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HOME FROM SCHOOL.

The frost of age was on his locks

That rivaled once the ravea's wing,
The voice, In youth a0 clear and strong,
Through age and pain had lost its ring;
The briliiance of his life's long day
Was fading fast to twilight gray.

The silent tears were fulling fast

When turning meekly om his bed,
.mmﬁluhﬂl“‘h&mnﬂ-

Are Lhe boys kome from school?™

She geutly pressed the withered hand
That through the years had been her guide,

Her childcen gathered st hor side;
She saw cach childish happy face:
Once more she felt their warm embraca.

Ehe saw the havoe of the years—
:‘-:hmmm-muhmh
nd then agaim the falling tears

Bedewed the old man's siivery hair,
Ar bending o'er hlin with 2 sigh

“Il tender voics she mads roply:
The boys are home from school.™
—Edwin Raiph Collins, in Texas Siftings.

THE OLD MILL,

A Weary Tramp That Won the
Young Miller & Wifs.

O I ENOW any
thing about the
ruins of this old

stranger. I
should say I did,
if any one does.
1t belongs tome,

I owe much to
this old mill.”

The speaker

was dressed in

and

ared to be &

I had

S appe:

thrifty farmer of forty-five.
taken a walk before breakfast one
morning as an appetizer, ont from

Joneshoro, where I was attending
court, and was standing by the ruins of
the old mill when he came up. The
roof had fallen in, windows and doors
disappeared. The old water-wheel had
crumbled to decay and green ivy cov-
ered the ruins. The dam was now
leveled to a road, and & cabbaze patch
bad taken the place of the mill-pond.

We took a seat on a moss-grown log
by the side of the ruin, and he contin-
wed:

“] was with Stonewall during the
war, and had some pretty tongh times,
some narrow escapes and some hard
tramps, but the close call and hard
tramp that this old mill once cansed me
made all of my war experience seem, at
least for a time, like a pleasure trip.
This was the first mill built on Cedar
creek, and was built many years ago by
old man Ben White, who lies up yonder
on the hill.

*A fter the surrender our army was
disbanded, and the most on us was pretty
close ram. We had nothing and no way
toget any thing. I was only about
twenty-one then. 1 was strolling round
looking for something to do, and I hap-
pened: along this road one morning.
Well, that morning the wheel was in
action. The gate was histed and the
water was skurrying throngh. Old Ben
White was standing in the door. 1 says:

“ ‘Morning, sir. Can I get a jobhere?’
He took off his spectacles, wiped ‘em,
put ‘em back on and looked at me.

 sSoldier™ says he.

] was," says I, ‘till the surrender.’

* ‘Luckier than my boys,’ says he.
‘One of them staid behind down at
Stone river. The other's lying up there
on the hill—shot in front of Richmond
and come home to die,’and the old man
took ont his handkerchief and wiped his
eyes. ‘Did you ever work in & mill?”

s ‘Rn_‘

* ‘Well, that don't make much differ-
ence,” said he; ‘busincss is picking np.
and you can stay. I'm getting old. I'll
pay you what I can afford to. We can
tell better in & week or two. [ave you
been to breakfast?

“ [ have not,” I said.

 “Well. go to the house,” said he. "Tell
Kitty (that's my daughter, the only one
the Yanks didn’t kill) to give you
breakfast; and come back, yon ean
work on the dam to-day. There's some
leaks that need stopping.’

*So 1 went over the hill to the house.
I still had my Coafederap. uniform on,

and Mrs. White met me on the pinzza. | ™Yy

I saw tears on her ‘cheeks, and 1 sup-
pose the uniform reminded her of her
own boys. 1told her T was going to

T
WE'D GET IX PHE ‘BI¢ WHEEL AXD FISH.

. work for Mr. White, and that be sent

me over for bregkfast. So we went in
and she called Kitty, who soon had my
breakfast om the' table. Kitty was

mvhmt::ﬂhummsut After
breakfast I went hack, itty pent
with me to te:’u'l‘*tehe .ﬁl .ﬁ.“'n. her
father went, {q breakiast.

In fact, 1 warked & -greck:

the old dam, and after that'l worked in

the mill and:od the feth 58 In the

o became ot ea ek SHAS B £

the place
snd to Kitty

1 waa never

Martha White

9 the music

He'showed
me the leaks.in the dam before he went. ||

forget the evenings spent im the big
front room before the open fire-place
when I was Ben Whi
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stant and belped Kitty up, and we
commented to tramp in the direction
opposite w0 the way the wheel was
moving. We had to in order to keep
ourfeet. Iwascalling as lond as I
could, but it was of no use. The noise
made by the falling waber, the revolv-

mill

mill? Well, yes, | dro

OF THE WHEEL.

extent of the grist we might stand it
We kept up our march till Kitty gave
out. The water and the tramp, tramp,
had numbed her limbs. Her lips
moved., but I could hear nothing she
said. I only knew thatshe was sink-
ing down in the water. I picked her
up in my arms, with one hand put her
arms around my neck and resumed
my tramp in the middle of the wheel
I believe I felt than I had ever
felt in my life. I held Kitty in my
arms. Her arms were around my
neck, though 1 did put them there. I
could feel her breath on my cheek. I
could walk now casier than before, but
cven with Kitty in my arms [ began to
tire. My footsteps were more nneer-
tain. My limbs began to fecel numb.
At least T conld die with Kitty., 1
looked at her face. Iler eyes were
closed. Hnd she fainted? 1 put my
lips close to her ear. They touched her
face. ‘Kitty! Kitty" Her eyesopened
Our lips met. Her arms drew tighter
around my neck. My brain whirled.
Waslb ing jons? could
feel that T was reclingas1 walked. The
water from above ceased to fall. The
wheel stopped. Some one leaped in. 1
knew no more.

“When I came to I was lying in bed.
Kitty was sitting by my side, my hand
in hers. I had been deliricus for »

“"nele Bem had come dmv;:. to the
mill, and not secing the boat thought,
of course, we had gone up the pond
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OHASED BY AN ANACONDA.
Turillisg Adveaturs of & Lioa Huntar in the
Wiide of Afries.

A popular business man of Birming-
ham, Ala., is & Frenchman who spent
seteral years in South Africa before he
came to America. While a resident of
Africa he went lion hunting several
times, and, while he killed no lions, he
met with a number of very exciting ad-

ventures.

In the gentleman's own estimation
the most exciting of his African hunt-
ing adventures was a race with an im-
mense anaconda, the largest snake
found in that country. The story is
best told in his own words:

“My first lion hunt,” he said. “was
with a party of three Englishmen and
five natives. We were all mounted on
small Arab ponies, and carried large
rifles from our shoulders by
a leather strap. We rode out fifteen
miles from camp and I was placed on a
stand at the edge of the jungle while
the nativea were sent into the jungle to
drive out the game. I had been on my
stand half an hour when my pony sud-
denly began to snort loudly and back
away from tie jungle. At first I counld
see nothing, and slung my rifle around
on my back in order to leave both hands
free to manage the pony, who had pever
acted so strangely before.

“In & few moments, however, [ heard
& roaring noisec which sounded exactly
like the approach of a small whirlwind.
By this time my pony was tarning
arcund like a top. and at each turn he
was getting farther away from the
jongle. In a moment more 1 saw an
immense anaconda come out of the
jungle and start directly toward ua
The reptile seemed to me to be about
forty feet long and as big around as my
body. Lkforgot | had a gun; in fact, it
was all I could do just then to keep my
seat on the pony. As soon as the little
animal saw the snake coming toward us
be headed for the camp, fifteen miles
away, and no race-horse winning a Der-
by ever made such time as that little
Arab pony made getting back to camp.

“The snake was right behind us for
ten miles and then gave up the race,
but the pony did not know it, and never
slackened speed until he was safe in
camp. For the first few miles the huge
reptile was only a few feet behind us,
and ] seemed to feel his hot breadth on
my neck. The roaring noise he made
when he first came out of the jungle
continued as long as he kept after us
The pony could hear the noise, and the
way he humped himself would make
the modern race horse azhamed. Once

passing
rapidly left a trail of smoke
eourse the reptile could not coil or
strike while going at that speed, and
that saved na. When he alackened speed
to coil around us the pony put on a lit-
tle more steam, and gained mearly half
amile. That won the race and saved
us. To give you an idea of that pony's
speed, my gun with the strap arcund
my shoulder was hanzing out behind
me at an angle of forty-five degrees, and
never once touched my back during the
fifteen-mile race.”—St. Louis Globe-

THE CLOCK STOPPED.

1t Tried to Strike But Didn't Get & Chancs.

The professor was making one of his
oceasional calls. -

“] um pleased to find. Miss Laura.” he
was saying, “that you appear to take an
interest in this subject of the archi-
tecture of the middle ages. It has al-
ways had a strong fascination for me.
I confess, however, that of late 1 have
been studying with more interest, if pos-
gible, the problem of emigration. Has
it mot oecurred to yon that there is need
of a deeper insight into this great ques-
tion?"

“Why. yes, professor,” replied the
young lady, 1 supppee so, but—"

] kmew it conld not fail to present| i

itself to your mind, Miss Laurs,'as one
of the most absorbing of toples. Yom
have seen, 1 dare say, the repoit read by
Dr. William Farr before the London
Statistieal Society of 1853, in which he
gave ! very interesting tables
showing the value of agricultural labor-
ers’ wages and the necessary cost of
their maintenance?”

familiar with his conclusions.

HOME HINTS AND HELPS.

—DBanish red ants by keeping a small
bag of sulphur in places they frequent,

—A teaspoonful of salt dissolved in
one-half glassful of water is excelent to
allay naunsea in sick headaches.

—For balling pop-corn, make a beil-
ing sirup with three tablespoonfuls of
water to a cupful of white sugar. Stir
the pop-corn into this, and when partly
cooled form into balls and roll them in
pulverized sugar. Pop-corn balls are
sometimes made of molasses taffy.—N.
Y. World.

—To make choice cocoanut caramels,
that will melt in your mouth and rival
the products of the high iced con-
fectionery, take three pounds of white
sugar, one pint of milk, one tablespoon-
ful of butter, one grated cocoanut, two
teaspoonfuls of extract of lemon. Hoil
slowly until stiff, then pour in buttered
pens and mark in squares.

—To Fry Chicken or' Rabbit: Cook
till nearly done in salted water. Have
some grease hot in which to fry the
meat when taken from the water. Keep
a lid over the meat while frying. When
done pour the water or liquor in with
the meat; now make a paste of milk
and flour and stir in for the gravy. Use
pepper and salt to taste. It is good
enough to set before the King.

—Winter Salad: Bake one Spanish
onion and one large or two medinm-
sized beets, slice them and cut
the slices in two twice. Cut up three
stalks of cclery quite fine, and mix with
it a tablespoonful of minced herbs. Mix
all together and set in a cool place un-
til time to serve, then sprinkle with salt
and pepper, pour over one tablespoon-
ful of butter and three of vinegar.—
Prairie Farmer.

—To preserve oa sealy or cracked
painting, clean the picture very care-
fully with pare, soft water and pour
over, or gently apply, a mixture of
equal parts of methylated chloroform
and linseed oil. Allow it to remain a
day or two; then carefully wipe off the
excess of oil. and apply more of the
fresh mixture, wiping it off as before.
Repeat the process until the ecolors be-
come fixed and the painting becomes
flexible, when it may be cleaned and
varnished.—Detroit Free Press.

~—Quaint Pin-Cushions.—1 saw. mot
long since, an attractive pin-coshion
made of the largest-sized baby’s boots.
Make tops to fit each shoe of silk or
satin and fasten securely in the top of
the boot. Put s little sheet lead in
the bottoms of the boots so that they
will not be easily overturned. Stoff
them with sawgdust or bran. Ron
a cord in the hem of the silk in the top
of the shoe and tie tightly with a bow,
and attach a small silk tassel to each
end of the cord. The little chamois-
skin shoes are pretty for this, and the
more elaborately they are made the
prettier the pin-cushion will be.—Prai
rie Farmer. e

Neadie Book and Emery HBall.

Take an old wedding card, one of the
kind that folds through the center like
a book, or a piece of eard-board about
three by four inches when folded and
closed. €over inside and out with silk
or satin, using contrasting colors if de-
sired, as blue with old gold or pink with
olive. A cord of embroidery silk is put
around the edges, and two pinked leaves
of white flannel are fastened at the
dation. Suspend by

leaves and tied in a bow at the ends.
The word “Needles” should be out-

made of a

fringed at the edges and drawn up
with linen thread. Fill with emery
powder, to which a little sachet pow-
der may be added. Tie with the nar-
row ribbon, leaving the ends long
enough to suspend with the needle

the ribbons of different length, with
that of the needle book longest. It
makes a very pretty cluster to bang
near the workbasket.—American -Agri
cultarist.

A Handsome Hat-Reck
is an expensive piece of furniture, and
if one’s hall is small, is quite apt to be
in the way. A ornamental hang-
ing hat-ruck may be made at home at
small expense. You will need a little
help from =a carpenter. Procure a
smooth board about twenty-one inches

m a il aEe

——
PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—The widow of Mark Lemon, once
editor of the London Punch, has just
dled, having survived her husband for
twenty years.

—By the will of the late Dr. Alvan
Taleott, of Guilford, Conn., Yale Col-
lege will receive $33,000 and s valuable
medical library.

—Henry Gasper, of Michigan City,
Ind., is an enterprising youth. He is
onl_rsl:tunyemold.yethm
to ten burglaries and has stolen §5,000
worth of property.

—Mrs. J. Wells Champuey, suthor of
“Yassar Girls Abroad” prodnces three
books each year. With her artist hus-
band she has visited every nook and
corner of both Europe and America.

—Mrs. Lilla Cabot Perry, whose
poem, A Plea of Truth, appears in the
current Atlantic, is the suthor of the
volume, The Heart of the Weed, which
was published anonymously. and has
reached a third edition.

—American Horse, the Ogallala chief,
is known as the Daniel Dougherty of the
Sioux tribes. He is the most elogquent,
silver-tongued aborigine on the comti-
nent. He is paturally a man of great
influence among the Indians.

—Miss Frances Power Cobbe, author
of many books, and one of the ablest
of literary women, is, at the age of
seventy, hard at work as writer and re-
former; she is full of health and vigor,
which she attributes to her simple diet
and regular habits, and gives much
time to the Antivivisection Bociety in
London, of which she is president.

—~Captain Schley, commanding the
eruiser Baltimore, the vessel that bore

’s remains to Sweden—says the
fine ship made foreign navy officers
open their eyes. The enthusinstic Cap-
tain, who ecame home to attend his
daughter's wedding, says he could
catch any ship of the French, German,

Baltimore at all.

—The venerable David Dundley Field
attributes his prolonged activity of
mind and body, it is said, to his habit of
taking a short map of twenty to thirty
minntes after dinner. He awakes re-
freshed and strengthened and ready to
spend the evening in reading or conver-
sation without fatigne. The same rest-
ful habit is recorded of Prof. Delitzsch,
the eminent biblical tator.

—Prince Zatcharsky, othewise known
as Milton Nakaritsehey, who was ar-
rested recently in Constantinople in
company with Lieutenant Lutzky, is
said to be guilty of causing the disas-
ter at Borki, two years ago, when the
Czar narrowly escaped .meeting his
death. The Russian Government has
long been on the hunt for the Prince,
who has spent the greater part of his
time since the disaster in Sophia.

—The mother of Robert Louis Ste-
venson, it is recorded, keeps a mighty

title-page
the serap-book these lines are inscribed:
“Speak weel o’ my love, Speak ill o' my
love, But aye be spesking o’ him."
Mrsa. Stevenson is an agreeable Scotch
lady, and the nuthor of ““Treasure’]
Island” is her only son. She is sbout
to join ber son and his wife in Samoa.

“HUMOROUS.
—Namby—*She is very rich. Do you

the moon, and so the rest of us might
as well take it for granted that there is
no soap.—Ram’s Horn.

—+] think the wie is too dear.” ““Too
dear?” answered the host. “Do youm
know what 1 calculate each bottle at?”
*No; but I should calculate sbout half

every day sinee you desire it."—Flie-
mende Blatter.

pered the suave Frenchman to the pretty
country lass. “I'm not your share,
either,” she ; “I'm Timothy
Hayseed's, and don't you forget it."—
‘Washington Star.

— Applied Somnambulism. —Mrs. Ben-
dix—"Yes, my husband is a somnam-
bualist.” Mrs. Kawler—*How dreadful!™
“Not st all. - You see, when he gets up

the baby into his arms, spd he never
knows it.”

—He (just in'lnﬂueaﬂ.}-—"m_u
very homely man that gentleman near
the pianois, Mrs. Hopson.” “Isn't
he? That is Mr. Hopson.” He (Eqtal
to the obeasion)—*Oh, indeed! How
true it is, Mrs. Hopsoun, that the home-
Iy men always get the pretiiost wives.”

fifty-dollar watch and we'll eall it
square.” [Evident Tailor—*Let me
have it.” Youth—‘Well, youll have to
walt till the close of the falr—but it's |
all right—here’s my ticket for the
chance—prettisst waich you ever saw ™
—Philadelphis Record. . .

~—Xo Use for Any.—The Government
looked with a somewhat erit-

a certainty that there is no water om | .~

—Misinterpreted.—**Ma chere,” whis- .

in the night and walks the fioor  put |,

—Youth in New Suit to Evident Tail- {,
ar.—*Tell you what, I'll give you a |.

.SCHOOL AND CHURGCH.

—diarvard is to have & recognized and
apprinted professor in rowing.

—There are but seven Presbyterian
ei-gﬂ in the State of Conmecticut
All have pastors.

—Dr. Scott, the newly-elected presi
-@ent of Rutger's College, is only thirty-
nine years of age.

—The church-going people of the
United States represent one hundred
snd forty different creeds.

—Rev. J. D. Kinsburg, of Bradfond,
Mass., has been twenty-five years pas-
tor of the Congregational Church there.

—Ry the bequest of Mathew Thoms,
over £150.000 has been left to the Uni-
versity of Cincinnati, subject to un an-
nuity of 22,000 for ten years

—XNear Lancaster, Pa., part of a
Mennonite congregation destroyed the
pulpit in a new church, holding it to be
an invention of the devil. They insist
on a table instead.

—The Brooklyn Sundsy-school Union
Amhm reports 2906 schools, 10,750

under twenty-ont years of age and 10,-
176 adults; total, 109,949,

--Rev. John B. Gongh Pidge, » Bap-
tist clergyman of Philadelphin, takes a
long spin iuto the country twice a week
on a hicyele given to him asa Christmas
present by his coagregation, and he
thinks he preaches all the better for the
exercise.

It is said that during the past 105

Raptist
day of the emtire period; and for the
past ten years the reported baptisms
amount to 1,2536,375—an average of 344
for every day of the ten years.

~The Prussian Government is ex-
cecdingly liberal to its universities.
These all p rich end ats, yet
each year the government grants them

nigsburg, 119,734 marks; Berlin, 537,500;
Greifswald. 130,500; Rreslan, 924.416;
Halle, 315,000; Kiel. 75,600; Gottingen,
450,550; Marburg, 175,650; Bonm, 183,350,

—When news was received, January
22, at Wahpeton, N. DD, that the North

location of that school was 323,000 cash
and some valuable tracty of land, is as-
sicted in this movement by J. . Adams,

MANAGEMENT OF CHILDREN.

The Hest Way to Overrome 8 Childs
Teadoncy Evil. -

far
I you would see a woman ora child
graceful, beautiful and you

digrmity !
It is wrong to correet a child in pad-

[ his hobby, and they consulted together
fover the case of the great man in the
0ext room.

Said Dr... Pompom: “He should be

trephined.

, Said Dr. Quackquack: “"And the dis-
sased brain replaced with the brain of &
guines-pig.”

v s2ch Gl 348 B el L ok

large sums for running expenses. The
or English navies, without exerting the i

“His biood s | ¢

or it

great
my that is not al
if one has a right to shut himself up
there like & Turk in hia harem and be
more chary of his salt than a Bedouin
in the desert.

I{ one's home is fair and fine, with
pictures, magbles, .
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s good citizen, 3 hus-
band honoring his wife, = Christian in
deed whatgver be may be in faith, and
withal s gentlemsn.—Harper's Bazar

Big Mousy cu » Pare Gama. .~
“The biggest money.] ever mw on &
gambling table at ome time,” said »
st the Laclede one night, ‘“‘was
100, and I saw that at Spokane ~
Wash., just after the big fire.
Every body had plenty of money. and
all kinds of gambling snaps were run-
ping in tents, houses, cither brick or
frame, being few and far between.
The little tent had a faro bank and
three men called the tarn. There was
(822,000 in cash on the table, and 320
gold pieces were used us chips. They
all lost and the Bouse scooped in the
l:::mhr -n:'vm tell 'wﬂ: ‘
:. I -
mhmnﬁ,m&m
1853, 1 was s stranger and Wandered
into ﬁlﬁgﬂb&m by wsccident. °
Every was wide open in those
days. 1 saw asitting at a faro-bank _
table an army eofficer, s Chinamiin, w "
mnlmw‘ﬂw‘r.'—m 5
“ﬂm " .
and & woman. lwﬂﬂ:"ﬁlz"
more than sn bour, sad the Chinaman - *
snd the woman were the oaly ones whe
. e .
L2 F S '!;

posecsasd of

sush that it would Snally leave the lass "
man, who in this cass bappened t» have -
amall feet, Ba il
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