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An F xzoiting Adventurs With Two
Savage Wolves.

wte, ia

A ileman who spent the winter
of 1869 in Minnesota tells the follow-
ing story of a race on skates—a race
for i Perhaps we ean not do bet-

for than to give ik in nbout his own
word sz

*1 had been invited by an uncle to
spomil the fall and er at his home
in the Noribeen pavt of Minnesota. My
unele was el in lumbering, and
partly froun ¢ to see my friends,
atd with g view also of ascertaining
how 1 zhould like the country, and if 1
liked it and the ied fav-
orable, to go into the business my
n= my unoele had made me a go "
prl the invitation,

my college course

Ll

s panet

“to do a0, I ac
“I il finishod
thot year, and after the long, steady
pull at books, the tife of freedom and |
il sports. that pictured itself to m
. additional impulse to my re-
to pass the winter with them.

The family consistel of my uncle,
muint, throe davwhiors, *all giown up,’
and a son, 4 bright, strong, nelive boy
of seventeon. .v\‘.'rh-.-:'.gh'[ six
yoars his senior, 1 found him as com-
;-.-mhlmhhr as one of my own age
An ardent lover of outdoor life and
sports, 1 con'd nofd have asked for s
better gniile or comrade.

“Hu. knew overy free mnd shrub jo
tho woods its usxes, the habits of
wild game, wnd the Test way of cook
ing i, too. He could ride, hunt
shoot in a manner that filled me with
respeetiul pdmiration, and add to this
a frank, fe senerous nature, n
sunny disposi that nothing seemml
to clond, and you have my cousin and
companion. Frank.
“Many v the 1«

was

and

and

1 tramp wa had
togelber, forgettin atiroe, cold and
hungzer in the exciloment of 1he ol
= one soarcs of amuospe-
menl to which wo wore both passion-
ately addiorel —skating; sl the num-
ber of lakes of varions sizes in this
fruzen by the intense eold,
presemtel pifine a field 1o the lovers
of this pastim conlil wish
Wao were porfoctly at home on the ice,
and spent many honrs gliding away
up somo glittering luke, now turning

£

Siate,

as

oae

to explore this or that little stream
that empliod into the Ia ex-
rmininy "samo tradk that eénte the

woo la

“One meonlight night—I well re-
momber the-dale, the 23 of Diecem-
ber—we started just at the e
the cvening to skate up the
which gliled almost directly past our
door. )

“A {nll moon rode in the elear,
clondless sky, where stars twinkled
and sparkled like jewels, and every
frost-coverad tres, and shrub twinkled
and flashed back & greeting. The
browl river, gleaming far abead, lay
like a web of satin bound on either
side by the dark forests

It was wery . cold, but we were
wariuly clad, and the brisk exerci

=0

sont the blood tingling to our very
finger-ends.  No sound met our ears

gnve (he ringing of our skates, the
erackle « f the fes ne we swifily sped
over i, vithe crash of some over-bar-
dened livib in the woods,

“We Lad skated on almost In silonee
for over two miles, when I proposed

retorning.  Frank sssented, and we
had sknted back a short distance
when I happensad to vemomber that

the girls had asked us to get them
some roil that gréw 6n a
shrub in this vicinity, for Christmas
decartin 5

be

“Reminding Frank of this, we de-
cided s best to get them then, as

the moivow promised to bea busy day,
and the girls wonld want them early
that afternoon to commence their deoe-
orating with, whick thoy had prom-
ised should: be ymusmlly fne with our
belp.

“We ' retpibed our sleps about a
quarvier of & mile, and. after o little
search  fuiind the bert Sclecting
the fineat -branches 5l Wo conld
by the mooniight, we soon had all we
could vonveniontly cuarry.

“In turning, . \[-«feidentally struck
my oot agiinst x jWojdoting branch,
aud in tryinglo =ave myself from a
fall, sant
the loe
“Frank burst” inte . Joud lsugh st

my leraied' spinnihg poross |
g N

I

| leap.

my mishap and awkwardness, in
whith I joined him, our voices ring-
g out lond and elear, nnd vl']lrliﬁg
buek  with startling distinetness. 1
was just stooping to pick up my fullon
s when a long low, tromus
lous sound reachad my car, ending in

tehes,

a prolonzed howl.

SaWalves! sail Frank, at my  side,
inan instant.  Quick, look nt Four
aka'e, the one von struek; sea if itis
all right. We've =ot to skate for it
now, "

“AL that moment wo heard the snap
of twigs, a3 thonrsh some animal was
muking its way through the wools

“Hastily examining wy skate and
ﬁn-iing it seenre, we dashed down the |

river, the troez tha: lined i1s shores
sooming to fly past s they do when
riding on a fast express

a ey are after us,' said Freank

1 ean't tell how many vet; I don't
dare te T ont for

turn my Look

that Bssure in the ico n mile ahead
bhere’

“Asz good n shater ns I wos, and [
had always been prond of my ill in
that n, Frank was abettor one.

He had more thun once ontstripped
me in o friendly trial at speed. yet he
did not s§ ¢ 1 foot phond of me now,
keeping <o to my side. A br

s
senerons, cool, clear-headed boy in
the hour of danger

“OUn we wenf, cvery nerve and

muscle sirained to itsutmost. I could
not boeip thinking, ax the fierce howls |
w nearor, what if astrap should
yway, o T should trip on o stick,
me erevies in the jce

“Nearer anill nearer they eame, un-
1l we eoulil hear the pattering of their
feat on the fee, anidl every kalf-minute
a yelp told us they wore in eagor, ot

pursnit. |
“Iloing our wuttermost. skating for
our lives. as we koew we were, vot ‘

they gained on us natil wo eould hear
plainly pautine beeath,

“q think—I know— are bnt
two,” gaid Frauk, who still kept by my
’ ‘When they got too close, skate
after me to the right; and then torn
back—thoy can’t turn on the smooth
lee.”

“The pdvice did not enme a second
ton =pou, for at that instant the welves
sprang forw: their teeth elashing
tozelher in a way that made my henrt

hore

 “Now, quick!

“I followsd him, and the wolves,
malde Lo turn on  the smooth surface,
slipped nid sailed far abhead.

“Frank in x few words explained to
we that wolves, by the formation of
their feet, are unable to run on ice ex-
eept in a straight line. and that by {
quickly turning saside whenever they
coma ton near, and then skating back n
fow yards, we could again turn and
aash directly pnst them. In this way
could in seventy-five or a hun- |
dred yards each turning. |

“Had the danger haen less grent, at
would ve buen a langhabls sizht to |
se¢ the two wolves, as we glided round
andl swapt past them, slipping on their
haunches and salling onward, help-
less and raging, their white fangs
gleaming a5 they howled with fury
and boffled ragze.

“But we did not think of this then. |
Wa understood only too well the dan-
ear, Il onr skates failod for one in- |
stant, if we delayed the turn for an in-
slant too long, and these gleaming
teeth closad upon onr garments eyen,
all was over with ns

“At Inst, in the distance, glimmerod
the home-light. Would the brutes
follow us to the very shore opposite
the honse? We counld not stop to re-
move our skatexs We dare not at-
tempt the bank, oven direetly in front
of the house, should they still be in
parsut.

“Sing ount, Bert,” snid Frank, as wa
near. “We must make them
Sing out with all your

wo

drew
hear s
strength.’

“Aund sing out I did, although my
breath eame quick and panting.

“Fortunately, my uncle had stepped
ontside tho door to speak to one of his
men.  Fortunately, 1eay, for Idouht
if I zhould have been left to tell this
story but for that

“Hearing owr shout, they both came
forwanl, and one glance in the clear
moonlight revealed our sitnation.

“Wo will bo with you, boys,' they
shonted, as we dushed past, and in o
minute were at the bank, armed with
two good riflos

“Wa The ‘wolves slipped,
fell and wont onward, then resained
footing and eame after us, only to re-
ceive two ringing shots. Qe fell, but
it toak a I shot to stretch the
other motionless on the jee’

“As 1 lonked at their shagzgy forms
and frothing mouths, Ilelt that life in
the West, with its wild sports and
dangerons adventures, was nol so de- |
siralile o life, after all.""—Sadic L.
Puckard, in Golden Days,

i
Striving to Please.

turned.

secon

Old Ludy (sharply, to boy in drug
store)—-I"va been waitin'® for somo
ftime to be waited on, bor.

Boy (meekly)—Yes'nm; wot kin I
do for you?

Old Lady—1 want a two-cent stamp.

Roy (anxious to please) —Yes'um.
Will you havw it licked?—N Y. Sun.

—_— w,——————

—Mother—**Has Mr. Goslow of-
fored  himsell yet?” Harriet—*“Ne,
not yet; bLut T think he will soon
Last night be said he was looking
wround for o wife, and asked me very
particulavly if 1 thought I could earn
mmongh to venture to marry on*'—

Life

———
—Wa send 1.000.000 barrels of ap-
ples eviry year to foreign nations

DENTISTS IN CHINA,

How They Puzzie anil Decolve Their Iz-
nurant Castomnars,

“I had always supposed previons to
my arrival in China that the native
dentists: extracted tecth simply by
means of thelr thumb and fore-finger,
which, by constant practice, had bee
eome phenomenally strong.  Even aft-
er 1 hal been some yenrs in Pekin I
fonml English residents there who
firmly believed thia, and I myselfl did
wntil my coriosity upon the subjeet
beeame so great that I determined to
find ont the real trath of a work of
some diffienlty and time. A friend [
hail with me during my investigation
at first believed that the dentisis really
did extract teeth with their Angers

The enstom and modus operandi of
the native dentists of Pekin are
as follows: The dental court s
held in & large, open  square

near the center of the eity. Amanged
aronnd this square arve rows of bonths
in which tie dentist operates upon the
uhraly molar.  For weeks and wocks
we hannted this place, but the den-

tists were always sharp enouch to
prevenl us mn = any investign-
tion into thelr methods After con-

siderable time had been spent in this
nnsatisfactory kind of work we found
an old practitioner who. after con-
siderable poranasion and the promise
of good paymoent, consentad to let us
botl jute the secret of Chinese den-
listry. Even when we met by ap-
pointment he demurrad, not wanting
to let the forelgn  devils’ know too
muel. Bat a little gold soon over-
came all objections and under »
promise of the strictest secrecy duving
our stay in the country the old den-

| tist told us tho following:

* No Chinaman ever oxtracted a
looth with his fingers. He could not
do it aud knows too mueh to try. We
nevetr extract s tooth unless it is very
Inose, and even then we use this,' and
he showed & small fron implement
abont three inchos long and one-half
an inch wide, with a V-shaped eat in
one end.  With this conoenled in our
hand ' we  push  and pry the tooth,
meantime pretending to rub & powder
on it to lovsen it. When the tooth has
been suficiently worked, a gquick mo-
tlon of the hand and it is out.  No one
ever sees this instroment and we en-
eouraze the beliof that the fingers
alone are used in extracting the tooth.
When n persen enmes o seo us with =
toothnche, and the tooth is too firm-
ly sct for ms lo get it oul, we
tell him that some devil in  the
shape of n worm has got Into his tooth
and that to tnke the tooth ont will be
dangerous, but we will take the an-
poxing worm oul and #0 give relief
Thiz is done, and when the worm is
out the man goes away happy.*

“This was all that the okl man
would tell us then. After a number
of visits to the dental conrt I was for-
tunate enonugh to be present when n
woman cames in to be treated for
toothache, 1 earefully noted each
motion of the dentist, and judge of
my surpriss when 1 saw him apparent-
Iy take a living worm about as large
as a grain of rice out of tho tooth. A

visit to my first informant, an old
man, elicited the following: <“You
are  getting bad devils, just ns I

zaid you would if you knew too much,
but a little more wickedness can not
hurt you, asyou are hwd devils, any

way. The worms that you thought
were taken out of the woman’s teoth
were mot worms at all.  In the first

place no dentist has more than one or
two real Tive worms, and as these can
not live long excopt in a'damp place
they are kept in a jar of water, so that
in case any one is inclined to doubt we
o not actnally take them ont of the
teeth they ean be shown ns proof.
What we really do is to take an instru-
ment like this (and he showed ns a
long double-headed steel instrument,
with a little spoon-shapod bowl ateach
end).  Inte one end of this instrument
we place n piecs of pith, so mule as to
exactly resemble a worm. This end
we hold concenled in onr hand. With
the other end we push and =erape
around the aching tooth, meanwhile
sprinkling a littls powder in the month
and in the tooth. Afier a fow mo-
ments we quickly turn the insirument
arounil, bringing the end having the
pith worm concealed in it into the pa-
tiont's mouth, and there we have the
worn.’

“From other sources I learned that
falso teeth are known to some extent,
but they are usually made of wood or
metal and  fastened into place by
means of little clamps fixed around
ihe remaining teeth.”"—N F Tele.
grum.

—An nunthor, whose name is with
held, offcrs ¥1L000 reward for the re-
turn of the mnnuscript of & novel lost
in the streots yesterday. That anthor
evidently has & great deal of confidence
in tha novel, but perhaps i he had
shown it to a publisher before losing it

he wonld not offer so large a rewnrd for |

its return.—N. ¥, Commercial Adver.
liser,
R —

—I haye sometimes thought that we
con nol knows any man tharoughly
well while he'is in perfeot hoalth.  Ag
the elib tid: disoloses the roal lines of
the hore wod the bed of the sea, so
foebleviess, slckoess and pain bring
ont the real character of & an. — Gar
field.

»— ——

—A subseriber for the Tupelo (Miss )
Journal wiites 1o that ‘paper 1o Inquira
whetler there ure any  “muale-footsil™
hogs in Lee County. He says thero
wus formorly a bread in the county
that bore that name, becanse they had

{ unsplit boafs ke mules,

| DUTIES OF CITIZENS.

Why Palblie Obligntions Should be Dig-
charged Faithfally and Cheoerfully.

Purindically the officers of couria
complain of the disposition of men of
business, wealth ani standing in the
community to shirk jury duty, and of
the expedients of svasion and escape
to which some of them resort, goingr
so far even ns to subject themselyves to
the liability of being procecded against
for contemptof court. In view of the
importancs of having only “good men
and true'" on onr grand juries and onr
petit juries, and of the vital issnes that
are often involved in their indictments
and venliets, including property in-
terasts and the guilt or innocence of
persons charged with crimes and mis-
demennors, it is remarkable that any
eitlzen fit for suech honorable duty
shonld he nnwilling to take his turn
when drawn #s & juryman.

The efficient administration of jus-
tice depends in grent part npon the
character of our juries, and the courts
shonld not be embarrassed or sub-
jeeted to needless trouble or delay by
eflforts of good ecitizens 1o evade such
servion. The turn of each individual
fzen to net as juryman comes only

ones in o grant while—not more than
onee or twice in a lifetime, perhaps—

aml the term of service is generally
80 brief (hat even the busiest of men
enn  afford the fime, if they only
choose to think =o. At all events, in
| order to do each his dne sharo as a
| meniber of the community toward in-
| guring and maintaining justice and
| protecting  the interests of socioty,
| gvory good eitizen shonld bo willing 1o
| give a portion of his time to this
class of publio duties oceasionally,
aven thongh it beat some individual
e It should be deemed o priv-
ather than a hardship: for if the
[ zans =hirk the
probability i that bad citlzens wil be
fonnd who will be only 1o eager of
the opportunity, and we all know what
| the consequences would
quences that the hetter class of peopls
are directly interested in preventing.

Thore is something almost inexpli-
cable in the reluctance with which
somé otherwise ronsonable men
gent to perform publie duty, however
brief the time regnired. They shrink
from jury duty, from political duty, or
from any other duty that ealls them
out of their offices, stores, factories or
shops for a few hours each year or
each decade of years, us if they owed
nothing to the community but every
thing to themselves. This is not
goold cltizenship—it B equal to bad
citigenship. It indicates a Inck of pa-
triotism and of public spivit. It indi
eq n degrea of indifferonce to the
interests of the public and of soclety
that is only a degree short of treason.

Every citizon of n free country thay
is roled by law and in whieh so moch
depends upon the disposition of eiti-
zons Lo conform to the requiremients of
the law and to co-operate with those
who are intrasted with ita administen-
tion, should be prompt to respond
to the call of publie duty at all times.
He shonld be willine to serve ns a del-
erate to a convention, as an officer at
sleetions, st inquests, on juries, whon<
over called upon to do so. Itis his
duty to do it—n duoty which, if he re-
fuses to perform, and will in all prob-
ability be performed by one who is
less compatent or less faithful. That
disposition which ecanses men to,
shrink from and to evado this eiqss’
of public duties is not commondable
or creditable. It is a sign of weak-
ness on the part of the shirker, and an
eloment not only of weakness but of
danger to the community. Ench and
all of us owe something—owe much,
it not every thing—to the State, to
soclety, and to the maintenance of
justice and the common welfare, and
the better element of the population
can not afford to give over the
work 'of administering justico and
carrying ont tha forms of
law and government to the disreputa-
ble and the nntrustworthy, ne more
than any of ns who have a proper re-
gard for thelr individual Interests can
afford to transfer our homes or onr
private business to othar hands In
brief, every man should bear in mind
that, as a faithfal citizen, he has pub-
lic duties and obligations to dischargo
as well as his private interests to luok
after, and that thossa public coneerns,
boing closely reluted to his private in-
leresls, can more bae !l(‘:;l('l'!l'(!
without serfous consequences, sooner
or later, than his private aflaivs ean
be left to take care of themselves, —
Clhieago Jowrnal

——— e ——

—With ill-conecaled omotion he took
ihe thin, worn hand in his and drew it
gently toward him. Life at this mo-
mwnt wonld seem to him the intensity of
bitterness.  The past, with its stroeple
for existonee, the present and its deso-
Iation, the future shrouded in uneer-
tninty, all came befors him as in o
dream. A strange mist gathered befora
his eyes. He gasped, leaned heavily
forward, and ina quivering and husky
accent he exelaimod: “P|I pnlq-'!’.'
| Sylvestor had canght a bobtail-Aush
and seventeen cents were swapl to the
| other side of the table. —Drigt

e I 1

—The Japnnese women of Osaka
anve formed n *Ladies' Christi As-
soolition," aud at o recent meeting in
the Y. AL €. A. Hull in.that plice. an
audisnce eomposed of ladies only Is

enid to have numbived over 1L 000,

—— e

—He (vnderly)—"¥Yes; when it's
done again, you mniust really see the
Blondin nlun}.'t.-v\‘." She (-inrorely)—

I will.  T'Il Yook ont for it, and, when

1losea it, 1 will think of yon!" - Lox-
| cion Punch,

sieh servieo

he—cnnse-

©on-

I of his expe

PITH AND POINT.

—Sansnge time i5 approaching and

little  Fido instinetively hun s the
eorners aml dark places. — Columbns
Dispateh. i

-="15 this the mail ear?’ asked a

passenger.  “Yes, sin,” peplied the
humorons  condnetor:  *this is  the
smoker."" — Yonkars Stalesman

—It was 2 tender-honrted Chicago
girl whe recently put vaseline on some
potatoes that bl been exposed to and
peelod by the sun —Puck

—Whaen you readd that & millionaive
works havder than any of his clerks
please 1o remomber that he also Zits
more pay. —F fe'phin Call,

—Miss taburzh—*Do yon belisve

in mar M Chicago?" Miss
Chieago—“Why, cert! How olso conld

wa ever have divoreos?" — Tid-
Dits,

—A Barlington girl says there is no
truth in the saying, *‘Like father, like
gon.'"  Shesays she likes the son first
rate; but sho can’t bear the father.

—The bee, thongh it finds every ross
has a thorn, comes back loaded with
honey from his rambles, and why
should net other tourists do the same?
— Haliburion.

—Dullard—*Do you know women
love to soe them=elves in print?"
Brightly—*‘They ought to be enconr-
sged, my boy; it's a hesp cheaper
than silk." —Lowell Citizen.

—It is the nusiest thing in the world
to bo a philosopher.  All yon have to
fdois to utter truths you don't believe
and can't make other people believe,
either.— M

—R"I\"
insomnia.  Where it fails to cure hus-
banid or wife, it will at lenst keep the
other awake for company, and that's
somo consolation, —Detroit Fres Press,

—Neither Ve

The man wha d

Displays as m

Asthe m

To elbmb s

nny

not advertise

ch good sense

1% Sunduy pants
rivwire fence,

—Dansvills Breeze.

—Banish sobriety, tempsrance and
purity, and vou tear up the foundn.
tions of all public order, and all do-
mestie quiet, and leave nothing re-
spectable in human character.—Carl
Pretzel's Sunday National,

—Timid Tourist—*Say, Cap'n, this
bont secms very shoky; was anybody
ever lost in hor?’ Boat-Man—*Not
ter my knowludge. There was three

men drowned from her last Thursday, |

but we found them all the naxt high
tile. "' —Life.
- —

“HOBSON'S CHOICE."

A Correct Version of the Origin of This
PFopular Phrase,
Didl

you know ilhat this
ph o “Hobson's Chojce,™
the memory of a very good and usefol
s

familiar
Irl'l"."-l‘!'\‘l?‘i

omns Hobzon was born din 1544;
he was for sixty e n carrier be
tweet London and Cambridge, con-
veying to and from the university, let-
ters awl packages; } passERnZers.
In addition to lis express business, he
had a livery stable and let hovses to
the university students He made it a
rule that all the horses should have,
according th their ability, a praper di-
vision of work and They wore
taken out in regolar order. as they
stoodd, beginning with the one nearest
the door. No cholee was allowed, and
if any man refused 1o take the animal
nssigned bim ho might go withont any.
That or none. Henece the phrase
“Hobson's choice.™

In the spring of 1630, the plague
Broke out in England. The ecolleges
of Cambrid ra cloged, and among
the precautions taken by the authori-
ties to infection, Hobson was
forbidden to go to London.

Ha died in Janunary, 1681, partly, it
is said. from avxiety and fretting at
his enforeml leisure. Hobson was
one of the wealthiest eitizsns of Cam-
bridge, and did much for the benefit
of the city. to which he left seversl
legacies. His death called forth many
popms from members of the univer-
gity, officers and students, among
them two by the poot Milton, when a
student at  Christ's  College. — Wide
droake.

[ "
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HOW CASAR GOT AHEAD.

A Veraclous Yarn Span by nn Ex-Qon-
federate Soldier,

It was an ex-Confederate soldier at
Shieffinkd, Al who was giving some
=+5 nb the battle of Fort
He was an officor and had

Donelsan.

a young colored man for his cook.
When the Confaderates, or the grent
bulk of them, decided, after a hot

ficht, to whildraw from the fort, the
1‘:|'FI'I:‘|[() lovked aronnd for his servant,
but the negry was nowhero to be seen,
The officer mounted a log and ealled
ont in loud toves for his sorvant, and
protty soon was answered, butin soeh
faint tores that he conld not for awhile
locate the wr finally maile
it plain tlat o was in the log nnder
the ufliver’s foel, I was ordered 10

...
CONK

conie oul.
t o il

yot must.

lie shouted In veply.
Tha fight is all

oye

“Hut I ean't—dnor's {0’ white mon in
dis log vehind me!™

Anid when the officer investigated he
found « thal was the fact.  They
cran fished ont, one after another, each
having nn exense to arge, and finally
the darky appeared. The officer was
abowt to open on hiug, but Ciesar pro-
tasied:
I *Doan" say ong word! Dis ar' de
fist time I eber mot ahead of a white
Iman, an' it's gwine to bo de werry
Instl Do nex” font we her Iz gwine
to Jetda white man hes de hull log ta
hisselt, an' I'll losk fur a hola in de
gronnd!"'— Detiait Fres Presy,

5

ons are now eaten to care |

| FOR OUR YOUNG KOLKS.

A BOY TO TRUST IN,

Bhe stood at the crowded crossing,
A woman erippied and ald,

Whose thin aod faded garments
A pitifal story Told

On her arm s basket of apples
That no one cared o buy,

* T must sell “em or go hungry.”
She thuught, with 3 weary sigh,

“ Maghe if T'd erosis over
1'd have botter fock.” sbe sald;
But the crowded street bafare her
Filled her with thought of dread.
' Tain't safe forn poor olil eripple,™
Blhin sndd, with another sigh,
* But I've got to take my spples
Where somebody wants to buy,”

Sho pansad by
To trust hersel this tda
Of life that was coming ani golng.
Deary me, it so¢ 0 Wide,
An' so many horses an' wagons,
1 imow I'll ot seart ™ she safd.
AN T got bt — 3 shiver—
*1'd a good deal betier be dead.”™

* Seo that apple-woman, Tommy;
She's afraid to eroes (he street,”
Cried n boy who was going schoolward
To u friend he chanred 1o meet.
* Bhe'll get seared and drop her basket,
And there'll be no end of fun
Hurry up, hurry up, old woman;,
Grab your apple cast and runi™

“Hush,” sald the othor. steroly,
And went 1o the woman's side,

* If you want 1o cross, I'11 help you,
If you'll tTust me for & gulde.

Let me carry your basket for you;
Don’t fear, but keep close to me,

And you'll soon be over safely,"
He told her cheerily,

With some one to guidas her footateps,
Tho crossing was quichly made.

1 knew I eould trust you,™ she told him.
* 8o T Aidn't get afrald,

God biess you lor your kindnoss
To & poor ald thing ke me.

I I knew your mother, 1'4 tell ber
How proud she ought to De.”

1 fanoy that this lad's mother
Must know of his kindly deeds,
And ia glad that the boy she loves so
Takes thought of others’ needs.
Buch boyw ure the ones to trost in
For the men that must be had,
Forthe father of the trae man
Is the true and manly kad
— Eben B Bexford, in Golden Doys.

THE POST-WOMAN.

the Little Gray Children Fooled
Their Mammm.

Papa Gray was going to have a fence
built around the back yard, and Jotham
was digging the post-holes.

The childven were looking on, and
helping what they could, which wasn't
a gréat deal perhape

“They have to have a finger apiece
in every pie,” laughed Jotham, good-
naturedly.

“We're going to bring the posts to
you," said Robin. **Wa'll hiteh a rope
on, vou know, und haual ‘em out one to
a time, just like horsex There'll be
four horses, and Mamie iz going to
team us. Won't that be fun? Want
one now, Jotham?”

“Yens, I guess so; might’'s well,”
snid Jotham. 5o away pranced the
team, Richis and Robin and Sadie and
Beth, with Mamie's short little legs
flying in the rear; and they were back
agnin, dragging the light cedar post,
before Jotham ever thought of such a
thing.

How

“Why, yon're dretful smart”' said
he. “1 guess T'Il have to hustle
round.”

“S'pose we'll got'em all set to-day "
nskad Robin, with such a grown-up air
that Jotham laughed in spite of him-
self,

“Well, T don’t sze¢ any thing to
hender,” said he, “‘with such hr:‘l.]r a8
I've got.,”

But you never ean tell what will hap-
pen.  Before Jotham had the first post
fairly set, papa wanted him to hel
about something at the store, and o
course that fun was over,

“It's alwnys just that way," pouted
Robin.

“But we ean do something else™
said Beth, cheerily.  Then all of a sud-
don she gave n hop, skip and a gleeful

i

langh. “Oh, I'll tell you,” eried she
Let's — — — —! Will you?"
“Yes, ma'am-ree!” gaid Robin.

“Come on!" and away they went

It was about half an hour after that
Mrs. Trimble, the next neighbor, ran
across the garden into Mamma Gray's
kitchon.

*Mrs. Gray," she said, “‘there'sbeen
a woman standing out in your back
yard for the Inst ten minutes, stock-
still as a post.™

Mamma smiled. Mra Trimble was
something of a gossip. But she looked
out of the kitehen window, all the
same, and true enongh, there stood a
little old woman in n shabby black
dress and o shabbier gray shawl, and a
bonnet with the veil over hor face,

“There, now!" suid Mra Trimble.
“Who do yon s'pose "tisp”

“I'm sure I don't know," said mam-
ma.  “She may be n crazy person. [
must sce where the children are. Poor
thing! perbaps I'd better take out a
lunch te her, and ask her to go
along.”

of would,"” said Mrs. Trimble.

S0 mamma heaped a plate with a
Iuncheon fit for a queen and went ont,
Mis Trimble went, too,

The strange woman stood very still.
She did not stir, even when Mrs Trim-
ble cleared her throat with a loud
“Ahem!"’

+It's the queerest thing I ever heard
of,” said mamma, going closer every
minnte; “she must Le denf—or crazy.
She—why—why, Mrs, Trimble. it dans't
a woman!™

Then up from each one of the five
nearest pn:tt—lln]r‘_i ['Op'pt‘d a hend.

«0Oh! ho! ho!”’

“It's a post-woman, mamma!”

“0h, didn’t we fool you?"'

wDidn't we though, mamma?"
| *TIshould say you did," sald Mrs
| Trimble. trying hard to frown, but not
’ succeeding wery well *“The 1st of
1
|

April doesn't coms till next year, chil-
dren.”
“And to think Tdidn't know grind-

I ma's old bombazine dress and beonet,
as many times as I've seen thom, ' wid
| mamma, langhing until the tears ran
| ont of her eyes.  “Well, waelll”™

And then she gave that nies lunch &
| the children, who ste it without =i
ing the poor post-woman so mueh ;
mouthial.

You pever heard any one laugh as
Jotham didd when they told him abont it

“If you ain'¢ the beata’most!” =aid
be. Ho! ho! ho!"—Youlk's Com-
panion.

HUGE SPIDERS.
Formidable Crealures That Captare Biris
and Lirards,

A great many plants, animals aad
insects which we are familiar with in
our more temperate climate attain
much larger size in the hot, tropical
regions of the globe, and nooe, per-
haps, are more remarkable in this re-
spect than the different classes of spi-
ders.

You have been told of the huge,
black, hairy-legged tarantula, with his
great, staring, bead-like oyes, and
long, erunl forceps, or nippers, who
lurks in dark corners, and stows him-
self in the toes of your boots and other
unexpected places; but, as a general
rile, he can be avoided, and the web
he spins interferes but little with sny
one. But there are other sphlers,
equally large and quite as formidahle,
that spread their nets across rosds and
paths, much to the occasional discom-
fort of unwary horsemen, or short
sighted folk on fool.

Up in the mountains of Ceylon
India there is a fellow of this kind
spins a web like bright yellow silk
eentral net of which is five feet |
ameter, while the supporting lines
guys, as they are called, measure
times ten or twelve feet long;
riding quick in the early morning,
may dash right into it, the stout thr
twining round your face like a
veil; while as the creature who
woven it tukes up his position I
middle, he generally eatches you
on the nose, and. though he seliom
hites or stings, the contact of his large
body and long legs is anything but
pleasant. If vou do forget yoursall
and try to eateh him, bite he will, and
though not venomous, as his jaws are
ns powerful as & bird's beak, you nre
not likely to forget the encounter.

The bodies of these spiders are very
handsomely decorated, being bright
gold or searlet underneath, while the
upper part is covered with the most
delicate slate-colored four. Bo strong
are the webs that birds the size of Inrks
are frequently caught therein, and
even the small but powerful scaly
liznrd falls a victim- Often have [
plunged into their fold when ont col-
lecting plants in tho dim light of a
tropical forest, amd often have I sat
and watched the yellow or searlet mon-
stor, measurine—when waiting for his
prey with his legs stretched ont—fully
gix inches, striding across the middle
of the net, aml noted the rapid manner
in which he winds his stout threads
around the unfortunate eaptive. . He
nsually throws the eoils about the head
till the wrotehed vietim is first blinded
and then choked.

In many unfreguented dark mooks
of the jungle you come across slmost
perfoct skeletons of small birds, caught
i these terribjo snares, the strong
folds- of which*prevent the delicate
bones from falling to the ground after
the wind and weather have dispersed
the flésh and feathers, for the spider
ssldom makes more than one meal.aftor
which he spins another web for fresh
vietima —Lilile Folks.

About Roots.

All roots have litile mouths in the
fine fibres among their branches, whers
the food of the plant is taken in. They
are so small that you could not see
them with the naked eye. The more
there are the more likely the plantis
to Tive.

These little mouths drink up a fluid
from the ground, that goes to nourish
every leaf and flower. Yes, and all
the fruit you eat. And they choose
just what they want, too. The apple-
tres months know just what will make
apples, and the strawberry mouths jost
what will make strawberries.

We sometimes make mistakes about
what we should eat, but the plants
never do. There are so many different
things in the ground for the plants to
eat that they can all be mpp‘lied. s
yet grow side by side. lsn't it won-
derful? Some flowers will only grow
in the swamps; thoy wonld not grow
in any other gronund, becnuse the little
mouths in the roots could not find the
right kind of food there.—Mrs G. Hall
in Our Little Ones.

———

—Young Journalist (to old editor) —
Successful writing, I should think, is
quite a science. Editor—No, I don't
think so. Quite easy, it strikes me.
All you've got to do is to find out what
the ‘Ispnple- want and then write it.™
Journalist—You encourage me, . bt
say, how is & man to find out what the
people want?”  Editor—I'll be hanged
if 1 know.""—drkansaw Traveler.

— A

—Mrs. Pompano (time, 25 m.)—Is
that you, Adolphus? Pompano—Yos,
my dear. Mre Pompano (alrmed)
What makes you act so strangelr?
Pompano (with dignity)—I assure’yon,
my dear, I have not tonched p drop -
night. I am perfectly sober. rs
Pompitio—Oh, I see! I knew something
was the matter. — FPilladelphia - Call.

—Od Lady (very muc¢h shocked)—

“Litila boys. what are you pisying
Shinny’ for on the Sabbath day’

Little Boys—*We're playin’ _fex &
ceals s ‘m&-" :—LVG

.




