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CHAFTER V.

Darker and darker grew night,
the wind sounded more mors
dreary. the vessel tossed about in what
seemed to Tad a terribly davgerons
manner, while he began to feel an un-

1 nt nansea, which recalled his

“ CASTLES IN THE AIR."
Amid the myriad troubles Shat meet us day by

Aoy,

'thwonid not from the conflict 8 moment tura
nway,

And in tar-off fairy-land, where men no burdens

bear,
Forg=1 awbile our tears and toll in * Castles in
the ajry"

When many s bright-husd prospoct fades fost
hYeyord our view,

And hopes which neared frultion prove shad-
owy and untrue,

Moy weé not in that dream-land, beyond nll
ciouds and care,

Bebold our Purudlise restored in *Castles in the
niry”

D, thore are lonely chambers in evory home and
heart—

And In life’'s song of sorrow each one must bear
a port.

Buthark! what mystic melodies soon hash the
voles of core,

As parted hands are clasped once more in *Cas-
ties in the wr,'”

Then never grow disccurnged though Jortune
furors not,

And we pursus life’s pilgrimage unnoticed or
forgot;

‘We beve an hour of vietory aod lustrous laurels
wenr—

For all are kings and conquerors in “Castles ln

she aln"™
. —Jacol Gouph.
A DREAM.

My mother kissed me o o dream—

O, ne'er was sweater dream thoo thisi—
Isuw her blue eyes fondly beam

Upon me, and & worid of bliss
Awoka within me; it did seem
So warm, so pure, 5o rodolent

Of all that mokes n mother's kiss,

That, vision-mociced, I coutrd but deam

My mother kissod me in o dream, -
And, dreaming, 1 was woll content,

Mymother kissed me In 8 dream;
I stood béside her us of yore
And heard the murmur of the stream
That pruttics by our cottage door:
“The birds were singing, and 4 glenm
Of sunshine played among the trees
And ltissed the roses o’erand o'er.
All enrth was giad, for it 4ld seem
That mother kkissed mo in my dream,
And soothed me in my misories,

My mother kfssed me in o drenm;

Her loving lips were pressed to mine;
My swellinghonrt did throb snd teem

W:ith joys cestatio und divine:
Home, love, youth—every thing supreme
RHose, vislon-like, before me till

The morning broke—Bul, oh! the dream,

The pure, the precious, priceless dream,
Remeins to bless and cheer mo still!

— ool Howselbeeping,
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CHAPTER IV.—COXTINUED,

“Well, sir,”  exclaimed Capiain
Flagg, pointing his topic, so to speak,
by touching the end of one stumpy fore-
finger with the tip of the other, and
speaking with intense though qguiet en-
joyment, ** he put it like this: *‘James
W. Dunn, my client,” he says, ‘claims
pay at the rate of five pound a day for
the nse of Ais wheel, dwin® eighteen-
months voyage. 1t's iz wheel, isn't
it? he had to pay for it, and there’s the
name oin the rim.  The ship’s had the
use of it all this while, and n ship ¢an’t
get along without & wheel no better'n
without a compass,” says the lawyer,
“and you ean setile it right now, or
¢lse wa'll take it up to the adm'ralty
<ourt,'"

* Whasn't he smart! and dii the own-
ers have to pay it?' exclaimed and
questioned Polly in the same breath.

Captain Flagg nodded an aflicmative.

“ And so the sailor wol a llig lot of
money?' put in Tad, as an interrogn-
tive.

“ Ho got what the lawwver left, most
likely," returned Captain Flagg, rather
dryly—which slight reflection aguinst
the legal professions was, fortunately,
not uuderstood by his hearers,

The sun disappeared behind the ocean
rim, and after supper the side-lights
were put out, and Tad instructed as to
the duties of a lookout: for now the
* Mary J."" wus headed  right out to-
ward the open sen, which looked terri-
bly dark and colil to Tad's astonished
eyes, particularly as there was no such
thing ns a sigrn of land anywhere to be
seon, excepting the low sandy cape
shores astern, which were fast disap-
pearing in the distance and inereasing
darkness,

Before sending the youthful mariner
for'nrd, Captain Flagyr ealled him be-
low, and gravely commanded him to
put on some well-worn under-flannels,
sevoral sizes too large, which, however,
Tad found very comfortable, a pea-
jucket, within whose capacious folds
three or four boys of Tad's dimensions
<could have been buttoned, and a large
fur cap, which, enly for resting on the
rims of his ears, would have complete-
Ty extinguished him.

“You don’t look so stylish as you
might,” Captain Flagy acknowledged,
after Tad had effected the required
<hange, “but sailors in for comfort,
Janor'n style;” with which assurance

_Tad—conscious that he looked rather

funny, to say the least—wes fain to be
<wcomfortesd. Indeed, the most that
bled him was the fear that Miss
olly might possibly laugh when he
wventured on deck.  But, though Polly
had been brought up in the country,
she had too much nutural politeness to
Jaugh; yet it must be confessed that the
depths of the deep sun-bomnet hid a
«dimple or two, as Tad waddled for-
ward, wondering what the matter
-would be with the water to make the
‘wessel tumble about so.

-

first and lnst experience in trying to
smoke a five-cent cigar.

“I wonder if I ain’t going to be sea-
sick.” thought Tad, with a terrible
sinking sensacion in the neighborhood
of his stomach. It was fortunate that
none of the far-away dots of red and
green, which represented the lights of
distant ships, came very near the track
of the “*Mary J.,” for the unfortunate
lookout very soon became insensible to
every thing but his own sufferings.

Whea Eph came forward to strike
the bell, poor Tad wns whooping over
the rail, in all the agonies of sea-sick-
ness, which was not made a particle
less painful ‘by Eph's assertion that it
wasn't nothin’ Lkillin’—he'd soon get
over it. Meanwhile—

“Ths storm grew lond apoos,
The water wralth was shrisiing.™

And as Captain Flagg glanced at the
compass and the sky, he expressed a
wish that he'd ** come to anchor in the
lower bay, and hung on till mornin’.”

But wishing availed nothing, now
that the “Mary J.” was well out to
sen, with the March wind blowing half
a gale offshore. And as the next best
thing to being anchored was Inying the
schooner to, the Captain shouted as a
preliminary warning:

“All han's short'n sail!™

“All hunds' eame tumbling aft—that
is, Eph and G. Washington Jones did.
Tad himself was alveady there, aving
frawled into the very centre of s big
coil of rope, where he huddled down as
in n big bird's-nest, groaning and sigh-
ing, and occasionally faintly ealling
upon some one to cast him into the
depths of the sen. Captain Flagg was
on the quarter-deck, too, his heavy
gumw-boot: seeming to appear in half a
dozen places simultaneously, as he
pulled, and hanled, and shouted, in the
ensuing operation of reefing, while
Polly, enwrapped as to her slim form
in a sort of feminine storm-coat of
water-proof cloth, which buttoned
tightly about her, and an oil-skin hat
fastened under her plump elin, stood
holding the wheel, in obedience to her
father's cheery commands.

All that took place was te Tad's be-
wildered mind a territde complicated
experience. He kaew that while the
“Mury J." was pitehirg and tossing
and rolling in all sorts of ways, the
sails were lowered part way down the
must, where they hung banging and
slatting in a most exasperating man-
ner.  And he was dimly conscious of
secing Eph's long legs astride the
boom-end, waving hijther and thither,
as he tugged at a rope, while Captain
Flagg and George Washihgton per-
formed the most unhenrd-of prodigios
of semmanship, as despite the strug-
gling and bellying of the stiff canvas,
they contrived to tie it down to the
boom, so that when the sails were
hoisted up again, they were not nearly
as lurge ns before.

And then waxing bold, the gallant
old sea-dog, Captain Jethvo Flagg, de-
eided that, instead of lying to till
morning, he would—to use his own
nautical expression—** keep her a-jog-
ging to the nor'ard and east’ard.”

So all through that eventful night
the ** Mary J." pursued her billowy
course, while poor Tad, in a sadly de-
moralized state of mind and body, lay
nested in the coil of rope I have men-

AN ATTACK OF SEASIOKNESS.

tioned, fecling, even in his deathly
sickness, oh, so ashamed! thit Polly, a
girl, not quite as old as himself, should
show sueh courage, while he, o lubber-
ly boy, eouldn't even offer to do the
least thing to keep the vessel from go-
ing straight to the bottom of the sea!
But I, myself, don’t think there was
any thing very strange in the matter.
It was Tad’s first experience, and sea-
sickness, like conscience, makes cow-
ards of us all. The Atlantic Oceéan is
a terrible fellow to take the courage
out of a landsman, when it gets on a
sort of rampage; and I don’t wonder
that sesthetic Mr. Oscar Wilde, with
his fastidious tastes, should shudder-
ingly declare that he was disappointed
with it. But I belicve that, in spite of
this severe criticism, the Atluntie goes
right on roaring and dashing, and
swallowing up ships, and making peo-
ple sea-sick, just as it has been doing
for ever solong.

Tad counldn’t be persuaded to go be-
low. He thought that when the vessel
did come to go down, he would perhaps
stand a better chance on deck—though,
it is true, he couldn’t swim a stroke.
And as he lay there all night long'till
sunrise, his sickness began to abate a
little, asdid also the stiff westerly
breeze which, eoming further from the
south, gave the “Mary J.”" a perfectly
fair wind for her home-bound passage.
They were all so kind, when, quite
dizzy and weak, Tad managed to stag-
ger to his feet, like a fly thawed out by

the warm rays of ihe
which dried up the wet ARk, and made
the waves of the great blue sea sll
about them sparkle with gladness.
George Washington got him some hot
coffee, and said he was giad to see
him “condolescent.” Captain Flagg,
who looked quite fresh and hearty in
spite of having been up all night,
smiled broadly, telling Tad that he'd
got over the worst of it, and would be-
zin to get his sen-legs on in a jiff.
Eph grinned at him over the top of the
wheel, and proffered the use of his
jack-knife, if he (Tad) wanted to whit-
tle. Polly glanced at him demurely,
and Bounce lapped the ends of Tad's
extended fingers. On the whole, Tad
didn’t feel nearly as badly regarding
his Lumiliation as he had expected
to; but all his bright visions
of the pleasures of seafuring life
had been swallowed up in the darkness
and terror of the night hefore. He was
not intended by nature for a sailor, and
now Tad’s greatest desire was to set his
foot on dry land again. lknow that, in
contrast with the average boy of juve-
nile fiction, this sounds tremendously
unheroie, but I can't help it: there are
“born sailors™ and born landsmen, and
Tad was oneof the latter. One must
take people and things as he finds them
in real life. Yet,as Tad began to feel
hetter, there was much to wonder at
and admire all about him. Far away
on the port hand was the distant const-
line, dotted here and there by the white
shaft of & light-house. To starboard,
the ocean rolled on and on, till its
waters washed the very rim of the
great arching dome of blue which came
down to meetit. On every side were
the sails of passing vessels, and beauti-
ful beyond compare was the sight of a
handsome ship, with all drawing sail
set, standing in for Boston Light, head-
ing almost directly for the schooner.
On she came, with her yards braced
sharp against the back-stays, throwing
the sparkling fonm from the eutwater
in great swaths, that swept along her
glassy sides and formed a ereamy track
astern. As the stranger was passing
so mear, Captain Flagg hailed her
through an immense speaking trumpet.

“What ship’s that, and where from?"

“Ship ‘Sooleo,” a hundred and thirty
days from Caleutta—what vessel's
that?"” bellowed back the Captain, who
was standing by the wenther mizzen
vigging, with his hand on a backstay.

“Schooner ‘Mary J.,' of Bixport;
twenty-four hours out er DBoston,"
bawled Captain Flage, with a gracious
warve of the hand; and Tad, who had
listened to these mautical queries and
replies with great marveling, wondered
what made the Captain of the ship
double himself up, like 2 man with a
sudden attack of colie, or like a person
in an agony of laughter, as the groeat
vessel went plunging onward toward
her destination.

“Them that goes down to the sea in
ships has eur'us exper’ences, Thad-
deus,” said Captain Flagg, lIayingdown
his big trumpet with an impressive nod
of the heml.

With a vivid recollection of his own
experience of the previous night, Tad
replied emphatically that he had no
doubt of it

“When you come to be a sailor,
Thaddeus, and, may be, a ship-master,
like myself,” pursued the Captain,
fecling mechanically in his pockets for
Lis pipe—which he discovered, a mo-
ment luter, to be on the deck, in pos-
session of Bounce, who was gravely
drngging it away to the immeasurable
delight of Polly—*an’ you've gone
through  the r'sponsibilities, an'
dangers, an typhoons — an'— things
gen'lly,” he rather hazily concluded,
48 he recovered his pipe from Bounce,
“vou'll realize that what Solomon says
about truth being stranger'n fiction is
jest about as he's put it.”

“But I—I—don’t think I want to be
a sailor,”" faltered Tad, with downcast
eyes,

“What—not want to be a salver
bold, and plow the ragin’ main,” ex-
cluimed the Captain with a look of 1m-
utterable amazement.

“No. sir,” faintly replied Tad., And
as he thus spoke, he bung his head so
far one side that the big fur cap fell
off; and was immedistely seized by
Bounce, who began to worry it, evi-
dently regarding it as some new spe-
cies of the feline race, until, in the
fervor of his attack, he fell into it bod-
ily, and gave vent to small yelps, ex-
pressive of extreme fear.

It was some time before the Captain
recovered from the shock occasioned
by Tad's reply. That a likely boy
should prefer a prosaic existence
ashore, who had once tasted the pleas-
urable excitement of “a life on the
ocean wave,”" passed his simple com-
novension.  But gradually gielding to
Polly’s  artful  arguments, Captain
Flagze's brow began to clear.

* All right, my lad,”” he said, quite
cheerfully. *“I own I'm a bit struck
aback, but, secing you don't take
nat'rally to sailorizin®, there’s no press-
gangs rvowadays to force you into
goin’ sgainst your willk.  Only,"” re-
markeu Captain Flagg, tilting back his
vil-skin hat, and scratching his head
reflectively, **I don’t just know what
to do with you, mow you've changed
your mind.™

“1 know! suldenly exclaimed
Polly, clapping her hands.

“Well?” asked her father, intervoga-
tively.

“We'll find him a chance on a furm
when we get to Bixport,” retorned
Polly, confidently. *You'd like farm-
ing—wouldn't you, Tad?”

Tad nodded with growing enthusi-
asm. He knew that farming had some-
thing to do with new milk and fresh
butter and driving horses. Whatever
1t was, it would be far preferable to go-

ing to sea. And 5o it was pretty defi-

farmer, provided he be able, through
rpc Captain's influence, to find a situg-
tion

When Tad came on deck at sunrise
the following morning, sleepily rubbing
his eyes, he rubbed them still harder,
and, moreover, gave his elbow a sly
pinch to make sure that he was fully
awake as he saw the strange transform=
ation that had taken place in his sur-
roundings of the previous night.

For lo! in place of the far-reaching
sen, green fields, alternsting with for-
ests of oak or pine, sloped down on
either hand to the edge of a broad riv-
er as smooth and clear as glass on
whose upmoving tide the “Mary J.”
was slowly drifting.

“ Wh-y-y," exclaimed Tad, staring
about him in glad surprise, *“where is
this, anyway?"

*This is *down East," Tad,” laughed
Polly, enjoying his look of perplexity.

A VIEW OF “DOWN EasT.”

*Bixport's right ahead thers,
where you sce the meetin"house
steeple over the tree-tops, yonder,”
said Captain Flagg, pointing ahead,
“and I can teil you, Tad, when a man's
b'en facin’ the dangers of the boister-
ovs ocean a8 we sailors has to, the
words of the poet Shakspeave:

*Home aq"in—home ng'in,

From a frin shore,

And oh! @ Hlls my soul with joy

To soe my fren's once more.™
goes to the right spot.”

Tad pespectfully replied that he was
sure tliey must, and, at the same time,
gave a little involuntary sigh as he re-
membered his own homeless condition.
“But, may be, I ean get a chanee with
a real elever man, and, if 'm smuart
save up my money, and some day buy
a little house of my own.” thonght Tad,
who had rather a hopeful disposition,
Aud so, with the same interest that he
had given to the sights on the great
deep, Tad watched the to him almost
equally novel scenes on the shorea

thongh perfectly familinr, werp hailed
with the enthusiasm of voyagers re-
tarning from at least a three years'
cruige, by the entive ship's compuany.

“John Doty's got the same old
whiteface cow™ (he pronounced it
kaow) *he had when he went awny;

he talked of swappin® with Ozins Nas'n,
one spell,” said Eph, as the schooner,
drifting slowly with the tide, was borno
within a ecable's lengih of the shore,
where 8 number of cows were hrows-
ing on the short pasture-grass, which
grew down within a few feet of high-
water mark.

“ Square Hall's had the line fence
"twixt him and old Burton white-
washed, I see,”” Captain Flagz ob
served, as he stood with his eagle eye
glancing shoreward through the can-
vas-coverad telescope.

And as the “Mauary J."" very deliber-
ately rounded a denscly wooded poing,
aided by a light breeze which had be-
gun to {ill the schooner’s sails, and the
town of Bixport appeared in full view,
even Polly recognized with rapture that
the roof of the school-house had been
newly shingled.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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USES OF ADVERSITY.

The Law of tirowth Foumled Upon the
Natural History of Calamity.

Every state of life has its_own haxl.
ships—the private and pedteful existe
ence of advanced civilization as well ag
the life of the soldier or the pioneer.
They differ in kind, the former having
fargreater variety and complexity, and
the latter more certainty and definite-
ness; but both may be equally expected
and prepared for. Indeed, the peace-
ful citizen necds more, not less, of
such preparation than does the wargior
or the explorer, because he knows not
from what quarter, or in what form
hiz hardships may come. He needs to
girdl himself with strength and couragze
to meet adversity under any of its
numeérous shapes.

Instead of this effort, however, the
general struggle seems to be to avoid
these hardships at all hazards. The
same effort to eseape from trouble and
peril, that would be deemed cowardly
and contemptible in the soldier is
thought guite justifiable in the privats
citizen. While the one is rightly ex
pected to do his duty irrespective o
results, and to accept without repining
whatever ineidental hardships fall te
his share, the other feels at liberty sc
to plan his future as to leave out, aa
much as possible, cvery tiing used or
unplessant. Children are often wcained
to expect only an unbroken series of
enjoyments, and to feel defranded and
astonished when any thing interferes
Thus they grow up quite unable tc
bear the inevitable burdens of life or to
cope with its ills. Al power comes by
exercise, and the power of endurance is
no exception. To learn to endurs
bravely, to bear patiently, to suffer, H
need be, heroically, is one of the most
important parts of a youth’s education
If he miss learning it, he enters life un
equipped for some of its most pressiag

which they were passing—secenes that, |
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GERMAN ADVANCE.

S and O
Growth of the Kmpire.
The extraordinary mnartial snccesses
of Germany, the immense efforts she
nas made to maintain her military so-
premacy, and the exorbitant burdems
to which she has submitted for she
purpose of koeping up her colossal
standing army have caused the outside
world, and especially the English
world, to lose sight of the great pro-
gress she has made of late as a com-
mercinl and indostrial community.
This progress can only be compared
to that made by France under the
Second Empire, while it has this sig-
nul advantage, that it is in the main
the result of individual enterprise, not
of State initiative and impulse. The
industrial development of Germany
has proceeded paré passe with her mil-
itary aggrandizement; and whenever
she is relieved from the dread of im-
mediate attack, which, with or without
reason, is her dominant thought at the
present moment, as it has boon ever
since the late war, her policy will
necessarily be directed by commercial
rather than strategical considerations.
Germany has all the conditions re-
quired for the creation of a great mer-
eantile community. She has a large
and hard-working population, a central
position; her people have the trading
and colonizing instinet; her merchants
have established themselves success-
fully in all purts of the globe. All that
she requires to become a first class
mercautile power is free accesa to the
sea and the copmand of a large
seafaring population. Given these
eonditions, it is not difficult to foretell
that Germany, if she retains her mili-
tary supremacy, will not rest content
without having a better scaboard than
she at present possesses. Sooner or
later the Austrian ports on the Mediter-
ranean will probably be made avail-
uble for the extension and develop-
ment of German trade. This object
could, however, be attained without
the necd of any territorial changes,
provided Austrin comld be induced to
enter the German Cuostoms Union. It
is enough for my present purpuse to

Tha W rein

ably, be converted into a German port

arms. Itis, however, to the west rather
han to the south that Germany mast
look for the real extension of hor trade.
The Baltie ports are unavailable for
winter teaffiec,. Hamburg and Bremen
lie too much to the north nnd too far
from ghe sea. The nutural outlets of
German trade nre the ports of Holland
and Belginm. In order to avoid being
misunderstood, lot me say, once for all,
that I am not finding excuses for, still
less sdvoeating, the possible annex-
ation of Belginm and Holland by Ger-
many. My wish iz to point out what
are the objects the wvarvious great
powers may reasonably have in view in
any revision of the map of Europe.
From this standpoint I fail to see how
any impartial observer cau dispute the
statement that the acquisition of Hol-
land or Belgium or both countries must
be an object of desire to Germany.—
Nineleenth Century.
-

AN EXTINCT BIRD.
How the Once '.'\'um_e-:o_; Great Aak Family
Was Exterminated.

Sixty or seventy years ago the birds
were exceedingly common along the
northern eoast, coming a8 far south as
Nahant. But warfare was commenced
ppon them. and, though it handly
seems possible, their extermination is
doubtless complete; the lnst living bird
having been killed in 1844, on a group
of islands eanlled Funglasker, off the
southwest const of Ieeland.

In the last century, these birds,
which were large, hundsome and strik-
ing in appearance, were common at
the Faroe Islands; and, ns they were
found to be good eating, they were
slaughterad by the boat-load, not only
for immedinte use, but to be dried and
preserved. They were finally driven
to a desolate rock that was considerad
inaccessible; but one calm day o
Farovse vessel succeeded in making w
landing, and the crew destroyed nearly
the entire rookery. A few binds es-
eaped to sea and returned after the de-
parture of the men, and for a time were
safe. Then, as if nature herself were
in lengue against them, the rock a few
years later was engulfed by a subma-
rine eruption.

The few remaining great auks now
assembled and formed a rookery on a
rock called Eldey, where, for fourteen
years, they lived a precarious exist-
snce. During that time sixty of their
number were taken, and finally the
last pair was destroyed, Their history
in other localities is very similar to
this. That thg birds were once com-
mon on the Maine ecoust is shown by
the fact that their bones are found in
the oyster-shell heaps at various parts
uf the ghore.

At the same time and in the same
locality with the great auk, lived the
Labrador duck, a fine bird, quite rare
even in eollections, and now totally ex-
tinet. The last known living specimen
was killed by Colonel Wedderbarn, of
Halifax, in 1852,

In a similar way the curious dodo,

vhich was a giaut pigeon, was exter
minated. The sailors who visited the
island of Manritius used to kill themin
mere wanton sport.
The nofornis, s beautiful rail of New
Zenland, bas become extinct probably
within the memory of some of our read-
ers, its extermination also being due
to man. And in our own time, we see
the buffalo being crowded farther and
farther into the mountains, and almost
exterminated from our Western plains
—Charies Frederick Holder, in BL
Nécholas.

—Experiments have been made to

m_l W m.

OF GENERAL INTEREST.

—Smoking has been completely fore
bidden on any part of Cinciunati's

—The New York Evening Post fig-
ures the cost of labor strikes for the
last year at $10,000,000.

—A lady being questioned in cougt
the other dsy as to why sho had
changed her religion, stated she had
done so hecause, being separnied frem
her husband, she determined to aveid
meeting him in the next world.

—~Colambus, Gu., is the only city_in
the South thut has no morning news=
paper. Persistent lovers there do nos
have to bribe the carrier; if they mnke
it square with the milkman they ean
stay till it is almost time for breakfast.
—8Bomerville Journal.

—At a famous water-cure some odd
forms of eure are whey, buttermilk shd
strawberry. Whey is preseribed for®
affections of the cliest, buttermilk for
certain diseases of the stomach and
strawberries to purify the blood. The
buttermilk and strawberries are favor-
ite remedies,

—Jonathan Houstin, a ragged old
man, of Decatur, Ind.. died recentdy,
and the authorities ordered his clothes
to be burned. Before the order was
carried out the rags were examined,
and $200 in currency and $4,300 in der-
tificates of deposit to the Alams Coun-
ty Bank were found.

—Lovers of the waltz may celebrate
its centenary. The first dance which
could be described as a waltz was in-
troduced to the public in an opera at
Vienna in 1787 by one Vicente Martin
¥ Solar (commeonly ealled Martini 18

Spagnuolo), who was n popular com- .

poser at the court of Joseph IL

—A water-rat weighing probably
more than two pounds was seen to go
to u brood of chickens and seize one.
The hen chased the rat and a desperate
fight ensued, the hen eventually suc-
ceeding in killing its foe and rescuing
the chicken. The latter appeared little
the worse for its strange experience.

—In Tangipahoa Parish, La., is an

say that Trieste may, and will prub-]

without any necessity for a resort to |

organization ealled the “White Horse-
men.”  The membes wear white
masks and white uniforms, cover their
horses with white cloths and devote
copsiderable attention to negroes whe
are suspected of stealing, The last
one they whipped had just robbed n
smokehouse.

—The hackmen of Victoria, British
Columbia, subscribed $100 toward the
celebration of the Queen’s jubilee at
that place, but the hack ordinance was
published in the Colonist, and they as-
serted that this, by apprising visitogs of
their rights, reduced the hackhmenis
profits, and they refused to pay the
money subscribed.

—According to an analysis made by
a chemist in the employ of the New
York Werld only twenty-six per cent
of the milk sold in that eity is adulter
ated by thoe sellers. It isthe retailerand
the hotel and restaurant people who,
give it that pale blue tint so familiarto
all who have the hardibhood to call fora
glass.— Detroil Free Press,

—Ida Boles, who works at a Reading
botel, arose the other morning with &
stinging sensation in her head, fol-
lowed by n terrible headache. Sho
went to & physician, who removed from
her ear an ugly-looking night bug,
about one-third of an inch longz. The
insect was one of the bugs often seen
flying in the vicinity of stiong lighigut

night.
- - -

—_——
FINE TABLE LINEN.
Beauliful Deslgns Wrought Upon thoe Most
Exgulsite Fabrics,

“All the aptown people have their
own ideas regarding their table linen,*"
said a well-known dealer recently.
“Nearly all the foreign countrigs man-
ufacture table linen, and there is some
made in this country, but theré is a
marked difference between the Scoteh,
Irish, Dwresden, German and Freneh
cloths, which are considered the best
grades. The difference is not only in
texture, but in pattern. The French
cloth is most fashionable. It differs
from the others in being of much
lighter texture and more elaborae
decoration. Almost ull the cloths have
lurge center-pieces.

Two favorite patierns are the Pom-
peiian and the Pois Medinn. The cen-
ter of the first is filled in with lnrge
square blocks and the border surround-
ing it is of triangles. The second s
compaosed of m ‘dium sized balls and o
border of larger balls, around which
are twined myrtle leaves. Another
much-used pattern is the Capgie
which has a perlectly plain center ;m(:
is surrounded by large HQowers. Onpe
of ihe most expensive patterns is the
Hirondelles. This linen is beautifully
murked. The border is a design ¢
rocks out of which are growing eat-
tails, while in the center are small
swallowa, The birds are exquisitely
wrounght. The feathers on their wings
are 0 true to nature us to stand out in
a flully muss. The cost of a set of
these, including o tablecloth and a
dozen napkins, reaches one hundred
dollars.

In some instances the lioen is em:l
broidered, and this inerenses the price
fourteen or fifteen dollars. A Jate
eruzs 15 for cipher monograms, and
nearly all the linen sent out is embroid-
ered in that way. Some of the larger
families still stick to monograms, while
others of the elder stock ingist upong
having their coats-of-nrms embroidered
thereon. The best French tablecloths
and napkins nre nearly all woven at
Sierre, in France. The work i« Jone
entirely by hand. The flax from which
the linens are woven comes mostly
from the neighborhood of Coutrai in
Flanders, where a fine variety is l'll.l'd. e
1t is so long and slender as to reguire
support while growing. N Y. Me@

light the British 'buses with ¢'gotsicity
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