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Job work—eaek on daltvery.

~ ‘with the Anarchists in this city. Drive
~ wvery mother's son and daughter of them
#fom Chicago," says the Chicago Mail,

. In consequence of an order roowntly
- yromulgated throughout England for-
Sidding the importation of foreign coin
other than gold or silver, such coins have
Been entirely demonetized, and the Eng-
- lish poor have had to bear the entire
vurden.

L ________
While a caravan of more than 100
sleighs ‘was crossing Lake Ouega, in
" Russin, the enormous weight csused the
. joe on which they were traveling to break
and fo separate the travelers from land,
- They remained floating about on the
glacier for a day nnd o night, when the
~ wind blew it to the shore again,
. ——
- An Athenian newspaper relates that a
- merchant named Kostas Staggos, 128
yeara of age, recently undertook a two
days’ journey on horseback in order to
see his old home once more. He owes
his health to the pure water and sair for
. which his present home, Klissiora, which
~ lies in a high mountainous region, is

It is worth while to remind ourselves
. occasionally, remarks the New York
. Commervial Advertiser, that the American
* Constitution, which secures individunl
liberty to every man and local self-govern-
ment to all, is, as Mr. Gladstone has said,
- “‘the most wonderful work ever struck
| off at a given time by the brain and pur-

. pose of man.”

The orange indpstry of Florida has in-
_creased tenfold in five years. In 1880
only 100,000 boxes were shipped out of
the Btate, wiilo in 1884 and 1885 the ex-

orls were 1,000,000 boxes, and their
mlue $1,500,000, The United Btates
eats, it is estimated, 600,000,000 of
_oranges yearly, enough to give each man,
r and child ten oranges,

A Philadelphia company has just com-
‘pleted four magnificent sleeping cars that
‘are to be drawn by horses. The line is
‘mtuated in the heart of the Argentine
Repitblic, and the fact that horses pro-
ide the motive power is due to the
‘great scarcity of coal and the cheapness
and abundance of horseflesh.  Tima
pems to be left out of consideration.
e ————————
. W. D. Ingle of Oregon lost nine young
kmbs in one day recently by eagles,
which are very numerous, Their modus
grandl is to awoop down upon a help-
pss little lamb snd knock him over, und
hen fetch another swoop, pick him up
nd carry him away to be eaten at leis-
Mr, Ingle shot one of the birds that
sured six feet from tip to tip.

- The French, sccording to the New York
Qommercial Adoertiser, have grown rather
touchy” on the subject of the universal
xhibition of 1880, The Czar has bluntly
efused to take part and so does Austria,
srmany is silent and England indiffer
mt. The trouble is that '86 celebrates
he centenary of the French revolution,

If the scheme is postponed & year the un-
dertaking is more likely to prove a suc-
e As it is, it looks as if it were
d to failure.

The leading hog States in their order
are Iown, Missouri, Ilinois, Texas, Indi
Nebraska, Ohio and Kansas, Two
‘years ago Illinois had 440,157 more hogs
‘than she had last January, and Missouri
428,878 less, the two Btates losing up-
‘ward of 1,000,000 in number, slthough
fast increasing. in population, Missouri
~ was then the third State. &he has now
increased in rank to the second, while
Yown has lost nearly 2,000,000 in number
in the last two vears.

The latest novelty in the slock “foe is
displayed in the window :d a Nassau
street jewelor. It is the size of an ordi-
nary round, niskel-plated alarm clock,
but its face is tAt of a man painted in
‘geudy colors. The under jaw of the
face is #0 covatructed that at every tick
of the clock the teeth come together
__with a click, and the eyes give a down-
' ward look, as if surprised st the un-
. called-for noise of the mouth, The
 mouth clicks, and the eyes looked
startled four times every second.

—_—

The postofiice in Indis is regarded as
0 mirculous an agency by the more ig-
‘porant natives that in some out-of-the-
way places the wvery letter-boxes are
worshiped. In one cam a man posted
Jetter in the box apd shouted out its
tion to inform the presiding spirit
hom he supposded to bo inside. Another
inative nimbly took off his ghoes as he
iapproached the box, went through vari-
us devotions before and afthr posting
jis letter, and finally put some coppers
betore the box s a propitigtory offering,
in the same attitude of humility.

LAri)

"#There should be 5o further dallylng |

“HE NIGHT MIST, n
Al the nig ¢ long the gray embracing mist
Has held in tender arms the tired world ;
The sleepy river ita soft lips have kissod,
And over hills and meadows {t has eurlad.

Its white, {00l finger it has gently placed

On weary stretches of deep, drifting sand
The noisy pity and ths far-off waste

Have fe): the banediction of its hand.

The drowsy world rolls an totwvard the day;
The fresh, ewest wind of morning softly
blows;
The willing mist no longer now may stay ;
With first expectancy of dawn it goes!
—Margarvet Deland, in Harper.

THE TRUMAN BABY.

BY RACHEL CAREW.

At home Jack Aiken had been a sensi-
ble fellow enough, with a very good rec-
ord at Oxford, over which he was becom-
Ingly shy and silent; clever with an onr
or a gun, and the best of companionsfor
a olub dianer or a tramp over the hills,
One short week in the Black Forest had
worked a change which his former chums
would have witnessed with despair. He
had taken to wearing violets in his but-
ton-hole, had grown indifferent about his
dinner, sat on his balcony staring the
moon out of contenance, and carried s
volume of Heine in his pocket, in com.
pany with a dictionary, which prosaic
volume, alas! had to be frequently con-
sulted. Even with its aid, Mr, Aiken
found the poems somewhat obscure, but
he felt that they would be quite in har-
mony with his state of mind if he could
manage to get at their meaning, He wore
inches off a spick-span new umbrella
drawing a certain profile in the sand, and
had been severely reprimanded by a red-
faced guard, with a gold band around his
hat, for absent-mindedly carving some
interlaced initals on the back of an artifi-
cial rustic bench.

The cause of all this folly was a pretty
Eirl, in a white flannel dress, with a

unch of erimson geraniums under her
dainty white chin. ~ Miss Margery Dayre
wis sweet and winning enoug%: to make
a fool of a far wiser man than Jack
Aiken, with her demure blue eyes, which
could twinkle so saucily behiad their
curling lashes, her half-sad, half-pouting
red lips, her delicate, babyiah complexion,
and an air of youth and naturalness about
her which was quite ravishing,

Jack had seen his divinity but a few
timoes, and then, when in range of her
eyes, he had allowed himself but a brief,
worshipful glance; they were perfect
strangers to each other, and as yet Fate
had Romtud out no way upon which they
could approach to nearer acquaintanec,
8he was sitting alone on a bench, reading
in semi-seclusion, pear the promenade at
Wildbad, when Jack saw her for the first
time. For several days following the
I1J-o||.mb,rum.::a paid extruvagaut prices for &

othouse rosebud, which he laid upon
the hallowed seat, hoping that his churm-
er might return, find the rose and possi-
bly condescend to wear it. He discon-
tinued this practice only on discovering
his offering fell under the clutches of a
rnF ed streot urchin, who begieged him
w requests to buy it back with «
shameless advance of price.  Afterward
he had seen the young lady accompanied
4by » nursemaid, carrying u baby, A very
gorgeéous personage was this Venetian
nursemaid, with an abundance of rosy
cheek, und the biggest, bluckest eyes im-
aginable; her shiny black hair was plaited
ina disk like a round doormat, sur-
roundod by a nimbus of silver pins like
80 many spoons stuck handles in. The
baby was like the majority of its kind:
pink - cheeked, unwinking, impaasive,
even when kissed and caressed by its
lovely aunt or cousin, a8 Mr. Aiken sup-
fow the object of his adoration to be,

fow he envied the unnppreciative little
beggar when it got its chubby fists kissed,
or was allowed to tangle them in the girl's
sunny hair!

Bave for the fascination of the beaux
yeux of Miss Dayre, Jack Aiken had no
reason for Ipmlm:ging his stay at Wild-
bad ; he had no rheumatism to be charmed
away by the hot baths; he coulda’t busy
himself with crochet and Kensington
while the bund played, ns the ladies did,
and he was not an artist mad after sketch-
ing. On the contrary, he had a strong
induecement to lesve the place, thereby
eseuping the scornful glances and audible
sniffs of an elderly, somewhat unprepos-
sessing lady whom he had met before
under very distressing circumstances,

_ Bome wecks previously Jack had been
in Heidelberg with an o{d school - friend ;
they had planned & run up to the Konigs-
gtuhl, agreeing that the one to arrive last
at tho top of the tower was to stand treat,
Juck fur outstripped his friend, who was
nowherein sight as the former serambled
up the steps.  When he had reguined his
breath and adwmired the view, Jack,
hewing I'uuln!cta npproaching in the
towr, thought he would play a trick on
his chum, letting him suppose for the
first half of the nscent that he was first to
arrive. Jnek stole quietly down the spiral
stair, dark usn pm!ln-t, extendod hig arms
at the eriticsl moment, and incloged in o
bear-like bug—not his friend, elas! but
it stibstantinl remale form cased in silk
L}:unm-l.\; sown over with scrstehy jet
alds.  Bhe gave o shriek which
made the solid tower trembls to its
foundations, seiged Juck by the shoulder
tand shook hime till his teeth chattered,
'| exclalwing:  “You cowurdly villain, to
try to rob a delioate, defenseless woman
in the dark ! Shame on you, you disgrace
to your sex!"” Bhe bustled him down
the steps and into the light of day, where
ke found that his cuff-button ]:m{lrecomu
cuught in his sssailant’s watch-chuin,
wrenening the watch from its stronghold
benesth the bead embroidery, Jack
burst inte a torrent of apology and
explanation, but the lady listened with &
I look of stony incredulity in her eye. A
group of attentive listaners gathered
round them, consisting of the phote-

graph-womnn, the beer-boy, an nmbmlln-1

vender, n goat and two dogs.  Jack felt
that public opinion was agninst him; his
conduct eertainly looked suspicious,
particularly as Norris, his friend, seemed
to have lost his way and failed to put in
an uq}pe:mnne to verify Jack's wstory.
Jack beat a retreat sa hastily as he could
in dm-.r.nc{),ehmrlng hurled after him as
a parting benediction: “'If my brother,
Mujor Trott, was here, you wouldn’t get
off so easily, you smooth-spoken rascal "
The one person in the world whom
Jack wished particularly to avoid, Miss
Trott, had turned up in Wildbad, beaded
jacket and all. Bhe had recognized
Jack at once, and he actually felt the
marrow in his bones frizzle under the
glare of her vindictive eye, As a sot-off
to his torture, it wna bliss to watch for a
certain graceful figure in white,"walking
down the stately avenue of oaks, and to
Jack the ordinary band of musicians
scomed a heavenly choir when pretty
Margery deigned to lend a dainty pink
ear. Another pretty womsan in  half-
mourning, presumably the baby's mamma,
was ususlly to be seen with Margery now,
and the gorgeous nursemaid undr baby
were left more to each other's society.
Jock ardently wished for a nearer inter-
course with his charmer than from the
width of the promenade, or from one
coffec-table to its fellow under the next
protéeting oak. To other eyes she too k
lesrenly little notice of him, but she
always manuged to let him know that
she was aware of his presence, He had
gleaned what satisfaction he eould in

reading each day in The Strangers'
List the names: ‘‘Mrs. Truman,
infant and nurse, and Miss Bayre,
Hotel Klumpp,” But this was &
short step towards soquaintance,

and each day Jack awoke with the haunt-
ing dread that Margery would leave
Wildbad and be lost to him for ever.
One morning, over his coffes, he read in
the San Francisco Argonaut the follow-
ing paragraph:

‘“‘An English gentleman, sir James N—,
wans walking recently in the park of La
Granja, near Madrid, when he sat down on a
bench to rest.  Presently a handsome attired
nurse, carrying an infant, came and seated
hersell near him. The child at once fixed
its eyes on the bright silver knob of the stick
the Englishimab was ,and stretohed
out itsarms for it. The huger abandoned
the covetad object to the o to play with;
but when, a quarter of an  hour later,
he wished to _resume his walk, the in-
fant refused to give up the stick, and

with rage when the nurse attemp-
tad to take it from him, The gentleman was
obliged to leave without his cane, but gave
his card tothe nurse to return it. In the
erculnin domestic from the Court bronght
the sticic back to Sir James N—, with a let-
ter from Quesn Maria Chr'hrﬂ.ﬁ thanking
him for the pleasure he had ea her son.
Sir James had made the noquaintance of the
future King of Spain.”

Jack read this paragraph carefully
twice, and sat for five minutes in dee
reflection. Then, like a man inspired,
he arose and betook himself to a quarter
of the village where he had frequently
noticed s bric-a-brac shop under the
manngement of Herr Isancssohn by name,

Here, after deliberation, he selected a
wilking-stick: with s gold knob of curi.
ous antigue workmanship, paving for it
an extortionate price, of which he must
have felt ashamed in a cool moment,
afterward. He then returned to his
hotel, und to the surprise of even the
stolid German waiter, ordered another
breakfast with the addition of honey, a
dainty which he had hitherto refused with
soorn. He bnmlg sipped the second re-
lny of eoffee, and then when no eye was
upon him, he furtively dipped the gold
knob of his cane in the honey, half dry-
ing it with his silk handkerchief, so that
the sticky substance might not be too
noticeable to a casual glance. He then
Frm-ectled to a certain pagoda overlook-
ng the tumbling, fussy little river where
Mrs, Truman's baby and nurse were wont
to tarry at that hour. From afar Jack
canght the glitter of the Venetian
woman's silver nimbus; and the glow of
her cap-ribbons, a bright crimson this
time, made a warm dash of color in the
londseape. The baby seemed particu-
larly affable, and Jack. though in the
bottom of his heart profoundly indiffer-

| ent to all homanity at the tender, angelic

stage, st down beside and began to
besm upon this infant with s hypocritical
smile, holding his new stick in tempting
prominence,

Joy unspeaknble, the bait took! The
serious infantile eye brightened, the
cherubie fists clutched the cane and con-
veyed the bright knob to the ever-recep-
tive mouth, where it was engulfed with
a maoist gurgle of delight. No peed for
fonr that the scion of the house of Tru-
maun would relinquish without a struggle
that seductive aggregate of glittering gold
knob and honey, Jiuck maide s disgrace-
fully feeble effort to regain his property,
but the baby defeated him with one in-
articulate snort and reproschful roll of
his solemn blue eses,  With a depreci.
atiug shrug of the shoulders, this finished
. pocrite left the infant Truman in tri-
umphiant possession of the stick, and
withdrew, giving o card with his address
to the be-ribboned nurse, and murmuring
some indistinot jumble about the hap-
piest moments of his life being when he
fouad himself able to contribute to the
amuscment of o charming u child.

He went home in Llissful anticipation
for the result: perhaps Mrs. Truman
would be indisposed to write, and a
sweetly worded note of thanks for his
amiability would come from Miss Margery
instead —or, delicious possibility ! the
ludies might express thelr srknowledg-
ments in words, when next they all met
on the promenade, At auny rute, the ice
would be broken, and Jack nlready saw
ljilll.—t‘” ill\'il(‘d to the coffee-tuble of an
afternoon, instead of sitting in his nsual
bachelor solitude,

The next morning & note was brought
to him, which he tore open cagerly, wud
reiuld :

“My. Alken is mtmw'l 1o claim his [_lrup
erty st Hoom No. 42, Hotel Klumpp, at eleven
o'clock this morning. ™

There was no name signed, and Juck
waa vaguely disappointed at the tersences

of the composition; still, the invitation
was an onor, and dressing with
care, Jack presented himsolf st the
otel at the appointed hour. He was
shown into No, 42, and to his amnzement
found himself face to face with Miss
Trott, bis enemy of the Konigsstuhl,
Too taken aback to defend himself, he
stood meek a8 & lamb, while the Iady,
more irate than ever, overwhelmed him
with n volles of abuse. As the storm
subsided and she grew a little calmer, she
began :

“Now, sirgu will please explain to
me how my bfother's gold-headed stick,
a gift from an old army friend who is no
more, came into your possession. I had
it in my hand the day of your ghameless
assault in the Konigsstuhl, and have
mourned its loss ever Jince, till now Fate
restores it to mo.  “fou bad better tell
the truth;the most ingenious lie will not
help you, for I have a police officer out-
side the doorto cut off your escape.”

“Do you mean {a say that you accuse
me of swaling your stick during that
unlucky collision at the Konigsstuhl{"
Juck ashed, slowly recovering from his
bewilderment,

““Rememberiny the mysterious way in
which my watch managed to fasten itself
to your sleove, and losing at the same
time n valuable locket I wore round my
neck, I do accuse you of stealing my
brother Major Trott's walking stick."

‘““Upon my word, madam, I never in
my life heard such preposterous folly! 1
must have swallowed your stick to be
able to get off with it that day, under
your very eyes,"

“Pray don’t get violent and abusive;
it will not do you the least good. A clev-
er rogue conld munage to coneeal half a
dozen such sticks in his sleeve. No, sir,
I'm not so easily appeased; I demand to
know how this piece of property came in-
to your possession, and what have you
done with my locketi"”

‘I bought that stick at a junk shop,
two days ago, on the Tannengasse, I
know nothing at all about your locket,
Now, if you please, we will consider this
ridiculous interview at an end; if you
can prove the stick is yours you may keep
it and welcome, 1 confess something of
an aversion for it since the beginning of
our amiable discussion.”

‘““Not so fast, young man,” said Miss
Trott, grimly, backing toward the door,
which she opened, leaving Jack grinding
his teeth with rage s he heard the key
turn in the lock, making him a prisoner,

Herr Isancssohn, when questioned
about the gold headed walking stick, flat-
ly denied all acquaintance or connection
with it; in buying it fromashabby look-
ing renovator of disabled umbrellas he
had strongly sugpected a theft; now, as
inquiry arose about it, he scented danger
for himself in the affair, and swore that
it had never been in his shop.

This complicated matters ‘[)nr Juck, who
had nobody to testify in his fuvor. Miss
Trott laid the case before a lawyer glad
of a chanee for gecupstion, and in the
course of an hour Jack was informed that
he would be released on bail only, and
under bond to appear for trial three days
hence, If he refused to furnish the sum
nnmed, he would be lodged at the expense
of the town among other malefactors,
The imr boy's funds were low, und he
could not possibly furnish the amount re-
quired without a week’s delay—a con-
fession which he made frunkly.

Still under lock and key ut No, 42, he
was allowed n few honrs for reflection
before his jgnominious removal to the
Wildbad jail. He glanced about the room
to see what chances it offered for escape;
glass doors led from it upon a balcony
two stories from the ground, and com-
municatinf with other rooms. He could
not jump from it, nor could he make his
way through somebody's else’s room; be-
sides, such o sumking. underhand kind
of escape would put him in & worse light
with some people whom he wished to im-

ress favorably, There seemed nothin
or him but to grin and bear with mod-
erute patienco a few days in the lock-up.

How deplorably he had miscalculated
the effect of hix honeyed bribe to the
Truman baby! He had succeeded only
in making himself thoroughly ridiculous,
if not disgraced, in the eyes of the girl
for whose good opinion he eraved, Jack
was aroused from the dreariest of medi.
tations by a tapping on the gluss door of
the balcony; it opened, and Margery,
white and trembling, stood before him.

*1 beg your pardon for disturbing you,
Mr. Aiken,” she began, in a timid,
hurried voice; “but I wanted to give you
this,” holding out & tiny purse of gold
net-work.  “'Please don't refuse.”

“‘But Miss Dayre, I really »

You must take it—it is enough to pay
the fine that that sbominable old woman
demands, 1 am s0 sorry and ashamed
for what has happened, when you were
so kind to my little nephew, That
horrid, suspicious Miss Trott—she saw
your stick when Serafina brought it home
with baby, and pounced on it like & mad
thing, declaring you had stolen it. She
made my sister Cluns promise to keep
quiet till she had asked o lot of questions
about you. 1 wouldn't promise, for I
think it all such an insult, Take the
money and suy nothing about my giving
it to you, Now | must go—it will mnot
do to let them find me here,”

Juck, his eyes bright and humid with

delight and  grutitude, took the little
hund with it graeeful offering and
yressed it to his lips more than once,

Margery seeming too agitated to think
of drawing it wway, Thero was a8 sound
of approtching footsteps outside, and she
retired ag swiftly dnd noisclessly an she
had come

Thanks to this surreptitious loan, Jack
was spured an intimsteoscquaintance with
irison regulations in the Black Forest;
L- waa released on bail, and letters from
home, combined with the fiat of Major
Trott, who arrived upon the scens and
discountenanced kis sister's sbarp judg-
ment, placed him above suspicion.

Jack suddenly found himself & hero
asmong the little English coterie; Mrs.
sruman treated him with the warmest

cordiality, to compensate for the ills he
had suffered through a desire to amuse
her baby; and Margery—well, the Tru-
man baby had turned out a little brick,
after all, for he had brought them all on
friendly terms together; and befora leay-
ing Wildbad, Jack wrote to Norris, beg-
ging to be congratulated on his engage-
ment to Margery Dayre, the sweetest girl
in all the world,

SELECT SIFTINGS.

P, T. Barnum says that during his life
as a showman he has received over $80,-
000,000 from the people.

The first iron boat is thought to have
been built in 1777, on the River Foss, in
Yorkshire. It was fifteen feet long, and
made of sheet-iron,

An English surgeon says that people
who use rocking chairs the most get deaf
the soonest. Rocking also hurts the eyes
and makes people near-sighted.

The erater Kilauea of the voleano Mona
Lo is three miles long, two miles wide
and in places 800 feet decp. The boil-
ing lnva can be seen in muny places,

The largest table ever made from a sin-
gle plank belongs to the Hlinois Club of
Chicago. The plank is fiftecn feet long
and six wide, and was cut from a Cali-
fornia redwood tree.

Mrs. Mary Bavage, of Greenwood,
Mass., has n daughter, granddaughter,
great-granddaughter, nnc grent-great-

randdaugher, all residing in Norway,
Me, It is an unbroken line of females of
five generations. Their ages arc as fol-
lows: First, eighty-four; second, fifty-
six; third, thirty-six; fourth, seventers
fifth, eight months.

It is supposed that the bridal veil was
taken from ancient religious ceremonies.
It is wlso supposed to represent the hair
when left unconfined, The orange flower
is appropriate to brides from its delicute
creamy blossoms and leaves, The cus-
tom of wearing orange blossoms origi-
nated in the East, where it is the harbin-
ger of a prosperous married life.

‘‘Pogonip” is said to be the name given
by mountaineers of Nevadu to a sort of
frozen fog that npfmum sometimes in
winter, even on the clearest und brightest
of days. In an instant the air is filled
with ﬂm:tini needles of ice.  To breathe
the pogonip is death to the lungs, When
it comes people rush to cover. The In-
dians dread it as much as the whites. It
appears to be caused by the sudden freez-
ing in the air of the moisture which col-
lects about the shmmits of the high
peaks,

In a Spanish Cigarette Factory.

‘When you enter the enormous rooms
crowded with girls dressed in bright
colors the coup d'wmil is striking in the
extreme. In one immense low-vaulted
room there are 1,500 girls, They sit in
endless rows, about twenty girls to, the
row on either side of the room, all at
little tables all rolling cigarettes.  There
is & bluze and a blur of color, & babel of
tongues, Every girl has u goy handker-
chief about her neck—every girl has a
bright flower stuck in her hair. All
nlong the wall hang the gay outdoor
dresses of the little cigarettemakers, As
I walk blushing and nervous down an
endless avenue of flushing eyes, I grow
nlmost giddy, It is o sen of women's
fuces, an undulating ocean of flower-
decked heads, Ouve has to pick one's
way carefully down the centrul avenue,
for it is blocked all along the line with
cradles. The married cigarettemakers
ure allowed to bring their babies with
them to the factory. They rock the
cradle with one foot while their busy
fingers roll the cigarettes.

“Silence!” is culled by the forewoman
as the visitor pusses down the line, but
there is a “‘chut-chut,” every second from

| some dark-eyed woman who points to

n orndle and holds out her hand, It is
the habit of visitors to bestow oceasional
coppers on the babies, and so all the
young mothers are on the alert for the
visitors' charity.

The girls eurn good wages, At many
of the tables whole fumilies are working
together.  But the hours are long and
the atmosphere awful,  The damp, warm
odor of the tobaceo in the long, low-
roofed rooms is in itself slmost stupe-
fying. But there is no ventilation, and
the atmosphere isabsolutely indeseribable,
Many of the girls smoke cigarcttes at
their work.

A Literary Curlosity,

The Royal Library at Stookholm con.
tains a remarkable liternry ouriosity,
called the devil's code, which is suid to
be the largest munuseript in the world.
Every letter of this gigantic piees of
work 18 a8 besutifully formed as if
were minutely and carefully drawn, and
it secms almost impn-.-!i.luh- that it should
hayve been done by o single human being,
The devil's code was brought to Sweclen
from Peague after the Thinty Years' War,
and the Deutsche Havafrawen Zeifung tells
the following story of its origin: A poor
monk who had been condemned to death
wis told thut his sentence wanld be com
muted if he were able o copy the whole
||I lhl' |'U¢I|' iti n e-iil;{h‘. hi,'_";l lll'f}illu
on  the 1ll|]-|r.~~i|l“il'\' of the tmsk his
judges furmished with the orignal, pen
and ik, und left him in his well-barrod
prison. A drowing man catohes nt s
straw to save hipself, and the uaforta-
naty mook begun to tey his lust  mpossi-
ble task with the vain hope of secom-
plishiog it Before long, however, he
suw that he could not save his life by his
own weak excrtions, Afraid of a eruel
and certain death, and perhaps doubting
the promise of o better life Lereafta, he
invoked the nid of the Privee of Durk-
ness, promising to sunender hia soul if
he wore ussisted in his task. The dark
spirit appoared us soon as he was eallod,
|fl|]l‘h]l!"‘(i the contrmct, sat down like
any t':arl_\'ing clerk, nod next maorping the
devil's code was finished. —Pall Mall G-

eile.

| built that kite,

THE LAND OF LITTLE PEOPLE.

Far away, and yob so near us, liss a land
where all have boen,

Playod beside its sparkling waters, danoed
along its meadows green,

Where the busy woeld wo dwell in and i
nolses only soem

Like the soho of a tempest or the shadow of a
dream;

And it grows not old forover,
young it is todny—

"Tis the Land of Littls Peopls, whors the hap-
py children play.

sweeb and

And the things they know and ses thers nraso
wonderful and grand,

Things that wiser folks and older cannot
Enow nor understand;

In the woods thoy moet the fairies, find tho
glants in their caves,

Boo the palaces of cloudland and the mermen
in the waves,

Enow what all the birdies sing of, hear the &
ervts of the flow'rs—

For the Land of Littls Peopls is anothar
world than ours.

Onoce "twas ours; "tis ours no longer, for when
nursery time is o'er

Through the Land of Little Peopls we may
wander nevermors,

But we hear their merry voices and we seo
them at their play,

And our own dark world grows brighter and
we geam an young ax they,

Roaming over shore and meadow, talking to
the birds and flow'rs—

For the Land of Little Peopla iz a fairer

© world than oars.
—Auokiand News.

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Ella Wheeler says the world has lost
its pussion, Wateh the next Presidential
eloction, Ella.—North American.

Architects ure not so pretentions as
actors, but they draw uniformly better
houses.—Burlington Free Press,

YA fellow feeling makes us wondrous
kind,"” but a fellow feeling in our pocket
makes us wish to collar him.— 79d- Bita,

The surest way forsweet girl graduates
to get into print is to wear ealico dresses
on commencement duy.—Lowell Citizen,

Life is full of diwﬁpuintmentu, und &
man realizes it & while after he has
Elauled some bird seed with the idea that

¢ was going to raise canuries, —Somer-
vills Journal.

Leavenworth is endeavoring to secure
o large post-hole manufactory, and will
also offer o home to any capitalist who
will cstablish a house for the manufac-
ture of railway tunnels. —Afeliison (Kana.)
Globe.

Some one once said that care killed a
cat. What we want to know is the ex-
act locality where & goodly quantity of
the quality of care above referred to can
be procured &t any price.— Yonkers
Statesman,

Charlio, after his evening prayer, was
adding some improvised petitions. He
prayed impartially, as his memory served,
for all his friends, for the people next
door nnd around the corner, and pdded,
with the same intently abstracted tone:
“Twon't pray for old Dr, Hart's folks,
for we don't visit them,"—Harper's Ba-
ear,

IT KILLED THE DOG.

That dog at strang.rs oft would roar,

Yetb to his friends was extra kind;

He ne'er had seen a dude, before,
But now he saw a dude behind.

That dude turned ‘round in wild dismay.
That dog was over terrifisd,
Thatdude sald faintly : *"Go away "
Alas! It was the dog that die
—Gloodall's Sun.

A Western Wild Goose Story.

“1 want to tell you u little story about
my boy out in Newbraskey,” said an old
farmer in the smoking-car to a party ol
drummers who had been telling him
some pretty tull yarns, My boy is &
good deal of & genius in his way, lomme
toll you, and none of 'em gets ahead of
him. T'other day he rigged up o kite,
It was the biggest kite 'd ever set eyes
on, It wus anbout six feet wide, an'
twice as long, an' on the top of it my
boy placed a few green branches which
he'd cut from a eotton-wood  tree,
* What's them for?® I inguired. *Never
you mind, dad,’ says he, ‘1 know what
I'm about.” And, by gosh! he did. He
flew that kite up in the air, un’ stood
witehin' of it for & long time, when 1
guys to him: ‘You'd better pull that
thing down, now, an' got to your work.'
‘Lomme alone, diad,” he replied, ‘Tl git
thar yet,' And, by gosh! he did. The
pext time 1 took a look at him he was a-
huuling in on the Kite Hoe, and s smile on
his fuce as broad as & furrow. When the
kite cume down near the ground | saw
what he was s-smilin® at, an' it was
enough to mike & body smile, 100, Any
you lellers want to guess what was on
that kite ™

None of the drummers winted to guess,
and the old man continued his story

“Wall, sir, a-sittin’ on the top o' that
Kite was eleven o' the purtiest wild gouse
ye ever saw.  Yes, sir, cleven on 'em.
You see, the geese was flyin' north purty
thick, an’ my boy had got wup this
scheme to cateh "em.  There ain’t many
trees out our way, und aflter a fut goose
hus been flyin® purty stendy all day he
Zity w kind o tired like an' looks for o
place to sit down an' rest, That's juse
what my boy was countin’ on when he
By offerin’ the goese o
place to Blop an' rest, an' by smearin’
the top o' the kite with tar, so their fect
would stick so fust they couldn’t g
away, he did the business, By gosh!
but it was fun to pull them geese in.  Just
us fast as we eould send the Kite ap and
pull her down again wo  got from ten
to & dosen gesse, an' in four days we
captured six car-loads, sn' P tukin' ‘e
o Chicage now to sall, | None o you
smart, story-tellin® fellers Jthm'l hppen
to know what wild geese |s wuth now io
the Chicago market, do yel™ — Uhican

Mevald,



