be a distinct mark of
sutheasters moigin and assoclatios.
L That the dales, the carefully and
-elsately fatted pig, was served as a
luxury at the tables o the rich: while
the se o eoemms pork was reserved, as
in the cottage of Emalos, for the poorer
els. Suh is the eviMense of the

.Wyinsy."
Ihe t--.nss Pub.Mu Ese.

uaroa Taushats, the head of the great
Iseataetal publishing Arm, Is a hale

veteran of seventy-three. In tw years'
time the arm will celebrate its jubilee,
prit was in 8S41 that the Baron ii-
tasted his series ct cheap editiaous o
British athrs The Baron, who was--
plain Seer Taushata then, acted t as
khoest shirsa. Had he ehose•, be
might have prated the works o Engl-sh
writers from the ast, fsor the so
that at that date oe such thing as Ir
atisnal copyight existed. Instead as
this. however, he asked prmsdte eo
the living asthos whos works pri,
ed, atd homerably pai them their dues
as royalties. The Bas', sanestes
have been bsk r sa publishers

er three gssesatise, but the p-se
bearer of thme ame has esarered pen
it werk-wide sneen Bares Tamebedu
Is Ueest au*sem .isd 21agi1e6 eshdar.
tashe himen the w ks se wess ehih
s em atosme be plises Is the

MANAGEMENT OF MEN.

Sow Greats ded... comSead 51"se Wks
0.m a s cntast was Ta..

When Alexander Ppe wrote "The
proper study of mankind is mas," b
gave expression to far-reaching trutt,
Illustrated every day. To understand
man in his various moods, to be able is
control sad guide him, is to be a king
among men. Self-control is the irt
fruit of study rightly carried a, andl
thenfollowsthecotrol of others--not as
an exacting master, bt as guide sad
frlend. The leaders In business, la poi-
ties, in war, the men who attain emi-
hence in the active afairs in which
large nuambers are asociatesd, although
they may not have set out to make a
study of mea, and may, in fact, be aa-
conseious of their attainments, have
nevertheless acquired a knowledge dt
themselves, which gives them selfte-
trol, an a knowledge of the moods, im-
p es and weaknesses or others that
enables them to take control as leaders.
Such power is not necessarily associated
with a high degree of culture in other
directions, nor, on the other hand, does
the posseeas of general intelligene
necessarily include this power. The
contrary is very freqnently the case,
literary culture arising from a
close study of books, depriv-
ing one of that intimate asseia-
tion which is essential to a knowledge
of their dispositions, emotions and peas-
sions. Even the books that "hold the
mirror up to nature" present bet a
partial and imperfect view of man. The
true studentmustgo to natureherself for
instruction. It is thiscreamsmaene that
sometimes gives rise to wonderment at
the success of this man or the failure od
that by those who fil to consider the
great value of a study of man to those
who would be guides or leaders, er who
are called upon to manage large bedies
of men. He who learns by study, ob-
servation or experience when to humor,
when to command, and how to play upon
the hopes, ambitions, cupidity or fears
of others so as to get them to do his ld-
ding, has mastered the greatest of all
Iastruments, besides which the playing
upon s pipe is indeed simple. There are
men of this kind who, having spedal
aptitude for eommand, saon learn, un-
eoasciously, it may be, how to lead,
guide or drive othrs. They come to
the froat in war, In politics and in ba
ness life, sad sueceed oftentimes in spite
of defects in their scholastie training,
while their better educated rivals. lack-
ing knowledge of men, fail altogether,.
or, if they ris above the ranks, gain
only subordinate places Until within
recent years there harve been scarcely
any attempts to make man a school
study; no is it to be expected that the
study as now carried on will take the
place of experienae in raising up man-
agers of men. Yet t is worth while fee
those who Afnd themrves defsleat la
this respect to formally begin the stLudy
in their own person as in that of others.
Self-study is always useful, for it de-
velops unexpected weaknesses that may
be corrected If there is a disposition to
improve, and it at least gives sugge-
tims as to the weaknesses of others,
through which they may be controledor
managed. Whea Hamlet, having vain-
ly importuned GUildeastehi to play upon
the pipe, throws it upan the Boor, he ex-
elaims: 'Why, look you now, how un-
worthy a thing you make of me. You
would play upon me; you would seem
to know my stops; you would pluck
Oat the heart of my mystery=
you would sound me from my
lowest note to the top of my com-
pass, and there is mueh music, excelet
voice in this little organ, yet can not
you make it." In that passage a strong
ag"re ot speech is presented, ilustra-
hg what may be kdoe by those wo ve
made a proper study of mankid. They
can play upon humanity as skillfully as
the musieian plays upon the lppe Gaul-
deastea lacked knowledge mere than
Hamlet lacked advancement, but there
were doubtless others even in that day
who could have sounded Hamlet hom
his lowest ote to the top of his em-
pam, and have guided sad controld
him. At all events, the ruder intr-
meate represete by comme mar may
be played upo, sad It is those who haro
made the study recommededl by Pop

bwho do play upon them, ad become
leaders among men. It is a stludy at
rall ean undertake; the subjects are in-
umerable, ad the gulde-book to them
.lI is ever premsent b the stuent's
perso.--llaltore aun.

A study of the electric phemoames
produced by sslar radiateie wra prey
seated at a meetitg of the Psemah AMs
deay reesetly by M. Albert Nodol.
Numerom observationsmade at the lab-
oratories tr the Sorboame sad the Cel-
leg de e Frae ebow that n meetiag u
lasmlated metalic or carbon eomiuctor
the solar rays comamuaieate to it a paod-
Sie electric harge; that the ampas
do this charge lacreases with the ia-
teasity of the rays d decreases with
the hygroe trte state of the air, the
phesenomea attaitag its mamuen
value i Paris about I p. . i se m.
when the stmosphere is pase sad dry,
lastly, that the efects cease daring the
traadt of clouds across the fac of the
sea. If theme results ea be ezteaded
to a-metale bodies, the solar radls-
ties may be regawded asoe dt theaes
do the eleetriatlos of the clouds.-St.
Latis Globe-Democrat.

... anms.. . s5. . .....
Oaed the oseet pecular braaches o,

inaduery this comatry is the maas-
facture td slat peacils There is orly
cue mstdat Uselm factory la the Ualted
States. It emplo es e 5 heam whe
tsur out mW, slate peacl erwry day.
The mthd of maUafatue s a goeI
deal is saape e the primitie ameth
des spse sone years bask. Net
loss dace the blocks t smoftmdat frme
which pemils ae mea were mswae is
lo.arke sad dlbted t arias thelease el seams uas ta
se--ght g labomss bulmM to be

whittled ews to -peal as. Tgs
workiUsgt theme ead sear absutii
s01 per *s ars Netw lme
arc put or s sad.t hm .

nste lenths saebel g haie mah
3s oit meom m ned
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