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Our life's pro.tondest joy and srrowing.
The heights of loving and the depths of

hate.
Are to eternal silence doomed by fats.

Though glib with wordy ut:e.ances that
spring

Fromnt every utile evanescent thing.
Light assing eelings throng the outer

gate;
Speechless within the heart is isolate;

Silent upon his throne still sits the king.
Ever our deepest things are unexpresse•d

The fillet rapture still must voiceless be;
The keenest anguish never tongue can

free.
Secret mysterious fnmate of each breast!

Girt with appalling solilude-alone
It lives its life-it dies its death, unknown!

-Cornhill Magazine.

A NARROW ESCAPE.

OL. AUGUSTUS
CHIOPLEIGH, late
of her majesty's
Indian army, lived
in stately retire-
ment upon his

snug little estate
in one of the pleas-
antest of home

counties. From an outsider's point
of view the colonel seemed to possess
most things which are generally con-
sidered to constitute mundane happi-
ness. His liver had survived pawnees,
curries and a tropical sun, intact; his
income was ample, he belongedto two
or three good London clubs; he had
an excellent cellar of wine; he was re-

'spected by his neighbors and worship-
ed by his tenants, and he rode to
cover on the best of cattle. Yet with
all this the colonel had two eternally
grinning skeletons in his cupboard.

The first was the possession of a
ne'er-do-well son and the second was
the non-possession of a wife.

Augustus Chopleigh, Jr., althlough a
ne'er-do-well in the eyes of a parent
who was more rigid and precise than
are most gentlemen who have breath-
ed the atmosphere of barracks can-
tonments during the best part of
their lives, was after all but an ordi-
nary, "every-day young man." IIe

bet a little, it is true; he belonged to a
'club where play was sometimes high
of an evening; he could drink his
claret like a man; he was a connois-
seur in cigars; he possessed two or
three long tailors' bills, and he was
given to staying in town sometimes
for a week at a time.

Still after all,what could beexpected
of a high-spiritedyoungfellow who had
received a first rate education and
was therefore unfitted for any serious
wIrk in life; who was good-looking,
who dressed well, who found life at
s~ately Dum Dum hall a little monot-
onous at times and who had a
I•iadsome annual allowance at his
dlsposal?

But in the eyes of the colonel all
these little peculiarities were heinous
crimes, and the poor old gentleman,
as be pondered in the solitude of what
hecalled his "study," saw very clearly
that unless theyoung man was settled
in life with a well-bred, well-connected
girl he would infallibly follow at head-
long pace, that broad road which
leads to destruction.

Often alone at Dum Dum hall, de-
prived of the society of his son, and
not caring very especially for that
society when offered, it was hardly to
be wondered at that the colonel
yearned for a suitable partner in his
exile.

The memory of the departed Mrs.
Chopleigh could hardly be said to be
yet green, for she had succumbed to
an aggravated attack of jungle fever
some twenty years before, whenAgust-
us. junior, was but a stripling in
short dresses and bare legs. It might
be said that the remedy was easy.
Wbydidn't the colonel takelunto him-
self a second Mrs. Chopli gh? There
were pointy of eligible spinsters who
would have jumped at an offer from

nuch a fresh-faced, active wealthy
gIletleman who was little beyond the
prune of hiie.there was, however, an almost in-
vincible obstacle to the colonel's
marrying again. Unlike most mili-
t•ry men, he was painfully shy; pei
hips remembrances bf the departed
Mrs. Chopleigh, who was" known as
the ]Dum Dum Tartar, had driven out
the youthful assurance which had
won her; at any rate, the flutter of a
petticoat awakened feelingewithin the
gallant colonel's breast which were
not to be stirred by a horde of yelling,
mutinous Sepoys or by the stiffest
bulfinch in the country. He had lov-
ed at a distance a score of times, but
he had never placed himself within
epeaking reach of the various objects
of his afections.
••Siddenly matters took a different
turn.

A young lady of strikingly prepos-
sMassng appeaane-Milhcent Van-
john, only daughter of the Rev. Aloy-
sin Vanjohn, the only vicar-had
been espied by the co onel proceeding
up the lane which ran parallel with
bhs grounds, as he paced along his
favorite shrubbery walk. Being on
his own property had inspired hint
with courage-he had gazed at her
and she had blushed and looked
down. He hurried into the house and
shut himself up in his study.

"I am 55," he said to himself. "I
an-well, I am good-looking-my
waistcoat is of decent girth; I have a
good complexion and a man is only as
old as he feels. Why shabouldn't 1? I
may be calledan old fool. Well, there
are plenty ot even older fools in the
world. I-well-I willl"

Miss Vanjohnwas walking at the
identical hour the next day and the
nuet day after that, and so on for
more than a week •and each day the
same little comedy- was played--
sheep's-eyes on the part of the colonel,
blushes and looking down on the
part of Miss Millicent Vanjohn.

Did Miss Vanjohn walk in that lane
so regularly with a. fixed purpose?
Why, of course she did.

S Punctually at 4 o'clock every after-
noon Mr. Augustus Chopleigh, Jr.,
met her at the top of it. It was

. rather an odd thineto do-thedaugh-
t.aof a well-known parson mieeting
-i.e•dtitnely tihe son of an equally
well-ksown colonel. Them following

. onvvrato~o will explF n it;
"cOins' I begin to feel so awfully

%ullttmeeting you likeothae! "Why
a lore each other openlvr

l ag t o to bashamed ofin

p-,,l
~ m;haa-mit*Pmjuinay,

here; all fellows in country places
have who go up to town, belong to a
club. drive down to Ascot, take
medicinal B and S's and so on. If
t he old man were to know that I was
spooning you he'd rush off to your
father and warn him. If your father
were to know he'd rush off to mine
and tell him that I wasn't a fit as-
pirant for the hand of his daughter."

"Is your father such a terrible old
gentleman, then? What is he like? I
have never seen him."

"No, I don't suppose you have.
He fights shy of anything with i tti-
coat on it. I've known him cat a
good run short because there were
ladies alone with him in the same
field, and he was afraid that in case
of accident he'd have to assist them.
He's a tali old fellow, with a fresh
complexion and a gray mustache, and
always wears shopherd's plaid
trousers, summer and winte,. Why,
what's the matter?"

"Oh, dear! Oh, dear! Don't go on.
Gus, please don't, or I shall die of
laughter!"

"Why what is there to hlau~h at,
Millicent? By Jove, if you saw him in
a temper you would not laugh."

"Why my dear Gus-he's-he's in
love with ple!"

"The old boy-my father-in love
with you! Nonesense, my dear, none-
sense, I say! Why, he's more afraid
of a girl than of an earthquake or a
boa-constrictor or anything. What
upon earth makes you imagine that
he is in love n ith you, Millie?'

"Why every day when I come along
here he-is walking in the garden. I've
always supposed him to be the steward
or some one. And he makes such eyes
at me! Oh, you'd laugh if you could
see him. I try not to, but I know I
blush and look awfully silly."

"By Jove, Millie, its nio laughing
matter-that it isn't. A man's lather
his rival in love!"

That evening Mr. Gus appeared at
home at an unusually early hour.

"Well," was the greeting of his
parent, "you are not here so prec-
lons early with that good-by face for
nothing, I'm Pure, you young scamp!
When you ~trn up punctually to
dinner I know you want something
out of me. But mind-not another
half-penny do you get. i've already
advanced your quarter's allowance,
and if you've been squandering it on
actresses and race-meetings and un-
limited loo and dinners at Bristol I
won't help you. And not only that,
sir, but I'm going to put a stop to it.
Once for all-and Augustus Chopleigh
is a man of his word-- don't care if
Stulty or Geolding or Moses or any of
them come down and dun you at this
very door, ndt a rupee do you get out
of me."

"What a deuce of a hurry your in,
father; I don't want money- from
you," said the young man.

"Well, what the dickens is it, then?
asked the old gentleman, seeing that
his son looked confused.

"Why-well, I'm in love, that'sall,"
replied Gus. "And I'm going to be
married to the best girl in England-
a perfect lady, well bred, well connect-
ed and-"

The effect of his speech upon the
old colonel was electrical. He jumped
up from his end of the table, almost
upset Parker, who was handing him
the chilies, rushed toward his son and
shook his hand heartily, his facebeam-
ing with excitement and pleasure, as
he exclaimed:

"You're sure of what you say? It
isn't Fifine of the Jollity, hey? A lady
well bred, well connected---"

"I've been a bit of a scamp, per-
haps, father," said the young man,
"but I've never gone in for low form;
so, when I tell you she's all that
could be wished, you must believe
me."

"Of course I will; of course I dol"
roared the colonel. "Who is she?"

"Well, I don't want togiveher name
just now for many reasons, but you
may take my word for itthat she's
nobody to be ashamed of,",said Gus.

"All right; all right; I wont ask any
more questions. So long as you are
going to steady down with a good,
adylike wife I don't care," said his
father. "By gad, Gus, I thought you
were going toe amillstone round my
neck for theremainderofmyife. And
now, my boy, you've astonished me,
so I'm going to astonish you. What
do you think is about the most un-
likely thing I should do?"

"Give up hunting," replied Gus, "or
sell your orchids, or put up for the
country, or--"

"No, no; nothing of that kind," said
the colonel, chuckling, "l'm-I'm
going to be married too."

The son aftected ;the greatest aston-
ishment. The colonel continued:

"But look here, my boy; It won't
interfere with your prospects, and-
when I say I'm going to -be married, 1
mean that I have my eye on some
one, and I rather think, ahem! that
some one has a reciprocal eye on me.
I am not such an old bird, eh?"

"Not a bit of it," replied Gus, "and
may I ask who the fortunate object
of your attention is?"

"Well," answered thecolonel, laugh-
ing, "I've a good mind not to tell you,
you dog, as you keep me in the dark
about your inamorata. But I will.
Do you know Miss Vanjohn?"

"Tall girl, brown hair, brown eyes?"
asked Gus, innocently.

"Yes, yes; that's the onel She'sao-
ing to be Mrs. Chopleigh the second,"
said the colonel, rubbing his .hands
gleefully. "I think-aheml that if I
can screw up my pluck I shall speak
to her tomorrow.

That evening the Rev. Aloysius Van-
john received an unexpected visitor in
the shape of Augustus Chopleigh.
Urgig-l by the desperate aspect of mat.
tern the young man had resolved to
face the terrible parson, as he believed
him to be, and to lay the state of af-
fairs before him. To his glad surprise
the reverendgentleman, who was real.
ly a good fellow and thought very well
of Gus, laughed heartily at the
thought of the colonel's suit and prom-
ised Gus that Millicent should marry
him when and where he pleased.

"I say, Gus," roared the colonel, as
they were leaving the smoking-room
for bed, "promine me you'll bring Mrs.
Chople'gh here after you're married."

A few days aft r Milicent Vaujohn
was quietly and unostentatiouslyMadde Mrs. Augustu+ Chopleih inton-
don. Faithful to his word the youngt
man wrote informing his father of his
marriage and telling hiini that he
shonln run down on I he follo i9ig ilny
to introduce hiibride to her new fath-
er.

Thy colonel was at dinner- that is
to say he was playing at dinner, for
what with hisown consuming passion
and the eager expectation with whichl
he awaited the 'arrival of his son andl
his daughter-in-l4w, he sent away un-
tasted every dish that was set before" 'i: ,. ,- "' n .. .j

"No, no," he said; "I'll hare it 4
surprise to the last."

Gus entered.
"Here I am, father!" he said.
"Yes, yes; but where's-" said the

colonel, impatiently.
Gus went out and reappeared with

Millicent.
The colonel staggered at first and

something like a frown gathered on
his brow. But he recovered himself
and, with a smile that illuminated his
whole face, said, heartily, addressing
Millicent:

"I am indeed delighted to welcome
you to my house as a daughter."
Then turning to his son, he added:
"Gus, my boy, you've had an uncom-
monly narrow escape! "-Waverley
Magazine.

Lincoln as a Wrestler.
At the time the Lincolns settled at

Goose Nest Dan Needham was the
champion wrestler in Cumberland
County. This county joins Coles, the
one in which the Lincolns lived.
Needham had often been told that lie
would find his match in Tom Lin-
coln's boy Abe, but ha would boast
that he could "fling him three best
out of four any day he lived." At
last they met. It was at a house-
raising on the Ambraw River.
"Raisin's" at that time brought
"neighbors" from many milesaround,
and I am told that at this one they
came from as far south as Crawford
County, more than forty miles away.
Thomas Lincoln came, and with him
his boy Abe. After the work of the
day, in which Abe and Dan matched
handspikes many times, a "rasele"
was suggested. At first Abe was tn-
willing to measure arms with Dan,
who was six feet four and as agile as
a panther; but when Thomas Lin-
coln said, "Abe rassle 'im," Abe
flung off his coat, and stood face to
face. Four times they wrestled, and
each time Needham was thrown.

At the close of the fourthound the
combatants again stood face to face,
Abe flushed but smiling, Dan trem-
bling with anger. However, one glance
at the honest, good-natured faceofhis
opponent cooled his rage, and, extend-
ing his rough palm, he said, "Well, I'll
be---!" Ever after this they were
warm friends. Needham survived
Lincoln many years, and though he
was a strong Democrat, he'had noth-
ing but good words for Abe. Several
of his boys still live near theold home-
stead in Spring Point township, Cum-
berland Coundy, Illinois. Onedaugh-
ter, the wife of W. P. Davis,-a broth-
er of the writer,-resides on a farm
near Roseland, Nebraska. Uncle Ian,
as we called him, now sleepsin a quiet
churchyard hidden away in a deep
forest. A braver heart never beat;
and though his life was humble, I•am
sure that he did not lack for a wel-
come into the Eternal City.-The Cen-
tury.

I HERE WAS NO TRAGEDY,

Vigorous Language Which Was
Overheard Through a Partition.
In his excitement his voice rose, and

the two men in the next room heard
him say, with startling distinctness.

"You're a liar-understand? What
you say is a foul, deliberate lie, and I
tell you so to your face."

The man in the next room, with his
chair against the door connccting
the two rooms, got up and ]rsstily
moved away, and he and his compan-
ion waited silently for the climax.

"You're a dishonest scoundrel!"
went on the voice. Your enmity is a
greater honor than your friendship.
Your associates show that."

"There'll be trouble there in a min-
ute," said a listener. "What's the
trouble about?"

"Don't know," replied the other.
"I didn't overhear the first of the
conversation. But I'm glad to get
away from that door--abullet would
come through it mighty easy,"

"If aman said that to me,"continued
the voice. "I'd shoot him-under-
stand?-l'd kill him, if I wasn't a
skulking coward!"

The two listeners held their breath
until they heard the man in the next
room continue in a lower tone:

"That's what 1 said to him,
and-"
"Ho!" said one of the listeners,,

"he's just telling what he said to
some one else."

"What he says he said to some
one else," corrected the other. I
know the class."

A Curious Difference.

"Did you ever notice the curious
difference in the sexes which is shown
in.the way a man or a woman fixes a
date?" remarked a gentleman to a
lady the other day. "Youask a man
when such and such a thinghappened,
and he always answers. 'In the year
so and so,' or, about 1800 and some-
thing'; but the woman invariably
says: 'About so many years ago'; or
'It was so many years after Teddie
was born,' and so on."

"Yes," replied his companion, "I
have noticed it in myself. I feel that
I am getting like the widow who dated
all her farming operations from .or be-
fore ''The year I planted Jim,' which
was her realistic way of referring to
her husband's burial."

Daisies and Buffalo Buls.
A queer thing was told us the other

day by a lady whose new house sud-
denly became infested with buffalo
buP, which cat everything in their
path. A friend told her that the buffa.
lo bu•s birthplaceis found in the gold-
en, cup of the love.y common field
daisy that everybody loves. Deter.
iu'ned to inve-tigate the matter she
looked into somedaisy cups growing
in ia feld, and, sure enough, there she
found in several daisies the detested
insect comfortably taking its ease.
Since the Oscar Wilde fashion of
brin•ting daisies into the honuse for
decoration is coucs, if the daisy'
theory I• true it is worth Sowiangfw
.i bsht case n daiii be buff atls

~ti ~i

FOB THE OCl0N FOLKS.

MATTERS OF INTEREST TO THE
YOUNG PEOPI.E.

"Apperaflle"--"After a Whilo."--lp
Swimming With an Alligator--

Where Toys are Made--A
New Kind of Contest.

"Apperatlle"--"After a While."
He was the sweetest little boy you

ever saw, charming in every way. He
was only three years old, and he had
a wonderful intelligence and the most
angelic nature. He was always win-
aing and ftriendly. He talked all the
time, and wanted to be talked to as
well. With all his amiability and win-
someness he was not one of those ba-

s bies that can be set down with a lot
of wooden animals or tin soldiers tto
amuse themselves; he wanted real
flesh and blood to match his power.
with, and a great deal of what he call
ed "'tention." His poor little widow.
ed mother was very sad and distrait,
losses and troubles had come upon
her so thick and fast; but she loverd
her boy to her very heart's core. She
was often absent-minded, and failed
to answer his little demands, and this
he resented sadly with a trembling of
his pretty lips. He told his old aunti:
of his troubles:

"My mudder won't listen to m.
when I tells my 'ittle 'tories; she der
doze and fits in ernudder tair ansr
'ooks in de fire."

This dear little dimpled sweet-faced
angel of a boy had only one failing,
ard that was procrastination; he
nevPer was quite ready for anything.
Were his hands to be washed? "Wait
a minit; me'll tum apperafile." WasI
he called to dinner? "Me ain't hundry
how; me'll be dare apperafile." Was,
a drive proposed? "Me's payin,.fait
tain now; me'll be yeddy -apperafile."

It came to pass in this sad world of
ours that the poor sorrow-worn
mother fell ill. The dear baby hovered
around her all the time, performing
lovely little ministrations thatseemed
strangely wise for his tender years.
i His little hands, like crab-apple blos-
soms in their pinky fairness, were so
helpful and steady; the tiny feet,
winged with love, were fleet to do his
"mudder's bidding. Finally, the day
came when his dear "mudder," or the
mortal part of her that he loved,
could not last much longer, and, call-
ing the dear, wise baby to her side,
she talked to him in her low caressing'
To ce.

"Now, darling, mother has to go on
a visit to a sweet, far-away country,
where God lives; she cannot take you`;
with her now, but you must be agood
boy, and you can come there some
time. She will see your papa and
your pretty auntie, who went there
when she was like a June rose-and all
this pain and coughing will be over. '"

His great, wondering eyes rested on
hers, not sadly, but full of interest ic
his mother's pleasant journey. Thee
she kissed him, and oh, how sh.!
strained him to her heart! Friends
g:athered around to say a few last
faltering words; she answered them
calmly, with that unselfishness that
had made her life so beautiful, but the -
last low whispers were for her little
man:

"You'll come t) see me some time,
won't you, darling?"

He nestled his bright head down on
the heart that was growing chill, and
said, "Yes, mudder, tell Dod me'll be
dare apperafile."

In Ew;mming With an Alligator.
The boy who would remain out of

good water for swimming merely be-
cause there were sharks or cuttle-fish
in it, would be a very unusual boy,
and probably an object of scorn to
his companions. If Swimming is one
of the favorite amusements of the
Northern boy during bot weather,
what must it be to the lad who lives
in a climate which is warm thegreater
part of the year? Swimming in hot
climates lhas its disadvantages, how-
ever, because there are animals able
and eager to dispute with the boys
for supremacy in the water. Un-
fortunately it isn't always the boy
who comes out ahead in these con-
tets of skill and strength.

Richard Burnhamn, who lives at
Crescent City, Florida is one of the
lucky boys. He recently had an en-
conuer with an alligator while both
were swimming in Crescent Laike. lIe
was a hundred feet or more from
)hore when he saw sqoet' ing beneath
hima, and stood upwright in the walt-r
to rest his feet on it. Imagine his
surprise and horror to feel the scaly
back of an alligator. t the nearest
point on the shore was a raft of sanw

.ogs off which he and his com-
panions had been diving, and Dick
struck out toward this raft asrapidly
as possible, with the big reptile follow-
ing. The alligator was gaming on the
boy, when Dick dove and swam under
water for fifteen or twenty feet, pnt-
ting the alligator off the track; but
the reptile started after the boy again
as soon as his head appeared abovei
yatet. Within three feet of the logs
the alligator seized one of the boy's
legs and dragged him under.
The frightened boys on the lo=s
thou ht they had seen Rich-
urd for~the last timne, but the alligator
released his hold, apparently to get a
better one, and the boy came to the
surface and grabbed a log. Then
there was a fight on one side for life
and on the other for a dinner. The
boy cung to the log and the alligator
kept seizing his legs and letting go for
a better grip. Finally some men from
a saw-mill near by appeared and tbeat
the alligator over the head with clubs
until he was glad to retreat, and Riche
ard was pulled out of the water w th
his legs badly bitten. The alligator
wasl killed ahour or two later. He
measured-l feet 3 inldhes in lentk

Where Toy. Are Made.

For the last 900 years Inremburg
has supplied the greater part of the
toys used throughout theworld., Here
e-erybqdy worksat -thi ocpation
from little boys a•nd girls not yet 10
yearss o age, to their old, grest-Praid-
sires. The utmost eeey eis employ-
ed m• these prii ateaoufacM es, r and,
entrance is obtai•ed :by a secret p ,:
a spiral staircase re a trai doo or: o
sordwi to the smat t` tie B#se' im

Ir',:

watebh the togys are ma L, aInd very
few of the 20,000 toutists' that sau*
nually visit Nuremberg are eves ad-
mitted to one of these workshope.
Toy buyers come here from all parts
of the world. Those from the United
States, about 20 in number, make
their trips between February and
April. Their note books are full of
sketches and sugestions for new d,:
esirns and their satchels full of models
for special orders, as for in-tance a
doll's folding bed, or a set of trades-
men in blouse and aprons and vari-
ous other character toys. The-
American buys more goods than all
other agents combined. Next comes
the Frenchman, the Englishmnan, the
Turk, Italian and Spantard. and last
of all, the German, who orders just in
time for his Christmas tree. The
maker of these fascinating articles,
however, have a hard time of it. The
most skilful girls make only 5 cents
an hour, while the boys average 2
cents and the men 8cents' A mechan-
ical turtle can be made in one min-
ut9, but three men and 37 girls take
part in its construction.

A Toy Diver.
In the line of unique toys Paris

seems to be ahead just now of even
Nuremberg, the old historical to;.
market of the world. The toy diver,
which is the latest Parisiani achieve-
ment, is a very clever imitation of a
real diver in miniature. By means
of a rubber ball the puppet can be

/ 0.

male to descend and rise at will to
the surface of a vessel filled with wa-
ter. The action is very simple. A4rutber ball is skillfully secreted in the

bo.y of a doll. As soon as the out.
side ball is compres-ed the tube to
whlch it is attached inflates the inside
one with air, in consequence of which
the diver arises to the top. When
the pressure is relinquished *e de
seeirds once more to the bottom of
the artificial sea, ready to do his
duty,

A New Kind of Contest.
I iaseball, athletic, and rowing

iumaches are sufficiently common not
to call for any comment--even guess.
ing the weight of a pig or the number
of teans in a bottle is very ordinary
comrpared to a contest that recently
to•• place in Maryland. It was no
other than a clothes-washingcomnpeti-
tioin between thirty colored women at
a church picnic. The tubs weropiaced
in a line and filled with boiling water,
and then, to the stirring music of a
brass band, the competitors went to
work. So lively was the music, it is
said, that the women's feet kept time
to the quickstep as they bent overthe
tubs and scrubbed the ciothes. All
the clothes were then hung on a line,
and while they dried some addresses
were de ivered. Thg subject of these
addresses was notgi-Aen in the acount,
'at "Cleanliness is iaxt to godliness"
would have been . very good text.
When the clothes were. dried the
women all took tc ironing, which
:asted late into the tight, when acom-
mittee examined t.e work to see
which woman did the best.

Nailed Himself Fast.

A veteran of the late war, now lir-
;ug in the West, and wearing by force
of circumstances a wooden leg, had
an amusing experience the othbe day.
lHe ret about making a frame work

in his garden for his tomr to lines,
and to hold the upright posts steady
while nailing the dlats to themn he
drove the nuils home with a vim.
When he had finished with one end,
he started to walk to the next post,
when he discovered, much to his
surprise, that be could not move. At
first he thought, -he was paralyIed
but in a moment the comforting
assurance came to him that naraystis
in a wooden leg could not be "ery
serious even at its worst; heeerti by
this realization, he investirated the
cause of his detention, and discovwred
that he had driven the nails .thrntgh
theuprights into the wooded legitself,
sq that it was so firmly bound to the
tomato frame as i It were an iAdis-
pensable part thereof. The veteran
now uses other things when he wishes
to steady posts into which he expects
to drive nails.

Few Words and to the Point.
Children in Sparta were allowed to

say very little, so that when
they spoke it was sensibly and to the
point. In connection with this it is
said that an Athenian once laughed
at the short swords the Spartans
used, and said that thejugglers on the
stage had no difficulty in swallowing
them; whereupon Agis, the king of
Sparta, replied, "We find them long
enougn to reach our enemies with."
And, adds the old historican, as their
swords were short and sharp, so, it
seems to me, were their sayings. lin
connection with this brevity of speech
it was asked of King aari!aus, the
nephew of Lycurgus, W'thyhis uncle had
made so few laws. "' ben ffw word
require but a few laws," •answered +he
King, briefly. Archidamusbeingasiked
howi many Spartanslbthere Wee, re.
p!ied, also to toepoint, "Enough, sir,
to keep out wicked m" .at."

*' TrTe Shepnerd's Duty.

The sheper dwhodoea not hovehis
ewes marked and zatkerft quentniotes
of their behavior in lamsbing time is
aeerlict in duty and self-interest, says
a writmer -in th AmIerian nheep Bed

or showe a lack otf constitution by

fleecej or has a. vt. r defeetive ot
cilipped teat. r ndisoi her Iasebn
thn secoad yeat *this openae doeas nt

seeonsf r~m nett Aeaa hd

THE HAVOC WROUGHT BY THE
TELLING ORP A STORY.

Gossiping 'tongues Brought Abeout the
Good Man's Downfall--A Thiek Un-

solvable Mystery Cleared Up
Too Late.

There was a popular minister in a
Connecticut town, the husband of a
wife with whom he appeared to live
happily, says the New York Evening
Sun. At length stories of ill treat-
ment were whispered. The scandal
grew until the usefulness of the min-
ister became so endangered that the
elders of the church found that they
must take some steps with reference
to it. Neither the minister nor his
wife seemed to be conscious of the
change in public feeling, and finally a
committee was appointed to tell the
minister of the charge against him
and the feeling it had created in the
town. He showed not only indigna-
tion. but surprise, and called his wife
in that she might be questioned by
the committee. She. too, professed
the greatest surprise. and asserted
that her husband was all that was
kind and considerate. The committee
went away and reported their inter-
view. •This, so far from silencing the
rumors brought out whispered de.
tails of wife beating. Again noticee
was brought to the minister of this
definite charge. and he demanded to
be brought before his accusers. A
church meeting was commanded.
The first witness was a woman, who
testified that she was passing the min-
ister's house one evening. The shades
were down and the lamps lighted.
On the shades she saw clearly sil-,
houetted the form of the minister.'
which was unmistakably beating his
wife. She heard the blows, and his
wife's screams: "'You will kill me!
Please stop! You will kill me!" She
had just passed two members of the
church; she ran after them; they
came back and saw the last of the
painful scene; and heard the wife's
sobs dying away. These two mem-
bers were called and testified to what
they had seen.

The minisfer denied the whole mat-
ter. His wife denied it, and asserted
that her husband was all a wife could
desire. The servant girl was- called,
who not only denied all ill treatment.
but swore that the husband and wife
seemed particularly fond of one an-
other. The assertions of these three-
interested people could not outweigh
the evident truthfulness of the three
disinterested witnesses. It wea mani-
fest that the minister could not profit-
ably be retained by the ehr•eeb aand
he was discharged ..Freom place: to
place the charge: followed him.' He
became a marked man, and at length
he was glad to accept a new pastorate
at a shabby salary in another state.
His wife clung to him, and during
these painful years they :adeavored
to" recall what could possibly have
giWen rise to the charge of ill treat-
meant for they believed i4khe honesty
of their accusers. O ne night the
servant girl. who had remained faith-
ful in all their misfortunes,. was seant
out on an errand. The minister and_
his wife were in the tiiat room.
where he was telling, his. irfe some
funny incident of the day. In the
midst of the story the girl rushed
breathlessly in. On the window shade
repeated, as she had heard it testified
in the cif'trch trial, she saw the min-
•ster's uplifted arm, she heard its fall.

wand the wife's shriek•a -Stolp You-
will kill me"' This seemed to be the
clew to the mystery. All threbegn
to rsecall some. mlalejr sea e whiff
might have, happened.' It` wa ;the
servant girl who succeeded•I.--as:
some famous joke. She riaeinrzered
doing some service about. the k:ez..
The milnister stood at the: tablye. s
as he told the story he boug•• hl
fist-down. The wIf: h9l terica
lannilter, beggedhis h t tsop as she
had just been doing n t
years a minister, a ecllege Meuad. bad
been. faithful. They sent ~~dr tl. sini M
andtold him what they bliehve •-_ was
the origin of these charges -Io be-
stirred himself. He went back to th
old churoh•and suceedded in gettin:
the chargeos withdrawas. But "the
shadow over the minister' l |ie, Wa
sever fully removed. Thistis a 'tui estory. ___:_____- ."

It Simatra the is ha very s ilnglar
race of human beitgs alled lbaus
-Thyahre the most timid ani bishful
people itn the world. being to shf to
migle with tihe othe races o•the
island. They dwehin thedarkest re-
eeasses of the moantatin forests as•-
bave seldom been seen by white mein.
One has neveerbeen kziown to fltngly
face a straner. This bein:the ease
their trade with the iMaylai l.s ear.
ried on-- a stran•o-e -rt e Mtader

treasures on thet r g d. beat he
tradersd gong and retseat. The trader
then returns sad lays hiscommda ttes
dowi in quantities srauiiet -to pay
purchase price of the gwgodS of sale.
He then disappears for a secoodMtaea.
this togive the Kubus- a chance to1• -
return and. eensider the. b.rgain,.
bfter many withdraawll. aiprpioasbes
goug-beatlng, eta., an nfdeestanl.s arrived at and each paty eai.es

awigylhs bargain. This enreatrkiae
ra•e know nothing ofr a Suprea•
ing. heaven, hell or evil dm.;ost
They. hive no system iof .n .-iq sa
never bury thel dead:. Th: -U.0 c

snakes ants blgs, grab

Napoleon L, artans, aIk Bdi 1 i••.;
Me., FYrane-Cllaaisars bl.o a sematl
mtenagerie of lis oga, wifch is bot1

atturbinlathe by diligent , rork inna
treadmill l snd also takes part wkth

whatc wuald wia Jo har-

Juveile oda(ieki-P- ou iv

hee nistsr1

Wt yehwT MAre NTeS hs4 - her
$to =Paid.1'

A Grman faetrese never leca "
anything eatable where the se rvants
can get at it. She doles out daily
everythlng for cooking and the.. table
and then looks the larder. Some-
times. if she is a really good, cariefu1
housekeeper she weighs at- night all
the meat and groceries and -again in
the morning, to be assured that the
servTints have not in somae w.•y ob
tained access- to the food and helped
themselves. It is a common occur-
rence to see a hostess after tea count
the cakes left on the plate to be sure
the maids do not eat before she .has
time to put them out of reach.

Since everything eatable is kept
locked away. the German mistress
keeps careful watch over all her ser-
vants eat says a Berlin letter in the
New York Post, and allows them only
what she considers sufficient. In
many cases she doles out the exact
number of pieces of bread. eta. the
maids may have To give an instance
which came under my personal notice
the following allowance of food was
gived daily to her servants by -a Ger-
man •housekeeper. In the morning .
for breakfast they had one cup of
coffee -without sugar, and two rolls
without butter; at 11 o'clock they re-,
celved two slices of black bread with
butter or with cold meat between;
they could not have both butter and
meat .For dinner at 2 they ha
potatoes, and meat if they had not
had it earlier in the day; and for
supper they received a couple of slices
of black bread, cheese and a pint
bottle of beer.

The German servant certainly
works harder than the American, and
yet shb has less consideration shown
her. has fewer privilegeas and receivps
smaller wages. The average wags
for a : maid of all work' is from12
to 16 marks or from $3 to $4 a
but a-good servant may earn or
even - a month. And net re.
member,- too. that liviv colts just
aboU the same in Germany .as in
America. In some cases ithej are
given more wages, but are obliged~.
feed themselves, but in this •ase ther .

ages are not proportionatefy • 1h
enough.: I a girl is faithful andre .-:
mains some time in one plaiysheh .ex
pects and receives a smarllt inney
present at Christmas 'from $3 to .-;,.
perhaps. !Some mistresses ` 'itr
their maids either ao certain a~iiit:
of -beer--for .arll German eervnas
must have boeer-or, give :them a f*tir
cents to spend for beer or for ary
other Iluxury. All these little devise
are resorted to to keep servants iea.
tented snd to induce them to t• l.
Most German mistresses require
servants to pay for everything they
break and thus their. piiull `a :
wages are nmuch reduc t. .

AN EDUCATED CRqW,
tte 4d 1e ad Hi •l a tEite - afEn .~E

ThG crow is considered a veery
gelous bird. He alwy e
hin a keen apprehension oftt
Josh Billings says that a 4rer eI5
sn it a .. three miles thro a
mountain, however ab#e1rd this
sta~teimnf he always lr• Idael
at a safe dlstance when one .at • s .
gnu. Iti claimed also . ...the..+ .
man erow. whose '*m c e ' y'
raei shril and 'harsh, cpar+e t
to talk •Split his tongue.

pin feathers .:.ad he . rill la ' o
articilate quite distinctly. /

Wmi. Adams, a young mrvn liing In
Arkansasi , captured a young ;i b w aft
succeeded in training nd
him. says the Globe Democrat. _hi
ho w s yet a young erow his F`.
w •ws :ut; t•ah
the tof speakTig. Thd4eet
hi abtuIry seemed to•A•
his w : nma. whif h wa '
him.d toi .saly *.o toh"-4
h.r waesurtd and In Jta= _e `-

la wagi ZI~s cro"warhipi irmala
the waige and picke4 aroeest ase

See twhw e meeting bonaes4 Wa h perat
h tupon the pulplt

,#ifetliy of the thing liri

scnripg tbe dqsamin'# te& ?

~iiha4n slasi the6w0ioconeterttioa 3tr. Crow k' ...... i

the cr s sent brnea s a-lge of:inomewrli calamity. The prsstea6

thinedeant. the artI 1eaw' 4* n&septeiie~~td n the 65ek ofa sei . Astenerhim had falleatb a1 ns far le yiohenerd feeL I loo dwm at her

never goes to churhta sow.

its smnall teeth permit it to qewtitew

tln k dom.are tippe4 with eaiRsl, s t ~ thefy

Ob* sas it ten ; t

!x -' *whatetrtpf*atsteaiie isoeec

4 eteds theat& terJ7 -. iteidaL#


