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Toe Austealinn froveroment has a
stinding offer of 125,000 for anything
Ahat will eld the couniry of the rabbit
post.  Physicians from Pasteur down
have suggosted romedios, but not one
of them, howsoevor fatal his practice,
hins yeot discovered s succsssful one.

A DOG that recontly died In Harrls

burg was foand to have killed himsolf '

by swallowing the romains of a olgar-
etta.  The onse Is unsatlsfactory, how-
over, for gratifieation nt the boast's
putting himself out of the way is lost
In condemnation of its bad taste in
choosing such a method of sulelde

A xusmaen of horseflesh restaurants
have just beon started in Berlin, and
they are dolng o beiak trade. Itls
sirange that they have npot baeen
epened sooner in Berlin, for thows
which have existed for woveral yoears
pist in Deesden, Hamburg, Magueberg
and Feankfort have done nn lmmonse
business from tho firsw

Waat we now think rapld teavellng,
will oertainly within u fow years seom
vory slow. Faster stonmers and swift-
ar trslos will muke the eircuit of the
world In  thirty days n  possible
feat In the presont geveration. Ounly
the completion of the Husslun trags-
Asintle rond to Viadivostook 's needed
to crosto the possibility.

Tius Feonch ave suvely u pacullar
people.  Tho natlvo population grows
less than any other European nation,
but the party of the right now proposes
to tax all foraigners. At such a rate
of progress the historisn of olvilisation
in the twonty-lourth century will write
al the beginning of one of his chnplors
relaling to Southorn Euvope: France
Was.

Tuene ls all the diferenca In the
world botween the estimate  that
history will put wpon the work of
Livingstone nad that of Stanley n4 oxe
plorore.  Livingstono wis the explorer
pure and simple, while Stanley was
mevoly the agent of a rioch syndicate
prompted by the one sordid purposs of
money-making, . That both succooded
moad oot be guestioned.

MANY a young man has beon misled
by Bob lngorsol’s advics, *If you
have only hall o doll v,” snid the
sloguent Inlidel,  “spond It like =
princa.” This Is wall enough, but it
should bo recollected that n wise
prinee —such a prinse s Blsmarok.—
knows the viloe of ball & doliar, and
when ho spends it he gots his monoy's
worth in some shape or other, The
proper  ullllzutlon  of  the small

+ Whidgs —the teilles of life—Is the foune

dution of success, .

As 18 woll known, phosphates wre
vory oxtensively used in this country
nna Kurope in the munufacture of
fertitivors.  Hundreds of thousnanda of
Wns are ased uvonuslly, snd the de-
mantd Is incrensing, The most valu-
ablo deposits in this country hive bicen
sho beds in Soush Carolinn, but the
Palmotto stato his fouud n new com-
petitor in Floeidu, whore the vast de-
posits are richer and oxtend from
Tallahassee w0 Ponce River, about
Ly miles sonth of Tampn, a dlatsnce
of over throe bundeed milos. and with
& width, wo far ns developed, of from
en o filky miles

WEe have a teadition that gentiemen
and gentlo womun never worlk, bul the
weadition s fonndationloss In the rece
ord of avery nobls life enrnestly lived.
Ouly fools sire vontent to be ldle In a
world that s so Tull of epportunitios
to nehiove.  The only title 1o the urls-
toerney thial counts the traly nobla in
dts ronlcs Is the title & man makos for
himsell when he *‘does with his might
what his hand fiadeth w do" 'The
pasonts who bring up thelir ehildren in
illoaess, no malter what their lncoma
muiy bo, do an injury to those ehildren
which nonltortime onn ever roctily,
Libor Is the price set upon ovoery thiug
thut s worth attaining.

WLk one can with great profit slt
in Judgment on his own farm manogo-
mant aad every farmer ought to do i,
It & nlso profitable to notlce the
munugewent on  the farms of the
noighborhood, and ses tho sucossses
nod fullures and stody thele couses.
It Is nol uncommon Lo sco Lwo nuoigh-
bors on adjolnlng farms which are
very almilur “in soll, aod  swbural
uapacily, nod ver on one the farmer
Is always poor nnd his oupe and stock
the rume. while on the other we seo
rooslant  evidences of prosperity.
Thers are a0 patent rights on secrets
la formlog, wnd Iv cannot fall to be
prolitable o stuldy out the causes of
this differencs,

UTAH |

Tt has stoond for yrears vy the breaking .M’q
AL the pdpee of Ve bom fown qualot wod o
With its gy walls, Banked Ly the seattors

wruves,
And ts tower hall Tost (o thy fvs's e .
And |'n1-||m?' sl when my restloss imind
A wnipe of guilet wnd sthllness orayves,

| BUips slowly Lawk, ke w wonry wiod,

T the chmper] el Dy e Louliog wares,

1 remembor the Babiimth mornings fair,
Whon s bell's vaioe, bient with the ses
Bi's ory,
The poodd falks wimmotod to early prayer,
Al s eple grow ot of e mist cloads
hilgh
Liko o wode

Nnger tint (wints
From doulit and fonr o ropu
Al Lhe rour of the orgun, wihieli o
Alwr nlghts of storm wilk the

nie
™

I romemivr the briduls mod cliristenings,
The smiling faces and white attive,
A stlll to my ears Tond memary brings
The music sung by the villues oholr,
1 remembior tho sweet el festivils,
hat wore live feasts v i nYory way,
Avnvd, alwsi the sorroer fol Tune rals
Thut sometimes darkened the chanesl gray.

And over arovund 11, thraugh waves of time
And ehange and dlstiunen between ge roll,

Bpronds p soloimn wle, an of ancient eliyme,
That lLﬂh OF resit o the foveroed sonl;

That whispers of quist, and irust, and love
From the world wod lis trouble remote and

froe
Liko i billow thut dies in sholtered oove
Noar the abapel old by the sounding soa,

Apd I ife’s ahisrp onros would pllow, my fost
Waould ne'er foln with fuslilun's by elilf uid
rhurn
Bir qu! ns pelnted from yon ioirest
The Rogordike spire wod the ooesn's poae,
'I‘lnwﬂ L Ivies nuw o'er a ruln twine,
A Tes bedl i husbind, and 11s o n cold,
My kindred worshilped within its shieine,
And thelr dust is iald In It churelivard old,
= Nothon D. Urnes
T —

'NEATH CUPID'S CHARM.

I hod guite successfully borne with
the demunds of u long and nctive day,
had only a few mwoments before reached
my comfortable offico after o hearty
aveniog meul, and was seated cozlly
therein, having thrown myself into »
position of ease I felt myself fully justi-
Hed fn taking,

There 18 a sort of abindon or feeling
of livense which comes with the even-
Ing over one who hias battled steongly
with the requirements of n professional
life, and this Is heightonsd if anyvthing,
by the peen'iar sutisfaction which fol-
lows a woll-filled stomneh and the hal-
lowing fucense of a line cigar.

The mellow rays [rom my sty -lnmp
intertwining, plercing. and blending
with the soft, ascending columns of
blulsh-gray smoke, which fiest renches
upward, then exvands, and gently
deseends as g delicate elond of soenrity
—1 sny all this wins contentment and
with it o disregard for the stevner cons-
ventiooallsm with which we otherwise,
and s0 nlmost constantly, clothe our-
selves,

1 felt suel pence of mind eowe over
me as b half veelined in wy onsy-ghair
and blew toward the celling long.
conienl eolnmns of frngrant smoke.

My fountain of thought was all but

stilled —the springs of Wleation, for the
nonece, conllued theie wonted flow.
Yet not complotely so, for my oves

wandored somewhal willh the lightor
voln of Jueubeation, tivst to one thing,
then o anotir,

Finally my vision vested for a brief
period upon pphotograph—the likeness
OF oosweel one whom 1 erstwhile count-
el donre und move.

For uo fostant my innor spivit was
ghvon glulsome range.

Quickly did my miml
formwer tine aud  revel in
b,

I turned away, however, and with
the same physical langmidoness  stiil
atout me | stretehod forth my haod aod
graspwd o book whoss dog-oars” fo-
dicated an uncomploted  porusal -
though 1 had often veud it hofore.

Twis the oli-gleaned Heveries ol
o Bueholor,” sud T admit that the beau-
tifnl lines always eame is a balm to the

to n
hiadd

revaert
wlint

lnowrazions of my heart which huad
formerly vofused to Kindly heal,
Well inte boehelordom was I now

piml-liﬂ-_' my wav, though many  toes
with no light or joyons heatt, Bt
these words of a brother-lschelor gave
me o vast degree of eomfor.

It wus this feeling—this sense of
serenity—which eamo and added meas-
ure tomy peaen as I ngain took up the
voluma and Logan to devoar its truths.
Yot that pietore—which looked o
swootly down upon me—had brougit
up memories—nas, indesd, it had done
muny times hefore—uaod these memo-
rios woulld not obey o stern “*bogone,”
but lingered ppon the border lines of
less-holy thongzhis.

I read on, hoping te drown the re- |
eollection by sheer foroe of determing- |

tion, Line after line I eay ilrank
I seeking to obtain the
which I felt were buried thore,

The light gleamal solily, my oigar
gave off & thinoper upwanl steand  of
fragennee, althongh the olowl above np-
pearad denser, and a holy stillwess us
uf tho desper hours suwrapt all.

My vves st followed the dimming
Hoes, Tt the worids now came  slowls

ly

and yor move slowly,

<P wonder," thought L as [ dropped
asleep, i n marvind  man with  his
sentiment made actual is. alter all, as
happy. a8 happy. as we poor pool
lows in our onr drenms.”

Hurk! what gentle volee swas that?

A call eqme towurd e, borne upon
the stillness of the ulght

I Hstoned, for again the now eleat o
fotes awently toushed upon my  ear,

“Hurvev! Hovvey ™ wow clear, dis
thnet, and theilling,

You it Wos she.  Yes, Yos. Tt
Madeline—<my own dear Madoliio.

Garbed in ddelleate, lowlog white, «»
new=lown rose of exqguisite tint at hee
bosouy, amil those large. liquid eyes
thvwn fully wpon me, what conld b
i feelings bul those of fnfnite joy?

Wer bl wandgrsd slong the banks
of nlanghing streani; we had plucked
the half-hidden wild Hower feom s
mossy Besd; we bad wateliol the gleams
and lwle dots of dunciog suulglt

wad

W veritios |

fol- |

Joyved with them and sought their

pinces tp ocoupy, only to have the glit-
| wring beams pass across our chests
and make the plainer the ecstatie
throbhings of our frames; we hal
canght the spirit which prompted the
freesbivd to its offering of song; wao
hoid thrown kisses ut the rvefluction
upnn the surfuee of the placid pool; we
bl genaped ench other's hearts, as well
us hands, nod theidded on where all
wiss poace, and love, and beauty.

That was but yesterday

To<day! bat time Is nothing to us,
It is not measured. Tousit s not a
quantity.

"T'was but a moment ago T saw ber,
anil you yon onll it yesterday.

Is her spirlt not my spicit? Is she
not with me constantly? Tuough space
forbid the eye Its feast, yet is the minid
ot filled?

Ah! Yosterday for worldiings: to-day
—tiow—anid to-morrow — the coming
now—for me.

. -

Sit here, Madeline. 1 heard your
loving eall and my heart had played a
rul.hl rospoise,

{ow benutiful you are to-night!

To-morrow! To-morrow!

Al! to-morrow makos us one.  Yel,
methinks, no word of mouth, ve holy
liturgy, no purer essonce of sainted
sanctuary, cun render closer our bound-
ing hearts.

Oh! the rapture and boundlessness
of Godgiven love!

Come nearer, dear.  Your hand feels
eold; or is it that my own is overheatod
from the glowing—from the fever—of
uffection within me?

Lt us tnlk about oor life not lives.

Have I attended to all the details?
Have I prepared the little bome?

Why ask me? Why think of such
things, They sre eurthly. Yot yes,
they are belongings.  They are a part
of the whole, although so material.

But yon were not with me when the
final tovches wore given?  Did we not
drapo n fittle here? Did we not change
n ohuir upon one side, and transpose a
picture or two upon the other? Did
we not take one long, glad survey of
all ero we left, fooling thut whun we
ngaio erossed that threshold it woull
be to euter our common home?®

Oh! what thoughts this word home
brings to mo!

A homo T have nol known, save at
your gide; n home L will not know, save
with you ever as its queen. Home is
f‘uur ‘-mn-uvu. wheresoever that may
+o Load mo to the barren sands of
the sun-siricken south; eall me to the
aljgid peaks of the distant northy speak
Lo me when journeying on the bound-
loas waste of the mighty deep, and |
will follow on, for I shall only be *go-
Ing, going bome."

Fosmorrow has come—it
s to-day—wao call it now.

“Lis that day which has been sot for

Is counted

tho “consmpmation of onr blise™-—an
they eall It

Ah! —mayhe

Bat ean supreme joy be ndded unto?
Huve not our hivarts bent as one?
more come from a repeated vow?
we to look for a greater lovesn love we
have not known?

It eanoot be.
itsolf.

But hark!
woe “Come.

“Come™ to what?

“Come" to the begluning? No,

“Uome” to the end? Nover for there
s no end.  Suoh affection has no limit
it knows no terminat! u.

Love cannot exceed

Tho wedding strains bid

Ah! well,  1ts holy plighting,  Yos

I avise and critlonlly sean nysolf o
the lurge mirvor, | give my tie just »
little touch, 1 smooth ot an imagin-
ary wrinkle in my sleeve. I reove a
{ittls speck of dust which had some-
hiow fonnd a resting-place on my other-
wise immneulate bosom. ‘Then do I
feel ready? Yeo | was realy bofore;
yol, strangely, there seemed to be an
fnvisiblo hand whieh trivd to restrain
me—which strove to deaw  me  baek.
Some baflled spivit sought to deter me.

Is not this o frequent expoerience
among those who thas aporoasch the
altar?

The impression, not of deewd, bt of
something you cunnot fathon, deseribe,
or nime, fastens isell wpon yon—nl-
most eommniids you not to advanioe

This in tnst off, however, aud vou
miart forw ard Hpon the ;"‘I'I'“lll.\l Volun-
tary event of vour life.

S0 it was with we and [loft iy dress-
ing-room. passpd to her side, and
stepped wervously beneath the canopy
of lowers whore  a lasting vaily  of
| hearts was to be pledgoed

A fow words upd hee litle, poarvly

| haod vested ealmly aml contidingly in

wine: the magieal ring was  ad josted

‘ whieh helped to Blnd the saered com-

| Pt ] then a few inore seconds and &

| Yolume of cungratulatory epithuls wore
showered upon us.

! Aftorwuard the l'tlnllill;_' of fabrics, a

quick slam to the « goedoar, ani

wi wore whirling over The wven roud.
way o onr liome,

Theve vvervthing s in readiness —
f ot one ossentind bas beon  overlonked.

I passied to my roam—a comfort my
wile |I;'|llll'|_n-vl to allow me—where 1
found housesjackel und stippers awnit-
Ing. me. A handful of new-pluckod
rosns lay upon my tnble, while the
tutest issue of o metropolitan dally e
posed agalnst o smoking-jar, which
was wall Biled with wy favorite brand
al vigars,

I glanced nhont me with aaleep sitis-
fegtion and gave bhrief seape tothoughts
of the wany joyful, peaceful hours |
should pass in this coay lttle
for | had thought that 1 should some.
thinies Jike to veturn agnin 1o bacheior
day a for an hour or two, jnst to benetit
by the comparison, by giving myself
to this one room. 1 soon relived from

| armn

| hydraulic

Can |
Ave |

the broad stairs, was met by the swect
expression:

*Oh, Hervey! it does not seem that
sadness oan ever come to us! How
pretty everything is!”

We grusp each other's hands and
pasa from room te room, bearing the
sroud persuasion that all is ours to en-
lllj’. nod that all speaks of enjoyment
unalloyed.

The guaint little library, with books
neatly areanged, und with a tempered
glimmer of sunlight nlrumqu through
the vine elad window; the dining-room,
not large, yet alfording space for the
number we expect often to have at our
board: the large hall, wheve comfort iy
plainly suggested ou every baud; while
snug nooks and corpers are met as we
glide on, stopping here with an expres-
#ion, and thers with a look of joy.

We were just passiug for, mayhaps,
the twontleth time the grest paneled
door leading to the porch without, w hen
n violent, startliog knocking caume to
our ears.

Sweet Madeline convulsively grasped
my urm, us if fearing some strange or
ominous intrusion.

Agnin eame the fierce pounding upon
the vuter door.

Soimehow | could not move. Evm-{
musele was tixed in n position of rigid
ty. [stroggled inwandly for a power
to advance. T tried to ery out nF-ilm
the cords which bhound me helpless,
My wife still firmly clasped my arm
and much nlarm was indicated by ber
fontures,

Again and like great volnmes of
thunder came the stokes upon the door,
and as the last echoes resonnded
thronghout the house and died away in
the fur-off corners [ gave forth one
mighty, superbuman effori agninst the
vestealning monster, and shrioked in
tones of terror:

“Come in,”

I then felt a cold draft of air upon
my moisiened brow and heard o grof
volee exelaim:

“Pleuse call at 1101 Mansford stroet
at onee. A lady is dyipg."

I rubbed my eves hrhﬁl_\'_ raised my-
self to n sitting posture, found my left
was “asleep” from o erampel

wsition it had suffersd, noticed my
mlf-burned eigur upon o chair beside
me, obsorved the soft reflection from
my dimly-burning lomp. and lastly, 1
eaught sight of the fignre of a man
standing in the doovway and leerin
at me with o pair of wild and exuilug
eyes,

Hurriedly and londly he repoated his
:nduangv. which was then comprehond.

Hysterical Inventions.

A genius with a profound thought
mill bas takeu up the subject of dust-
ing and sweeplog by moeans of suction
draughts. He lins a perambulatio
machine whioh, by means of fans and
pressure, gets o dranght
through a spiral hose with a nozzle
shaped at its terminus like the trouble
end of a trombone. He starts up n
grand racket on the carpet till the dust
Nles, then toros on this blizzard ma-
clilne and a condensed evelone s im-
medintely precipitated,  He moves his
hose end round like the snout of a
Jorsey hog, and wherever tho vloud of
dust arises the suction of his meahanism
draws it, and it immedintely goes “up
the spout,” 8o to speak. Tho idea i
all right: the only diffically which
stands in the way is the possibility of

his gutting too big a draught ou and
| shooting i stray  leaves from the

“Come.™ then, to its holy plighting. |

family text book. odd socks nr Sster's
bnngs.

This Wen, which is ehronioled ns an
invention in the patent office at Wash-
ington, s on 4 pur with the rocking
chinie which came out eight months ago,
says the Pittshurg  Déspatoh.  ‘The iu-
vemtor arranged under the rockers a
pair of bellows attached to 4 series of
pipes running up the chair back to
where your néck would resl, As vou
vocked the chair the bellows waorked,

and you were given hystorical broeses,

It worked all vight for the man who
eould stand shower baths, but it cost
| one furnitvye dealer I know ol three
good enstowers by oeuralgia, poon-

|
sole e

reireal, |

wonlka aud eroup.  In anotlier case thoe

customer treied it and had to run a
block tocateh his wig. It's a goal

kdou, lhull;{h. but like all thoso Lt
you hove Lo get somoe ope ta Lhink so,
As for myself, 1 think the sweepiog
would be better employed
shooting coal into a cellar, and the

man with the bellows rocker would
ke w fortune if he worked §t up
around the caves of & tool and blew

the snow jnto the next connty  instoad
of down the back of the nelghbor who

niways gots woder the ool wt the
Wz i,
“Large and Respeotable, "

There is a large colinge of good
stovies about the Hon. Huuaitial Huapme-
lin np in Muoine. und this Is one of
thom: 1o his earlier lI.’\Il.-\' ol 0 veriain
cuncns in Hampden, the only atend-
nnts wore hioself anid o vitieen of very
Inego statore. Mre, Hamdin hal some
resplutions 1o puss which e began by
represeoting that they were presented
10 4 “lavge aod vespootable” gathering
of voters.  ““Holld on.” eriod the other

man; wa ean’t pass that, for it an't
teue! Ttan's w Jurge al respoctallo
eancis!  There's only two of us™

Yo keep stil brother!™ commnnded
the wily Hanuibal; “ivs all vighi, for
you wtw lnvge amd 1 am rospectpble,
fou just kvep still.” So the resolo-
tions were  passid withont further
demuy

Queor Playmates

A llon enb at the Cloelnwntl Lo In
being fuised with a black cut, It is
very Jund of pussy. aod they play sud

frolic wogethvr most ;u::ltnwilnEJy.

Twao Boys Have » lair-Raising Rxpori-
enos With Esdes iins.

An old trapper tells this story of early
Minvesotn days in Forest and Stream.

The man of the Lake Taleoit party
about this time came in also for a team
to move their oulit home, leaving the
two boys to take care of things until his
roturn. A warm, muggy day ceame
while he wns absent, and 1he boys, at-
tending to their traps and onrrying thele
guns around duriog the day, got them
both wet, and, boylike, peglectlog to
clesa and dry them, In order to render
them sure fire when needed, lny down to
aleep In thelr bed without removing
their clothing, only drawing off their
boots. Their eabin door opensd out-
ward, and just at daylight. shortly after
they awoke, they observod thele door
opening and saw an Indian swing it
around and set & stlck sgalnst I, and
then spring back and ralse his gun nlovg:
slde two others who stood with gune
presented, At the first sight of the la.
disn the boys sprang from their bed,and
while In the sct of tbhrowing off the
covering and springing to their feet the
savages fired. The distance was nol
over Nlteen foet ([ afterwards oxamined
the ground carefully).and while it could
not ngain bave been done in a thowsand
tissen trying without both being killed,
the only hurt elther sustalnod waos =&
flesh wound by & smnall bullet through
the caif of oue of their legs Boizing
thelr guns, the boys mimed and snapped,
but both guns failed to go. lostantly
the thought of running, while yet the
guoa of the lndians were empty,came to-
thelr minds, and with & word o each
othier they sprang through the low door
and rushed for the prairie. A they did
40, one or more charges (probably from
double-barreled guns) greetod tholr rush
for the open alr, and the unwounded

boy, Tom Kirkpatelck, hud & bullet part
the hair aud graze the skio of the fore-
head.

As the Indidne ran after them the
boys presented their guns, nud after this
muapeuver hnd been n few thmes repeated
the wretched cownrds turned back to

lupder the eamp, sl the boys were
oft 1o make their jonrney of forty miles
to the sottlemanis to tholr stogking feet
over the burnt grass stubs of the prairie.

In the afternoon the wounaded boy de-
elarcd bis inabality to proceed further,
and requesied Tom to go 1o e settle-
meot aund briog & wagon oot fur bim
Tom necordivgly hurrled on, and  Just
nbout sunset, whileé descending the river
Just nbove the town of Joackson (which
town, by they way conslsted nlone of
frantier post-office), Just us bo ronched
the crest of n low hill and glanced
neross the ravine to the summit of the
next bill in front, he waw five BSioux,
who, citching slght of him at the sume
Inaiant, ¢ame for hlm on the run, spread.
Ing their line like an oponing fan as they
ran. Tom turned and ducked down
beliind the hill, and fustend of ronning
down the ravine 1owards  the river
turned and ran up it and out on the
bigh prairie, where, providestinlly for
i, stood an old deserted fiold which
bad belonged to & Norwoglan seltlor
murdersd jn the last massuore, and
whioh, now surronnded by n high rail
fonce, was oocopled by a dense erop of
inl) wosds, Tom sprang over the fence,
and in his peril and bhis feight not fors

ettiug 1o enrefally part tho weeds io
#runl of ench step amd close them to-
gether bhebind him, worked lils way well
out Inte the fleld nud fell fat. Hoon am
Lodian, quickly followed by two othara,

appeared perchied on the top of the
fenco, where for minutes, which doubts
less wore anxlous ones for Tom, they
surveyed the apparently unbroken ex-
paose of weeds, snd sl leogih to: his
groat relief wurned brot towards, the
river.  Lying quietly until derknoss
shrouded his movemonts, Tom made bis
way out of the field into the prairie, and
muking n wide detour renchied the bouse
of n friondly sattler a fow miles down
the river, where jost before morning
the other boy put in an appenrance hav.
ing been unable to rest in the cold of
nppronchiog night, but compelled thero-
by to keep moving, and donbtioss posse
fog the other Indinng in the night time,

Children In Franoe,

France has 2,000,000 marvied connles
without ehildren. ‘There are 148 808
familios, such with seven ohildren or
more, which have claimet) the RECHTITS
tion from eertain taxes reeont'y voted
by French purlingent.




