
THE OLD SPITE LANE.
The Spite Tare runs along the line 'twist

Setcm'. ftria sad ours.
A marraer space betwvee each tence where

nothting grow but lowers
The Wele of a silly fend that smoldered many

ears.
MAt easred brsh wgrds between the men snd

roused our mothers fears;
A eantry qurrel long ago, a quarrel rars sd

lom where lves are narrow and people wse't
foret

We ehildren keep the quarrel not, although Its
markt plss,

Per there between our meaows green still runs
the old Spite Lane.

Semsti•ms when tather sitt about, at peace
with all the word.

The eoqtwr paper on his knee, the smoke
wreethe 'beot him curled.

I drep b at oe foolish spites tht ran to eruel

lad how maek aneer It would be If •vgtboer all
were frisde

BIell ma out: "No: rIu fht it out: Them
Socame esan't bet me'

Ust he sai't as hearty In it eow as what be
-used to be:

When 'aoes the line he'd shake his ist sad
fairly almost swear.

Was el' man Slocum with his men would
holer: "Jest yo dare:"

Dat thee, thoes times. I think, are gone; theyll
newer come agan-

aaL som brlht day we'll tser away the silty
ld Spite Lase.

Ibr, etma in tam eenatds. when at the pasture
basn

The eowbels tinkle in the dusk beneth the
sammer stars

Sweet I~ars Slocum steals away to meet me
ones again-

Nosagry weeds o ts be heard across the
old Spite Lena

1f teads. old hates. old quarrels harsh, young
hearts a sd them thuse

t teases mark a levewrs lane Just wide enough
obra

Phi Spite Las runs alg the 'twixt
Slecam's farm nma ours;

It asfs a path of sullen wrath-bet naught
grews there eve flowers!

-Hey L lcCardell, to Puk

A PWT SPOILED.

Why Mr. Willoughby Didn't Get a
Wiseld Abr Loan.

The sun had Just dipped beblnd the
steely surface of the frozen river; the
ebLi of coming twilight sent a tremu-
lous shiser through the woods, tinkling
the icicles like a string of fairy bells us
it went.

"Good, seasonable weather," thoughl
Squire Merriford, as he came out to
look at the big thermometer that sl-
wugs haug, summer and winter, beside
the porch door. "Halloo. Steele! Is
that you?"

"Yes, squire, it Is I." said Milford
Steele "Is Josephine at home?"

"She's at home, but-the feet is-
ahet pretty considerably engaged just
at present."

'Ta•t seanes I suppose, that Leslie
Willoughby is ealling?"

Squire Merrilord made no direct an-
swer, but stard hard at the thermom-
eter.

"Perhaps," went on the merciless
esteehist "you could let me have the
aponey you promised toward the churoh
debt this evening? There isa vestry
imeeMig the day after to-morrow,
sad-"

The squire coughed dubiously.
"Well, the fact is," said he. "It ain't

convenient just at present. The
church'll have to wait I'm makn' ar-
rangements to let out all the ash I can
spare now on bond and mortgage. A
man don't get such an opportunity
every day, Steele, you know."

"1 should think not," said Steele,
dryly. "'ine per cent seems like a
very nice little arrangement, but sup-
pose the question of usury is raised?"

"It won't be," said the squire, coat-
dently. "It's between friends you
know."

"I need not ask who this liberal-
hearted friend is," said Mr. Steele;
"Mr. Willoughby, of course."

"Suppose it is!" cried the squire test-
ly' "whrat then?"

"'.Mr. erriford." said Steels, esrest-
ly, "you are an older man than I am, I
yet I cannot forbear from entresting I
you to pause and refeet before yeo Ia- 4
vest your whole property ln such an
unsafe speculation as this What 1
do you know about this Leslie wit-
loughby?" - 1

"I know he's Chief Justice Chapman's
nephew."

'"He says so"
"And he owns four thosand acres of a

land out west"
"According to his own secount" d
"And he might be a member of con- g

grass if he chose."
"Rather Improbable that." a
"And he owns a lot o' property in I

the upper part of the city of New
York." i

"Pardon me. but I do not credit all a
this I sincerely believe that he is de-
ceiving both you and your daughter." I

The squire grew very red in the faee. I
"1 wasn't born yesterday, and it ain't a

for you to set up to dictate to me. And a
if Josephine fancies him more's she
does you-" I

"She is quite weleome to her prefer- c
eee," sharply Inaterrupted Steele a
'Good evening, Mr. Merritord." a

He walked quickly away down the I
snowy road. the blood boillng n his I
veins. He loved Josephine Merrioerd
heartily-he respected the good-heart- a
ed old squire, but Just now he felt that I
be was almost banished from their r
counsels

"If I could bet prove all that I su-
pect," murmured he to himself as be
croesed the little bridge that spanned a a
brawling rivulet

A band fell o hi shoulder at the I
same stant r

"Hallo, Spowlei P'm punctual to the a
second, you sea '"

Steele stared round. without lmmedi- tately as werlag to this unexpected d
greeting.

"WeUll thea, Mr. Leslie Willoughby,
5i+., if you like that better," cried
the stranger, with a burst of laughter.
"ave you raised that sum of mosey
yet? That's what r want to know.
3eesaue old samuels is getting erasty,
sid- The deace!"

Jus t sthat momentI looki fll
ito hi• faoe, the str-er diacoered
his mise.

* am not Lesle Willoughby," said
issle composedly, "but I ce tsl yo

wire be is Justat preset he is

,ad tryg to inducethe old
mnto lead him money."

**That wa t de you know!" cried
thuam who was eveatlys little thej S r lilImo. "floow you can Lx
t, tt woa't •'do No lovsnmakle! ISgse e rmudrd to my sis ter K

:ggge ke love to aohe hraar'n
havesmlveniuatlome thpn a
7ms erdui t _l la the I

~p~;II Liat

"rd Just like topat a spoke In Pete
Sprowle's wheel! I believe in hono'
among thieves but I'm hagged If I
don't think Pete means to do me this
time."

Josephine Merrtford was a very pret-
ty girl, cherry eheeked and dimpled,
with innocent hasel-dark eyes and a
red, laughing mouth; and the Ire-light
mad a fair pictare of her as she sat by
the great. old-fashioned hearthstone,
with Leslie Willoughby suspiciously
close to her.

"It's easily done," coaged Mr. W.l-
loughby, stroking his long, waed
mustache "Just to step down to the
nearest parson's-and, whew! we're of
to New York. man and wife, by the
evening train."

"But poor pape, Mr. Wllloughby"'
"He won't mind. once It's over. I

can easily telegraph to him from New
York. Ry Jove. won't that meddling
old beau of yours-Steele Is his name,
isn't it?-stare?"

And Leslie Willoughby indulged in a
hearty laugh at the ideal bet Josephine
colored, and then grew pale.

"Don't Leslie," she replied: "Mil-
ford Steele has always been agood and
true friend to me."

"I dare say, I dare say. Well, Josie
just you get your father to advance
that one hundred dollars and we'll
give 'em all the slip. We'l take the
eight train-"

"No, you won't-not if I know it,"
Interrupted a gruff voie. "For mn
sister Eliza, your lawful wedded wift
Pete Sprowle, you know-she ain't
neither dead nor divorced. And you're
no more Justice Chapman's nephew
than rm stepfaer to Queen Victoria
-- and your name ain't Willoughby-
and you're a confounded scoundrel and
a villatn, Pete Sprowle-that's what
you be."

And Leslie Willoughby, struggling
tohis feet with a foe of wrath and
confusion, found himself fade to faee
with his respected brother-in-law and
coplotter and Millord Steele

"Slandererl this is your work!"
gasped he, aiming a blind blow at the
latter.

"And I am proud of it," declared
Steele; "or, rather, I shall be, when
i've kicked you out of thle house."

Word and deed were samultapeous,
and in another second Josephine and
Steele were alone in the room.

"Oh, ilfdr she faltered, 'ban this
be true? or am I dreaming?'

"It Is true, Jode, that you are samed
-that yonder misreant is a mared
man, as well as an unprincipled ad-
venturer."

"Dear Milford. how ean I ever than•
you?" she murmured, lifting her soft
orown eyes to his face.

"I will tell you, Josie-one of these
days."

Squtre Merriford could hardly be-
leve his own ears when he heard the

tala
"I aesme precious near being anold

fool" observed he sagely, and there
was some truth in his remark--Chic.-
go Mai .

DIZZIED BY SUCCESS.

Leaved s Au toUe o a Ovest man ripe a

James Hinton, the celebrated aurlat
sad essayist, was one of those men who
are absolutely oblivious to the impres-
sion made upon the world by their own
eccentrclities of demeanor. He was an
odd little man. As some one race said
of him: "There never lived a msn
with a whiter soul. a warmer eart or
a shriller vie." He wrote a book thab
set the world talking. and elso leaped
at once into a fine medieal practice
One day J. C. Jeafreon was walking
along a London stret, when he heard
his own name uttered in a high treble.

.He says
"Turning quickly round, I saw a

little, fragile man daaicg about the
pavement in high excitement, to the
considerable tneoaveniene of way.
farers. It was James Hinton Jump-
ing up to me, he shook my hand, with
convulsive tgs, as he ejMlatsd:
*" *I m so very glad, so lMezpreaibl

glad to see yol I havesooten wished
• see you and l lyou l that hashap

p-eedr
"Having, by this time, shakes my

hand with moro than suoiaet cr--
diality, he stepped baek a few paces
and, In donlg so, blundered agalins a

-stot lady, and knoeked a small bo
down into the gcter. Afte viewing
me right pespetsvhbe dan-ed
ap to are agai. and thea daned bbefr
e. ejaulating in the highest notes of

his shrill volee:
""1 am so delighted lsee you! There

I so much or as to talk abouU no
many things have happened that I
want to tell you about! Do you know,
Sam a smucesfal man, a very succe
flt man? I became a success all In a
mnut lea Ist itludlcrona? You never
e-peeted ms to be a soeasOesl man.
No doe thought it in the least degree
possible that I should be success No
one! no isel no oant leet that's my
arriage! Those are my hores Is It
-ot absurd Do. my dear fellow, say

It is absurd that I should drive about
London in my own carlrrger

'Having thus, la complete Ianomes
entertained a London cowd by his an-
tcs, be stepped nto the wonderful car-
riage sand drove sway, beaming."

ai...eese oslbha waell amogh.

A North-aider qt a musical turn of
miad was starting down town recently
when the stralas of a hand organ
played by an Italian across the street
reached his ear. He recoglised the
mae as a popular ads from "Semir.
mad" The harmony was perfect and
the Impreesri at the eak was con-
ducting the perlormaaee withe selleat
jedgment as to tempo

Startled at hearing musat of such a
cass from the muck absedhd organ
the North side elttidasa stopped and 1-
tead. The organist aled the aria,
made -om hange in tohe Iterlor ad-
jutmeat of the amaino sad started it
again Thessleotion this time was from
Lchagria" and the performance was

equally good
When the music csed the listner
amcrossed te street, took a cola from his

pocket gave it to the organ grinder,
and aid:

"Do you undestan.d Enaglish•
"Ye," replid the presario, pocke

lag the coin and grinning delightedly.
"Then I want you to play that last

again.
..Tp organist grasped the hbaanle
his marhlne teaedt=ite with renewed
vigor, and the snering atmosphere for
blou .mound dratsd with the ea
~-tems•-.t - Aft- the • 8-8,"--
Chicago Tribune.a

-During the most dP the Sixteenth
~otury the English people called the
i :b1e the Biblioshecs, or the lbary•,
thA word being g lilmeda its appli•y
tiU.x the Scripturail-

SCHCOL AND CHURCH.

-Among the words recognized by
the latest American dictionary are;
electrocrte, abusee,acadsmise, graeis-
ity, accusably and enhansive.

-New York City spends $4,000,000 on
policemen, as against $.,400,000 on
school-teachers. It is now proposed to
increase the salaries of policemen.

-The first free public school ever es-
tablished in the world was at Dor-
chester, Mass., in 16x0. The site of
the school is to be marked by an en-
during monument.

-Mrs. Gottheil, wife of Prof. Rich-
ard Gottheil, of Columbia college. New
York, has been decorated by the
French minister of foreign affairs with
the title of officer of the French acad-
emy for her services in founding the
Franco-Jewish schools.

-The Jewish law ordered that the
grain fields should not be gleaned, and
that the wheat in the corners of the
fences or walls should not begathered,
in order that something might be left
for the poor. No farmer might forbid
poor persons from entering his fields
and gleaning after the reapers.

-The Baptists of England will add
100 to their army of missionaries now
at work among the heathen. This is
made possible by the 0600,000 fund
gathered during the "centennial year."
A deputation of leading men is now
visiting the Baptist churches of En-
gland to sound a call through them
for the men and women for mission-
aries.

-In New York the total attendance
taken at all forms of religions wership
amounts to about 900,000 in a total
population of 1,800,000, including the
sick, the disabled, infants, otogena-
rlans and persons in public institutitutions.
There are more Methodists than Bap-
tists in New York, more Presbyterians
than Methodists, more Catholics than
Presbyterians.

-"Gen." Booth of the Salvation
army announces his purpose of making
a campaign of four months' duration
in the United States and Canada. He
wants the army to raise a fund of S.'.%.-
000 this year to celebrate his "fiftieth
year of Christian life," and proposes
that an international jubilee congress
beheld 'in London next July. He will
use the money, if he gets it, to further
the work of the army.

-The Delaware Historical society
has charged itself with the pious task
of marking the site of the old Crane
Hook church below the mouth of the
Christians, not far from Wilmington.
This church was the predecessor of old
Swedes church, and the latter wilt
soon be two hundred year old. It is a
charming old structure, with a grave-
yard of much historic interest The
society cherishes a relic from the wall
of the Crane Hook church, but the site
of the building is now marked by only
the stump of an old buttonwood tree.

-The Protestant Episcopal church
almanac for 1894 says that during the
last year 387 men were ordained to the
ministry, a gain of 36 over the previous
year. The number of communicants is
given as 506,819. an increase of 17,957.
The grand total of contributions was
8183,85.757.50, being an increase of a320,-
TIL1S. This would indicate that in
some respects the Episcopal church has
been making fairly satisfactory prog-
rees during the last year.

-The annual catalogue of the Yale
divinity school announces some impor-
tant changes Rev. William K Black-
man, B. D., Ph. D., Yale, '0, will sue
ceed Dr. Fairbanks as professor of
Christian ethics, while the latter will
lecture on "The History of Philosophy
of Religion." Several new courses will
be added this year, some to be conduct-
ed by Prof. Blackman. These latter
will chiefly embrace the study of an-
archy, socialism, civil-service reform,
the wage system and other branches of
economic science.ecoomicu science.

COLD WEATHER.

I asst on lstaanCe et What Winter Is I
the slts .1o ae ma

A number of us were sitting close
I behind the depot register, trying to be

as comfortable as possible: and to
make ourselves bheard above the wild,
weird howl of the December wind.

"A very dimsgreble day," mid an
eastern Virginia man. "bet I think
I've seen it colder in the moun"-

"Colder?" sneered the Maine lumber-
man: "If we bad this weather up our
way we'd sleep out doors"

"Pretty cold winters, have you?"
"Cold? Why, men, last winter I was

standla' at the door of our shanty.
when a fine buck came along, chased
by a big an' pow'ful hoan'. Agin the
law to chase with dogs? Yes. but a
good dog outruns the law"-

"But wbat of the deer and dog?"
"Gimme time. Well, sir, that buck

had been skirtin' the lower side ,o the
hill, an' came to the crossing nigh my
shanty. As I opened the doer he made
a shigh an' a pow'tal leap, the houn'
springia' into the air at the same time.
At this moment, when both were in the
air, the cold wave coming over the bill
strcli 'em"-

"And threw them over?"
"What? No, gentlemen, that back

and hound were jist iris right there
in mid-air. They never him down
from that leap. I chopped the dog
down and thawed him out, but he
wan't no good for huatla' after
that" -

"'But the beck?" said the Virginian,
wiping tears from his eyes

' The beck! He stuck thar, fris in
the air till the sun kim out next day
an' dropped him."--Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

Reisisor i- Lsisal .
The number o relndeer owned by a

Laplander in Sweden varies to a con-
siderable degree. The poor may have
from a0 to sO0 reindeer, those better of
from a0O to 7, sand the rich Lapland-
ers will keep 1,000 and even 5,000 rein-
deer. There is some dificulty in col-
lecting sttististes on the number of
reinadeer, as the Laplanders are some-
times unwilling or unable to give say
correct statement. According to the
latest statisties the number of reindeer
In Sweden would amount to 169,S90, of
which 5,80 were lan the province of
Jemland, 40,500 in the province of Ves-
terbotten sad 90S,lTan the province of
Norbotten.--Chicago Herald.

Asttg the tsspssdtlt
Mitres-Oar style of living s very

simple. ior breakfast, at this season,
we usaluly have buckwheat cakes,
and-"

New Oirl-And I'm o.bake 'em fast
as you want 'em?

"I oae of yo elildrn boys?"I"One is a heby."
"Healthy?"
"Yes, Inded."
"I don't want the planes Goodday,

mm..--Good News

I WILD-GOOSE SHOOTING.
S~nnrewdmes an L eseueme Wieh Oftes

saes tMe Raster.
The man who originated the saying

"silly as a goose" can not have been a
sportsman. His experience of geese
had evidently been confined to the de-
generate specimens of the barnyard.
The wild goose is a bird of a different
feather. `Silly" is the last word one
would think of applying to this wariest,
keenest-eyed, shrewdest of fowls. The
man who can outwit him and bring him
to bag may justly claim to be a past
master in the art of Nimrod; while he
who fails may at least console himself
with the thought that he does not lackh for company. To be outwitted by a

bird is not flattering, but few who have
hunted the wild goose have missed this
wholesome experience.

But the sportsman who learns a les-
son from each failure will presently be
able to turn the tables on the fowl, re-
calling that he laughs best who laughs
last. The laugh will never be all on
one lide, however, for the craftie•t

-

d sportsman will find an occasional goose
whose cunning matches his own; some
fine old centurion honker whose
senses penetrate blinds and disguises
as if by divination. It is really
i nothing so ocealt, however; it is mere-
d ly trained observation and logical rea-
soning-strange faculties, perhaps, to
ascribe to a bird, but he has them none
-the less. The goose is not naturally
a a timid bird. Only through sad experi-

ence has he become wary and sus-
piciousn When firstintroduced to mane he is guileless and confiding. Even at

P this late day, members of the tribe in
Il outlying districts of the northwest, are
C still utterly unsophisticated. In the

early fall large flocks may be ap-
proached at will on horseback, and the

F Indians dash through the flocks on
a their ponies. killing the birds witha short clubs or trampling them under-

foot When the survivors have learned
n this trick, the hunters approach them

g behind ttained bullocks, and mow
n swaths in the ranks with heavy guns.

e But soon the birds learn to fear cattle
as well as horses, and, indeed, to shun
every object behind which a man
might possibly be concealed. And it
has been demonstrated that this ac-
quired knowledge is communicated to

r the Inexperienced birds; so that pres-
ently veterans and novitiates alike arey shy and suspicious, as the eastern

k sportsman always finds them.-Har-
e per's Weekly.

per's Weekly.

BE SURE OF THESE WORDS,

u Reekinag," Desleated" and "Luarid" ea3
Net mes. What You Think.

The old dictionary sell about "tran
spire" and "perspire" is still worked
with so much assiduity as to lead onE
to suppose that there is none other to
be had. But there are others quite si
good. Take three words "Reeking,'
"desiccated," and "lurid." and sat
your friends what they understand bj
them.

"Reeking?" one willsay. "Why, reek
amg means dripping with moisture
soaked with wet."

Another will say that it mea-
"slippery, slimy; awith filth." "Reek
nlg with filth. Having a pungent, un
pleasant odor."

If you can get a bet that the word
does not mean anything of the kind,
take it. It is sure money. If he won't
bet you'll have almost as much pleasure
in noting his surprise when you tell
him that "reeking" means "smoking,
steaming." A chimney can reek, or a
new pipe can reek. When a horse
reeks with moisture, it is because its
flanks smoke and steam. Jean Igelow
writes:

No osms did a or fair blue reek
Rose up to show me his place

That is the surest catch-word of the
three. "Desiccated" is pretty good
though. Nine out of every ten will in.
stantlysay that the word means: "Chop
ped up into little bits Smashed up Is
pieces." In this word, as in "reeking,
the process of change from the real
meaning can be traced. Anything vert
wet would reek in frosty weather,
so the wetness was assumed to be the
real characteristic of reek. Pretty
much the only articls in common use
to whieh the adjective "desiccated" Ii
applied is cocoanut prepared for use is
cakes and pies. It is chopped up Is
small bits. But it s chopped up that
it may be thoroughly dried, and "thor-
oughly dried" is the only proper mean-
inu.

"Lurid" isa word little better knowa
Ask a man what color lurid is and he
may answer correctly, but the chances
are that he will say "red. flming.
orange or bright yellow." Of course,
lurid mans smoky or dull color. Lon-
don fog is lurid; thick, suffocating
smoke is lurid. Lurid and livid are al-
most synonymous. "Lurid flames" are
flames almost choked wit smoke. A
lurid sunset is not a bralliant one, but
one dull and gray and cheerless-St.
Louis Post-Dispatch.

CHEERFUL STEPHEN GIKLIM.

A maa or markabls e asser Who L sed
Im stsrkatle smatre.

"I think that perhaps the most cheer•
ful man I ever knew," said Col. Calli
per, "was my friend Stephen Gaklim,
of Storkrille Centre, Vt. He always
took a cheerful view of things; and he
had a sense of humor that oftentimes
enabled him to extract fun from sitna-
tioqs in which others found only gloom.
Indeed his sense of humor was rather
keener than one would desire, for some-
times it sprung things on him most un-
expectedly. It went skirmishing on
its own account, and reached humorous
coeclusions with great suddenness be-
fore Stephen had caught up. When his
mind came along his sense of humor
would jump out with some idea so fun-
ny that Stephen would have to laugh
in spite of himself.

'Of course this was a defect in Ste-
phen's composition, and he knew it.
You might have thought that as he
grew older increasing years and fares
would tame him somewhat and blunt
his sense of humor, but they didn't
His years increased, to be sure; he
coulda't help that, but his cares did
not, for he wouldn't let'em. His sense
of humor was as abounding as ever; it
woeld greet him sometimes with a
smile which seemed to say: 'What!
We grow old? Well?' And then they'd
both laugh as they walked along to-

'Stephen's mse of humor coseat him
some friends and made him some
trouble; it made him laugh sometimes
at most inopportune moments. He
ras himsemlt as mueh disturbed by this

as aaybody, but not for longt, for -he
s so btoysat that oething coaeld

;eep him down. He passed throagh
ie a stnrdy, prosperous man, whoe

sarfeet enfoment was marred only by

m enemas of happlases.-N, Y. Sun.

LIONS HAVE THEIR PETS.

VA Asimal Traesr Tells sats In a Cage
With the E51m of rosts.

An animal-trainer who was exhibit-
ing his cage of lions in New York re-
cently, said: "I never saw a lion kill
a rat or a mouse, and I have bad many
of the little animals put in the cage
with my five lions. My attention was
first drawn to this when I was on my
way from London to Batavia, in Java,
on the ship Rotundo. I had my five
lions with me, and one day I saw Lee,
my favorite lion, lying down and hold-
ing between his paws very loosely a
monster ship rat I thought perhaps
that the eat instinct in the lion had
made him catch it, and that he would
probably play with it awhile, then eat
it, and so I watched. Imagine, how-
ever my surprise when I saw him loos-
en the rat, and the rat made no at-
tempt to get away, but run
up and over his gigantie paws
and play with him. We were
a long time making the trip, and every
day this ship's rat went into Leo's
cage, and the two played together as
gently as two children. I made sev-
eral attempts to capture the rat, hop-
ing that perhaps I might take it ashore
with me, but I could not sueed, and
old Leo did not like at all my attempt-
ing to interfere with his pet. There
was another instance subsequent to
this where Leo had a pet rat, which
makes me believe that the lion has a
real fondness for the rodent It was in
1881 in Calcutta. We were playing at
the Maiden, and when I went in to see
my pets one morning I saw that Leo
had found another rat for a pet. My
five lions were all together, but this
rat would play only with Lea. There
were many other rats in the place, but
the other lions would not look at them.
In Hamburg I once knew a case of a
sick tiger to whom it was deemed
necessary to give some fresh, warm
blood to tone up his system, and to
further this end a live rabbit was put
in the cage with the tiger. The tiger
played with the rabbit for days before
he would touch it. He finally killed
and ate it

"Now, there is another peculiar thing
about lions, and that is that they will
not eat the flesh of a fowL You might
tempt them with a canvasback duck or
the daintiest squab, but they would re-
fuse it This is a scientific fact. I
have tried it many times. I remember
once having a swan which had broken
its wing. We killed it, dressed it care
fully and threw it into the cage of the
lions, but they would not touch it, and
it finally had to be taken out and
thrown away. I have repeatedly put
pigeons alive into the cage, just to see
what they would do. I have thrown
grain down among the lions, and the
pigeons have actually got down and
hopped around the big brutes, even
hopping on their backs, the lions mak-
ing no attempt to disturb them, even
seeming to enjoy their eompanionship.

"Now. there is something strange
about this which is rather difficult to
explain. To my mind, it argues that a
lion is not brutal in his instincts.
Savage, he undoubtedly is Fierce at
all times, but fiere with justice. I be-
lieve every one of my lions has a-con-
science; I known every one of them
knows the difference between right
and wrong- they know their wondrous
power and are charitable. They
would never attempt to injure some-
thing which in no way could do them
harm. The study of a lion, his habits,
eharacterand capabilities, is one of the
most interesting I know. It offers a
field as yet coeparatively unknown,
but the more one goes into it, the more
time one takes to find out just what a
lion is. the more he is convinced that
he has rightly been named the king of
beasts."-N. Y. Tribune.

MARBLE MOSAIC.

SAn esemuseat Use for the Chippla aet
the Quarry.

As a striking instance of the modern
ingenuity that gathers up everything
that nothing be lost, and turns it to
some account, the tranformation of
marble fragments into things of beau-
ty may be cited as conspieuous. For-
merly tons of ehippings of the finest
marble were thought of no better use
than to make roads or marble dust.
Now the little fragmepts are brought
even from the far famous quarries of
Carrara, and are reunited in a solid
mass to form household ornaments,
parts of buildings, mantels, monu-
ments, etc.

In a large briek structure in one of
the small cities of the sound is the fae-
tory of the company engaged in the
marble mosaic business Asone enters
he sees barrels full of marble of all
colors, the fragments being of various
sizes, from that of a pea to that of sa
egg or larger. The smaller sizes are
already reduced enough to form the
mosaic, but the larger ones are erum-
bled by powerful machines, then care-
fully screened so as to get an even
grade of the size desired. The particles
are then mixed with a composition of
cement apd other materials, and the
mass is molded while soft in the desired
shapes Lying about one sees various
molds for table tops, brackets, urns,
mantels, cornices. paper weights, eta.
When the mosaic has hardened it is
smoothed and polished like solid mar-
ble and takes a mirror-like filn-h.-N.
Y. Tribune.

Freaks of Seatter. Sand strwma.
Strange freaks are played by wind-

blown sands in the New Mexico river
valleys and mountain esnyoms In the
canyons one may see elis and natural
stone pillars cut into fantastic forms
by the natural sand blasts formed by
the winds sucking up and down these
narrow passes. In broad river valleys,
the Rio Grande especially, great areas
of sand hills are seen tossed up like
giant waves of a sea. These shift their
position slowly, travelling in the diree-
tion of the prevailing winds, until they
scatter on the plain or encounter some
obstreetion, such as a mountain side,
against which they hesa Not only
raluable lands, but towns may be
buried in this invading element. Thus
along the Pecoeriver. at distances from
twenty to forty miles below the town
of Eddy, in southeastern New Mexico,
there are five old deserted pueblos or
villages built by ancient agri•eltural
Indians. which, it is estimated, ones
contained a population of from ten
thousand to fifteen thousand people.
Now the villages are nearly buried in
sand blown from the hbills that bound
the valley. Vestiges of a canal totbes
towns have been discovered leading
from a canyon near by whieb onesfltr
abshed water, but is now filled ith
and--.N. Y. SBu

-In the ae of a telegraphers' striLe
it is just a little doubtful who I(euld
hold the key to the sltuation.-B3.lo

urrn•er.

PERSONAl AND LITERARY.

--When Theodore Parker visited Car

lyle in 184s he found the two brothers,' Thomas and John, drinking hot whisky

punch together. Carlyle praised the
1 young poet Tennyson to the American,y defending him from the reproach of

e daintiness and shouting out: "*Ow, he
s drinks his glass of grog with the rest

V of us!"

1 -Mrs. Potter Palmer, of Chicago, hase a penchant for Mexican and ducheme

Slaces She probably owns one of the

finest assortments of these delicate em-
s broideries in the world. Mrs. Isaac

Catlin, the wife of the general, has a
speeial charity fad. She loves to dis-
pense clothing and food to the needy
t youth of Brooklyn.

-George Meredith rejoices ins profu-
sion of hair which f4lls in artistic ner-
ligee round his classically-chiseled
face, and he looks younger than his
years, which are sixty-two. Osear
e Wilde had described his style as "chaos
V illumined by brilliant flashes of light-
ning." and, save by the inner uelt, no
one really cares for his books

-Most of the droll stories attributed
to Abraham Lincoln are supposed to be
Spocryphal, but Rober Bonner makes
publie a letter he received years ago
e from Henry Ward Beecher, in which

the Plymouth pastor says concerning a
visit to Lincoln: "Abraham told me
three stories, two of which I forget
and the other won't bear telling."

S-Miss Elisabeth Bullock, who dieds in Salem, Mass. recently, at the age of

o seventy-seven, had not left her house
for more than forty years Miss Bul-
lock was engaged to be married to a

e young man of Salem. Just before the

t marriage was to take place the young
man broke the engagement and deo
parted for the west. This was more
than forty years ago Miss Bullock
declared she would never leave her
home again alive, and kept her word.

t -Mr. Gladstone since his retirement
r has received many hundredsof tributes

a from admirers all over the United
Kingdom, and the gifts are still pour-

ing in. He has received several dozenSwalking canes and umbrellas. A num-

ber ot admirers clubbed together and
t sent him a handsome arm-chair, andr many more pretentious presents have

come to him. The tributes have beenI entirely spontaneous, no suggestion of

r such a thing having been made in the

newspapers until their number became
, notable.

e -Grenville S. Redmond, of SanI Francisco, has just taken second rank
I at the famous Julian academy of arts,

L in Paris. Redmond, who is only twen-
D ty-two years of age, is a deaf-mute, and

a his career bas already been a remark-
C able one. In 1879 he became an in-I mate of the institution for the deaf,

a dumb and blind at Berkeley. CaL Be

at once showed phenomenal ability asa an artist, and during the last three

years he has been a student at the art
school in San Franeiseo, his expenses
i being borne by the Berkeley institu-

ation.
-A friend of the late B. M. Ballan-t tyne, the well-known author of boys'

books of adventure, says he always got
material from first hands His firstI story, "The Young Far Traders," liet wrote after spending six years in the

a wilderness of North America He
r went to Algiers and wrote "The Pirate

City;" he spent a couple of weeks;ooI the North sea with the deep sea fisher.
men, and wrote "The Young Traw-B ler;" he sat up for a fortnight or so

I with the London firemen, and went out

in costume to a fire almost every night,I and then produced "'Lighting the

s Flames" and "Life in the Red Bri`'
I ade." Again, Ballantyne lived acouple

I of weeks in the Bell Rock lighthouse.
san the result was "The Lighthouse;"
he spent a similar period on the light-
ship of the Goodwin Sands, and wrote
" 'The Floating Light;" and he went
down the deepest of the tin mines, and
the sequel was "Deep Down; A Tale of
i the Cornish slnes"

-"The place was robbed last night"
"Indeed! What was taken?" "Nearly
everything. In fact the only thing
not disturbed was the watchman."-
Tit-Bits.

-He (exhibiting sketch)-"It's the
best thing I ever did." She (symps
thetieslly)-"Oh, well, you muan't let
that discourage you."-Boston Home
Journal.

-Harry-"Mamma, who was the in-
ventor of the eattonr-gin" Mamma
(sternly)--" don't know, my son. Nor
do I take any interest in liquor or
liquordrlnking."-PIttsburgh Bulletin.

-Mrs` Brown (nudgng Mr. Brown,
who snores with his mouth open)-
"William, you'd make less nosale if
you'd keep your month shut" Mr.
Brown (only half swake)-"8o'd you."

-Tom--"I like your new house.
What a eharming vists one gets,
through these parlors into the library."
Kitty-"Yes; but my bsother says I'll
never have any luck until the portiers
are up."-Life.*

-Wife-"My millier was here to-
day to see you, and I told her you were
out." Husband-"What she say?'
Wife-"'She said that she had
seen you you would be more."
-N. Y. World.

-Miss Fadley-"Are yet fond of
Bowers, Mr. limeash?" Mr. 81imeash
-"1 don't know, really." Mies Fadley
-"Dear me! Why not?" Mr. 11im-
eash-"I haven't noticed the price of
them."-Inter-Oeesg.

-His Occupstion. - Senaste-"Did
you say your friend had a place in
Washington?" Politician - "Yes."
Senatar-"By the day or job?" Poll-
tlelaa-"Oh, by the job; he's a lobby-
ist."-Detroit Pree Pre•s.

-When the Jewish proverbial philea
opher wrote: As vinegar to the teeth
and smoke to the eyes is the sluggard
to them that send him-he was by an-
ticipation describing the American
me-menger-boy.-'-hicago Interior.

-The Prince's Tutor-"And now we
come to the Emperor Caligula. What
does your Royal Highaess know of
him?" The prince is silent. Tutor-
"Qite right, sir. The less said abeut
such a monster the better!'-ToTday.

-Excited Lady (on the beach)-
"Why sn't somethingdonefor tbheaip
Il distress? Why da't some ef you-"
Coastuard(hurriedly)-"We have seat
the crew a line to come ashore, mus."
Excited Lady-"Good gramous! Were
they waiting a fSormsl invitati•o?"

-"I am going te ma a gsteatit
with my aext novel," sad the giddm-
haired authoress, "and don't ypou fore
get it." "What's the plot?' "Oh, I
do't realy haew.yet, bet there are to
he tour chapters deseted to the saes-
ingas the ore romee appsdltls."-

A Us ad.
Lawyer-You wore these, werema

you?
Witnee-Yee
Lawyer-And you sw it?
Witness-Yes.
Lawyer-And you can't swear to

what you saw In front of you?
Witness-No.
Lawyer-Look straight at ms.
Witness-Yes.
Lawyer-Can you swear you se a

man in front of you?
Witness-No.-Hallo.

Adapeeag Tameeles to C melese.
Little Boy-I stayed in the parlor

all last evening when Mr. Squasems
was callin' on sister, just as you told
me. .

Mother-That's a good boy; and here
s the aendy I promised you. Did yea
pet tired?

Little Boy-Oh, no. We played blind
man's buf, and It would hawe been
lots of fun only I was It' nearly all the
ime.-Good News.

Ow days eosar sade derS
tace Mary west sway;

We sigh at sow swearm
we're pisse day by day.

We dream at mor sad eyes
f0 days whes she was here

Whe isa was were the Ivs f',
Ande wewon talM of heer

But now emr ays are dreary
Since Mary up ad west.

For Utule wife'es cookig-
It ita' werth a eat

-DetrItt Tr•rma
T11Rl MeUC INTERrT i

Jones-Oh, what a very charming
baby! I have always taken such an in.
terest in very young children. A-how
old is it?

Mother (with pride)-Only just eleve
weeksa

Jones-Really! A-and is it your
voungest?-Brooklyn Life

"Leave me now, Lobelia," said Mr.
Me8wat, passing his hand nervously
~eres his forehead. "*I wish to be
alone for the next bour or two."
-What is the matter, Billiger?' in

quired Mrs. MeSwat. with some asd-
ety.

"I have got to consult a railway
guide!" groaned the unhappy man.-
Chicago Tribune.

IJnmed st.ess-c. ser s..I

Upton (looking from his omae win-
dow)-Phewl What a storm! The

salking will be terribly bad by the
time I start home.

Friend-I thought the street cars
pa-yedw yor house. .

Upton-Y-e-s, but they never ran
when the walking is bed.-N. Y
Weekly.

Aeeemmeanflge.
The guest at the hotel table had

been kicking about the food until hbe
got tired and then he commenced am
the weather.

"Don't you have any change of
season here? he inquired of the
waiter.

"Ye.s sir,"was the prompt reply. "If
you don't like pepper you cantry st."
-Detroit Free Pre•s.

Ia esmemer Maes.
o soem the meue was Greyr

And hsme ot ie youth was oews.
Bat whaL be aid tremsem y l sa b
Do yes tslak es fear eesel tured reuwa

Nay, ay.
she hisilresl tusned M dews

-Cokese 'aMeo

hladys-When I go west ane week
]I' leave you my pet chameleon a a

r sovrenit.
Oweadolen-Ob, thanks! That wll

be just lovely! He will remind a ed
you coustantly. They change their
complexiosa so often, you knowl-
Puek.

teas te Nate]m.

Bustle-What do you think el m
latest pictmre?

Palette-Isn't that cow in the forI
ground a little bit rockyt

Bustle-Oh, I don't know. This is a
morning scene, and the cow has been
out ail nght.--N Y. World.

Whe Age o A4stestlss.
CIstomer-Here isyour sugar beek.

I don't want it.
Oroer--What's the matter with it?
Oustomer-Too much sand for tabe

use and pot quite enm~gh for buildifl

SJss FAM reo assru ass.Aora MEN-~ Of fie.. 1

SS a if

, 'y•o I am,,- .u" l reple Akdeie

A good th bs..-T bThom TsitAlrich is goial the roas o

Mr., Sqoprbad been rk What h--nsten drawl g rem Some e td himof
the other-W day tt a serabyn sdaknwn esI e gly mansh blue-"So I am" qudekly reped l&4eyd bar.'s-Towa Tope'

re poper- had bees ongh. What hs

omstb -
"Why do yaou think

mas of ejeriPusesr
"eeaus lst night he

girl If ek didan't tik

UL

Johnnle-ltwrs 4ayII k i,' -
sum an'"t a-hlidr wt het

Mr. Hsyk-JAt slha • Johale
as soo as waters thr ham m,
tfeeds then m thlis then saws tw
pastur. tl' er bge o" era te
ther mill an' clhes thar wawgs ar
aplits some wo b--A

"What mares Jos look I
able?' saMd ne Jeas walter to o
other.

"'rm el-er about what b lI
Ia my net SnrtIle.

"Thalahgng?

.GocoA gralme. meae.t Yes
do that You' spoell y r rt
Washington Hier.

Dsae.as adman.
bather-Ye do 't sises to ballew

tIn the aduage "kbauies r plma-
are."

Sac--Of emmea Idomt
Father-You oeght tqS a' m e*r

lesnteno m
Som-Aw, pope eeme nL DesIt a

fellow aswalresast a giul a~lga tine
before he goes toe has '-
toltt Free ?esas

Fr.m d-DS i you les Ia• s
Batlal bsak?

Depositor- P, at ya e -
"Well weal It yea hkm swh

was goirng wrog, why dida't

"I did'st aknow. I had to g O 4
che Them she we" sta r."**

A Wbee ea.gee
LittlWe Doi-I "ka I ha man!

maspt pat. ea boys.
Mother-Weu, why?
Little Doit-'ass bep la sMangp

bed, sad has to lbe pa dsms, did
dresses weord be In the wm.-eu d.

N. Nameu r as
"Mr. Doles, dd" yes ivwar a a ala

ahtert?'
"NIgr; am' 01 iser wilL It's seuli

tbat not isoee wclatat aMuen l.
that takes offa e usaa. *e
Weahingtos Stns.

insvs hm~t hintwa don'et knw! My .

hash Ihad .+e Ott!

twok wh to in SIt ib

prewtt y Irr; o r7J Simi s
stwL"a and g b )

mes aew bu betPrIthswToast
K dont ys-Ids .Nw eat

be b-kst s ee m 1b.l itigar, bad nstowide beadtwo ho tiedto lft i 4 =;

A --- 1 .-

'I giv PI a~.inh -O1I I1e

-ew - Now **l
4ibane joa! M at~1 YI
Yftty-41 f, I eodda't "T"
Tos-bo mzy anYOU*0 *r"

*

dl'' -II r -

s wbnpi t ~~r

All.~+ ~

i bKL~

"The Blessings of Covernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Alike Upon the Rich and the Poor."
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