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THE ONLY CURE,
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PAINTED FEATHER.

A BOUTH SEA ADVENTURE,

HAT do you think of it?
Isn’t it o beauly?” quer-
ied the old man in the
arm-cha’r, when I turned
from the window where I
had been oxamining in
the warm afternoon sun-
light the most beautiful
feather I had ever seen.

It was twelve inches in
length, wavy and grace-
ful, and so light that
the beholder would have
guessed at once that it
would;float on the air. The combination
of colors which I have no language at my
command to deseribe was so deicate
and rare that I said, in reply to Old
Davy’s queries, that Nature must have
made but one feather of its kind and
then broken the moulds,

The old man—asailor and adventurer
from boyhood, who had but lately quit
the sea-—smiled at my praise, and took
the feather from my hand.

“It would have canght you, too!” he
laughed. ““This feather has no mato in
the wide, wide world—none that I know
of, at least,” he added. ‘“Now what do
you think it cost?"”

I had to say frankly that I did not
know,

““It cost nine human lives; nine brave
men and a lot of friends,” answered Old
Davy, with a momentary flash in his
eyes, which his seventy years had not
dimmed. ‘‘Having gone t?ms far I think
you must have the story of that wonder-
ful feather. 1 don’t tell it very often
because I don’t show it to everybody.

“I was the youngest soul on hoard the
Pearl when she sailed on her last and
ill-fated voyage to the Aru Islands. It
was then, as now, a long voyage, and
the vessel that came back with none of
her crew lance-piercad or arrow-slain
was recko-ed fortunate,

“The Aru group lies sonth of New
Guinea and abounds in many articles
of commerce. Fifty years ago there was
a demand among the markets of Europo
for Fonrl shells and the feathers of the
bird of pmadise, and Captain Dustin,
who had a large interest in our ship,
resolved to lond her with the choicest
of these commodities.

“We reached the Aru coast after a
Jong sail, and came t> anchor in a little
cove sheltered by high banks, but not
at the point where we expected to do
our trading with the natives. Though
we had dropped into the cove without
any warning of our presence, in a short
time the surface of tho water was cov-
ered with canoes, filled with the dark
and wild-looking inhabitants of the
country. They climbed upon the dock
by means of the chains, and in a little
while were everywhere, chattering like
a lot of monkeys,

“Captain Dustin was always on the
lookout for something rare. He had
colle ted on former voyages to the Sonth
Sea some of the most beautiful bird
skins I had ever seen, and nothing
would excite him so much as a rare
feather. I believe then, as I do still,
that he won!d have rowed a thousand
miles in an open boat for a peculiar
plume such as he had never seen before,
An old and enthusinstic genius was the
ain of the Pearl,
As the people who swarmed the ship
were given to pilfering, Captain Dustin
stationed guards about deck and these
kept the dusky thieves at bay, But
somehow or otheran old man, who ap-
peared to be a person of authority, man-
aged to reach the eaptain’s cabiu, and
before he cou'd be ordered out he placed
on the table the magnifi-ent feather you
have just examined.

“Idonot know what effect the first
sight of the feather had on Captiu Dus-
tin, but when I met him soon afterward,
his eyes seemed to dance with excite-
ment. He called & number of the ship's
officers and crew together in the little
cabin, and for the first time we gazed
on the fatal feather of the Sonth Sea,

“There was from the first a slight
difference of opinion among us, It did
not seem possible that o feather of such
Leauty had grown from the back of a
bird, and some of the officers said that
its exquisite hues were the:producti

“As we advanced we plunged deeper
and deeper into a south sen, terra in-
cognita.  More than once T wished my-
self out of the muddle, and would have
given everything I possessed to have
been back in my bank on board the
Pearl. But we were ‘in for it,” and
there was no going back.

““At last a low command from Captain
Dustin halted us.  “Boys,” said he, and
at the same time I felt my hand taken
and pressed hard in the darkness,
‘ Boys, our guide is gone !’

““A deepsilence followed the Captain’s
words, We were in the Stygian heart
of a forest of serew pines and palms,
and our surroundings were of such a
shade that one could not see his hand
before his face.  Alone in such a wood,
and deserted by the guide! We knew
what that meant.

“I'or five minutes we stood together
without even so mueh as a whispered
word. No one scemed to break the
stillness, and I am sure we pitied rather
than blamed €aptain Dustin.

“Suddenly there came through the
forest the long and plaintive cry of a
night bird, peculiar to the Aru islands,

It is o signal !’ said the captain,
‘Let us attempt to reach the boat.’

“ With heavy hearts we started back.
No one spoke. Captain Dustin held
my hand, and every now and then a
fervid pressure told me that I was oceu-
pying his thoughts. All at once the
whole forest resounded with hideous
cries! Weapons which we could not
see—lances, arrows, and missiles of
every descripticn—hurled through the
air, tearing the large leaves of the palms
and bruising the heavy trunks.

“Torward !’ eried the steady voice of
Captain Dustin, ‘Let every man draw
his pistol, and if the foe is seen pay him
buuﬁ for the work of the false feather !”

‘“ Fortunately, no one had been in-
jured by the Hlying barbs, which had
been aimed too high; but this good
luck could not be expeoted to last. “For
some distance we forged ahead almost
entirely surrounded by the natives.
Presently the enemy closed in before
us, and Captain Dustin dropped my
hand.  On every side there were now
long fine-tipped reeds held by the Pan-

uans, whose black, naked Dodies and
rowsy heads we could plainly see.

‘“ When the captain left me he raised
both hauds, and the nextinstant he was
firing at our foes. Straightway all of
us began to pepper the black figures,
which lively wur&‘( drove them off, and
we mado another dash for the shore. A
perfect rain of spears fell upon usin
turn, and Captain Dustin pitched for-
ward and dropped on his face,

“‘Don’t leave the captain!’ oried
some one behind me, and in spite of the
shower of death that interposed, we
seized his wrists and dragged him along,
while we confronted as best we 4'm|i’d
the black demons yelling at our heels,
From the spot of the captain’s wound-
ing it was a desperate hand-to-hand
fight for lifo, and when the few of us
lett of the original twenty reached the
cliffs, wo plunged headlong down
toward the lights dancing on the waters
of the cove. 3

“The rest of the Pearl’s erew had
heard the firing and come to the rescue,
and amid a shower of iron from the
banks we gained the boats with Captain
Dustin, but left eight men in the hands
of the natives.  The next day the eap-
tain died from his wounds, deeply de-
ploring the enthusiasm which had let a
rascal deceive him, for n young Paupaun
whom we took prisoner told us that we
had been drawn into the snare by a
pnimed feather—a device which, accord-
ing to his story, had entrapped others
before us.

“Such was the cost of the feather
whose beauty forty years have not tarn-
ished. The Pearl never went back to

the fatal cove, for she wasburned at sea |

soon afterward, and the only bit of
roperty with which 1 escaped was the
leather which has the strange and
thrilling history I have just told.”

of a skilled native artist. To end the
dispute Captain Dustin sabmitted the
b.ml)her to the Pearl’s naturalist. This
individual put the prize to varions tests,
one of which was immersing it in a
solution which he prepared- for the pur-
ro , but it came from the ordeal
ight and beautiful as when the old

[Daake’s M.

BUBRNED OUT,

Grigson-—I've lived in all kinds of
houses in my time and I was burned out

ly once.
S onl*’io?lg?lnn—}\’hnm was that?

m—Whei I lived in o fireproof

visiting Cell Beaus, near this place,
went out to view the fox, accompanied
by Mr. Beans. After an inspection
from the bottom of the cliff the two men
ascended to the top, and making a rope
fast to a tree, McGiill lowered himself
down to the fox. He describes it as
being about twelve feet long, and paint-
ed or plastered upon the cliff with a
substance resembling carthenware glaze,
which is as hard as the rock itself. The
surface of the fox is quite rough, as
though the stuff was roughly smeared
on by hand before it hardened. There
was a high wind blowing at the time
McGill made his venture, and he ran
considerable risk. He took along a
mallet and chisel, intending to cunt his
name on the fox, but was prevented by
the force of the wind, which swung him
about at an alarming rate.

Uses of Soapstone.

A writer in a London journal calls at-
tention to the unappreciated uses and
preservative qualities of soapstone, a
material, he says, which possesses what
may be regarded as extraordinary quali-
ties in \vit?mhmdiug atmospheric influ-
ences, those especially which have so
much to do with the corrosion of iron and
steel; it being a well-known fact that the
inside of a steamer which is not exposed
to the action of salt water, like the bot-
tom, corrodes much more quickly than
the outside. It has, too, an additional
quality in this line, one which adapts it
in a remarkable degree as a protective
point forships, and this is the extreme
fineness of its grain; indeed, ground
soapstone is one of the finest materinls
producible, and, from experiments made,
1t is found that no other material is cap-
able of taking hold of the fibre of iron
and steel so readily and firmly as this.
It is also lighter than metallic pigments,
and on this account, when mixed as a
paint, is capable of covering a larger
surface than zine white, red lead, or
oxide of iron. In China, soapstone has
long been largely used for preserving
structures built of eandstone and other
stones liable to erumble from the eflect
of the atmosphere; and the covering
with ]m\\'dnr(n‘ sonpstone in the form of
paint on some obelisks in that country
composed of stone liable to atmospheric
deterioration, has been the means of
preserving them intact for hundreds of
years,

The Buffalo Tree-Hopper.

This astive little insect belongs to the
order Hemiptera. It is one-third of an
inch long, of a light grass-green color,
with whitish dots and a pale-yellowish
streak along each side, Tt gets its name
from the curious resemblance of two
points, one jutting out from each side,
to the horns of a buffalo. Its body is
three-sided, not unlike a beech-nut in
form. Like other hemiptera, it takes
food by suction, being furnished with a
sharp-pointed beak ~which it easily
thrusts through the bark into the sap
cells,

1t feeds on the apple and many other
trees from July until the end of the sea-
son. The winter is passed in the egg
state. The eggs are laid in rows of
punctures made by the female oviposi-
tor, which is thrust through and under
the bark. The young larve are of the
same color as the mlu?m, and also punc-
ture twigs and leaves to feed upon the
sa

D

PBefore the young obtain their wings
they may easily be caught and destroy-
ed; but the adults are entirely too ac-
tive for this measure to be successful.
However, it is not probable that it will
ever become more than a temporary an-
noyance to the fruit-grower, ~ Twigs in
which the eggs are placed may be cut
off and bumcﬁ.

Value of Dead Chinaman.

A Chinaman in Canton was in the
habit of stealing Lis master’s money and
swallowing it. At last he died of his
bad habit, and when the surgeons exam-
ined him {thirty-two ten-cent pieces
were found in the interior, and two of
them had lodged so awkwardly as to
cause hig death, ¢ Such” piously re-
marks the Chinese commentator, ** are

the wages of unhallowed greed.” If |
money-swallowing is a common Labit of |

Ah 8inwe can understand why, when
he dies abroad, Lis ve'atives are so anx-

| ious to have his mater’al envelope cent

home to them. A dead Chinaman may
be as good as a gold mine to his sorrqw-

"Twas credited to that scamp on!
—[Burlington Free Press.

HE WAS BORN TOO SOON.

icer Houlihan—An’ who does this
nt, Teddy?

Oilicer Ronrke—Hereules.

Ofticer Houlihan—An’ is he dead
now ?

Ofticer Rourke (impatiently) — Yis;
these four t'ousand years, ye blamed
fool.

Officer Honlihan (sadly)—Phwat a
pity—look at the elub av him. Sure it's
afoine man he would have made on the
foorce |—{Puck,

THAE AFTER-SUPPER DANCE,

Mr. Clay—Beg pardin’, but I wish
yo’ wouldn’t breave so hard, Miss Has-
kins.

Miss Haskings,—Do it 'noy yo'?

Mr. Clay—Ya-ns. Yo' done eat so
much ice cream at d'table dat I's gettin’
a cold in d’ seruff ob my neck.—-[Judge.

HE TRIED DIAMONDS,

“I can never win Clara Vere de
Vere,” moaned the bashful youth.
“Nothing can make an impression on
her heart, it is as hard as steel,”

““I'ry diamonds,” suggested his friend,
who had been there. ‘“They will make
an _impression on substances even
harder than steel.”

The young man tried diamonds and
the wedding day is now set.

STRUCK HIS MOTHER,

Mr. Crimsonbeak
mother, my son—never,

Charlie—I never did, father, and I
never will,

“Oh, yes, my son; I saw you do it
this morning.”

“What!”

“Yos; you struck your mother for 85
this morning.”—[Statesman.

ever strike your

IT WAS ON THE DOOR,

“Where did you buy your new dress,
Bridget¢” asked a lady in suburban
Roxbury, the other day, of her newly
imported domestic.

“At Push & Pull’s store on Washing
ton street, it was ma’am,” replied the

girl.

“Push & Pull’s?” queried the mis-
tress, ““I really do not recall any such
firm in Boston, Are you not mistaken
as to the name ¢

“I think not, ma’am, said Bridget,
confidently. ‘At any rate, that’s what
it said on the door*’—[Boston Herald,

HOW HE DREW,

“Here! What are you doing? Hold
up your hands!”

“All right, Mr. Officer. I don’t want
to hurt him. I was only protecting my
life.”

“How is that? He was not making
any demonstration against you, I saw
the whole thing.”

“Oh, that’s all right, He hadn’t rec-
ognized me yet.”

“What do you mean? Who are youn ?
And why did you draw your gun on this
man_who was going along peacefully
minding his own business ¢”’

“Well, you see, it's this way: I'm a
cattle man out in Montana, and owe
this man some money. I ought to have
paid it before, but waited till T conld
come to the city; and he wrote that he
should draw on me at sight, and I reck-
on I got the draw on him first.”

“But he was only going to draw a
check,”

“And I was only going to check a
draw.”—|'The Grasp.

A STRONG LIKENESS,

tn the Police Court.

¢« Prisoner, your face scems familiar
tome, I think you were here before I
left on my vacation.”

“Your Honor should be careful not

me mixed up with my sister. We all |

“I will ask you to state,” said the
, “whether you have any other
children than this young man now on

r

“Your Honor,” exclaimed the wit-
ness, appealing to the Judge, *do I
have to answer that question !"
sce no reason why you should
not,"” mmw.m'ud the Judge.

“I have one other child, but I had
hoped it would not be necessar;
of her. She turned out badly,

1
nobleman.”’—{ Chicago '['ribune.
NOT THE LIGHTNING CALCULATOR,

Jones, who was an everlasting talker,
was recently inveigled into betting two
dollars that he could not keep his tongue

Forty minutes had searcely elapsed
when Jones shouted out in great glee,
The time's half up,”

Hoe (soon to sail)—T shall have com-
fortable nights anyway.

She (who has been reading **The In-
fluence of the Saloon in Polities ”)—Oh,
Remember, for my sake, this is
a business trip.—|[Life,

She fell in love with the harbor buoy;

Ho canghit her hugging the she

They fixed it up in the good old way,
ou can determine with ense,
raptain wrote me the oth
lie’s enjoying a smacking breez

A HARD HEART SOFTENED,

Young Lady—Tather, this is scandal-
The idea of a man of your stand-
ing coming home in this condition !

Old Gentleman—Couldn’t (hic) help
Met zee young feller I
wouldn’t let yon marry, an’ (hic) had
iz him, and he's such
good feller I said he (hic) could marry
you right off, m' dear,

“Duuno, m’' dear,
off (hic) in wheelbarrow.”—New

TO PARIS FOR THE HONEYMOON,

seventy-five or eighty pounds) going | ment that he has seen one 525 feet
along the street in o roundabout jacket | high. The Chief Inspector of Forests
tnd his sandy locks sticking out from | measured a fallen one that was 485 feet
wnder the visor of his cap, no one would | long.

think that this youthful v.unpwu]il_nu] A y totally blind for fifteen
of the classics was more than an ordiu- [ years Mrs, Todd Lattie, of Bronson,
ary little grammar school kid, Mich., was suddenly cured. The first
Tre body of John Meyers, a passnger | Person she raw was l‘u\r ‘,I"“-":hmr' "".'l
in engineer on the Wabash, was bur- ]":" ‘_“"‘,‘, remak was, “My! how youv'e
i1 Dubuque, Towa. He 5 ken ;”"“’““'

with paralysis while on his engine just [ Two of the largest individual owners
before reaching the end of his run at | of sheep and cattle live in Texas, and
Sraxta, Mo, He knew that his time had !‘uw- women,  One of them, the Widow
com¢, and told his fireman he had only | Callahan, owns about 50,000 sheep. The
a f5w hours to live, Summoning allhis | other, Mys. Rogers, is worth $1,000,000.
strength, he pulled open the throttle of | Tupur me five girls in one of the
his engine, and made the great machine | Humphries families of I'leming county,
fairly bound in order to reach the sta- | Ky, and their names are Arkansas,
tion of Sparta before he became perfect- | Louisiana, Tennessee, I'lorida and Vir-
Iy helpless. ~ As the train dashed along | ginia,

tae gigor became more intense, and

vhea he dashed into the station he [
almost completely paralyzed. His left | _

arm alone was capable of action, and | Story of Mazzantini, the Famous
with it he shut off steam and stopped | Spanish Matador.

his train at the station. He was earried -

from his cab, and before his wife and
children could reach his bedside he was |
speechless, and died in a few minutes, |

KING 61*‘ BULL FIGH‘TERS.

Don Luig M

antini, who has been
s Exposition by the
went to show Parisians
ght bulls, is the king of mata-
3 | years ago he was a Gov-
wish telegraph-
ceived a good salary,
as salaries in Spain go, and was alto-
gether as prosperous and influential as

A warrer at a Boston hotel says there |
sa vat of nnusnal intelligence which
Razats the hotel kitchen, and, when oc-
casion offers, steals food from the cook.
He says this rat ought to be eaught and i
2:“‘:)’[]‘::]‘} “::“‘“ ._“f"::‘,:‘ll"’_s t“i“l;_: "I]""'"; | an untitled Spaniard could hope to_be,
are told about this vodent, of which the | ] 9 il "“"""'l, de, for ""t"rf"t-‘"
following is one: ““A few evenings ago,” | fOVeYenH and gave up his. job under the
enid the waiter, “I had occasion to go | (].l.nvnnnylﬁ‘tu join :'ln opera 5-?111]1uuy.
down into the kitchen It was dusky | ¢ & “:“"g '_" ight opera “.“l' fxu} SHODEES
when I arrived, and as soon as my eyes | 'I'_" o year. Then l"']'l."” the stage, l'""
would permit me to get nsed tothe light "".""\" n‘nw e t‘_"fl Hm he mi“]‘ll Boyor
I saw a large rat walk deliberately up to | ¢ '\"."]"‘ 'f""im."tv o ‘l'f.'j and )t(,":( 'f";s‘f""
a dish of doughnuts and begin to take :“ e 1 18 "L_“_’i" 1"‘ ‘lzl‘mll Y “0{‘.‘“‘ (f""{
them out one by one and string them on | ‘u;m Fosracon, Bud, g ut disowned
his toil, as you wounld string beads, | 21 for lmmlnﬂwl:nl h.n!unAlmll. pit is
‘When he had put on five andloaded his é ?H:m]"”d‘-"‘i\ die e d”m.‘ ]l”l,l‘ e
tail all up, he turned around, took the |’ l"”‘,‘,“‘ ”]"“hf"l'l The bull fighters are
end of his tail botween lis teoth, and | WSty men of the same education and
walked off as if he were going to mus- | ° Lsianding in bl",‘]“ a4 the hory
ter.” o) jockeys in Amerien, Jlm‘sn_n of a bull

3 cenerally follows his father’s vo-

Whie prowling around among the | ¢ation, becanse in any other calling his
wrecked building in the vicinity of Main | father’s reputation would be something
street, Johnstown, a Braddock man dis- | 0f @ vreproach to him and an obstacle
covered a half-drowned cat that had | to suce The bull fightersin the big
found lodgment hole near the top | Spanish towns are known mostly by
of a house. He ubed up to where it | their nicknames only., The death of a
was at the visk of his life, and rought it | killiul bull fighter is lamented_prini-
down. There didn't seem to by much | Pally becanse his skill in the bull pit
life in it, but after washing the mud oft'| dies with him, 3
of it, and keepi |

| lors,
| ernment oflic
ic service,

| £

g it under his coat for | Mazzantini thought he could ri

Angelina—At last we are together,

think of everything.

Edwin—What would T not do for you,
Angelina, my sweet wife!
Nothing shall come be-
tween us now, Edwin,

Edwin—My cup is flowing over,

Angelina—So, dear, is—Oh, Edwin!
fetch me a basin right away,--

ARTLESS INNOCENCE,

Mother (gazing at her daughter's
dressing-cushion)—Why, where did you
get so many gentlemen’s scarf-pins?
Daughter—I don't know myself,
find one in my hair almost every night
after Gus calls, and to save me I can’t
they get there.—[The

A SUFFICIENT APOLOGY,

A stout woman in a railway train sits
down on the silk hat of a fellow-pas-

“I say, madam, you really should be
a little more careful how you throw
xelaimed the owner

“Oh, beg pardon, sir,
was—my husband’s,”
SOMEWHAT PUZZLING,
Bobby—Why can a man run faster
Pa— Because he is bigger, of course.
Bobby (after pondering for a mo-

ment)—Well, pa, then why don’t the
hind wheels of a wagon run faster than

s later Bobby was say-

A GENEROUS PHYSICIAN,
Mrs Blinkers—Well did yon go to the
doctor to see about that bee sting on iit-

should put mud on it.
&2 for the prescription,
the mud for nothing.

Smith—TI notice th

bear the most striking e to
each other of any family you ever heard

Smith—Why, hadn't

awhile it began to vevive. When he | 8bove most of these disadvan!
brought it up to the station | is new business, and hr y

cerowd gathered avound him, a precedented rapid 1 1
offered big prices for “I'lood mrd, who i

he called his pet.  He refused fighter, serve
and said that he intended to ranks of the p:
long as it lived, and then stuft who prepare the | ‘ by
and keep it in a pricking him it} L waving

tlags before him, 1o appearing

full-fledged v oror Liller of the bu
| Mazzantini served no such apprenti
W | ship.  After taking a few private lessons
A GENTLEMAN living near Milwaukee, | he made his debut ns matador, Every-

Wis., wiites that he has a collie that is | one laughed at him at first, He
a great tree climber, and it is hard lines | ridiculed as the clown of the bull pit,
for a squirrel tackling a tree that the | and got nicknames enough for a dozen
dog can make his way up. Straight | bull fighters. Once he was so severely
trees are foo mv for him, of course, | gored by a bull that it was thought he
but where there a lean to it he is all g. As soon as he recovered he
right. Jack is what the collie is called, | w; vn in the ring, as plucky and
and he always had a craze for squirrel- | persistent as ever, His grit won him
hunting and was so e in the chise | favor.  His pouplarity incrensed with
that he got in the way of scrambling up | his increasing practice and skill, Event-
inclined trunks, finally becoming very | ually he gotall the applause and famo
expert. Hel een known to go up a | and'money which he had despaired of
treo to a height of forty feet abote the I getting as a government official or light
gronnd,  When returning he hugs the | tenor. He became the greatest bull
co of the tree as closely as possible | fighter in the world, The people of
down, di ls | Maudrid even ceased to eall him names,
nrk until the earth, when | He is now mentioned in the Spanish

{St. Louis Globe-Democrat. | capital only as Don Luis.

The management of the bull fights, in
which Mazzantini will appear in Paris,
has been intrusted by the Spanish Gov-

| ernment to Count deln Patilla and the
| Duke of Veragna. The Count raises
{ the finest bulls in Spain, Hie animals
are exported to all the cities

mericn and  Mexico in wl

ting takes place, The Mad

are wrging the two noblemen

fo petition the Freneh Ministr;
Mazzantini to kill the bull at i

could be judged it
fur was so mud st
was not well established,

a8 @
11

into the
he jumps

Lvex carrier-pigeons scem to miss
their route now and then, Captain Mor
ris of the schoomer Galena, which ye-
contly mrrived at Chmleston, S, (', ve-

orts that on the second day after leave
ing New York his vessel was hoarded by
a pigeon so exhausted from its long
flight that it could be canght withont
any froublo. On one leg it still bore a
fragment of a rubber band with **
stamped on it, hut the message attached
to that band had been lost, No land | % h G siriiat - fstmad -4
and no other ol wore in sight ot the | ¢ach of his fights in Pavis, Th
timo, an as thero had been no gale for | Fegulations of the I'rench Go
soveral duys, it s supposed it duving | ¥equire that the fights shall be )
the night the winged messenger had
completely lost his way.

Tue unsafest railvoads in
Carrary Harnis Mackenzig, who has | ave those of Spain, where land-

just returned from an exploring inundatious  wreek a train ¢

through the highlands of Northern Thi- | weeks, not to mention the visk froia

bet, deseribes n s s of deer only two | bandits and insurgents.  The safest aro
feet in height, but having, in other ye- | those of. Western Germany and Eng
Bpo all the characteristios of the | land, Statistics prove that in 1858 and
Sooteh roe, including a piie ronged | 1889 only one out of 65,000,000 passen-
horng and an ever-wa stwup-tail. | gers lost his life by eauses which in any

The litt'e creatures in it mountain | way could be aseribed to the ht*:_’h_'\'t of
pastures at the border-line of everlast- | precautions on the part of the railroad
ing snow, and at the approach of a vis- | officials. Ty 1872 the ratio was one in

Gr
tivo presented it to the Laptain, building. ing kinsmen,—! Pall Mall Gazette.) of "—[Judge. he had his hair cut oft

itor ree awny with the speed of an an- | 18,000,000,




