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WILL YOU COME)
DY DELLA BATRY,

When clomntin blooms again,
Will you come ?
In the suusbine or the raiu,
Wil vou ocome ¥
1 would have you now remember
You'vo s faithful fricnd and tender
Waiting kindness you to render
When you conte.

When the lonves bogin to fall,
Wil you ecine ?
When the whippoorwill doth eall,
Wikl you eote ¥
When the whestfields vipe are growing,
Whan the clover-hay I8 mowing,
When the ssilor-lnd is rowing
Will you come ¥

When tleo snowflakes are flying
Wil you come?

When tho little birds are erying
Will vou come ?

Oh ! come when sloigh-bolls jingle,

Yoa, conie with old kriss Kringle ;

Lot ones more our volees wingle,
Will you come?

When swoet springtime comoes agaln
Will von eoane ¥
We shall roam o'er hill and plain
When vou come,
Come, donr one, and banish sadnoess ;
You, come, wid bring to me truo pindnoss
Fill wy heoart with padsion's miadness !
Will you emuae ¥

The evonring brooze is moaning
“He'll not come. ™

And mvy lonely heart is groaning,
“He'll not come,™

Fo, farowell to world pnd ploasurs,

W it mine hevond full msasare,

For iny heart hath losk o trensure,
He will pot comne !

ExoxviLLe, Tenn,

IN My LAST HouRs.

BY JAMES FHUANKLIN FITTS,

Nore ny TR AvTinoik —At geven o'clock of a
July morning, the vininent physicinn and sur-
H'---I', I, N . wus discoversd dond in boe
chair boside his Hbrary-talile Asmnll vind wis
elitobid n his fingers, bearing the Jabel
“prussic noid A mnnuseript in his handwrit
ing bofore him fully expluivsed the motive of
thn act

The musieal voice of the chamber-elock
tells mwe that the bour 15 four g the momn-
ing. A slight breeze stirs the fulinge of
the great elms before the house; the faint
plash of the fountain renches my car; the
earliest sparrow is tiwidly twitlermg under
the cave; the world is still hoppy in slum-
ber. For me, this nighit hos brought neither
rest nor sleep. Seven long hours  have
passod since Lilinn aond bher babe kossed
me good-pight, and God's gunrdian angels
received them into that blossed slumber
that is denied me. stroke of each
hour since hos fallen uyon my ear; I have
l-l"'lx nls ]:1!1 |_‘. Klea ||'| 8, What mm
thonghts have been, it 1s simply bideons to
remember,  Nights such as this have
come common to we of late. My profes-
glonal skill ten me but too well that,
with this brain-torment, the tendency to

+ sleeplessness must  stemdi  increase,
Seveinl tinnes T have resorted to opinm for
the delunsive relief that it gives; and the
habit 8 growing on wme. How will it all
end? Slall mine be the deferred, but cer-
tain, snicide that the drug will bring—or
are my saflenipgs to be ended by sharper
and speedier menns?

I softly nnclose the blinds that the dear
sleepers wny not be wakened, aud see that
the worning is reddening in the ecast, The
Jong duy 1s before e, with its tryving
hours. when 1 mnst closely shat nond guard
this haunting specter from the world; when
I must disguise my very being—must
smile, and talk, and visit iy patients with
all the ¢ aud composure becoming to
the popular, suecessinl and wealthy phyvs-
teian; and I must reawd in men's eyes that
they envy me, Envy! - God forgive them!
All that I have, wil that I am, would I
freely give in exchange for the condition
of the meanest Inborer in the town, conld
the past be blolted ont.

And there sleep Lilinn and the child,
anconscions pow, as when awake, of the
canker-spot in my life. Here, before me,
is the fMrest pictme in a world of sin—a
sleeping mother and ber child.  Tears fill
my I gaze on their dear, beantiful
faoes.
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e tortures that rend my sonl as 1
think of the misery to which I huve doomed
them. with myself, are nnutterable, F
the lowest depths of that lost soul my
fromzied ery goes ap to o mersiful God fo:
pity—{for rost Ih--|---f

Such things
left 10 me, und

wiu

ns vanity and pride are uot
I speak the simple iruth
when 1 =ay that positive genins was born
with me. [ was given the capaeity to do
greal  things, Emipent exsmples prov
abundantly that talent 18 often precocious;
it was 5o with me. When others crept 1
ran; 1 where they climbed,  Ar
twenty I gradnated, bearing off all the
honors lh.[ the college hind to give, In
five y 's 1HOXY 'llll- sehiools of medu i||<' e
surgery were filled with the fame
younyg professor who had made the grond
henling id saving ml a recotud usture,
M+ kunowledur of all its branches was ac-
counted simply marvel Nothing in
all i's science secmwed diffienlt or abstruse
to me. Not only did 1 leetnre and illus-
trate to the sstonishionent nod  admiration
of the eavds of the faculty, but mive
was the skilled, contident hund, wmine the
quick cve, the ready perception, the abso-
lute knowledge of what might be done and
what must not be attempted, that were
most often called for in the capital opora-
tions nt the hospital. My own interest
and the great good to be accompliched de-
manded that I should steadily pursne the
path upon which I bad entered, My Leart
was in the work; both fame and money
were witlin my easy grasp; nothing im-
peratively ealled me elsewhere. Why I
threw up my chair at the university and
ciame o this city to gettle down to the ordi-
nary routine of practice, 15 & guestion o
which I can give no answer. ~Not impul-
sive by nature, in this important instauce
I obeved an impulse. Learned us I am in
muny special branches outside my profes-
gion, I know nothing of metaphysics.
Who does know aueht of his own mind?
‘\'hnr ol give reason or ula"l--l‘l '(\r n tlu,',rll
of the most womentons nets ol his life?
After all apparent motives are examined,
it will be found that indefinable impalse
awayed the not,

My l'ame hud reached ns far as this city,
and its Lest practice and first society were
not long withhicld from me. Among the
first families that 1 visited professionally
was that of which Lilian was the pride and
ormament, The ways of the heart are
mysterions, and past fivding ont. The
possion of love, the condition of marriage,
were things that | bad thooghtfnlly, but
positively, prohibited to myself. 1 had
decided that I hnd a great mission in the
world, which would be hampered and
dwarfed by domestic ties, Wiat fools we
morlals be!  Lilian appeared to me, and
tnul.mlly all these |:ru-i--ut resolves were
thrown to the winds. I loved her at first
smight — a8 I have ever since, and do now,
and ever shall, in this world and (he next,
To make her in dae time my wife became
dbe fixed and settled purpose of my being.
Strong ns my mind was known (o me to be,
I beltewe that 1 hnd never suspected the
sturdy will- power that this passion instantly
aronsed in me. I would have her; she
should be mine; if anything came botween
us it should be trampled down and erushed
do powder, This was my resolution, lonyg
belfore any suspicion of a rival vicitod e,

At first, evervibing promised well for the
guccese of my wsuit. 1 frapkly informed
Lilian's parents of my wishes; they were
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fattered and gratified by my preference, |}
. oonn

and pmm‘iul; 'F“ me Ltheir consent to woo
their child. That I should presently sne-
ceed I did nol permit wyself to doubt,
True, that I was ten years her elder, was
grave and thonghtful of aspect, with a face
already a8 seamed and wrinkled as the
medallion of Cwsnr, with no beauty to re-
deem it but that of deep, luminous gray
eves. Yet all men and women honored
and admired me; and this one—why not?

could by unwearisd devotion be brought
to love me.

Abgorbed in the exacting duties of my

groat ealling, 1 had not yet seriously begun ‘

to prosecute my suit, but was ruminasting
upon the subject when the rude blow fell
that threathened to demolish the whole airy
custle of happiness that I was rearing.

I was sndidenly called one evening to at-
teud a youth of twenly, prostrated by a
sudden attack of ncute hysterin, Nervous
disorders of this kind, thoungh rare smong
men, are apt to be dangerous when they do
exist; Wbt so much from their presont
effects as fhe results to which they may
lend, This boy (he seemed to me nokbing
more ! was subject to such attacks, ns his
anxious and distressed parents told me.
They were very wealthy, and Edgar was
their spoiled darling. As a physician I
svmpathized with his bodily weakness, and
would try (o help it; as a man endowed
with a masculine intellect, 1 conld feel
nothing but eontempt for the whole class
of beings to which this yonng fellow be-
longed. His flaxen hair was dressed like a
girl's; his pale blue eyes were as innne ns a
doll's, and his face was the face of n preity
wax model. To dress, to lounge, o
dawdle, expressed his highest ideis of
buman occupation,

I gave him asimple remedy, but informed
his parents that in such cases as tois pre-
vention must be looked to. Here was a
muost keenly susceptible pervous organizn-
tion, upon which s sudden shock of excite-
ment, disappointment, or fear might be ex-
"!'l'l'.'li Lo llr"lllll'l' evien worse results than
that which they were witnessing now, And,
by the way, what was there, of this nature,
that had lately bappened to him?  As his
physician 1 ought to know. They both
seemed somewhat confused by the guestion,
and I did not press it. 1 told them that
the soothing draught I had preseribed would
give present relief, and that in o few hours
this attack would over. Mr, Lennox
followed me to the door as 1 withdrew, He
wanted to explain what bad ocenstoned Ed-
oar s illpess, ‘The fuct was, he bad become
wfatuated with a young lady. She recip-
roeated his attachment, but shs wos not
willing that her parents sbould be informed
of it just yet. She wished netther to be
engaged nor warried ot pre=ent. Edgar bind
been pressing for an unmedinte engagement
and marringe in o year. Mr. Lennox sap.
posed that his boy had quite a scene last
uight on the subject with Lilian, and—

| started as if smitten in the face.

“With whom?” [ interrupted.

“Why, Miss Graham— Lilian
3 11K SAVs

I donot know just how I broke away
from the mun's gurrilous chatter; nor have
I suy recollection of how I renched wy ho-
tel. 1 locked myself in my rooms, and
never left them ull the evening of the fol-
lowing day. All visitors were demted, all
calls refused; 1 simply returned the answer
from the inside that 1 was madisposed and
mwnst have rest. Not o mouthiul of food
passed my lips in this time, nor did I sleep,
1 walked the floor like n eaged ]h-ul.-\l; 1 al-
most fonmed with rage at this discovery, 2o
suitdden, so lllu"‘.]ll'l'[!'tl. And in words that
Ll before passed nputtered through my
wind, I swore a frightful oath that whoever
came  between me and  LEilisn  Graham
-i,"‘ul-l Lie trau 1|:-_ I] |.|. wmn and orm 1]'.‘1 to
[ul‘-\lll'r.

Gralinm.

Darkness was appronching, when, the
next evening, I sallied ont and walked rap-
idly and mimlessly throngh the streots.
Chanee took me past the stately residence
of Mr. Lennox As 1 w passing, the
door openad, and Edgar and his mother
enme out upon the sty ps. With a sudden
impulse, I seereted myself behind o tree,
aned listened,

“Don't stay long, my dear.”

“No, I won't; but 1 mnst her ngnin
to-night. And you'll spenk to Mrs. Gra-
ham to-morrow, mother?"

"Yeos, my |nl_\'.“

The door closed, and he tripped  jauntily
down the steps. I have more than
spoken of impulses; 1 say now that the -
fluence that led me at that in=tant to act as
I did was simply overpowering. 1 sprang
from my place of concealment; 1 took Lim
rotighly by both shoulders, and warned and
terrified him by my savage specch,

“You fool!™ I said, “Lilinun Grabam is
not for vou. Cense vonr visits there, or [
will not answer forwhat may happen to vou,
She is mive —do yon bear? Mine only,”

His horrified face paled ns he recognized
me and heard my words,  Without a word
he turned back, reascended the steps, and
dienpoeared in the honse,

No eve had seen, no ear had heard what
has just been deseribed. Rapidly I re-
turned to my rooms, Not five mizutes had
pissed when an urgent message  demanded
s fmmedinte presence atthe Lennox man-
sioni.  Anlicipating the meaning of the
summons, [ comphod. The house was in
confusion, the parcnts wild with appre-
bension. 1 was told that Edgar's mother
Lind parted with him at the door, and that
n few minutes later one of the servants
fonnd him lying =enscless and speechless
in the ball. I was conducted to where he
lny upon lus bed. His eves were set and
staring: his limmbs were ricddd and cold. |
pluced my hand beneath his vest; there
WAS NO response,

“Is he dying?" whispered the stricken
father.

“He is dead,”™ T replied.

Let the provession of events that fol-
lowed pass again rapidly before me. The
best society of the city shooked and startled;
ity fairest mmnsion changed to a somber
Liouse of mourning; o thre nged funeral, the
air heavy with the perhzmv of rare tlowers;
u white face beneath the glnss, nbove which
were sighs and tears; mournful bymns;
words of prayer, and Lhe clods on the
coffin-lid. A year passed; decorously, and
not with ardor, my suit for Lilian Grabam
wos eommenced, She vielded slowly, and
concented st lnst with inditference, almost
with npathy, and only because I urged nnd
her parents wished it. She had loved him
who was dead, she told me (of such stuft
are women mnde), and her heart was in
the grave with him. She honored and re-
spected me, and ought to be proud of my
love, 8o we wers married,

More years passod; our child came. The
tnderness of mothor-love drew her eloser
tome, I kzew that at Inel I was lovel.
The white face in the coflin was forgotten,
or only remembered as a strain of plaintive
music stealing on the air ot night, Ave,
she told me that ghe loved me, and that
she thanked God for bringing me to her.
I was rich. Iywas famed. 1 was honored.
What stood belween me aud perfeet hap-
piness?

By night and day, st home and on the
street, oven with Lilian's arms nbout my
neck, always, everywhero, that white face
in the eoffin comes to me, and will not be
forgotten.

Gio back with me to (he evening when 1
stood over Edgar Lennox, lving in  his
futher's house, and informedl (bose agonized
parenis that he was dead,

I lied. He was not desd. A common
physicion might well have boen deceived
by the ordinary indications of death thst
were there; I could not be. My akill and
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told me at onece that this was the
'eit, not the reality of death.

For bere was n youth in the flow of life's
tide, with a kigh-wronght nervous i-
zation, easily affected to hysterin, and but
the day before suffering from an alarming
attack of it. The organs wers sound, as

| my cursory examination then satisfied me;
there was no fluttering, feeble heart, to be
parmalyzed by a shock. And I knew-—none
other know—the crushing blow to the ho

of his life that my own hand had dealt.
Here were the exact conditions required for
o visitation—not of death, but of catalepsy.

I never doubted the ghastly truth. 1

knew it when I pronounced him dead;
| whon his mother and Lilian sobbed over
| bis white face; when the earth was shov-
eled upon his coftin, Aye, and that he was
perfectly conscions; that he heard their
sobg; that be strove to ery out, to spenk, to
move, to burst his iron bonds, to rise up
from this hideous death-in-life. I knew
it anll.

As deliberately, ns designedly as thongh
I had driven my knife into his heart. did
I wurder bim. 1 sont him to his living
torb, to linger for days in agony befors
mereiful death conld release him. The
fiends that roam in hell could do nothing
blacker.

Remorso consumes me; my brain reels
as I think of these things,

Litian, my life, my love—it was for yon
—all for you! 'Twould have been death
to loso you—and now—now that I have
gnined you, it is also death.

O, pray for me—oease not to pray for me!

L L - L] - L]

When she reads this, shall 1 her?
Can I come to-night and be near her when
she sleeps? Capn I——

sop

Not yet; not quite yel. Just a moment.
A bird is singing st the window. The
elock struck six n while ago; I sball not
hear it again. Lilian—Lil—

. - - -

A Lesson in Etiguette,

Engage in an argument with every
person you meet,

1f a man has a glass eye, a wooden
leg, or a wig, slways refer to it.

Never listen to other persons, for if
you do vou may forget what you are
going to soy yourself,

If with strangers, always use pro-
fane and vulgur words. Youn will be
surprised how they will change their
estimate of you,

When a man is talking, let your eyes
and mind wander about the room, and
when he gets throngh ask him to re-
peat what he said.

Never talk in a mild, gentle, and
musical voice, but toot up high and
loud. Drown other people’s voices if
you can't drown their ideas.

If » person makes a mistake in gram-
ma1, or calls & word wrong, always
correct him, especially if there are
several persons around to hear.

al, and family matters while convers-
ing with strangers. They like to listen
to long accounts of how youn had the
rhenmatism.

Always make fun of the lceality
where you are staying. If you can't
do that, ridieule or abuse some of the
leading citizens, A son or daughter
may be present, and they will like to
hear vou ridicule their old father,

Insist on talking about subjects that
the rest of the company have never
Lheard anything about. If you can't
tind a foreign subject like Europe, or
what you did in college, pick out the

to her,
Always pretend to great gentility yonr-

up from a modest beginning. If von
can't say that vour ancestors belonged
to some notable family, make a strong

many distingunished people yourself,
and constantly refer to the time when
vou were at college.

Not for tood Lueck.

“Helloa, Anthonv,” said the Secre-
tary of State, addressing a negro, “l
hear that you are married.”

“Yes, sal, maird old Phil's gal,”

“Did you take a bridal trip ?”

“Nor, sah, didn't have no hoss, an' o
cose er bridal wa'nt no good.”

“Was old P’hil willing to the mar-
riage ?”

“Didn't peer ter be, sah.”

“Did he say anythiug ?"

“Neot in particular.”

“*How ddo you know that
willing 7"

“Wull, sah, we got inter
'spute, an' from de way he
MTowed dat he wan't willin”,”

“Didn’t throw a shoe after
you left ?"

“(My, vas,"

“Well, then, he wished you good
Inek.”

“] doan think he did, sah, fur
shoe dat he flung- -er number tifteen
hit me side de head, an' come mighty
nigh puttin’ out my light, Had ter
werk wid me some time ‘fore 1 eome
roun’ all right. Doan think dat he
ment it ter be good Iuck. Shoe must
hab weighed ten pound, but I's got
eben wid him.”

“How?"

“Wv, sah, I driv my wife er way an'
she's gone back ter lib wid him.,”"—
Arkansaw Traveler.
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Alghanistan,

Its area is estimated at 250,000 square
miles, and its population is 5,000,000,
It is a land of deserts, rocks and in-
hospitable monntains, generally speak-
ing, though it has & few well-watered,
fertile valleys, where an abundance of
tropical and other fruits are to be
found, and. where grow clover, thyme,
violets and many plants that make the
air fragrant with sweet odors. The
climate is variable and depends more
upon elevation than upon latitude. In
the mountains it is very cold, and in
the vales often intensely hot. At Can-
dahar, in the summer, the thermometer
is frequently 110 degrees in the shade,
while in winter, as the fuel is secarce,
the inhabitants suffer greatly from cold.
At Cabool the snow lies on the ground
for months together, during which t me
the people remain in their honses, lying
close to their stoves like the Russinus,
while the thermometer falls to Hor 6
degrees below zero. Afghanistan was
formerly o monarchy, the crown bemg
hereditary in a branch of the hounse of
Suddazy ; it is now divided into three
chiefships, Herat, Cabeol, and Can-
dahar.

Tur sheep have been badly flesced
and they know it,

Always talk of your private, person- |

prettiest girl in the room and whisper |

hl..'“, and ridicule Ilunpln! who have come I

point of being acquainted with a great |

A WILDCAT IN THE CELLAR.

A Penusylvanis Man's Exciting Experience
with an Unweleowne Visitor,

Cyrns Tobin, of Cherry Tree, Pa,
took & lsmp and went down cellar to
draw a pitcher of cider one evening
not long ago. In ome corner of the
collar ranks of kindling wood are piled.
As Tobin went down the steps he
heard something jump on the wood,
and several sticks tumbled down to
the cellar tloor,
had got iuto the cellar and was prowl-
ing there to rob the house. Ha held
the lamp up to let the light fall on the
wood-pile, when he was startled to see
an enormons wildeat crouching there,
In his excitement Tobin threw the
pitcher he had in his hand at the wild-
cat. The pitcher struck the wall above
the animal's hend, and fragments of
crockery fell back npon it. The wild-
cat sprang clear across the cellar, and
after leaping from one place to another
vaulted to a swinging shelf about ten
feet from where Tobin was standing,

Tobin ran back up stairs and got his
revolver, and, returning to the eellar,
blazed away at the wildeat. The con-
cussion put the light out, and then the
eyes of the wildeat could be so plainly
seen glaring at its enemy in the dar
that the latter was afraid to fire again
withont a light, and harried back up
stairs to relight the lamp, There was
no one in the honse besides Tobin ex-
cept his wife and daughter. When he
came up the first time and got the pis-
tol be was in such a hurry that he did
not tell them what he had seen in the
cellar, and before they could follow
him the shot had been fired that extin-
guished the light.

Mrs. Tohin and her daughter ran to
the cellar steps, and seeing that it was
all dark at the bottom, thought Tobin
Liad shot himself, and ran screaming to
a neighbor's, 'Tobin, in his determina-
tion to kill the wildeat, paid no atten-
tion to the running away of his family,
but relighted his lamp and returned to
the cellar. It was m‘iullp.ut that his first
shot had not hit the mark, for the wild-
cat remained in the swinging slelf,
erouching down. The animal seemed
bewildered by its strange surround-
ings. T'obin fired again, and agiin the
lamp went out. The wildeat was prob-

ably Lit, for it leaped from the shelf
and leaped about the cellar among
barrels and boxes, making & racket
that drove Tobin helter-skelter up the
stalrs acnin.,

As e was relighting his lamp his
wife and daughter, accompanied by
Mr. and Mrs. Giles, neighbors, eame
rushing into the house, and as Mrs,
Tobin saw her husband standing in the
room she fainted. In the excitement
that followed Tobin gave no explana-
tion of his shots in the cellar, but
when Mrs. Tobin was restored he told
about the wildeat, Tobin and Gles
re-entered the cellar, Giles carrying
the lamp and Tobin handling the re-
volver. The wildeat was nowhere to
be seen at first, but was finally discov-
ered behind some barrels of apples,
under the cellar steps. Tobin fired
another shot at it, and the animal leap-
ed out, and, rushing by the two men.
ran up the cellar steps to the room
where the three excited women were,
Their screams added to the apparent
bewilderment of the wildeat, and it
triad to jump throngh a window.,

Tobin and Giles lhnrried up-stairs,
and found the women huddled togeth-
er in one corner of the room, almost
raising the eeiling with their shrieks,
while the wild.at was on the other s de
of the room, trying to find a place to
escape from the house. Tobin fired
again, and the w ldeat leaped to the
top of a burean, sweeping evervthing
to the floor that was on it, and then
sprang past the wen and returned to
the cellar. Tobin and Giles followed
it, but it was nowher® to be found,

A small eellar window was found to
be open, and by that it had evidently
come into the ecllar in the first place,
and also eseaped through it. Traces
of blood were found in the room, on the
cellar steps, and on the cellar window-
ledge, showing that the animal had
been it by some of Tobin’s pistol-
shots; but nothing has been ssen or
heard of the wildeat since its escape
from the cellar.

Tlml They Were,

A hostess who can not preserve her
serenity npon even the most crucial oc-
casions is lacking in one of the most
essentinl qualities as ar entertainer,
The thounghtless spilling of her best
wine, the soiling of her whitest table-
cloth, nay, even the smashing of a
whole trayful of bher best old family
china, should not canse one muscle of
her conntenance to change.

(n the other hand, an affected ignor-
ance respecting the contenta of the
day’s bill of fare is at times almost as
fatal as the opposite extreme. I was my-
self present at a dinner party at which
one of the untutored stable-helpers had
been brought in, on an emergency, to
assist. “What are these, John?" in-
quired the languid hostess, as John
tremblingly thrust forward a dish of
tartlets just under her right elbow, “I
don’t know, ma'sm, raally,” he replied,
“but I think they're tnppence apiece!”
—Chamblers' Jouwrnal.

The Aurora’s Helght,

Many sttempts have been made to
fix the height of the aurora borealis,
but the estimates have given a ds-
couragingly w de range of figures. The
anrora has been observed when it
seemed to rest on the earth's surface,
and ot other times has appeared simul-
taneously at stations so wulely soparat-
ed that it has been supposed to be 200
or 300 miles high, In experiments
with his powerful voltaic battery, prac-
tical demonstrations of the eleots of

Tobin thought a man ! : -
| ngreeable faucies regarding the mo- |

!ohotrlml discharges in rarefied alr
i were made by Dr. de s Kue. These
foreed him to the eonelusion that thir-
| ty-eight miles is probably the height st
which the most briMisnt auroras take
place, that o pale and faint glow may
possibly be produced as high even as
aighty-two miles, but at a height of 124
miles no auroral discharge is possilile.
Photography in Horsemanship,
The camera has destroved many

tions of “that noble anima',” the horse,
The charger no longer dashes into the
{ thickest of the fruy by “a series of
{ quick and graceful bounds,” but igno-
bly propels its weight over the stiffened
fore-legs used like “the spokes of a
wheel.,” The leap of the racing
| thoroughbred, by which it was sup-
{posed to cover a distance of twenty
feet, proves to be but a momentary in-
terval between the time the horse
leaves the ground from a stilt-like fore
|ln-g until the weight is received by the
| opposite hind leg, in which the animnl
is eurried through a space that is sel-
ldum much greater than the length of
| its rider's whip. The “clever hunter”
| no longer takes a four-foot hedge “in
the strude of its gallop,” for wo know
now that such aspring cannot be tuken
{ from the fore legs, and that, like the
| least clever of its race, it must clear
the obstacle by a spring from the hind-
quarters. Lven in the slewer and more
languid movewents, although in these
we do not find so wany d sappoint-
ments, the most graceful asnimal has
positions that are far from graceful;
and after an inspection of the *instan-
tancons” photographs of the horse in
motion, we are disposed to speak more
respectfully of the mode of locomotion
adopted by the swan on a turnpike
rond.

On the other hand, these pictures
have compensations to offer in place of
the illusions they have dispelled. 1t is
important that we shonld know Low
the horse moves in the differont paces
as such knowledge suggests the way in
which these paces may be improved,
It is imporlant that we should know
how the horse breaks from one pace to
another, in order that such changes
may be encouraged or repressed. It
is also important that we should know
how the horse leaps, what are its mo-
tions in its resistances, how it takes
the lead im the gallop, and, where
there are suspicions of unsale action,
how it brings {18 feet to the ground.
All of these things, and more, we can
learn with certainty only from the pho-

the horse,

Whether Muybridge, who conducted
the experiments undertaken upon so
large a scale by Gov, Stanford, or the
German author, Adam, whose work
appearad in 1882, or some unnamed
gening, was the first to photograph the
moving horse we eannot sayv. | ut, by
reason of the completsness of the ap-
paratus  employed, the nuwber of
horses that were ut his disposal, and
the great varicty of pictures that were
published, the work of the first named
18 by far the most valuable and satis-
factory. A lDattery of twemnty-four
cameras, with intervals of one foot,
gave Muybridge pictures of the
horse in almost every possible posi-
tion in  nearly every pace and
action. The walk, the trot, the canter,
the racing pace, jumping, ete., with
the pectiliarities of motion that might
be found among a great number of
horses, were faithfully and minutely
rendered, Dut it is strange that in

not a single example of the ordinary
gullop of three beats—the pace that
lies between the caunter auwd racing
gpeed--or of the changes of lead in the
gallop, Quick-acting shutters are now
s0 cheap and so easily proeured that
photographing the moving horee 18 of
every-day occurrence, and the gallop
of three beats is as well known as the
walk or the trot. It was not until
Marek, 1854, that photographs showing
the changes of lead in she gallop were
secured, when & number of pictures
representing the horses in various posi-
tions of the movements were taken in
Germany.

We have shown some of the uses of
photography in horsemanship, but
would be dillieult to indicate what the
limits of such uses may be in the
future. As we have suggested, the de-
fective nction of a horse ean be readily
detected in a photozraph, and perhaps
the day may come when the dealer will
be required to furnish a pictare of the
animal he offera for sale, as he would
now give a “warranty.” The fox-hnuter
compelled throngh age and honorable
wounds to give up his favorite sport
may console himself by gazing upon
the portrait of himself and h's horse
as they were canglit by the camera in
the act of eclearing the park-palings
that pounded the field. To the rider
and to the trainer the photographs of
the horse in motion must prove of
great value, and many things in the art
of horsemanship whieh heretofore
could have been arrived at only after
long-continued teatative experiments
will easily be made clear throngh the
aid of the photographer.—Londan
Salurday Review.

Luek or Magnetism,

If yon get into the confidence of any
keeper of & large livery-stuble he will
tell you that he has ose “nnlucky”™ ve-
hicle, If it is taken out, the horses
run away, the wheel comes off, the
driver mects with an accident, or the
oceupant comes back augry or dissat-
Hlil'l}. Iivery railroad has an eugine
or cab that is cranky. It is a notori-
ous fact that a locomotive will have a
sulky fit and won't make time for sev-
eral weeks; then, having apparently
recovered its good humor, come into
the station on the second., Then yon
will hear of a locomotive which will al-
ways run too slow with one engincer,
too fast with another, and just right
with a third. T think this must be
another case of animal magnetism, but
how or why it plays these pranks
neither yvou nor I e.n tell—Fhiiadel-
phfﬂ' Call,

Iv is n great and noble thing to ex-
cuse the falings of a friend; to dreaw
the veil before hia defects, and to Jdis-
play his perfections; to bury his woak-
ness in silence, but to proelaim his vire-
tues upon the housetop.

| the

tographs; and they can be of aid even in |
teaclhing how to sit upon and control |

such a collection of pictures there is |

it |

HUMOR.

~ Give your thavnks! To express them
is expeusive,

Tur pummel-logical is the most fruit-
ful of prolfessions.

Wao is the borglar's best friend 7—
His faithful Jimmy.

It is wrong to speak of a “respect-
able” embezzler as a “good man gone
wrong.” He is a bad man found out.—
Pitisburgh Chrowicle-Telegraph.

Lapy (to servany whom she is about
to engage)—"These are my conditions;
do they snit yon? Servant—H'm, I'll
see. 1 always take ladies on trial,

Wite fowerd and fruits
And siniling skivs
Mumlmt WA Cune,
And also fies,
— Lionton Courjer,

No, my son, they are not called grass
widows becauso they are so green; it's
becanse they are so fresh, And then,
besiide, she’s not «x wtly in the mowed,
Savvy, son ?—HBurdel.e.

Tonacco blindness is said te be on
the increase. still we have never found
any friend of ours to be a Victed wth
it when we have incantionsly left a
choice cigar exposed in our vest porket.
—Teras Niftings,

“Docron,” said a patient, *I suffer a
great deal with my eyes.” The old
gentleman adjusted his spectacles, and
replied: “I don't doubt it, my friend;
but then you ought not to forget that
you would suffer a great deal more
without them.”

Tur plaster form of a man on his
hands and kuees has been molded in
the ashes in Powpeii. It is supposed
that when the calamity overtook the
city the man was on his hands und kneos
looking for a collar button under the
dressing-table,

“Tuese are extravagant days we live
in,"” said Mrs, Crimsonbeak to her
husband, after they had been ap-
proached by their son for a freah lin-
wg for his pocket-book. “Yes, and
that probably necounts for their getting
‘shorter,” you know,” replied the ever-
jocular man.— Yon kers Stale<man,

“Trey’s going to be something the
matter with wmy big brother Jim next
week,” said a G-year-old child to her
teacher, *Indeed.” saud the teacher,
“what 1s going to be the matter with
Jim?" *“He's going to get married;
that's what's gommg to ail him,” was
surprising reply.—Deitroit Free
Press,

A¥ Austin poet entered the sanctum
of the Crosby County Clarion and
Favmer's Vindicator and ssid to the
editor, Col. Snort: “ilere is a little
gem 1've just dashed off. Head it and
give me your eandid opinion about it.”
Col, Snort took the gem, and after
reading it over said: “It is a very deli-
cate matter for me to give an opinion.
You see, if 1 say it is no good, youn will
not believe it; and if I say it is good,
I'll not believe it myself. Tha best
way for me to do is not to express any
opinion at all, I don't care to commit

| mysell."—Teras Siftings,

A FEMININE SOLILOQUY,
Why is the worid a0 fair toaday ?
Why do I fesl so biithe and gay,
Ax through the throng | plek my way?
I've got a new apring suft!
See how the other womnn stare
As | go by with jannty air
Juat honr them whisper: “I deelare,
Blie's goL & now spring sajt "
Son how the meon, na they pass by,
Look at e with slinlring eye,
To-dny sll rivals [ defy
In my braud-new spr'ng sult,
Why is my husbenod s face so glnm ?
I'll toll you why—but keep it mm!
He's thinkint that next woeok will comae
Pleo LA for 10y new spring sult,
Well, Tmnst go, ol by M, say,
s Modlie West to-dny
rodnon ot way,
'vo got a new spring anit,
Somerrille Jouwrnal,

“Vastaeviron,” said the Czar of
Ilussia to a servant the other morning,
“have yon lookel nunder the carpet for
nitro-glycerine and examined the hair

"

[ brush for dynamite bombs, and tested

the colee for strychnine, and made the
cook eat part of the rolls, and looked
down cellar for barrels of gnnpowder
and rent orders for all the suspicions
{u.‘r‘umlh‘ arrested aronund the palace
ust night to be hung?” “Yes, most
noble sire.” answered the attendant,

“Then help ma on with my woven

stecl-link ulster and call the platoon
of police to escort me across the hall
to the dining-room, 'There is not much
enjoyment in this kind of a life, but I
thank heaven every day now that I

. don’t live in Chicago.”" — Ex=felline Bell.

He Prepared Himself,

A large, stout man, who looked as if
he might be a pretty tough cunstomer
in n free light, entered the operating

arena of & new York dentist. The suf-
ferer from toothache had taken a large
dose of whisky to enable him to bear
up under the pending infliction,

The dentst examined the tooth, went
into an adjoining room, aud presontly
reappeared with a large pistol strapped
to his person,

“W hat do you mean ?” asked the man
in the chair,

"0, nothing in particular, except that
I am not going to take any risks,”

“What risks""

“AWhen n man built like yon, and his
breath smelling of whisky, climbx into
thut chair, I'm not going to oxaspernte
him unprepared. You may be John L.
Suilivan, for all I know,"—Teras Sift-
ings.

Tur crow, according to Mr. J, T.
Campbell, is one of the most industri-
ous and persistent seed-transporting
agencies known, and to its efforts are
probubly due the founding of many a
new forest. This bird has an aimless
and mischievous habit of picking up
and flying sway with any emall obje ts
which huppen to attract attention, drop-
ping them in an equally aimless man-
ner. The crows often gather by hun-
dreds, bolding noisy conventions, and
ns they disperse each drops something,
the articles proving to be acorns, wal-
nuts, hickory nuts, buckeyes, syeamore
balls, sticks, egz-shells, pebbles, ete,

Pamisiay ladies of the best families
never wear high-heeled shoes nor any
other modern abomination, They are
perfectly nataral, piguant, and efarm-
Ing.

How smvem more might poop_ le ac-
complish if they wonld but make it &

point to carry out whatever they under-
take,




