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s pa aeda law to this elect.

honors multiply for
Miss Julals Rappieourt, of Mel-

Aastralia, took honors in Greek
i reaeh at Melbourne University at

of sixteen. Now, at the age of
en, in the examination for the

division of the Victoria civil ser-
.with 196 competitors, the diligent

lady secures 492 marks out of a
a 500 in mathematics-the high-

rank ever taken in such a competition.
he hopes to take her degree of M. A.

and to study law.

Dohn Mitches, a draper, sued Joanna
Iliapson for $3000 damages for a breach
ofpromise of marriage. The action was
Ipought in Glasgow, Scotland, and an

award of $40 has been obtained by the
jilaintif. The defense admitted a breach
of promise, but pleaded justification, be-
4aus on a salary of $300 a year the
4 laintif could not support a wife. To

ds the court answered that the defend-
at knew what the plaintiffs salary was
-whein she promised to wed with him;
abe had made the contract wittingly and

.dhould now pay the specified penalty
without complaint.

Commissioner Raum, of the Pension
aureau, recently submitted to the See-

rotary of the Interior for decision, a case
favolving the question whether a Con.
*derate soldier who afterward served in
the Union Army is entiteled to draw a
pension under the act of June 27, 1890;
and if he may draw a pension, whether
. would be required to establish the
bat that the disabilities for which he
a'katbus dclaim did not originate in the

service. The case was
to Assistant Secretary Bussey,

that the previous service. in
erate army did not enter into

of pension. He is on ex-
' th eame footiqg as all other Union
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It is reliably stated that in Ontario,
Canada, where they make a business of
sending children to agricultural schools,
more than eighty-five per cent. of them
go back to the farm.

The Philadelphia Press predicts good
times next year, and says that the Bar-
ings failure will enable the United States
to grasp the general world trade hereto-
fore controled by England.

The Dakota Bad Lands comprise a
country about fifty miles long and wide,
and so rough and broken that it is al-
most impossible for a horse to go through
it. Hills range from fifty to five hun-
dred feet in height, and in some places
it is difficult to travel more than five
miles a day.

Major-General Schofield has amended
the Army regulations applying to can-
teens so as to provide that a division of
the cash resources of the canteen, after all
debts shall have been paid, will be made
whenever the troops, or a part of them,
being contributors to the canteen, quit
their station at the post; in this case no
deduction on account of a reserve fund
shall be made from the share of the
troops to be withdrawn.

The dismal prophecies which were
current at one time concerning the prob-
able failure of this year's crops in Cali-
fornia have not been fulfilled, jubilantly
declares the New York Tribune. The
wheat crop is fully equal, if not superior,
to that of last year, while with regard to
fruit, the State has beaten all records.
Of fresh dried and canned fruits more
than 100,000 tons have been shipped
overland by rail, and this does not in-
clude what went by express. California,
at any rate, as far the remarkable fertil-
ity of its soil is concerned, appears to
partake of the nature of the Biblical Land
of Proumse.

One of the most hopeful signs of the
time, thinks the New York Mi-ercury, is
the general movement to do something
for the children. The establishment of
public playgrounds for the little ones is
not merely good in itself, but is practi-
cally calculated to minimize the necessity
for hospitals and charity asylums. The
New York Society for Parks and Play-
grounds for Children, of which Miss A.
A. Chevallier is President, has decided
to establish a free skating pond, and in
the spring will embark in the plan for
opening summer gardens on the tops of
piers on the North and East Rivers. It
is thought room can be made for one
hundred thousand little ones in these
gardens near their homes, where the cool
air of the river will be a perpetual re-
freshment.

One of the most interesting items in
the annual report of the Inter-State
Commerce Commission, thinks the Chi-
cago Herald, is that relating to railway
accidents. Frousthis appears that dur-
ing the past year in the United States
1972 employes were killed and 20,028
injured. These casualties are as numer-
ous as those of a great battle, and the
worst of it is that by far the greater
number of then are probably prevent-
able. Whenthe devastation of a Get.
tysbug occurs every year in the ranks of
men engaged in but one line of work it
wozulI seem to be time for Congress to
devise measures looking to the correc-
tiow of the evil: Doibtless decent pre-
caitious by railway managers and a
small expenditure of money would re-
&e this Tolo of slaughter materially.

'To what a reaskble degree Germany
is asucessfij in carrying out her laws in
Ithe mtter of compulsory education is
olearly and encouragingly seen, declares
Ithe, ew York Iwdepen eit, from recent
tatistic of the military department.

Thevseruits for theyer 1890-'91 include
blt '3ll2terates. Th- is true even of
the "starn provinces of Prussia, where
the sparsely settled Polnst population

as i~#t exceedisagly dilf1colt to enforce
Iaw. In < ast Prussi, since 1889,

ntumbero illiterate ocruits has sI-
<pyosedtsm 7.Oi per cent. to 2.49 per

$et4; in West Prussia, from 84U to
'1 ; Poses from 9.9 ; o 3; Silesia,

from )Ji8 to 0.OL. The other, nine
quera)WoQt Prus sia y showed bt-s

to*er ine yets gn; but even this
,s4m i aar ofat ltlrates ppear-

t60. prcen; Neosoa,
99.~ lheuish Prussia
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ndnt. Of the non-
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WHEN PHYI.LIS SKATES.

When Phyllis skates she calls to mind
A red rsee nodding in the wind,
A sea-nymph dancing on the sand,
When blows the-breeze from off the land
And trails her tresses brown behind,
A sea-gull to the waves inclined,
While crystal drops like jewels bind
The wings. As one entranced I stand,

While Phyllis skates.
The picture in my mind enshrined-
Her form against the snow outlined;
Hills robed in white on either hand-
Would make a painting simply grand,
1 dare deny that Love is blind

While Phyllis skates.
Flavel Scott Mines, in Harper's Weekly.

THE PETREL.
"Sail ho!"
Never, surely, did the cry fall upon

more welcome ears, save and except those
of men becalmed in a boat upon the open
sea. For twelve weary days and nights
had we, the officers and men of H. 11.
ship Petrel (six guns, Commander B. R.
Neville) been cooped up in our iron
prison, patrolling one of the hottest sec-
tions of the terrestrial globe, on the look-
out for slavers. From latitude 4 deg.
N. to latitude 4 deg. S. was our beat,
and we dared not venture beyond these
limits. Our instructions were to keep
out of sight of land and try to intercept
some of the larger vessels which it was
suspected carried cargoes of slaves from
the - coast.

We did not steam very fast, as, of
course, our supply of coal was lnmited;
and it was about two hours before sun.
down before we fairly sighted the
stranger, She was a long, three-masted
schooner, with tall, raking masts, lying
very low in the water. All her canvas
was set; and, as a little wind had sprung
up, she was slipping through the water
at a fair pace.

"She looks for all the world like a
slaver, sir," remarked Mr. Brabazon, the
First Lieutenant, to the Commander.

Neville said nothing; but his lips were
firmly compressed, and a gleam of ex-
citement was in his eyes.

"Fire a blank cartridge, Mr. O'Riley,"
said he to the Second Lieutenant; "and
signal her to ask her nationality and her
code number."

The deafening report of the big gun
sounded in our ears, and we could see
the splash of the shot as it struck the
water about fifty yards from the
schooner. Immediately a. flag was run
up, then another, and another; and we
saw that she was not giving us her code
number, but was spelling out her name,
letter by letter-The Black Swan.

"Just look that up in the United
States Merchant Registry," said the Cap-
tain to the First Lieutenant." And in
half a minute he had reported: "No
such name, sir."

This was something more than sus-
picious. And the wind was rising.

"Hoist the signal for her to heave to!"
cried Commander Neville. "Take a boat
and half a dozen hands, Mr. O'Riley,"
he continued; 'board her, inspect her
papers, and come back to report. If her
papers are not in order," added he, "you
may search for salves; but if they are
you had better do nothing further. You
know it is clearly set down in the Proto-
col that we are not entitled to search the
hold if the papers are in order; and there
have been complaints lately against some
over-zealous officers, who have got into
trouble in consequence. So be careful.
But keep your eyes open. Note any sus-
picious circumstances, and come back
as soon as you can to report."

Before Lieutenant O'Reilly reaohedthe
ship he saw that everything about her
had'been sacrificed to speed. Her spars,
especially, were unusually heavy for a
craft of her size.

The British officer was received by a
little, thin, elderly man, wearing. a
Panama bat, and speaking with a strong
Yankee accent.

"Produce your papers, if you please,"
said O'Riley.

They were handed out at once, and
and seemed to be perfectly regular.

"What have you got on board?" -was
the next question.

"General cargo-drygoods and so
on."

"Why isn't your name on the Regis-
tsr?"

"Ain't it nowt Well, I guess it miust
be because this is, a new ship. We cea't
put our=name on the Register by tele-

'graph, mister."
"Just tell your men to knock oft the

hatches. I want to have a look at your
cargo."

The skipper shook his head..
"Ire been delayed long enough," said

he, "and have lost a great part of the
only wind we've had in this latitude for
a week."

"I'll do it myself, then," cried
O'Riley.

"Not sow,, sir; not with six men,
wrshil ave fifteen. You have no right
to seearh the hold of a respectable mer-
chantanan and. disturb her cargo. Do
you take me for a slaver, or'what? kl
you mutt have the hatches up, send back
tV your ana4of-war for a ]arger crew, as
as to overpower me, you understand, and
yo. insa do it with pleasure. But I

there'll be a complaint lodged at
sWington, and your folks in London

'wi1 have topay for it. That's all, mis-
ter. I onlywant things fair and square,
within my treaty rights."

And, having delivered himself of this
i , the Yankee skipper ̀ trned

Of course O'tlley could only return'
to the Petrel and reportall thistohis
Commander. ".I' convinced she fiax
ulaer, sir," s d he in conclusion.

"Bt you have no evid e o(it; and
yonear th ers were all i ys.tr"

lthpes~ie."'OU~shen nzo `

forego the overhauling of so suspicious
looking a craft; and in the morning a
rumor reached his ears that the cox-
swain, who had accompanied Mr.
O'Riley to the Black Swan, had noticed
something about her of a doubtful
nature. The man was sent for and
questioned; and he said that while the
Lieutenant was on board, the boat of
which he was in charge had dropped a
little way astern, and that he had then
noticed that the name of the vessel had
been recently painted out, but that the
last two letters were distinctly visible.
And these letters were LE, not AN.

"The scoundrel said she was a new
ship!" cried the Commander. "'Bout
ship!"

The hope of again encountering the
Black Swan, faint as it was, caused quite
a commotion in our little world. The
day passed without our sighting a single
sail; but when the morning dawned
Lieutenant Brabazon was forced to own
that the Commander's judgment had
proved better than his own. By the
greatest luck we had hit upon the right
track. There, right in front of us, was
the American schooner, her sails lazily
flapping against her masts.

"Full speed ahead, and stand by!"
shouted the Captain down the engine-
room tube.

"Signal to her to heave to; and if she
does not obey, fire a shot right across
her bows, 31r. O'Riley," continued the
Commander. "Mr. Brabazon, you take
a boat and thirty men wed armed.
Board her and have her hatches off at
once. You'll stand no nonsense, I know."

"Allright, sir," cried the Lieutenant,
an active, somewhat imperious officer.

"I say, Brabazon," whisperedtheCom-
mander to him as he was going over the
side, "you know I'm stepping a bit be-
yond bounds; and I'm just a little
anxious. If she turns out to be a slaver,
as we suspect, step to the taffrail and
wave your handkerchief, will you?"

"I will sir; and I'm certain it will be
all right," cheerfully responded the First
Lieutenant.

A tall, slim, youngish man, dressed in
white linen, received the British officer,
as he set foot on the deck of the Black
Swan.

"I am at present in the command of
this craft, sir," said the young American.
"The skipper is not fit for service just at
present. We had a visit from you two
days ago, I think. Can I do anything
for you?"

"Yes. I want you to take off your
hatches," said the Lieutenant, sharply.

"Well, sir," began the Yankee, "I
guess that your demand is beyond your
treaty powers."

"I know all about that. I must have
the hatches off."

"And your detaining me and over-
hauling my cargo on no grounds what-
ever-"

"Will you do it at once?" broke in
the English officer.

"I repeat, on no grounds whatever,
will cause an in-ter-na-tional " diffi-
culty, and may bring re-markably un-
pleasant con-sequences to your Captain.
Now-"

'.Off with your hatches !" cried the
Lieutenant.

"Sir!"
"If you won't, by George, I will!"
"You know clearly what you're do-

ing, sir?"
"I do."
"And you know the risk you run?"
"I do. No more palaver. Off with

them at once; or I'll break them open."
Further resistance was useless. The

thing was done; and the moment the
first hatch was raised the sickening effiu-
viufa that issued from the hold pro-
claimed the truth. Nearly 300 slaves
were packed between decks, many of the
poor creaturee standing so close that
they could not lie down.

With a look of speechless contempt at
the young mate of the schooner the Lieu-
'tenant walked to the side of the ship and
waved his handkerchief.

"I told our skipper judgment would
overtake us," said the Yankee. "Say,
mister," he added in other tone, "seeing
that the game's up, suppose we have a
glass of iced champagne down stairs?"

The Lieutenant hesitated. To drink
with tl# mate of a slaver! But-iced
champagne!

Slowly he moved toward the com-
panionway. "I don't mind if I do," he
said at length; "and you may as well I

bring up your papers with the drinks,
for I shall carry them on board the
Petrel. Of coarse you understand that

you are .my prize."
anu naving set a guars as one natcn-

way the Lieutenant descended the
cabin stairs.

2`e iced champagne was duly forth-
coming, and under its genial influence
Lisutenant Drabason began to feelsome-

Aliftlike pity for the young man who
hid been so early seduced into the paths
of crime. Probably he had a mother or
a sweetheart somewhere in the States,
who ilasgined that he was already on
his way home, whereas now his char-
acter was ruined, even if he escaped a
long term of imprisonment.

This feeling was strengthened, as he
saw that his companion was gazing
mournfully at his glass, without speak-
,ing'a word. At length the young man
lifted his head.

"Say, mister; what'll they do me,
think? 'They won't hang me, will theyt"

"Probably not," said the Lieutentat;
"but let this be a warning toyou. You
see whatit is tb wander off the straiht
edurse, and hanker after forbidden gaims.
Lea6t so honest life in future, when you
ar released from custody. Avoid vic-
iobs companions-- But what's this t'?

e~cdet, as .his eye fell on an empty scab-
bardhanginq on the wall. It looked
re k ~nited States servien sword-
ea d; and; immediate? ibe thought

rougis a h

a an American man-of-war!" cried Lieu.
a tenant Brabazon. "You will have to tell
. my superior officer how you came into

possession of these articles. I must place
I you under arrest!" And, bitterly regret-I ting that he had sat down to table with
I the fellow, the British officer rushed on
e deck.
f "Quartermaster!" he cried, "brin' up
a a guard of four men, and take this maau,"
1 pointing to the Yankee, who had fol-
I lowed him on deck, "to the Petrel. If
a he tries to escape, shoot him at once!!'

The Quartermaster advanced to seize
his prisoner; but before he rearehed him
r he involuntarily stopped short. .A roa

t of laughter sounded in his ears. Tin:
American mate and his companions were
shrieking,and even the crew of the slaver
were, every man jack of them, grianin.
from ear to ear. The Lieutenant was
dumbfounded.

1 "Excuse ume, sir; but the joke was too
i good," said the Yankee, conming forward

1 and holding out his hand. "I ami the
First Lieutenant of the United States war-
ship Georgia, sn command of a prize
crew on board this vessel, taking her to

- - to have her condemned. We
seized her yesterday. Hearine that you
had been on a visit to her the day before
and had gone away without doing any-
thing I couldn't resist the temptation of
taking you in. Hope you don't bear
malice?- Let's finish that magnum
of champagne."

It was evidently the best thing to be
done; but the Lieutenant was not a first-
rate companion on that occasion.

"Give my respects to your Command-
er," called out the United States officer,
as his guest went down into his boat,
"and advise him from me not to be so
jo!ly particular another time. And I'll
try to take your kind advice and sail a
straight course in future," he cried as
H. M. boat shot away for the last time
from the side of the Black Swan.-The
Corn hill.

Mimic Their Surroundings.
That animals are aware of their resem-

blance and take advantage of it there
can be no doubt. In driving through
the White Mountain country some years
ago I suddenly came upon a quail. It
was so near me that it did not attempt
to fly, merely thrusting out its neck to
the full extent, and so resembling the
twigs and brush amid which it stood
that I almost lost sight of it. I pre-
tended not to see it and moved slowly
on, still watching it, and it retained the
position until I was out of sight.

In Australia a bird has been noticed
which when alarmed thrusts out its long
neck at an angle almost exactly resem-
bling a limb of the tree, in this mimicry
finding protection. On the Pacific
slope and especially in California we find
many examples of this interesting phase
of nature. One of the most familiar ex-
amples is the common horned toad, or
more properly, horned lizard. In riding
over the country the sharpest eyes rarely
make out the little animal unless it is in
motion, when it scrambling action makes
it conspicuous, but the moment it
stopped it became invisible again. Every
one must have noticed this, and it is
simply due to the fact that the little flat
lizard has a coloring,, or a lack of color-
ing, as the case may be, that imitates the
ground upon which it stands. I noticed
in the San Gabriel Valley, particularly,
that the horned lizards on the lowlands,
where the ground was clear, was dust-
colored or mottled, while upon the foot-
hills, where there was more cover
and color, they were more highly col-
ored. Taking a number selected pro-
miscuously,I placed them in inclosures-
one with a black bottom, another with a
white, another with brown, and so on.
When the lizards were placed in the pens
they were all of the same general tint, but
after a few days I found that to a greater
or less extent they had assumed a tone
corresponding to the base upon which,
they rested. In other words they were
to a certain extent mimicking their sur-
roundings to render them less conspicu-
ous.-& la Francisco Chronicle.

Facts Concerniag Wolves.
. The natural enmity which exists be-
tween dogs and wolves is a characteristic
which is recalled by the antipathy shown
by every good watch dog toward stran.
gers of his own race, but that wolves
should devour dogs certainly savors
somewhat of cannibalism, for these
friends and foes of man are in fact two
branches of the same family, as is
proved to the satisfaction of naturalists
by their identity in various important.
characteristics, though sundry minor
points of difterence are noted, such as
that in drinking a dog laps, wherces a
wolf sucks, and in biting the wolf give.
a rapid sccession of vicious snaps ian
stead of the firm, retaining hold which
generally characterises the bite of a
healthy dog.. The character ofthebark
also differs greatly, the honest dog bark
beingreplacd by a short snapping, while
the wolf's voice is chiefly'exerted in pro-
ducing dismal howls. . -

As regards external appearance, the;
common wolf with his shaggy coat beara
a much closer resemblance to a Co1lle
dog than the latter does to most other
branches of the dog tribe, though the
cruel, treacherous expression of the ob-
liquely set eyes betrays how different is
the wolf spirit from that which looks
out through the kind, true eyes of. the
faithful dog:. Yet there have bee In-
atanoesr of domesticated wolves 'which
have formed a strong attachmentti their
human owners, while on the other hand
wehavet6 confess that the dog race
doet include both savage and cowardly
individuals :-leao Fork NeR s.
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ASSOcTA"rION.

I searched in memoryto find
A simple song of early years,

But Time had stoi'n it from my
And filled the vacuum with cares;

Yet, ere the day was done, I heard,
On zephyrs borne me from afar,

The feeble medley of a bird,
And lo, my song, in every bar.

I longed, through mem'ry's aid, to see
A strickened comrade's face again;

To hear him speak one word to me
Of love-alas! I longed in vain;

Yet, ere the night, I stood beside
The sea, where waves with rocks c ute

And in the moaning, misty tide,
I heard his voice, and saw my friend.

I-1v B Se&arook, in YIutth's C oapO.,i01

PITH AND POINT.
There is suca a thin' as criving :dnl

to spite som1C ooty.-M'il'nakee Josrnat
Every persoti on earth mu4t have 'i)'OU

sort of a pet, cven if it is nothing better
than hus; If.-Dallqs ,}rrs.

When money is tight with a certain
class of peclle the pawnbrkor frequent-
ly takes the pledge.-.P~ilacdclphia T',sas.

"The Indian," observed River, "is a
picture of discontent." "Yes," said
Brooks, '"and he is in a bad framce of
mind."-Chicqag Thieenc.

A close observation is likely to lead tc
the conclusion that what the human mind
most craves is some slight pretext forgo-
ing crazy.- Wllhsltington Post.

Shattuck-''how are your bantams
growing, Dinwiddie? Dinwiddie--
"Finely, finely! They are getting smaller
every day."- (7leieago Inter- Oecan.

"And how did you like my predeces-
sor, King Totem?" asked the missionary.
"He was very nice," returned the Can-
nibal King, "though a little stringy."-
Brooklyn Life.

"Will Jorkings be a good man to
stump the State in my interest?" asked
the anxious candidate. 'Just the man,"
replied his friend. "He lost a leg in a
sawmill."-Chicago Times.

Girl Graduate-"Oh, uncle, Clara and
I saw the funniest thing at the park this
morning." Uncle-''What was it?"
Girl Graduate-''They had a lion shaved
just like a little poodle dog."-Yale &ec-
ord.

This country has all kinds of million-
aires. In Minneapolis, flour mill-ionaires;
in Michigan, saw-mill-ionaires; in
Louisiana, cane-mill-ionaires, and so on
through a long list of them.- WIashing-
ton Star.

Magistrate-"You should be ashamed
of yourself, sir; this is the fifth time
within a few weeks that you've been
drunk." Prisoner-"Don't be so rude,
Judge; you are here on our account, not
we on yours."-Pick Mle Up.

Some philosopher has figured out that
if the sun were a burning sphere of solid
coal it could not last 6000 years. The
great value of this item lies in the reflec-
tion that the sun is not a burning sphere
of solid coal.- Chicago Times.

First Duelhst (addressing the seconds)
- "Gentlemen, as l am very near-sighted,
my adversary has the advantage. I think
it only fair, in consideration of my afflic-
tion, that he should stand three paces
nearer to me."-U hicawo Nears.
Oh, why does the girl in the front pew turnred,

And wriggle around ill at ease?
Oh, because she's forgotten her handkerchief,see?

And she's trying to hold back a sneeze.
-New York Herald.

A wag told a friend of his about an
elephant that began to cry when it saw a
piano. "An elephant crying at the
sight of a piano?" inquired the other, in
amazement. "Certainly the keys were
made out of its mother's tusks!"- Chi-
caqo ?erwe.

Don't worry whether the man who says
nice things to you means them or not.
The fact that be takes the pains to say
them is a compliment. He doubtless has
an are to guind, but it doesn't follow
that you must turn the grindstone.-Den-
etr Greet Divide.

"So you are a detective? Now, tell.
me how many arrests do you think you
ever made!". 'Detective- .. "Arrest.?.
Great Scott, man l what do you take me
fort I have no time to make arrests. It
is as much as I can d 'to look after
clews."-Boston Transerit.

Salesman (at hosiery department, lcft-
ily)-"Of course, if the manger says for
me to take the goods backlI'Iltake. hem.'
OGlmer-"You'Il take them back if he
says so?" "Certainly, sir.' "You will
begoverned by what that plain little
man in black says?" "Of course. Why
not, air?" "I thought you owned the.
store."--Ceiage Tribune.

"Mine is a-model farm," eamkBiftwu,
!1raiae potatoes of' all kinds. I this
field[I plant onioneandpotatoes together.
Result, 300 bushels of lyonnaise potatoes.
to the acre. Over in that ield I planted
fifty bushels of potatoes. In thoispring
I ran a stone-crusher over the surface.
mesult, 250 bushels' of mashe potatoes

to the acre."-KNev York Sun.
I'loved her well,

My Antoinette;
Misfortunes fell.

Iloved her yet,
She was not true-
Inconstant grew;
Bade me forget.
Dosesloveber yet,
Fair Antoinette!

This much I'll tell-
Since on her soil
Shes now struck oil-

I love her well.
-New York Herald.

The Mystery of Sitting Dall.
The late General Cadius Wilcox, who

lost:his life recently by falling in astreet.
eseavation near the Treasury Depart.
meut ik Washington, had a queer theory

- t Sittting Bull. He believed the old.
Ar 'was once ' resident of Arieons,

there he led a band of renegades tlltlh
chmanry became too hot for him. He

elieved ,there was some evidence
torqstablish th coerectes of

<bst altdug Bull was i white
of West Point )illitary

wherehe was known to the
aBison ,cLesuzof Masou4

Berald .


