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Wild Weather Outside. 

I weather outaldo where the brave ships go, 
fierce from all quarters the four winai 
blow— 

1 weather anA cold, and the groat waves 
•well, 

i chasmn benoatb them as black as hell, 
•waters frollo In Titan play, 

dash tbo docks with an Icy spray. 
cent sails shiver, the lithe masts reel, 

ie sheeted ropes aro as smooth as steel, 
oh that the sailor wore safe once mora 

the sweet wife smiles In the oottas* 
door I 

l little cottage. It shines afar 
r the lurid seas, like the polar star. 
I mariner, tossod in the jaws of death, 
Is at the storm a defiant breath; 
Ota to his mates, through the wrlthliu# 

arage! pleaic God, we shall yet win homeT 
jen »nd harcarrl and wan and gr&y, 
tresolute mill: 'tis the sailor'si way. 
" jvorhaps—at tho fancy tbo stern eyos 

•ebody's praying: to-ni^ht tor him. 

\mel through the drench of the bitter rain, 
r bright tho picture that rises plain I 

.j he can see, with her merry look, 
• little maid croonine her spelling book; 
l baby crown from tho cradle fair; 

and ma nods In her casy-cbair; 
hitter and yon, with a quiet grace, 

"• »t' i flits, with an earnest facc, 
» kitten purrs, a*d the kettle sings, 
1 a nameless oomfort the picture brings. 

, i weather outside, but the winds of balm 
rer float o'er that isle of calm. 
ndl who read over teu- and toast 
• wild night's work on the storm-swept 
ooaat, 

"c, when the vessels arc overdue, 
(perilous voyage, Uic baffled ctew. 
ut hearts battling for love and homo 

the cruel blasts and the curdling foam, 
Ibreathe a prayer from your happy lips 

rttoee who must go "to tie sea in ships;" 
"Ut the sailor may stand once more 

the sweet wife smiles in tho cottage 
;door. 

et E. Sangstcr, in Harper's forFo&ru-

SUM HUNT IN ALABAMA. 

A Story for Boys and Girij. 

is the favorite season for 
j the opossum in Alabama, for it 

l the little animal grows fat on 
anions and muscadines, and . is 
ned a toothsome article of food by 
5 negroes and many of the white 
i. He is pursued at night, because 

ildom or never goes abroad in day-
but lies in his den, under a clay-

i or in a hollow log. 
lider cover of darkness, he stealthily 
ibis food, or pays social visits to his 

~ i and acquaintances. Sometimes 
i been known to make an incur-
into a neighboring poultry-yard, 
bear off a cnoice pullet; but it is 

r when made desperate by extreme 
' that he takes such risks. 

rily, he is very timid, avoiding 
ence of men and dogs—who are 
lliest foes—and subsisting entire-

i wild fruits and small game. When 
he offers no resistance, but 

|npon his back, grins hideously and 
i to be dead. 

Jr happened not long ^ince, while I 
[on a visit to Mr. Harland, a friend 

ie, who resides in the country, that 
ram hunt was arranged for my 

lent, 
friend's little son Walter, twelve 
of age, was delighted, and prom-

D take upon himself all the care 
msibility of getting everything 

for the grand occasion, 
the afternoon he was busy making 

ion, running to the cotton field 
It Wash, the most noted opos-

hunter of all the negroes on tho 
" in; collecting and splitting bil-
resinous pine, for torches, and 
_ an axe, to be carried and used 
a tree had to be felled, 

supper-time he announced that 
was in readiness, and the 

good for a successful hunt, 
a beautiful, starlit night—just 

;h to make active exercise 

Mmt walk brought us to Wash's 
situated back of the "big house," 

on the edge of an extensive 

himself was seated on the door-
smoking a corn-cob pipe, the odor 

left no room to doubt that it 
_ed with "stingy green." More 

same commodity might be seen 
from the rafters of a shed at the 

cabin, and a few stalks, now 
to seed, standing In one corner of 
i 
st from Wash's horn was rc-
to in a prolonged and melan-

fchowl by a blue-speckled hound, 
1 to a tree bearing swallow-gourds 

_J of leaves or fruit. 
lied Old Rook to keep 'im fum 

' off before we got ready," explain-
"isb. 
15£ did you blow your horn for, 
^ aaked Mr. Harland. 
i call dem two rapscallions." 

"rapscallions" were two negro 
jibout the age of Walter, who came 
j from a neighboring cabin, each 

r Id a single garment suspiciously 
Ittingaa our-sack with sleeves ana 

i}ng for the head, 
' brought the sharpened axe and 

fof pino Walter had prepared, and 
|$llowed by a little dog, which 

^contemptuously styled a "bench-
|fice, fit for nothin'" but to make a 

tft you bodder 'long o' dat iice, 
pfwh," retorted one of the rap* 
Bp. "He show you what he good 

' Wash, who held a flaming 
||re plunged into the forest. The 
ttrotted briskly in advance, and 
III lost to view. No sound was 

jt( except the crunching of dry 
^Under our feet and the distant 

of an owl. 
i descending a long slope to-

creek which flowed through a 
ap. Just as we reached the 

|the latter, our attention was ar-
an exclamation from one of 
llions: 
I qld Pock!" 

: jMVay?" inquired Wash, 
ind himself answered the ques-? 

r m> the swamp. The boys starts 
itnat direction at full speed, but 
aediately halted by Wash, 
> you gwine wid dat little ole 

i gwine to the tree," they re-

stan' right still in yo' tracks 
jb you to go. I ain't yeard no 
w it" 

id was trailing slowly, his cry 
f 08 at intervals of a quarter of a 
• An occasional whoop from 

him on, and seemed to 
effect of quickening his mo-

i barking gradually became 
sent, and eventually gave 

fthe scent was warm and the 
Suddenly the sounds 

i all was still. 
lost the track," remarked 

e »d 
|Mh," replied Wash, "but he'll 

Whoopee! Hooray Rock!'' 
at the chase was resumed 
eased vigor. All at once 

I Of the hound's voice changed 

IP' exclaimed Wash. 
) boys could no longer be re-

TheY scampered through the 
[in the direction of the nound 

sir legs could carry them, 
minutes we heard the voice 

dog joined with that of the 

Mind for dat fice!" remark-
i we moved along at a more 

"He think he treed dat 
Lby hisself." 
j the swamp about two hun-
we found that the hound 

( opposite side, and we should 
pre to cross. 
.. i an unpleasant and diffi? 
' having to force our way 
6 unpenetrable thickets 

l bogs, A small, crooked 
the on}y means of crossing 

7-shod. ^ 
oedto such feats, walk-
bat Mr. Harland and I 

i the negroes say—that is, 
i our hands and knees, 

^from the swamp on the 
1 with mud and lacer-

, we found the boys and 
'•canopy of vihe9 which 

several small trees. The 
? wr was laden with tho de-

of fall-ripe musca-

i dat'possum for comin' 
Wasli. I want soma 

i myself." 
. fell to looking for the 

-.-A holding the torch behind 
.closely scanned the tree-tops and 

exclaimed: 

excitement junong 

the boys, eaca vying with the other to 
see tho opossum first. The rapscallions 
were standing in a stooping posture, side 
by side, with their hands resting on their 
knees and the whites of their eyes turn
ed up to the sky. 

"Bar he!" exclaimed one. 
"Whar'bouts?" inquired the other. 
"Top o' dat vine. Oh-ee! ain't he a 

buster!" 
•'Gol-ly, what a whopper!" 
"Lemme knock 'im out w.id arock." 

The last speaker stepped off a few 
paces and picked up a stone which he 
found by an old decayed stump. He 
turned and was in the act of throwing, 
when suddenly he dropped the stone 
and commenced flourishing his black 
shanks in the widest manner, slapping 
his body with his hands and crying: 

"Oh-ee! Oh-ee!" 
"What's de matter wid vou, you 

young ;vagabone?" inquired Wash, in 
an angry tone. 

"Sump'n bite me, Unker Wash— 
oh-ee!" 

"Yaller-jackets," sententiously spoke 
Wash. "Dat's what you git for bein' too 
smart. Who ever year tell o' chunkin' 
a 'possum? Here, take dis 'backer," 
handing him a well-masticated auid, 
"and put it on de place whar dey bite. 
I spock dat'll kyo (cure) you." 

Wash now gave the torch to the other 
rapscallion, charging him thus: 

"Hold dis light, and don't you let ole 
Rock go nigh dat stump. Es for dat ob-
stropilous lice, I don't care ef de yaller-
jackets eat 'im up boddaciously." 

Seizing the vine with both hands, 
Wash shook it violentlv. The next mo
ment the opossum fell heavily to the 
ground and was immediately covered 
by the hound, while the little dog, keep
ing at a safe distance, deafened us with 
incessant barking. 

From the fangs of the hound Wash 
rescued the opossum—a repulsive object, 
alive, "but feigning death, grinning from 
car to ear and showing gums as well as 
teeth. 

A stout stick was cut, and in the end 
of it, which had been split for the pur
pose, the opossum's tail was inserted and 
held with the grip of a vise. This, one of 
the rapscallions swung over his should
er, and the limit proceeded. 

We were destined now to a long and 
fruitless walk, traversing numerous 
tracts of woodland and several cultivat
ed fields without linding any trace of 
game. 

At length, when our patience was 
nearly exhausted, the hound struck a hot 
trail and quickly run it to a tree. 

To our dismay, wefound thatthegame 
had taken refuge in a large oak, the 
branches of which were still covered 
with foliage. There w:is a moment of 
silence, broken lirst by Wash with an 
aphorism: 

"Big tree, little possum." 
Another pause. 
"Cudjo, kin you clam dat tree?" ask

ed Wash, addressing one of the rap
scallions. 

Cudjo hesitated. 
'Taint no use, Unker Wash. Nothin' 

up dar but a little ole black-jack 'pos
sum." 

"You ain't no 'count," said Wash. 
"Jake's de boy for my money. He 
ain't afeared; he kin clam it like a 
squir'l." 

Jake could not resist the insidious 
flattery. With a show of alacrity he 
commenced to climb, but several times 
had to be encouraged by Wash before he 
reached the lowest branch. 

"Dar de 'possum," cried Wash; "right 
out dar on dat lim'. Shake it wid yo' 
foot, Jake." 

The animal clung desperately, and 
when his feet were shaken loose, still 
hung by his tail, which was wrapped 
around the limb. 

Wash caught him in his hand when 
he fell. Ho was, indeed, a diminutive 
specimen. 

Big 'possums don't walk dis time o1 

ni^ht," remarked Wash, as we started 
ofl. "We better buil' ud a fire and 
roas' some 'taters tell midnight. Den 
big Jpossums be out ag'in." 

"Vcrj- good," said Mr. Harland. 
"But where are the potatoes to come 
from?" 

"'Taters in dis crowd," Wash replied, 
triumphantly, and drew from his bosom 
and the pockets of his trousers about a 
dozen fine yams. 

A fire was kindled, and the potatoes 
and a pockctful of peanuts, which Wal
ter produced, were buried in the cinders 
to roast. 

Ltf>n^ before supper was ready, how
ever, all the negroes were sound asleep 
and snoring audibly. 

A conspiracy was formed among the 
whites to play a trick on them, and when 
they awoke we pretended wo had de
voured all the edibles. 

Wash received tho announcement as 
unquestionable truth, and disappoints 
ment was plainly depicted on his coun
tenance. 

But Jake was suspicious, and after re
volving the matter in his mind awhile, 
very.nertinently asked: 

"Whar de goober" hulls and tater 
skins?" 

This brought out a confession from 
the conspirators, and the feast was par
taken of by all hands with apparently 
equal relish. 

The hunt was now resumed, but with 
no success until we had nearly reached 
home, when the hound gave tongue and 
soon brought the game to bay. We 
found him scratching at the root of a 
fallen tree, and besmeared all over with 
red dirt. 

"Humph!", ejaculated Wash. "We 
never is To "git dat 'possum. He done 
gone down to de middle o' de veth." 

"Smoke him out," suggested Walter. 
"Smoke who?" indignantly relumed 

Wash. "You go to smokjn' 'possum 
out, 'possum set baok In his den andlaff 
at you, 'Possum aint like dese yer 
rabbits what you bo3's ketches," 

"Now, I'm gwine to show you what 
dat fice good for," said one of the rap
scallions, "Here, Trip, go in dar arter 
dat 'possum." 

The little dog made the dirt fly over 
his back as he burrowed into the ground. 
In a moment he had disappeared. Pres
ently we heard a mullleu growl and a 
snapping of teeth, and Trip appeared, 
bearing in his jaws a huge opossum. 

"Yah! yah! yah!" laughed the rap
scallions. "What us tole you, Unker 
Wash? You say dat dog warn't no 
'count. What you got to say now?" 

Wash was forced to retract. 
"Well, he is some account, I doclar'! 

Gentemuns, dat dog scratch dirt from 
who lay de rail to who las' de longest!" 

We slept the remainder of that night 
without rocking.— Wilton Burton in 
Qolden Days. 

Good Taste at Home. 
It is wonderful what a tasteful woman 

can do in the way of making home at
tractive. She can make a garret beauti
ful and homelike at a little cost, for the 
beauty of home depends more upon an 
education and refined taste than upon 
mere wealth. If there is no artist in the 
h ouse it matters little that there is a large 
balance at the bank. There is usually 
no better excuse for a barren home than 
ignorance or carelessness. A little me
chanical skill can make brackets and 
shelves for the walls. A trifle saved 
from daily expenses can now and then 
put a new book upon the table or shelf. 
A thoughtful walk in the woods can 
gather leaves and ferns for adorning the 
unpictured rooms. The expenditure of 
a few dollars can convert the plain win
dow into a laboratory. In these and 
many other ways can a plain, barren 
room be changed into a scene of beauty. 

A Heavy Head of Hair. 
There is a young woman at Chicopee 

Falls, Mass., Miss Ida Ferry, who can 
boast a head of hair which probably ex
cels in abundance and length anything 
which has ever been on public exhibi
tion. In these cases the hair rarely 
more than touches the ground; but a 
full-length photograph of Miss Ferry 
just taken shows her hair trailing for 
half a yard along the floor, though she 
is of fully average hight But so much 
hair is, after all, a burden, and soon the 
photograph will be the only evidence 
of it 

She sat downy to the piano, cleared 
her throat, and commenced to harmon
ize. Her first selection was: "I Cannot 
Sing the Old Songs," and a gloom that 
was colder and bleaker than a .Sunday 
dinner fell on the company when the 
stranger in the corner said: "And wo 
trust ̂ you are not familiar with the new 

They Oat-Voted Him. 
What Followed Sam Johnsing's Resignation as a 

Future Son-ln-Law. 
"You make this affidavit against the 

Snowball family, do you?" asked the 
justice, of Sam Jolinsing, holding up the 
document. 

"Yes, sah, I does. Dey puts on a 
heap a style and paint, but dev am do 
ordinariest family in the whole city ob 
Austin. Dar ain't ten dollars in the 
whole family. I know, because I has 
been dar." 

"You must not use such language," 
remonstrated the justice, "but please 
state your case." 

"Well, sah, I was engaged to be mar
ried in de Springtime to oat ar piece of 
calico on de mourner's bench; and on 
de day befoah New Year's I made up 
my mind to tap my future fodder-in-law 
for a ten dollar bill. What am de use 
ob a future fodder-in-law ef you can't 
tax him fur a ten?" 

"Did he give 3rou the ten dollars?" 
asked the justice. 

Sam Johnsing then went on to state 
that when he asked his future father-in-
law, old man Snowball, for a ten, the 
latter snorted like a cow pony when he 
hears a brass band for the first time, but 
finally cooled down and said as soon as 
lie cashed off a little check he would 
hand over the X. 

"I said 'all right,' and went off," said 
Sam, "but seems dat after I was gone 
old man Snowball asked his darter, Ma-
tildy, to let him hab de funds, but neb-
ber tole her it was for me. She said she 
couldn't find her portmania, and asked 
her brudder. Bob, who am sitting on 
the bench dar, wid his head tied up, fur 
de ten dollars. He said he would get it 
as soon as de bank opened, as he didn't 
hab no small change; and he hunted me 
up and down on Austin avenue and ask
ed me ter loan him ten dollars, and I 
said I would next day, but I nebber 
meant to do no such foolishness, no
how. You see, judge none of 'em tole 
de udder dat hit was me what fust 
started de business." 

"Well, what has all this to do with 
the assault?" asked the justice. 

"Next day, New Yeah's day, I called 
at de Snowball mansion on Austin 
avenue. Dey was all dar. I axed de 
old man if he had de ten dollars he 
promised me. He said sartinly, and 
went ober to Matildy and axed her for 
de money she had promised him, and 
she said sartinly too, and goes ober ter 
Bob fer de money he had promised. 
Bob said 'ob course,' and I hope I may 
be struck dead in my tracks ef dat fool 
niggah didn't come up ter me and say: 
'Brudder-in-law what's gwine ter be, 
has yer got de ten dollars yer promised 
me?' " 

"What followed? ' 
"I jess riz up, and putting my stove

pipe on de side of my head, I said: 'I 
tenders my resignation as a future son-
in-law, de same ter go inter effect from 
right now. If yer suspects dat Sam 
Johnsing am sich a sucker as ter play 
matrimony in a family dat hain't got 
ten dollars on New Yeah' day, you am 
whistling ter the wrong pup, dat's all,' 
and I made for de door." 

"What next?" 
"What next! Come here, jedge, and 

run yer hand ober my wool and feel dat 
bump like an egg plant. Dat's a New 
Yeah's giff from Matildy. Does you see 
dis heali gouged eye? Dat's what I got 
from de ole man ter remember him by; 
and I'se got enudderNew Yeah's giff on 
my pusson whar Bob took out a mouf-
ful wid his teef. Dat's why I walks wid 
a cane. I tried mighty hard to return 
de compliments ob de season, but when 
de ole woman poured bilin' water down 
my back, I drew out as an independent 
candidate. Dey outrvoted me, jedge." 

In consideration of it being the holi
day season, and about the justice's time 
for dinner, the cases were dismissed.— 
Galveston News. 

Sapid Breathing as an Ansesthetio. 
Dr. M. T. Yates, in a letter published 

in the Biblical Recorder, says of the sur-
gieal operations to which he has recent
ly submitted: "My doctors said that they 
had seen it stated by an American doc
tor that if a person would breathe as 
rapidly as possible under an operation, 
he would not feel the pain of cutting, 
and they wished to try it on me, to 
which proposal I assented. Dr. Mac-
leod superintended the breathing— 
which was like that of a dog on a hot 
summer day—holding out of my sight, 
a handkerchief in his hand to be drop
ped as a signal,—when he saw the color 
come in my face—for Henderson, the 
operating doctor, to go ahead. When 
Macleod told me 'That will do,' I was 
surprised to lind that the operation had 
been performed. This I have tried three 
times, and have not, at either time, felt 
more pain than is usually inflicted in 
the case of vaccination. I heard the 
knife l'ip through the flesh, like the 
sound produced in cutting leather, but 
I did not feel the pain. What is the 
philosophy of this kind of an anaesthe
tic? Is it simply a diversion of the 
mind? We presume the rapid breath
ing acts very much like the inhalation 
of laughing-gas; that it oxidizes the 
blood more highly and makes the heart 
beat faster, as shown by the color in the 
face, and this exhilaration produces in
sensibility to physical pain. A man 
slightly wounded in battle often does 
not know it at the time—partly, per
haps, because of mental preoccupation, 
but mainly, we suppose, because he is 
toned up by the excitements of the con
flict. But. whatever may be the ex
planation, l)r, Yates' experience is an 
instructive instance of the connection 
and interaction of bodily estate and men
tal sensibility,—Richmond (Fa.) Relig
ious Herald. 

The Parrot Wondered. 
Two sailors went with a tamo parrot 

to a show in Tokio, where a Japaneso 
was giving an exhibition of sleight-of-
hand, interspersed with acrobatic feats. 

At the end of each trick the sailors 
would say: "Now, isn't that clever. 
Wonder what he'll do next?" 

With each act of the performance 
^heir astonishment increased, and they 
kept muttering: "Wonder what he'll 
do next?" 

The parrot heard this exclamation so 
often that he picked it up off hand, as it 
were. 

Presently the Japanese undertook to 
keep in the air a number of bamboo 
sticks ignited at both ends, but having 
his attention distracted by a movement 
in the audience, he allowed one of the 
sticks to drop. Unfortunately it fell up
on a heap of firecrackers, bombs, etc., 
which exploded, blew out the walls, 
blew off the roof, scattered the audience 
in all directions, and sent the parrot, 
minus its tail feathers and one eye, 
about 400 yards. « 

As the bird came down with a flop, it 
shrieked: "Wasn't that clever! Wonder 
what he'll do next?" 

Baltimore has a high reputation for 
the beauty of her women. "We live on 
the zone of beauty," says the American, 
"and whatever is beautiful in the di
verse races of men reaches its ultimate 
perfection in this latitude. In fact, ug
liness can't stand this climate. It has 
got to die out or emigrate. It is true 
that there are some strongly marked 
families who hold out wonderfully 
against the beautifying influences of tho 
climate and nature, but these are ex
ceptional," The writer confesses, how
ever, that tho basis of Baltimore beauty 
is imported, for he adds: "It is easy to 
find in this city the finest examples of 
true Celtic Irish beauty, the fairest 
blonde Saxons and Norse types, the 
Norman-French type, and the Italian 
and Spanish brunettes. Some of the 
most beautiful examples of the Hebrew 
type that the world can show are found 
In this city." 

— • • 

Tyndall's theory that heat is simply 
motion in another form must be true. 
Strike a piece of iron, and it becomes 
hot. Strike a man, and he immediately 
boils over. There is, however, one ex
ception to the rule. Strike a warm 
friend for a short loan, and he at once 
becomes as cold as an iceberg. 

He slipped quietly in at the door, tut, 
catching sight of an inquiring face ovei 
the stair rau, said; "Sorry so late, mj 
dear; couldn't get a car before." "S< 
the cars were full, too," said the lady 
end farther remarks were unnecessary 
—Boston Commercial Bulletin. 

Educational Notes-
More than half of the institutions in 

the United States which profess to give 
university education and confer degrees 
now admit women on equal terms with 
male students. 

Indiana has now a school population 
of 714,343, and expended in public in
struction during the past year $1,307,-
210.20. Her total receipts for school 
purposes were $5,845,420.54. The 
school enrollment last year was 503,855. 

About one-fourth of the children in 
Cleveland schools are of German parent
age, and receive instruction in German 
and in English. About one in eight of 
the children of English-speaking pa-
rente are in the German classes. 

A party of students of mechanical en
gineering of the Massachusetts Institute 
of Technology made a journey last week 
through the manufacturing towns of 
Massachusetts and Connecticut, exam
ining carefully the shops and factories 
in each. 

The woman teachers of the junior di
visions of the Toronto schools have ap
plied to the School Board for increased 
salaries, arguing that at $27 a month 
they cannot support themselves and 
continue their training; and that kitch
en sorvants are in a far better position. 

One of the most encouraging evi
dences of educational progress in this 
oountry is the attention which school 
authorities are beginning to give to the 
intelligent study of the English lan
guage. Under the system, which is 
now being gradually changed, pupils 
were made to commit to memory a vast 
array of rules, which served them not at 
all in speaking and writing. Many 
have been the graduates of Normal 
schools incapable of writing a common
place letter correctly and with ease. 

Teachers often complain, and with 
truth, that their profession is not esti
mated at its proper value ,by the public 
—that while it demands from them as 
entire devotion as law or medicine can 
ask from those who practice them, these 
two vocations take rank very far above 
it The fault does not lie altogether 
with the public; while the profession 
has so many ill-trained, half-educated 
members, it can never occupy the place 
in which all reasonable people would 
like to see it. There is a peculiar dog
matism apparently inseparable from tho 
oftice of teacher which is unendurable to 
the average outsider unless it is accom-

Eanied by thorough ability. When that 
appy day arrives when political influ

ence goes out of the schools, and com
petency and love of the work become 
the tests by which the teacher is judged, 
the profession will make a long stride in 
the popular estimation. 

No careful observer has ever failed to 
see that the chief troubles and disap
pointments of the public schools come 
from the employment of teachers who 
have taken up the work merely to earn 
a living and not because they have a 
natural.ziptitude for dealing with vary
ing natures and imparting ideas. To 
lead and enlarge a young mind requires 
peculiar tact and temper, and not every 
person emerg'%ig from a normal school 
and carrying a new certificate is litted 
for the work. There is not a little good 
sense in this paragraph from the Lon
don Qlobc: "For a man to be a success
ful teacher he must be sympathetic with 
boys, there must linger within him an 
ever-juvenile element, en rapport with 
their modes of thought, sensible of their 
prejudices and suspicions, abreast of all 
those important discoveries for shirking 
work to which each generation manages 
to add something new, willing to see 
their individual struggles, to cheer on 
their ambitions and condole their de
feats. Neither the high and dry style 
answers with boys, nor the too gushing 
and condescending—the former repels 
them, the latter means the concession 
of that unnocessary inch which is the 
forerunner of an ell." 

Oaught a Husband. 
In some parts of France marriageable 

girls are accustomed to pluck, as they 
return from midnight mass on Christ
mas eve, a sprig of apple-tree, wkich 
they put in a vial full of water. The 
vial is hung in their bedchamber, in 
front of the window; if one bud blooms 
before Easter, the mistress is sure to be 
married before the year ends. Among 
the servants of a chateau near Alencon 
was a chambermaid from Brittany. She 
was gentle, good-natured, quiet, pious 
—an excellent creature every way, but 
—she was hunchbacked. Her name was 
Ursule. Taking advantage of the dark 
night she, too, plucked a sprig of apple-
tree, sure that nobody saw Tier. She 
was mistaken. A fellow-servant saw her, 
and made servants' hall ring with peals 
of laughter at poor Ursule's expense. 
Still they kept the secret among them
selves. They all agreed to play a trick 
on poor Ursule. Easter eve one of the 
journeymen gardeners removed the old 
sprig of apple-tree from the vial in Ur
sule s bedchamber, and put in its place 
a sprig covered with blossoms. When 
Ursule went into her bedchamber sht 
could not believe her eyes. She return
ed to the servants' hall, her face being 
radiant with delight as she showed her 
trophy. The laughter, jeers, and hoot-
ings of her comrades revealed the trick 
put on her. She stood dumb, confound
ed, trembling, scarcely able to restrain 
her tears. Just at this moment tho 
mistress entered the servants' hall. An 
elderly servant explained the scene to 
her. The mistress said: "Ursule, the 
apple-tree sprig may be trusted; believe 
it; you will be mairicd before Christmaw 
next; you are a virtuous girl; I am sure 
you will make a virtuous wife; all you 
want to get a husband is money; the 
money wanted I will give you." As she 
spoke, the mistress twined a 1,000-franc 
bank note around the sprig, and returned 
it to Ursule. A fortnight afterward the 
journeyman gardener who had put the 
trick on her asked her in marriage, but 
she refused him (at which he was great
ly jeered) and married another. 

-' Agricultural. 
Tho Limekiln club, says the Detroit 

Free Press appointed a committee to 
whom they intrusted the query from 
Indiana: "Are we advancing in Agri
culture." The committee reported that 
tliey had spent seven weeks in investi
gating the matter, and were quite ready 
to answer in the affirmative. Among 
other instances of progress in agricult
ure might be mentioned that of lioeing 
corn. A dozen years ago the plan was 
to lean the hoe against a stump in the 
field and go off fishing. It is now done 
by giving a chattel mortgage on three 
steers and hiring a neighbor to do tho 
work. Ten years ago turnips were heap
ed up in the barn or cellar and supposed 
to be fit food for only cows and calves. 
To-day they are carefully wrapped in 
tissue paper, laid in bureau drawers, 
and are considered a fit diet for even a 
Senator. When wiped off with a dish
cloth and scraped with a batcher knife 
they furnish a very bracing enervating 
diet. Progress had been made in plow
ing, dragging, reaping, and many other 
particulars, and the committee felt safe 
in saying that the time was not far dis
tant when a farmer could sit in an arm 
chair in a lager beer saloon and raise 
sixty bushels of wheat to the acre. 

Innate Power. 
The locomotive muscles aro entirely 

dependent on stimulus. We once saw 
a young lady reclining on a sofa with 
such a languid air that we felt almost 
sure she was suffering from incipient 
paralysis. The nest day she was slow
ly walking across, a green pasture, pick
ing a flower here and there as though 
the effort was terribly exhausting. Sud
denly, however, there loomed up in 
front of her, and in her immediate vi
cinity, a creature, with horns. With 
slow and measured step he advanced, 
and then catching sight of a red shawl 
he filled the air with a clarion note of 
defiance. The locomotive muscles of 
that languid maiden were galvanized in
to spasmodic action. She ran twenty 
yards with the speed of a gazelle and 
then climbed over a five rail fence with 
a rapidity that was startling. What we 
need in this life is impulse, and when 
we have enough of it we can accomplish 
wonders. • 

"There's our Jeremiah," said Mr. 
Shelton, "he went off to make his liv
ing by his wits." "Well, did he suc
ceed?" inquired his friend. "No," said 
the old man with a sigh and significant
ly tapping his head, "he failed for want 
of capitaL" »r > • •. 

GLEANINGS. ' 

The number of national banks is 2,163. 
Florida now has thirty-eight newspa

pers. 
A congregation is often sold by the 

choir. 
Not one in one hundred of the pion

eers of Nevada, says The Carson Appeal, 
has $500 to call his own. 

A Memphis lady vaccinated herself a 
la Emma Abbott, and was laid up four 
days. 

A Massachusetts man has put a spit
toon on castors, and is asking a patent 
for it. 

Michigan produces more salt than any 
other State, but it is the forest fires, and 
not salt, that puts the inhabitants in the 
greatest pickle. 

Avoid that which you blame others for 
doing, says one of our wise men. Well, 
things have come to a pretty pass if a 
man can't kiss his own wife. 

A bridge now nearly completed at 
Acton, Pa., 301 feet from the bottom of 
the ravine it crosses, is the highest in 
the world. It is 2,051 feet long. 

John A. King, once a prominent law
yer of Henry county, Ohio, has been 
disbarred for living' with a common 
prostitute. 

Atlanta, Ga., boasts of a young, ati 
tractive and industrious cobbler of the 
female sex, who both mends and con
structs all kinds of shoes to the satisfac
tion of numerous customers. 

"Will you tell me," asked an oldgen-
tleman of a lady, "what Mrs. 's 
maiden name was?" Why, her maiden 
aim was to get married, of course," ex
claimed the latly. 

Oil City Derrick: "Of the thirty inebri
ate asylums established in this country 
during the past twenty-five years, but 
four have gone out of existence. This 
would seem to prove something, but for 
the life of us we don't know what." 

Philadelphia News: "Jenner long ago 
discovered that persons who milk cows 
never have the small-pox, but only a 
mild form of disease called cow-pox. 
Dairymen should remember this, and 
double their number of cows, for there 
is no safety whatever in apump handle." 

Philadelphia Bulletin: "The Press of 
this morning contains an account of 
liowr a man lost a gold watch on a Mar
ket street car, and states that the case 
is in the hands of a detective. If the 
case is in the hands of a detective, we 
venture to inquire what has become of 
the works." 

A famous Canadian poet has sent 
forth to the world a new inspiration en
titled "Let me die by tho azure sea." 
We have always been under the impres
sion that the laws of Canada were toler
ably fairly administered. If this man 
really wants to die by the azure sea, 
why don't they let him die? 

A reader of a scientific journal asks: 
"How to clean our boilers." It is the 
easiest thing in the world. Simply let 
the water get too low7, and the steam too 
high, and the boiler will not only be 
"cleaned out" with remarkable 5m-
petuositj-, but pretty much everything 
else in its immediate vicinity will be 
cleaned out with it It never fails. 

New Haven Register: "In woolen 
goods nothing new has appeared, says a 
fashion note. This shows just how much 
dependence can be placed on fashion 
writers. A bright, new gray patch ap
peared on Jimmy Tuffboy's blue trous
ers yesterday morning, and came near 
upsetting the gravity of a whole Sunday-
school." 

A ball was given recently in the Man
chester )Eng.) Town Hall for the pur
pose of promoting the calico printing 
trade by showing what beautiful designs 
and colors modern skill in that industry 
can produce. No lady was admitted to 
the ball whose dress was not exclusively 
of English calico, printed either in Man
chester or Glasgow. About 1,300 per
sons were present, and everyone was 
amazed at the beauty and variety of tho 
costumes. Calico balls have frequently 
been given in the name of charity, but 
perhaps never before in the avowed in
terest of trade. .— 

Ambidextry. 
A person who has the equal use of 

both hand#is called "ambidextrous;" ». 
e., as though possessed of two dexters, 
or right hands. A man in New York is 
a remarkable example of this, and ho 
claims that it is not a born gift, but an 
acquirement within the power of any 
person. In that city recently he lect
ured upon the subject, and began his 
illustrations by showing on the black
board what ho called the best test of 
ambidextry, the writing of signatures. 
He wrote his own najuewith both hands 
at once, backwards and forwards, right 
side up and up-side down, and in half a 
dozen other different ways. 

"This," said Mr. Woodward, "is a 
valuable accomplishment for a bank 
president or a railroad official; for he 
who can write his name twice, while 
another is writing it once, deserves three 
holidays in a week, or double pay. 

Then the lecturer wrote a love letter 
in French in one hand, and a business 
letter in English with the other simul
taneously. Afterward, at the same time, 
he wrote such words as "Fontainebleau" 
and "Constantinople." "As an athletic 
exercise, club swinging and dumbbell 
shaking sink into stupidity beside this," 
he said, wiping his brow. 

"The most difficult thing to do," he 
continued, "is to draw a square with one 
hand and a circle with the other." 
Then he attempted the task. The ends 
of the circle did not meet and it was not 
round; besides, the square looked like a 
parallelogram, but the audience ap
plauded. 

Finally, Mr. Woodwrard drew with 
both hands symmetrical geometrical 
figures, which lie called decorative de
signs, employing the right hand on the 
right side of the figure, and the left hand 
on the left side. He sketched seven of 
these figures in a minute and a half and 
said,— 

"I will challenge the best draughts
man in New York City to perform this 
task in an hour and a quarter with one 
hand, and he may select his own de
signs." 

How to Find Mercury. 
The observer must note carefully the 

point of the horizon- where the sun sets; 
then seven degrees to the north and 
nearly one-sixtn of the distance from the 
horizon to the zenith toward the east, 
and at about 6 o'clock, he may hope for 
a glimpse of the shy planet that many 
ancient astronomers longed to behold 
and died without the sight. It is surpris
ingly easy to keep the track of Mercury 
after he has once been found. He takes 
on as many colors as a chameleon, some
times shining with white blue light like 
a Sirius of lesser glory—sometimes with 
a tint of delicate rose, and sometimes 
with a decided yellow. He defies the 
law that planets may be known by tho 
absence of twinkling, for he is as brill
iant a twinkler as if he were a sun in 
space instead of the smallest world that 
borrows light from the central luminary 
of the solar system.—Providence Jour' 
nal. 

A Foolish "Oonjnrar.'' 
Mouths were not made to eat fire with. 

Persons who pretend to exhibit that ex
ploit either cheat or run the foolhardy 
risk of killing themselves. Says an En
glish paper: 

A terrible scene took place in Hhe 
marketplace, Leighton Buzzard. A 
traveling negro fire-eater was perform
ing on a stand, and licking red-hot iron, 
bending heated pokers with his naked 
foot, burning tow in his mouth, .and tho 
like. At last he filled his mon'th with 
benzoline, saving that he would barn it 
as he allowed it to escape. 

He had no sooner applied a lighted 
match to his lips than the whole 'mouth
ful of spirit took fire, and before it was 
consumed the man was burned in a 
frightful manner, the blazing spirit run
ning all over his face, neck ana chest. 

He dashed from his stand, and raced 
about like a madman among the assem
bled crowd, tearing his clothing from 
him, and howling in most intense agony. 
A portion of the spirit was swallowed, 
ana the inside of his month- was also 
terribly burnt. He was taken into a 
chemist's shop, ind oils were, adminis
tered and applied, but afterwards - in 
agonizing frenzy he was taken to the 
work-house infirmary, when after linger
ing two days, he died in fearful agony. I 

Deuerto for Winter. 
Baked Apple Dumplings.—Make 

good crust as for biscuit or short-cake. 
Pare some small-sized tart apples, halve 
them and take oat the cores. Put the 
halves together and wrap around each 
cpple a piece of crust. Cover the bot
tom of the dumpling-pan with these. 
Then pour around them a sauce made of 
hot water, a piece of butter the size of a 
small egg, with sugar, cinnamon and 
nutmeg. The pan should be about one-
fourth full. Bake about half an hour, 
or until the apples are tender. 

Apple Bread Pudding.—Cut some 
slices of bread thin; toast and butter 
them. Cover the bottom of the pudding-
dish with Eome of these, slice, in thick 
pieces, some apples over them, sprinkle 
on some sugar, and so fill the dish with 
alternate layers of bread and apples. 
Mix together one pint of milk, one egg, 
a little salt and nutmeg, and pour over 
the bread and apples. Steam or "bake 
for half an hoar. Eat with or without 
sauce. 

Corn MealPuddiny.—Take seven heap
ing spoonfuls of meal, half a teaspoon-
ful of salt, two tablespoonfuls of ibutter, 
one teacupful [of sugar, or half sugar 
and half molasses, two teaspoonfuls of 
ginger or cinnamon, and pour into this 
one quart of boiling milk. When cool, 
beat three eggs and add. Put into a 
buttered dish and bake slowly two 
hours. 

Fritters.—One pint of sour milk, one 
egg, a little salt, one teaspoouful of sal-
eratus, and i flour sufficient to make a 
batter thick enough to drop from a spoon 
without running. Fry in hot lard a 
small spoonful for each one. Sift pow
dered sugar over them while warm. 

Plum Pudding.—Mix one cupful of 
suet, chopped fine, one cupful of molas
ses, one cupful of sour milk, one cupful 
of raisins, one cupful of currants, half a 
teaspoonful of salt, and one teaspoonful 
of soda. Steam three hours. 

Suet Pudding.—Three cupfuls of bread 
crumbs, one cupful of flour, one cupful 
chopped raisins, one cupful of suet 
chopped, one cupful of sweet milk, and 
two heaping [teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder. Steam in a pudding-dish from 
two to three hours. 

Dried Apple Pic.—Wash the apples 
and soak over night; then stew till soft, 
mash and sweeten well. Flavor with 
nutmeg,cinnamon or lemon,as preferred. 
Place between two crusts and bake. 
Dried peaches are nice prepared in this 
wav, leaving out the seasoning. 

Cream Pie.—Three eggs, one quart of 
milk, three tablespoonfuls of flour, one 
cupful of sugar. Beat the yolks of eggs 
and mix with flour, and pour with the 
sugar into the boiling milk. Cover 
your pio-plates with pastry and bake, 
then pour the ' mixture in. Frost with 
the whites of the eggs beaten stiff, slight
ly sweetened and flavored. Return to 
the oven and brown slightly. 
—Country Gentleman. 

The Prinoess' Diamonds. 
Oscar II., King of Sweden, is an up

right sovereign, and his queen, Sophia 
Wilhelmina, is awartn-hearted religious 
woman. The king's only sister, the 
Princess Eugenie, inherited an immense 
fortune, which she spends in doing good. 
Dr. Cuyler thus writes of her in the 
Christian Weekly: 

She is most devout and enthusiastic 
in her benevolence, and has consecrated 
her time and wealth and personal ef
forts to the direction of hospitals, and to 
the spread of religious truth among her 
destitute countrymen. 

No one in Sweden contributes so 
largely to Home Missions among the 
Lapps and Norwegians as the Princess 
Eugenie. 

She spends her summers at a villa 
called "Fridhem," or the Home of 
Peace. Around it she has reared asy
lums for orphan children, and beauti
fied the grounds with trees, walks and 
flowers. '•» 

She is the directress of several socie
ties for providing employment for poor 
women; she has opened schools for des
titute girls. On the Sabbath she ka.s an 
evangelical service at her villa for her 
many guests and neighbors. 

When the Princess Eugenie built her 
hospital she found her re:uly funds in
adequate; so she sold her jewels to finish 
and furnish the building. 

One day she visited the hospital and 
the tears of gratitude rolled down the 
cheeks of a poor invalid as she came to 
his bedside. 

The happy princess was so melted by 
his tears that she exclaimed, "Ah, now 
I sec my diamonds again!" 

Unselfish. 
The late Dr. Gannett, of Boston, was 

noted during his long pastorate for his 
kindness to the poor and the sick. It is 
said that no poor family who sought 
him ever failed to received his tender 
sympathy and substantial aid. If there 
were sick ones to be comforted, his 
words litted their needs, for instinct and 
experience suggested the right word at 
the right time. 

A characteristic incident, illustQitive 
of his kind heart, happened while the 
doctor was traveling in Europe, to re
cover the health undermined by exces
sive work at home. On the continent 
he fell in with a young American, and 
they kept company for several days. At 
length, they parted in France, Dr. Gan
nett pushing south towards Italy, and 
his companion, who was not well, keep
ing his room. 

What was his surprise on the evening 
of the second day, to see Dr. Gannett 
entering his room, and to hear the 
cheery voice, "How are you? I could 
not feel easy in travel, and came back 
to" cheer you and take care of you." 

Tears came to the young man's eyes. 
He felt that he had found a friend in
deed; and Dr. Gannett had no more 
sincere and devoted admirer, in his 
large circle of parishioners and personal 
friends, than this young stranger, whom 
by chance he had met in a foreign land. 

A Bright Girl. 
Economy is an excellent thing; but 

we do not beliove in that view of it 
which encourages a husband in buying 
all he needs for his own selfish gratifica
tion while the wife denies herself every 
luxury. It is not a correct doctrine to 
teach human beings that it is their duty 
to live on as little as possible; it would 
be better to earn enough to live com
fortably. And what is the use of creep
ing through life feebly, merely to save 
funeral expenses? . Let us claim a full 
and vigorous vitality, when the breath 
and life is a pleasure. Either one is 
worth his keeping in this world, or he is 
not; if worth it, seize it with a strong 
hand. "You ought to live on bread and 
water, if your husband is not able to 
give you any more!" said a maiden aunt 
to a young girl in the presence of the 
man she was about to marry. "I am 
worth my board and clothes to any
body," replied the girl, "and if Joe 
thinks he can't afford them of good 
quality, I know plenty who can." Joe 
thought he coulu, ana cheerfully did so 
through life. 

Irish Minerals. 
It is not generally known, but Ireland 

is rich in mineral stores. Her coal, iron, 
lead and copper deposits are both ex
tensive and valuable. At Knockmahon, 
in the county of Wexford, nearly three 
thousand tons of copper are raised every 
year. Luganure's lead is a steady quo
tation in the markets, and the Slievor-
dagh and Dulkallow collieries have an 
output of coal which wonld not shame 
some English pits. The great want of 
this portion of Irish industries is, how
ever, capital; and if absentee landlords 
would only invest a tithe of the rents 
they draw from Ireland in Irish labor, 
the whole aspect of affairs would be 
changed in half a generation. Money 
to develop mining and lay railways 
down to the sea, where cheap freight 
coald be obtained, are the first two needs 
of Irish trade so far as minerals go. 
This obtained, there is no reason to 
doubt that a second Durham and a sec
ond Staffordshire might be founded on 
the other side of the Irish Sea. 

The remote effect of being true should 
have a place in our thoughts. The fa-
tare is built on the present Noble liv
ing projects itself Into the future. It 
comes out in the power of children 
and children's children. Its widening 
and deepeninginfluence goes out through 
the gates of the present into the ever 
deenenimr 
-Fumn 

channels of the future.—J. B. 

Nickel Plate. 
This metal, allied to cobalt and to 

iron, has been known for nearly two 
ccnturies, but it was not discovered to 
be a distinct clement until 1751, when 
Cronstedt gave the metal a thorough in
vestigation. 

Now-a-days this nickel plating has 
grown into such common use that its 
care and polish become necessary. The 
following "prescription" may prove of 
value: 

The ingredients are whiting, alcohol 
and water; the two latter in equal parts, 
thickened to tho consistency of cream. 
Rub the mixture over a plate with a 
cloth, and before the whiting is dry, the 
surface may be operated on with elbow 

frease with advantage. When nearly 
ry, remove the whiting with a clean 

dry cloth, and you will see a brilliancy 
equal to new plating. When the plate 
is destroyed by oxidation, or rust strik
ing through the coating, of course whit
ing is not capable of replacing the metal; 
nothing can be done in that case, except 
to call in the aid of the nickel plater, 
and give a new surface to the articlc; 
but t&at is not of necessity an expensive 
process, and every year will increase 
facilities for procuring such renewals of 
beauty. Dealers in nickel plated goods 
may find it advantageous to keep the 
mixture we have described, for sale to 
their customers. In small bottles tightly 
corked, to prevent evaporation of tho 
alcohol, the polish might be kept for 
years, without detriment. ' 

Too Neat 
The neat housekeeper unscrupulously 

makes her neatness a cause of discom
fort to husband and children. Thoreis no 
comfort in her home. The sunny rooms 
of her house are kept dark as cellars 
le6t carpets should fade, or flics invade 
the sacred premises; the sitting-room, 
which often does duty as the dining-
room, is also darkened as much as is 
compatible with carrying on daily work, 
and no woman wants a man in her 
kitchen. When husband or son comos 
home tired, where is their place to rest? 
If a little mud falls from their boots 
what is tho consequencc? Now, see 
what the rumsoller does; his saloon is 
light, cheerful, ready with a hearty wel
come and an easy chair; when the hearth 
at home is so clean, and tho stovo so 
freshly blacked that the coldest feet aro 
not allowed to come too near it, the sa
loon stove is so arranged that it is con
venient and useful; and many a tired 
man who finds a fretting wife, a spotless 
sitting-room, a forbidden or uttered 
kitchen at home, goes to the next rum 
shop, simply frc.ui a craving for comfort, 
and learns tlierq a craving for liquor. I 
have known one man, who only spent 
his Sunda3Ts at home, forced to go out
doors to read his paper, lest light 6honld 
"draw the flies" indoors. I have known 
another driven ;>ut, evening after even
ing, by a house: so clean he dared not 
be comfortable iu it. If these men had 
gone astray, who was to blame? It is 
woman's legitimate work to keep a com
fortable and bright place for her men 
folk; if she fail in doing that, she must 
bear the consequences as best sho may. 

Stonewall!Jackson's Toddy. 
Having lingered to the last allowable 

moment with this members of my fami
ly "hereinbefore mentioned"—as tho 
legal documents would term them—it 
was after 10 o'clock at night when I re
turned to headquarters for final instruc
tions, and, before going to the general's 
room, I ordered! two whisky toddies to 
be brought up after me. WTien they ap
peared I offered one of the glasses to 
Jackson, but he;drew back saying: 

"No, no, colonel, y6u must excuse 
me; I never driijk intoxicating liquors." 

"I know that," general," said I, "but 
though you habitually abstain, as I do 
myself, from everything of the sort, 
there are occasions, and this i6 one of 
them, when a stimulant will do us both 
good; otherwise.I would neither take it 
myself nor offer Ht to you. So you must 
make an exception to your general rule 
and join me in a toddy to-night" 

He again shook his head, but, never
theless, took the tumbler and began to 
sip its contents. Presently, putting it 
on the table alter having but partly 
emptied it, he said: 
' "Colonel, do you know why I habit

ually abstain from intoxicating drinks?" 
And, on my replying in the negative, he 
continued: 

"Why, sir, because I like the taste of 
them, and when I discovered that to be 
the case, I made up my mind at once to 
do without them altogether."—Phila
delphia Times. 

Octagonal Barns. 
If a barn is wanted to accommodate a 

certain number of animals, the proper 
space is better and more cheaply obtain
ed in the octagonal form, for this gives 
an equal space in every direction, and 
requires the least outside wall. It would 
require a 66-foot octagon to accommo
date 40 head of cattle, and give six box 
stall (9x10 feet), with plenty of room for 
calves besides. This form of barn might 
also be enlarged by building on a wing 
when wanted. Four wings would look 
well on such a barn, and might be built 
wide enough for two rows of cattle. On 
a larger octagonal centre, eight wings 
might be built, increasing the room to 
almost any extent. On the size above 
given, two wings, in the direction to ex
tend the feeding floor, and the rows of 
cattle in the octagon, might be built 
without injuring the appearance of the 
barn—the octagonal centre relieving the 
long line by the appearance of an ele
vated dome. Ana when wanted, two 
more wings could be added, still improv
ing its appearance. This form of barn 
is certainly the most convenient, and is 
least expensive according to space in
closed. The octagon gives a wider 
space, which can bo laid out more con
veniently than in a long narrow barn, 
and all parts being equi-dlstant from a 
centre, such a barn requires less travel 
in doing the daily work.—National Live
stock Journal, Chicago. 

Little Things. 
Springs are little things, but they arc 

sources of large streams; a helm is a lit
tle thing, but it governs the oourse of a 
ship: a l)ridle is uut a little thing, bnt 
we know its use and power; nails and 
pegs arc little things, but they hold the 
parts of large buildings together; a 
word, a look, a smile, are little things, 
but powerful for good or eviL Think of 
this, and mind tho little things. Pay 
that little debt; if it is a promise, re
deem it; you know not what important 
events may hang upon it. Keep your 
word sacred; keep it to the children— 
thoy will mark it sooner than anyone 
clso, and the effect will probably be as 
lasting as life. Mind little things. 

He Gould Not Understand His Musio 
Teacher. 

A young man with a very bad voice, 
but who firmly and steadfastly believed 
in the article of voice he was the super
ior of Brignoli, engaged a teacher to 
give him lessons. When asked how he 
liked his teacher, his reply was that he 
was a good master, but he was altogeth
er too religious for him. 

"How too religious?" 
"Why, while I am practicing he walks 

up and down the room wringing his 
hands'and praying." 

"What is his prayerP What does he 
pray about?" 

"I can't exactly say, but I caught the 
words, 'Heavenly Father! how long 
must I endure this?' "—Cincinnati Sat
urday Night. — • _ 

German Oarp. " 
The German carp, valuable food-fish 

recently introduced to this country, is 
making its way to all parts of it with 
great rapidity. Mr. Abel Wright, who 
began with two or thr̂ e dozens of the 
carp three years ago, thinks he now has 
at least a million in his pond at Griffin, 
Ga. He has sold more than 5,000 at 920 
a hundred, and cannot keep op with his 
orders. He bears out Mr. Setn Green's, 
statement that one can almost seethe 
carp grow, so rapidly does it increase ia 
size. Mr. Green aoserts that an acre of 
water can be made as profitable as an 
acre of land, and it does not cost much 
to make the experiment - ~ 

As oar Joe seated himself at the piano, 
he tipped over a vase that stood upon, 
tt "Playing a knocked urnP" asked 
one of the 
*thatis 

ie compary, 
only 

said Josb 
Cons. 

FOB BOYS AND GIBLS. 

Beverly D. Benson is said to be the 
yotangest telegraph operator in this 
countiy. Though he is only nine years 
of age, he is very skilful, reading mes
sages from the wires as easily as does 
his father, who is an operator also. 
Beverly lives at Hanover Court House, 
in Virginia, and passes most of his time 
in the telegraph office there. His father 
did not intenu that he should learn so 
young, but tho lad picked up the knowl
edge nimself. Notlongsince, areporter, 
who wanted to send a dispatch to a dis
tant newspaper, stepped into the office 
and asked for the operator. "Father's 
out; butl'll do it" said Beverly. "You!" 
exclaimcd the tall reporter, looking 
down upon the small boy; "you send a 
message! Ha! ha! ha!' But Beverly 
took the reporter's copy, read it, seated 
himself at the operating table, and bo-
gan to send the words flying over the 
wire. The reporter writes that he never 
admired anything so much in his life as 
he did the bright lad who had mastered 
the mysteries of a difficult trade so young. 
One (lay Beverly was reading and the 
instrument was clicking away. Suddenly 
the little fellow sprang to his feet, ex
claiming: "There's a message going 
wrong! It ought to come here; it is for 
Mr. Taylor, and they are sending 3t to 
Hanover Junction by mistake." And so 
it turned out It was not long before 
the message was sent back to Mr. Taylor, 
who lives near the court house. Bever
ly's skill is all the more remarkable 
when it is known that he did not begin 
to study telegraphing until less than a 
year ago. 

One day last month, a young miss, 
her brother and two other boys, were 
skating on a small pond near EvansviDe, 
Ind., when the thin ice broke, throwing 
tho whole party into the deep water. 
Two of the boys succeeded in reaching 
the shore, but Edward Williams remained 
with the girl, Ottie Smith. They strug
gled heroically, but every time they 
would get a firm grip upon the ice it 
would break, and they would fall back 
into the chilling water. The alarm 
given brought several men to the shore. 
One of the men shouted: "Don't get 
excited!" 'Tm not excited,'.' said tho 
brave girl. "Throw me a rope." But 
no rope could be found. The men walked 
as far out on the ice as they could, but 
each felt that it would only make matters 
worse to plunge in. Among the men 
was an old Indian named Joe Jackson, 
who was quite a character on the Ohio 
River. Joe pitied the struggling young 
people so much that he began to cry, 
and in another moment he ran out across 
the treacherous ice and plunged in. As 
he swam toward the girl, he said: "If I 
can't save you I'll drown with you." By 
the time he had reached the unfortunate 
skaters, the men on shore had procured 
planks, and shortly afterward all. were 
saved. 

Near Hackett City, Arkansas, there 
lives a planter, Major J. K. Halt;, who 
has a son about six years of age. One 
night during the first week in January 
of this year, three masked robbers entered 
the house, and bursting into the room 
where Major Hale was sitting with his 
family, demanded his money. The 
planter gave them his pocket-book, but 
they told him that he had $1,100 hidden 
in a trunk, and that he must get them 
the key. While Major llale was looking 
for the key, the little boy crept up to 
one of the robbers, peeped under the 
mask, and said: "Mr. Williford, why do 
you want to steal father's money_?" The 
discovery so startled the robbers that 
they dropped the pocket-book on the 
floor and fled. The little boy had saved 
the money. On the following day the 
robber named, who lived in the neigh
borhood, was arrested, and shortly after
ward the other robbers were taken to 
jail also. 

A good storv is told of the witty Arch
bishop Whately. On one occasion lie 
was in a field near Dublin, where some 
men were at work in a hay field. "Now, 
my lads," said the archbishop, "you all 
see that tree yonder?" pointing to a large 
tree several hundred yards away. "Yes, 
your grace," they all said. "Well," eaid 
the archbishop, "the man who touches 
that tree first shall have this half-crown." 
The men got ready for the race. "Now, 

ne " 

wMmizb. 

then!" shouted the archbishop, "one, 
two, three and away!" Off the men 
started, each doing his best. When 
about a third of the way to die tree, they 
heard the sound of quick steps behind 
them, and soon the tall figure and long 
legs of the archbishop swept past them. 
With a triumphant laugh tne archbishop 
touched the tree, and put the half-crown 
into hjs pocket But after they had ao-
knov/ledged him as the winner, each of 
the losers was presented with a half-
crown. 

The girl or boy who reads the greatest 
number of books is not always the best 
informed, because they read without 
judgment We know of some voting 
people who have a strange ambition to 
be considered "great readers." They 
do not use the word "great" in reference 
to what they learn dv reading, but in 
regard to the number of books and pages 
that they have read. They are not care
ful as to the quality. Usually this class 
of readers select the poorest quality, 
because they can get through with it 
quicker. Indeed, tney will sometimes 
boast of the rapidity with which they 
can read a book, as though it were an 
occasion of honest pride to read a whole 
volume at one sitting. They forget that 
it is not the amount of reading which 
benefits one, but the quality and the 
manner in which the book is read. Some 
get more good from a page than others 
from a volume. Be select injyour read
ing, and choose only such books as will 
add to your stock of information. 

" Women at Moore's Flat. 
In some of the mining villages of Ne

vada and Idaho a woman of any kind is 
as much a curiosity as a pretty girl is 
said to be in the land of the Hottentots. 
From the dav Moore's Flat was founded 
until the middle of last month it was en
tirely without representatives offthe sex 
to which the pick and pan are strangers. 
Last fall, however, Michael Sullivan, 
one of the miners, declared that he was 
altogether dead and buried without the 
girls, and being strengthened by his 
fellows he wrote to his "swate-heart" in 
Ireland to please bring herself over. The 
girl undertook the journey alone, and 
one day last month she arrived at Moore's 
Flat Work was suspended in the m ines 
and the men cheered time and again as 
the girl walked up and down the single 
street that they might feast their eyes. 
A priest was sent for, and though he had 
to travel many miles over the mountains 
he arrived at Moore's Flat that evening, 
in time to marry the couple. After the 
ceremony Sullivan and his bride were 
carried in the arms of the (laughing 
crowd to the public house and there the 
festival was prolBnged until broad day
light ' 

Death from Eating Snow. 
Samuel Black, a young colored man, 

living near Abingdon, started with his 
cousin George a lew days ago on a long 
walk. He was going to visit an uncle, 
it appears where he was.making prep
arations to be married. On the way 
be remarked, jocularly, that he had eat
en no breakfast and was hungry, but he 
added. "Here's plenty to eat lying 
around loose." So saying he began 
cramming the snow as he walked. His 
cousin protested, but he had swallowed 
a large quantity. In a little while he 
showed symptoms of illness, and as they 
were in a desert place his cousin finally 
had to carry him in his arms. He was 
taken to the nearest house, Mrs. Mo-
Connell's, when he began to be violent
ly ill; a physician was sent for and, 
meantime, salt was administered to vom
it him. Nothing availed and in a few 
hours the young man breathed his last, 
after intense suffering. — Richmond 
Whig. _ « = 

A Bleating, 
"These robber garments are such a 

blessing!" remarked a fat man as he 
brought into a street car a perfect deluge 
of water. 
. his right, who mopped one 

side of his cout with her oosuy dress, 
agreed with him perfectly; the man at 
his left, who caught about a pint of the 
drippings in his shoe, could scarcely 
conceal bis admiration; while tho young 
Aiiss to whom the fat man gallantly o£ 
fered his seat a few minutes later, went 
into perfect ecstasies as she sat down in 
a pool of water left on the car seat 
Clevdund 

A Bepentant Indian. 
Amongthose who drifted hither in'59, 

during the Pike's peak excitement, and 
who have remained as hunters or pros
pectors, is Moccasin Bill, still living in 
his cabin in the SangredeChristo moun
tains. At the age (3 50 years this man 
is as straight ana active as at 20, and 
when he mingles with other men—a rare 
occurrence—he towers above them like 
some giant among liliputians. His long 
hair falls over his shoulders and descends 
nearly to his waist in natural carls, now 
slightly tinged with gray, while a beard 
that has known no razor for thirty years 
sweeps his breast Many years ago he 
established a hunting-camp in the Gun
nison country. Having excavated a 
hole in the side of a hill, and having com
pleted a warm and secure retreat, he 
was prepared to pass the winter and 
brave the perils of that season of the 
year He hail located a series of traps, 
and daily he piodded through the snow 
to socure an}' animals that might have 
been captured, and to replenishnislarder 
by bringing down such game as might 
be obtainable. As the winter advanced 
the snow became deeper and spread 
over the mountains and valleys to tho 
depth of many feet 

While making his dally round, one 
day, and while staggering along with a 
bundle of furs on his back, and nis rifle 
on his shoulder, he heard a cry, faint 
and weak, still a call for help. With 
true frontier oonrage, he responded to 
Hie appeal, and ere long found, half 
buried in the snow and neorlv perished, 
an Indian. With indefinite difficulty he 
oonvcyed tli-c savage to his cabin and 
there nursed him back to strength. This 
Indian had secreted himself upon the 
trail of the hnntcr with the avowed pur
pose of killing him, but had succumbed 
to the cold, and was rescued by the man 
he had sought to slay. 

Before leaving his benefactor lie un
bosomed himself, and while relating his 
storv pleaded for pardon. His benefac
tor knew full well the object the one he 
had rescued had in view, but had nobly 
saved him from a horrible fate. The 
savage and would-be-murderer departed 
from the cabin of his benefactor with a 
changed heart, andrctnrned to his tribe, 
where he related his adventure. From 
that day the hunter was honored by the 
Indians, and many days were spent in 
their wigwams by one whom they had 
sought to destroy. His traps were never 
molested, and when lie left for the settle
ments, he carried with him the lovo of 
his savage neighbors.—Denver News. 

Hunting Turkeys in Georgia. 
The boys on Wallan's Crock, Georgia, 

in this county, have adopted a novel 
way to gobble up wild gobblers. When 
they take it into their heads to make a 
raid on this monstrous wild bird they 
simply provide themselves with fleet 
horses and a pack of dogs as their only 
implements of warfare. Thus equippoa 
they hie away to the woods, and when 
they find their game they simply put 
spurs to their horses ana proceed to 
chase as though it were a fox instead of 
a turkey. A fat gobbler, it is said, can
not fly a great distance, and when he 

Eitches, if on tho ground, he takes to 
is heels till he is so closely pursued by 

the dog that he is compelled to resort 
again to his wings for safety. Thus the 
chase is kept up continuously until the 
gobbler becomes completely fagged out 
and can neither run nor fly, when, of 
course, he has to succumb to his pur
suers. It was in this wav that C. M. 
Rozar, John Peacock and Charley Flood 
captured two fine gobblers, weighing re
spectively sixteen and eighteen pounds, 
during the Christmas holidays. Tho 
smaller one was chased about nine miles 
and the other about eight . iJ:,* 

A Oonoert in the Dome. 
Persons fortunate enough to be in the ~ 

vicinity of the rotunda of the capitol 
a few days ago were favored with an im
promptu concert and vocal test of the 
acoustics of tha dome. While people 
were hurrying to and fro along the ro
tunda, there suddenly broke upon their 
ears delicious melody from a thrilling, 
contralto voice, and all paused, curious 
to know from whence the music came. 
After a little time they became conscious 
of the fact that some one was singing in 
the apex of the dome, and as tho rich 
familiar air of "Suwance River' echoed 
and reverberated through the vast 
structure all bustle ceased and the listen
ers were held breathlessly spellbound. 
Though the singer was elevated hun
dreds of feet above their heads, the song 
rendered was clearly audible and each 
word as distinct as though delivered 
from the stage of a place of pflblic 
amusement, and the echoes were nmrvel-
ously perfect, lingering long after the 
lips of the singer were closed. The pos
sessor of the wondrous voice was a lady 
member of a party of visitors. Neither 
her friends nor the artiste herself would 
furnish her name nor any fact as to her 
ident ity, except that they came to Wash-
Ington on a flying trip of Bight-seeing 
from Baltimore yesterday morning. The 
fair singer was hcartly applauded and 
left the impression that if she was not a 
professional vocalist there was certainly 
a fortune in her voice.— Washington 
Post. 

How Old Growler Fixed the Inspector. 
At one of the most isolated posts In 

Oregon, situated sever?! hundred miles 
distant from the settlements, but in point 
of accessibility farther away than Cnina, 
the commanding officer was a cavalry 
officer who enjoyed the sobriquet of 
"Old Growler." Tho only servant that 
was ever persuaded to go to this post 
was a nurse, who had become attached 
to an officer's family and followed their 
fortunes into the mountains. Her recep
tion soon rivalled those of the post trader, 
and before she had been there two weeks, 
every soldier in the garrison had pro
posed, and she finally announced to her 
mistress that she was married. "Growl
er" had no servant but an old soldier, 
who was so broken down that he was 
not much use for anything else, took 
care of the details of his hut Ono day 
the inspector of the department came 
and, as was the custom, stopped wif 
the commanding officer. 
tor happened to be one of those genl 
men who trouble themselves about little 
things at the expense of matters of graver 
import He could tell whether the 
pickles at a post commissary were good 
or bad, while a contractor might steal 
thousands of dollars under his very nose 
and escape detection. This observing 
gentleman noticed that the man who 
took care of the hut, cooked and served 
the commandant's meals, was a soldier. . 
So he took occasion to say that unless 
that soldier was present tho next day 
with his company at inspection he should 
be compelled to report the aforesaid 
commanding officer^ Growler smoked 
his pipe, ruminated and said nothing. 
The next morning when die inspector 
arose he found his host still smoking 
and ruminating. They chatted on vari
ous subjects for half an hoar or so; then 
an hour passed by; the hour for inspec
tion was rapidly approaching, when the 
inspector returned to inquire at what 
time his host usually breakfasted. "I 
beg your pardon," said Growler. "I 
have had my breakfast so long ago that 
I quite forgot about yon. Just go 
through there into the kitchen and yon 
will find a coffee-pot and some coffee in. 
the pantry. I made my own coffee this 
morning. Just help yourself. If you 
want to black your boots for inspection, 
you will find the blacking and a brash 
under the bench on the right hand side 
—just help your self—Dennis has gone 
back to his company/* • 

'*1 couldn't come home earlier, dar- " 
ling," exclaimed Harry, in an unsteady 
voice; "been taking stock, you know." 
She looked at him sadly, and replied: 
"Harry, yon may have been takbujp' 
stock, but I take none in yoar story." 
Then she turned away to vredb ana to 
murmur that she wouldn't stand it any 
longer, bnt would pack ap and go back 
to her mother the reiy next day,, - , 

The fidelity of Christ to His 
is the ground tf otor Christi 
dence. This confidence is espedatyf 
necessary injhese days of ratkiaall—l 
infidelity and agnosticism. It is tfcr 
duty of the hour to look up to Christ i 
the source of all mod, all Mem ~' 
ehirî MUiMip QurrffH. 
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