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EUGINE FIELD.

git no more in the parior, where
¥ “loumfﬁu.
a lhnlk I? - twilight fair,

t swing on the ol ront gate.

Aﬂ th.:j::l d man wecps, but his bitter tears
B e e,
 him m '

- %r.lr coal,

Than it did last month
—_—————
A THANKLESS CHILD.

How a Georgin Farmer lost Possession of
His Broad Acres,
$t. Louis Globe-Democrat,

A suit brought in the Fulton Buperior
Court, Atlanta Ga., unveils a chapter of
domestic life whith illustrates anew the
gorrow of King Lear when his children
thrusi him out.

Ome of the most prominent policemen
of Atlanta is James Joseph Green.
James was a dutiful boy in his younger
years. His father is Pleasant R. Green,
2 substantial farmer, who resides thirteen
miles from Atlanta. When the cop
from the city visited the broad acres of
his sire he would look upon them ,with

" envious eyes. He at last made bold to
suggest to his parents that as laws were
uncertain and lawyers tricky, they might
fulfill their own desires and save him-
gell moch trouble by signing to him the
fuli title while they were yet in life,

Looking uver his spectacles the elder
Green simply responded, “Nay, nay, my
child, not yet.”

Rebuffed once, twice, thrice, the son
grew more importunate, whilethe father
slowly softened so as 1o liql&n-lo his rea-

a great ove
l.?e'fum iy l’)‘the d.eu.{.h“l;t Mrs. Green,
a veritable mother i Israel, whose re-
mains were duly laid away by the de-
i t.u-! 0N & Gt.;l.:om'!ring hushs;:;t.
Y er in @

e bt B L et

reavement the elder Green feit that the
shadows of death were <¢losing around
him ; that lus days were tc be few be-
came & deep-seated conviction. He met
his son in the city by appointment.
The two appeared at a notary’s office,
and the simple movement of a pen-point
tne beautiful homestead to
the son, the father reserving, however,
ﬁright to its use .uring his nat
As the funeral days receded into the
past the old man’s grief grew less poig-
nant. In the smiles of a neighboring
lady he feit that there was supshine yet,
even for an old man. Soon the two
came to an understanding and it is said
that the fury of Policeman Green was
ninﬁly ;l;en the news was b_rol:ﬁn
to hum a step-mother reigned in the
:ternal mansion. He at once notified
Eia sire that he must vacate the premi-
ses or pay rent for them, An examina-
tion of the deed showed that the old
man had rigned an absolute fee-simple
deed, and that the provision giving him
life tme use of it had been altogether

e brings suil to enjoin the ac-

now

tion of the son.and asking tor the can-

cellation of the deed on the giround of
fraud. He alleged that the deed, as
resdd to him by the atfofney, and which
he su | he was signing, was a total-
ly different document from, that which
he-now finds ot the pecord. A tempo-
rary injunction was granted by Judge
Hammond, und 18 set for hearing. Tne
father went to his son and begged that
the affair might be settled by letting him
remain upon the farm during his life-
ime, was haughtily re-

j 'by the man, who told the

ither that it was now hus turn.
; 7 e b

Greene Bmith's Birds,

_ Byrscuse Standard.
"A'friend of the fam 1y told me last
week that the Cou:is. sioners having
of Central Purk, ia the city of
ork, had ‘lately exerted them-
selves to secuse the transfer from Peter-
boro, N. Y., of the collection of stuffed
birds left by the late Greene SBmith, Of
the value of this museum of ornithelo-

%y there is no deubt. In the number of

varieties, the skilled character of the
taxidermy, and the arrangement and in-
dex of the specimens, it has not its
cqual anywhere in the world, The ec-
centric naturalist whose quick aim in
all lands brought down the larger part
of the birds he himself afterwar 1s mount-

ed, s said to have spent $200,000 in its

‘R

Since his lmrdym.rl ago, the
rustie house on ol in
which these silent compani of his
last hours are preserved, not receiv-

cept. Irate at the delay, the petulant
_(va::et:&mpped up on i.l.l last oW,
n

& divorce could be granted to a cash cus-
tomer,

17 *Have you a complaint, m adam?” said

the judge, soothingly.

brute Skinderson--I'm Mrs, Skinderson,
more’s the pity—what that brute Skin-
derson’s been doing. Flesh and blood
can’t stand it no longer.”

“Didn’t beat you? inquired his honor.

“I shouid like to see him try it,” said

8, with an indignant m:g‘ “It’s a

heap worse than that, Mr. Court, a hea
worse. This morning I was talking with
the aggravating thing for over two hours
—just lrgnin? with him, mind you, about
a new paper for the parlor—when what
dc! ‘*m suppose he did?”

E just wish the brute had. No sir;
the mean wretch rang for a district tele-
eraph messenger boy, and when he came
Skinderson lay down on the lounge and
says,with one of those cold, tantalizing
smilesWfhis'n, . I'm worn out now
and I'm goingb:'o take a nap. Just wran-
gle with this boy for an hour or two, and
when I wake up I'!l relieve him. he
givesont meanwhile, just ring up anoth-
‘ "

“I'm afraid you couldn’t get a divorce
on that,” said the court reflectively.

“Couldn’t, eh?” cried the victim of do-
mestic infelicity, in a n%e “All right;
I'll go straight home, and if Skinderson
hasn't woke up yet I'll damp some hot
ashes on his head. I'll fix him yet!”
with which consoling anticipatien she
sailed out. —-
A Pacflc Coast Shark Story.

Alta California.
= Lust Bunday Judge Rix and Charles
Dahl visited “The Bridges” on a ducking
expedition, and, finding the sport bad,
deserted the gun for the rod, and began
payiug attention to the finny denizens
of the tide-water slonghs in that locaiity.
Judge Rix'’s first catch was a two foot
shark, and noticing the dorsal fins of
several others of the speciesaround the
hoat, Dahl rigged a shark tackle out of
a bitof copper wire and a bay rope. With
the insde of a sandwich for a bait he
speedily canght a man-eater some five
feet in {ength, and after a hard struggle
managed to land him in the boat.
Judge Rix weighs 300 and Dakl 175
pounds, and when to this weight was
added guns, game bags, and other ac-
countrements and a very lively piece of
fish meat, the burden for a light snoot-
ing boat was a trifle preponderous.
is sharkship’s first plav was to chew

up a row-lock. A second later he had
full possession of the bLoat, in which he
floundered about until he got Dahl’s
cartridge belt between his jaws. He
tampered with it fully 8 minute before
the event of his life transpired. Then
his jaws closed convulsively on a cart-
ridge in such a manner that one tooth
caught a n cap and exploded it
A small handful of No. 6 shot traversed
the shark’s in’ards and came out at his
back, killing him instantly.

The Honest Countryman.
San Franeisco Post.

There is a cheap clothing dealer in
Kearney, near California, whose confi-
dence in mankind has received a severe
set-back. The other day an honest-
looking countryman walked into his
store and said:

“You rem that d-hand
over-coat I bought here for $8 yester-

ds;‘?"

- everdntel?nck anythings ven voace
!ﬂit,my frent,” said the hand-me-
downer. :

“Oh! that's.all right, 1 just wanted to
say that I found this bill sewed in
‘the lining. Perhaps the owner may call
for it.”

“Of gorse he vill—he has call already
my tear frent,” exclaimed the dealer,
eagerly the money. “You ish
von i n. Here, lgif you feefty
tollur ash a revard. Dot vill pe all right.

‘When the honest customer got around
the corner he mormured softly: I “guess
1'd better take this fifiy and skip up to

that counterfeit. It's getling
hard to shove the ‘queer,” round th
parts, and that's a fact.”

—_———— —
ConsoMng the "Sguire,

deep concern, approached his friend,
Farmer Glover, and without speaking,
leaned on the fence and sighed.

“What's the matter, "squire?”

N don’t know what this country's com-
in'to. What :onld yml:];lélk if your
M Ihﬂhl run a' mAarry an
icnm‘:f hired m?"m
“4Qh, I don’t know, "squire, but I womd
not take it to hearl if I were you. I
would try to think ‘hat it happened for

the best. ¥
“Would yon forgive the girl?” asked

when its ‘master I Nobody ever | the 'squire.

sees it. Once in a while, to be sure,a| “Yes, I believe I would. There’s no
nataralist who, having heard of the col- | use in holding out, you know. Wher
lex ,mkﬁw&:luﬂdfbm i.nthd didlitw:n?ﬂ *;

tra vigits e village e| “Just a while ago.

heart of tted by the| “Who the cermony?”
lodge keeper. But tor the remainder of | *“I did.

h&aﬁ y of the| “&hat! Then &nu conld not bhave
bi the air lies out of range of ad- | been to 1 ”

minng vision. Butthereissmallchance | “Oh, it makes no difference to me,”
of its ever going to New York. It will | replied the 'squire, “for you see, it's your
be remem that the owner offered | daughier instead of mine.”

“] met 3 man at the Capitol to-day
who said he was a King.”
“Oh, I guess not. _You must have mis-
understood him. What did he say?”
“He said he owned a State and the
people all paid fealty to im. He invit-
od me down tosee him and offered me
the freedom of the whole ranch, what-
ever that may be.”
“That does sound big, but I guess he
ian"hsﬂinzetaﬁl g

“He is very informed,
knows the Prince of Wales and danced
with the Princess Beatrice. [Hesaid the

“1 should tay I had, judge,” snapped
the applicant. “I'll just tell what that

Portland before that Sheeney tumbles to
Jm’ ghty
ese

'Squire Patterson, wearing an air of

too. He

DE FINOD'S COMPILATIUN,

Flashes of French Wit, Wisdom and Wiek-
eidness.

Hope is a rarcasm. %

Woman is the heart of man.

Love is the poetry of the senses.
- Love begins too well to end well.
Vows of love prove its inconsistency.
If the young knew—if the old could!
One wearies delightfully with women.

Who elevates himself isolates him-
self.

_The morals of the world are only cas-

ried to shoot himself?” hazarded the | uistry

_What a husband forbids, a wife de-

sires,

Coquetry is the desire to please with-
out the want of love,
Love is a torrent that one checks by
building a bed for it,
The anticipation for pleasure often
equals the pleasure itself.

We find nothing good in life but what
makes us forget jt.

Homeliness is the hest puardian of a
young girl's virtne.
Love without a desire is delusion.
does not exist nature,

It

There is no game of chance more haz-
ardous than marriage.

It is not always for virtue's sake that
women are virtuous,

Memory records services with a pencil
injuries with agraver.

It is necessary to be almost a genius to
make a good husbaud.

Love is the beginning, the middle,
and the end of everyhing.

The only secret a woman guards in-
violably is that of her age.

We quarrel with unfortunates to be
exempted from pitying them.

The world ceases to be a pleasure when
it ceases to be a speculation.

He who pretends that he knowsevery-
thing proves that he knows nething.

* Pleasures may come of illusion, but
happiness can only come of reality.

The duration of passion is no more in
our power than the duration of life.

To enjoy mﬁdinﬁ is to transform wear-
1some hours into delightful ones,

Marriage communicates to women the
vices of men, but never their virtues.

Well, sage Evhemere, what have you
seen in all yeur travels? “Follies!”

Philosoplhy teaches us to bear with
calmness-the misfortunesof our friends.

The worid forgives with difficvlty the
fact thut one can be happy without it.

Reason is the torch of friendship,
judgment its guide, tenderness is ali-
ment.

Do ?yull wish a portrait that is not flat-
tered

Ask a woman to make one of her
rival

The attainment of our greatest desires
is often the source of our greatest sor-
TOWS.

Qur years, our debts, and our enemies
are always more numerous than we im-
agine, ,

At fifteen, to dance is a pleasure; at
twenty-five, a pretext; at forty a fatigue.

The misiortune of those who have
loved is that they can find nothing to
replace love.

There is in hypoerisy as much folly
a8 vice; it is as easy to be honest as to
appear so.

Wit is a gero added to our moral quali-
ties; but which standing alone, repre-
sents nothing.

To swear to love always is to affirm
that two being essentially changeable
will never change.

The weaknesses of women have been
given them by natore to exercise the
virtues of men.

A woman is a well served table that
one sees with Jifferent eyes before and
after the meal.

Nothing i more difficalt than to choose
& good husband—unless it be to choose a
good wife.

Women are happier in the love they
inspire than in that which they feel;
men are just the contrary.

AR g R At T
The Terrible Bequel.
N.Y. Graphie.

Mr. Jones: “I’ll stand it no longer,
madam. Yl lie down on the bedand
blow out my brains. Don't atllempt to
dissuade me, woman. ['ve made ap Ly
mind.”

Mre. Jones: “I don't want to dissuade
you, heaven knows. But you ought to
think of me a little. You might at least
have the decency to drown yourself or
take poison.”

Mr. .!anes: “Drown mysel: or take

L

Jones: “Yes. Just think how
embarrassing it would be for me to have
the Coroner sexich all over the bed-
elothes and not find any brains. Just
i what his verdict would and

b L - - :
What how that odions Mre. Smith would say:
Y :. 'l I... - ‘I told you so.”” X R
. » o - J cltlli!d. . E
Ignorant Foreigner—I thought you e PR e
called this & republic? stock Deflalilons.
‘Washington office-holder—It is. Why Wall Street News.
do you ask? What is a bull?

A bull in a persor. who talks mush of
the prosperity of the country,the vast
earning capacities of the railroads, the
big crops out West; and then eats a ten
cent sandwich for his dinner.

“What is a bear?

A bear is a person who talks much of
the depressed condition, too many rail-
roads, and that everything must g to
smash. In the eveming he occupiesa
front seat in the crack theaire of the
town

and he calls —— 'OMB‘:,.'” What is & broker?
“0Oh, I know who he is now.” A broker is one who, in consideration
:lbmmwi hdri:t& Tknew he wasn'ta :fmr:::‘uc?m?n' PGS S
” hind ¥ EL i .
“What is he? Wht s pua'?
“He is only a liar.” A put isan instrument in writing

which secares to vou the right of putting
your money where you will never sce it
again.

What is a call?

A eall is an instrament »f (ortare | e-
nevolently issued by a capitalist. The
proiits yon thought you wouid make
f;-m-ml!_\' begin after it has expired.

rokers sometimes aceept them as a mar-

gin.

What is a margm?

A margin is a sum of money put up
on your deal. It has a patent right fir
alwaye growing smaller, snd is related
by marriage to a stov order,

What is a stop order?

A stop order is am electric wachine
used in firing you out of the market.

i, ol R il

VISIT 70 AN OSTRICH FARM.

The Success o»f a California Eoterprise—
Curious Use of Chinamen,

Letter in Springiietd R-t':)uhlmau.

During our stay 1t Los Angelea we vig
ted the ostrich ranch, some twenty miles
below. It istheonty one in the country.
Tire place was started two or three years
ago by a party of Englisn capitalists who
brought over thirty two birds. Remote
as they are now from their native wilds,
they seem to flourish well, and the ven-
ture, begun at first under somewhat
doubiful circumstances, is tuning out a
successful undertaking, These iimmense
birds are kept in corrals, A comumon
board fenece, higher than the ordinary,
sorronnds each corral, and divides then,
There is a space or open lane between the
pens—a drive-way for teams, and to carry
foed to the birds.” They eat a wagon load
of shells in one day, besidea large
asmunt of coarse food, vepetables, alfalfy
or cioves-grass, ete. The cost of each is
$1,000, and their weight i from 300 to 400
pounds. They lay seveuty-tive egues each
year, and egg is valned av §100, Their
feathers are plucked twice a year, each
pluckingaveraging $300, The eges weigh
two and a half pounds, It requires four
stronzmen to hold one of these pewz while
plucking their plnmes, [t seems a cruel

rocess, ard nowonder the birds rosist so
They are savage and dangerous if
attacked, and ean only be handled alter
a sack or stecking leg has been drawn
over the head. They drive them into a
corner, and slip a= quiedy as possible be-
himd thew to draw the covering rapidly
on—some feathers are pulied out easily,
others are cut, and one hasto understand
his business to prevent the bird froin
vleeding to death.

When the eggsare to be gathereda
Chinaman is called into the arena. The
ostrich seems to have taken a ferce dis-
like to the smile of the heathen Chinee,
and s so taken up with his efforts to at-
tack him that men sliv in unnoticed and
take possession of the egys.

. e
A Lightwood Knot.

The following bit of wit upon the part
of a North Carolina girl comes to us
from the Greenhrier White Sulphur
Springs, the fashionable Virginia water-
ing place:

Among the regular habitues is Colonel
B—. a well-preserved, handsome old
beau of uncertain age. His society rec-
ord is brilliant, and through he has
raised many hopes, yet season after sea-
son has ended and the Colonel has
yielded his liberty to none. His special
strength is pride of family, boasting as
he does, in season and out of season, not
onlythe bluest South Carolina blood
but the most direct Hoguenot descent,

During the past sumener there appear-
ed flitting about the broad piazaa and
through the long drawing-room a bright
dashing girl from the “Land of the 2ky.”
The Colonel, as usual, began the
selieme of monopoly, and the ambitious
yonng belle seemed nothing loth to ae-
cord to him the coveted position as chief
of staff. It began to be whispered about
tLat the Colonel was really in earnest
for once in his life, Those who knew
hi.n best and watched him closest were
sare that he was on the eve of a victory.
His gait was more martial, his manuer
more lofty than ever before, and the
poor, ancestral Huzuenots were dragged
to the fron! without merey. |

Unfortunately, a bit of eavesdropping
in the dim star-lighted seclusion of what
the Colomel thought to be a deserted
coruer of the piazza told the story of
such woeful discomfiture that he fled
the » within twenty-four hours afler-
wa He had evidently proposed in
his n.ost pompous and condescending
manner, and had heard with amazement
a quiet negative from the yeung lady’s

1

Iq-l]m.,‘I'!l:rim:-‘-l am sure,” said the
Colonel, hardly able to control his indig-
nant pride, “you do not understand;
you do not appreciate, Miss, the honor

you so Hghtly decline. Tam a Hugue-
not of Bonth Carolinal”

“Ah, Colenel, it is you who forgets,”
said Miss with her most roguish

or to which yon

. Iam a Light-
wood Knot of Nor

Carolina!”

Told by the Fishermen,

The south branch of the Potomac is
just now alive with black bass that take
either the fly or live bait.

At Greenwood lake, N.Y, the bass

are not taking the fly well’ this season,
but the bait fishers are having excellent
lnck.

The largest stingaree ever seen an the
Jersey coast was taken near Seaville on
Wednesday last. It weighed over 300
E::‘]:_ds,md-mnaumi 5 feet across the

Seventeen salmon, the largest weigh-
ing over 30 pounds, were recently taken
in Nova Scotia waters, above Sherbrook,
by Ifj'm B. Bell, of New York, and a
friend.

A trout weighing a few ounces over 8
pounds, and 27 inches long, was taken |
with a fly in Lower_Rlchudson Lake by |
F. H. Chappell, of New London, Conn,
It took twenty-five minutes to land it. |

A party fishing in Moosehead Lake, |
Me., saw & red squirrel swimming toward |
them. Coming to the side of the canoe
it made two attempts to jump aboard,
but failed. The paddle was extended to- |
ward it and the squirrel mounted it and
came aboard. runping about the
canoe he perehed himself on the bow

and {om Jiunped into the water and
swam ushore,

that has been conferred upon yon, that | sai

SENSIBLE  THOUGHTS.
Large minds are rarely quick,

Random thoughis bear a resemblance
to wavside flowers,

There is no such thing as an easy chair
for a discontented man.

IH:ﬂti on to your character, for it is,and
will be your best wealth,

Wiadom is better without an inherit-
ance
dora,

The world is a great book, of which
they that stay at home only read a page.

Never court the favor of the rich by
Hattering cither their vanities or their
viees,

Dignity is expensive, and without oth-
er poodd gqoalities is not  particularly pro-
fitable.

Good newspapers are the only paver |
currendy that is worth mwere then gold
and silver.

No compassion is felt for the antho
who denies sleep to himself to give it to
his readers.

The necessities that exist are in gener-
al created by the superfluities that are
enjoyed,

The whole of human virtue may be
reduced to speaking the truth always
and doiug good to others, J

That good sense which natare atfonds
us is preferable to most of the knowledge
that we can acquire,

Never plead cuilty to poverty., So far
as this world is conceried, you might
better ndmit that you are a villain,

There are certain evils which cannot
be overcome, We should make the be t
of them and not add to the barden of
WOr Y.

The more a man knows about a sub-
jeet the greater will be his charity for,
and sympothy  with, views differing
frbm his own.

Fdueation will not ereate mind, but it
will elicit and bring it out. It will do
more—it will refine, correct, enlarge and
wivigorate it.

An act by which we make one friend
and one enemy is a losing pgame, becanse
revenge is a much stronger principle
than gratitude.

What is done without passion is done
coldly, what iz done from passion alone
you may have reason to repent of,

The wise man is happy when he gain
l:iz own approbation, and the fool when
he recommends himsel{ to the applause
of those avout him.

1t is with narrow-souled people as with
parrow-necked Dbottles; the less they
have in them the more noise they make
in pouring it out.

No one need hope to ris: above his
preseat situation who saffers small things
to pass by unimproved, or who aeglecis,
metaphorically speaking, to pick up a
farthing because it is not a shilling.

If uitimate results would always be
taken aceurately into aceount we should,
perhaps, find thut, for the building up of
charmeter, the developing of all the man-
lier virtues, and the prowotion of the
world's best welfare, failure has in the
long run,succeeded innnitely better than
BUCCESS,

Agnssiz anid His Father.

A good story is told of Agassiz, the
great naturalist, His father destined
him for a commereial life, and was iw-
patient at his devotion] to frogs, snakes
and fishes. The latter, especially, were
objects of the boy’s attention.  His vaca-
tions were spent in making journeys on
foot through Europe, examining the dif-
ferent species of fresh-water fishes.

“If you can prove to me,” said his
father, “that you really know anything
about science, 1 will consent that vou
shall give up the career I have planned
for you.”

Young Agassiz, in his next vacation,
being then eighteen, visited England,
taking with him a letter of introduction
to Sir Roderiek Murchison.

“You have been studying nature,” said
the great man, bluntly. “What have
you learned?”

The lad was timid—not sure at that
moment that he had learned anything.
“1 think,” he said, at last, “I know a lu-
tle about fishes, :

“Very well. There will be a meeting
of the Royai Society to-might. [ will
take you with me there.”

Allof the great scientific savans of
Europe belonged to this sgeiety. That
cvening, when the business of the meet-
ingd was over, Sir Roderick rose and

“1 have a young ‘friend here from
Switzerland, who thinks he knows some-
thing about fishes ; how much, I have a
fam :y to try. There is under this cloth a

#mile, “You do not appreciate the hon- -f-crrecl. skeleton of a fish which existed
o

ng before man.” He then gave him
the precise locality in which it had been
found, with one or two other facts con-
cerning it. The ?ecws to which the
specimen belonged was of cours? extinct.
“an you sketch for me on the black-
hoard your idea of this fish?” said Sir

wlerick.
&A;am: took up the chalk, hesitated
a moment, and then sketched ra
idly a skeleton fish. Sir Roderick held
up the specimen. The poYtrait was cor-
rect in every bone and line. The grave
old doetor burst into lond applause.

“gir,” Agaseiz said, on telling the story,
“that was the proudest moment of 1wy
life—no, the happiest, for [ knew now
my father would consent that T should
give my life to science.”

— -
selected Brevitles.

Thick twice and speak once,

An obstinate man does not hold opin-
iuns, they hold him. .

A man without ambition, is like dongh
withont leaven in it to make it rise.

The man who isalways boasting of
speaking his mind, usually has the least
mind to speak.

There is fellowship among the virtues
by which one great, generous pas€ion
stimulates another.

The causes which start menupon their
careers, are ofien scemingly the most|

L

slight, and casual.

| Ifaman has good health, it is nnfair

*all false pretenses, like flowers, fall to

than an inheitance without wis- |

1
for him to ask the Lord to give him any- |
thing else beeanse he ought to get it for |
himself. !

Fortune turns faster than a mill wheel, |
and these who were yesterday at top,
may find themselves at bottom to-day,

True glory takes root,and even spreads;

the ground; nor can any counterfeit last
lung.

It is the flavor of man which gives the
earity amd comeliness to weman, as the
strenn glitters no longer when the sun
ceases Lo shine,

L T e

A BALL AND A HAMMOCK.

The Twe Playthings Canse the Daisdes to
Haug Their Modest Heads and Tirrer,
Huedatt’s Ardmore Agonics,

The little Base Ball rolled nnder the
tree and leaned up against a clump of
white clovessts rest,

“Well T ama little tired,” he said,
with the air of &t man who is pretty well
satisfied with himsell and doesn’t care

who koows bow smart he is. “Pm not
very Lig in cirenmference, but I'm hoasy
vina way to astonish ha-

“What have vou done? drawled the

Eazl India Hummock, languidly, making
a lazy effort to swing a little in the even-
ing breeze,
“Done? said thelitile Base Ball scorn-
fully. “What have 1 done? Nince 2
o'clock I have been at it. I hroke the
short-stop’s fingers, knocked the eye out
of the catcher, skinned the pitcher's
hands, doubled np the umpite twice,
drove the wind clean out of the second
base, broke six panes of glass and @ wo-
man's head in the school-lwuse, and
knocked a spectator cold. What have I
done? I haven't laid around all day, a
limp mass of protoplasmic network.”
And he smiled in bitter trinmph, as he
thus displayed his college training.
“Never mind,” drawled the Hammock,
“do net be discouraged. Yom are begin-
ning very well and will doultless be able
to gecomplish  something when yon are
older and have had more experience,”
The little Base Ball, duwb with amaze-
ment, fairly Yursted ils seams with
wrath, bat ere it could speak a strong

NOBLESSE OBLIGE.

I 1 am weak and and you aro strong,
Why then, why then,

T you the braver deeds Delong ;
And 0, again,
It ¥on have gitts and 1 have none,

I 1 have shade and you hiwve san,
“Tis yours with frecr hand to gve,
“Tis yours with truer
Than i, who giltless,
With barren lite and

We do not ask the little brook
To turn the wheel;

Unto the larger stream we look.
The strength of steel

We do not ask from silken bomnids,

Nor heartof oak in willow wanids:

Wedo not ask the ween t

I'p to the hoights the eng

Nor yot expect the lark's ¢

From out the dove's dumb the

live
s, Btal,

“Tis wirdom s law, Lhe perfect code,

By love inspired;
OF him on whom much is Bestowed,

Is mueh regquired,
The tunefvl throat is bid to sing,
The oak must reign the forest's ling,
The rushing stream the wheel mnst moyve,
The beaten stewl its Mrongth must proye,
"Tis wiven unto the cacle's oyes
To faee the midday skics.

—=Yout s Compunion

FASHION NOTES.

Chantilly is the coming lace,

Bemnnets grow smaller, lats larger.

=hot siths will be worn another season.

The skirts of litthe @mirls’ dpesses grow
longer,

The fall fabrics show spotted am!
sprigged designs,

It is said that trained dresses will b
worn again in the fall,
Fastidions woemen declare that lace i

becoming too popnlar,

There i a decided preference  for yel-
ow Howers at the moment,

Woolen braid rosettes and bands trim
many pretty scaside hats,

Colored muslin and lawn toilets rival
white for August wear.

The wother Hubbard bathing suit is
suitable for slight fignres only.

Spanish lacesare to be set aside for rea
old Chantilly, revived for fall wenr.

Dark blue serge remains the favorite
fabric for yachting and mountain suits,

All little girls’ dresses are made now
with skirts that_reach well

helow thie

knees,
Pretty checked tafletu elace sitks sell
as low ma 32 cents the yanl in Twenty-

third street.

man, weighing 264 pounds, sauntered un-
der the tree and swong himsell into the
Hammock. It was all done so suddenly
that the tree hadn’t time to bark. A
swiflt movewent of the Hammoek, like
the rotary whirl of a buzz-saw, a human
‘orm tossed into the air like a cork snd
hurled to the ground with a noise like
the fall of a bale of hay on the deck ~fa
wharfboat, and the littie Base Ball was
driven inte the ground likea fly ina
currant cake,

" Alas!” it gaid, in the tone of a crushed
man, as it watched the moaning human
limp paiafully towards the hotel. “Alas!
wy pride is forever huombled. 1 will
never again  sneer at gentleness, 1 will
never despise the hand of steel in the
velvet gauntlet again.”

His swinging comrade lau.hed a mock-
inF laugh.

‘Similia similibus cure ranter,” she
said—"it is the mild power subdues.”

A smothered sob, ending in a pitiful
wail, was the m.df reply, and the strong
tree bhoughed itself to hear the Dase bawl,

The Mateh Trade,

The domestic mateh trade iz suffering
from ‘he effects of foreign competition.
When the internal tax on matches was
removed the manufacturers were left
without adegnate protection. This
seerus like a singular statement, but it
is nuevertheless true, the internal revenue
tax serving to discourage importations,
because it compelled importers to in-
vest large sums of money for stamps be-
fore they could put their wares in the
market. The result was an increase of
importation from $2,234 worth in 1882
to upward of $500,000 worth in 1584, A
further result is the closing for an indefi-
nite period of the largest Philadelphia
m"‘: factory, and #eores of idle mecha-
nies, Anappeal to Congresses for higher
duties will probably be ineffectual, as
the match manufacturers invited popular
disapproval by their course in keeping
prices exorbitantly high when they had
cominand of the trade. ]

i e

Asking Questions,

“A Philadelphia hotel clerk philosophizes
as follows: “I have found in my quar-
ter of a centary experience behind the
hotel desk & queer class of travelers
who are always expecting letters and
telegrams, and yet have never been
known to receive a single one, There
18 an important look about a fellow who
stepsup to the register and puts his
name down, and then with a mpous
air inquires: “Any letters for me?  He
knows as well as the clerk does that ne
never expected any, but then it impres-
sesthe man behind the desk with the
idea that he has a great man under his
roof. Ihaveseen guests who weir in
the habit of inquiring every couple of
hours for letters; but they n verreceived
any, The business man steps up to the
desk and waits for his letter to be hand-
ed him, or else inguires in a low tone
of voice: “Anything for me?”

Oheying the Scriptare Literally.

Boston Advertiser,
_ In obedience to what he considered a
command, from God, M.J. Kinsley, a
young shoemaker of Randolph, shock-
ingly mutilated himself yesterday. Evi-
dently he had been meditating on the
lines, “If thy right hand uﬂ'en:rlime, out
it off,” for he deliberately placed his
right hand under a soleeniter inthe
shop where he wae employed and al-
lowed the die to fall and et the hand
completely off. He is only 21 years of
m‘ - f———————=

she Could Get Him Some.

“Have yon any pleasant front rooms
to let? inquired a man who was visiting
the rural districts.

“Yea, sir,” replied the hostess, -

“And fresh butter?

llYe!.”

“And good milk?

“0h, yes"

“Well!: I think I will engage board;
but by the way, have you any malaiia

ere
“No: but 1 ean get John to bring yon
some uny time ypu want it.”

The baby waist is worn by nine-tepths
of the young ladies at Saretoga thi= sun;-
mer.

The Marie Antoinette fichn of lace or
muslin, elaborately frilled with lace, is
revived.

The three-cornered kerchief drawn n
la paysanne over the shoulders is correct
for country wear.,

The jersey, in future, will take the
form of a well-fitted corsage, unlinesl,
but shapely and well trinmmed.

White and ecru serpes, sprinkled witl
vlack or brown spots, are used for skirt:
of fall suits, with jersey waists,

Dust eloaks of gray  alpaca or mahair
may be cut either to fit the figure or like
araglan or a long round cloak -witha
cape.

Waisteoats of white pique or white
eorduroy are fashionably worn under the
cataway jackets of cloth traveling and
utility suits.

The latest productions of the embroid-
ery machine lnok more like Jace than
embroidery, and are in fact, fine speei-
mens of point coupe.

White corduroy and white cheviot
dressesare inuch worn at the seaside und
monntain resorts this - season on account
of the unusually cool weather.

The Fedora bathing suit is the novelty
in this line of garments this season. [i
has a Fedora front wuisteoat, short har-
lequin sleeves, and long trousers, .

A monkish-looking long eloak of gray
or brown dlpaca, or mdhair or some light
wool, is the latest novelty in the form of
a cache poussiere in France. [t is long,
round, and pleated in full toa  straight
collar arouwmd the neck, and has a hood
lined with bright silk.

In spite of efforts of foreign modistes
to make the long-pointed corsage de
rigueir on all house toilels and  streets
costowes, the majority of  American
young ladies wear white lawn and wash
resses, made with full puffed waists and
yokes, and a belt at the waist,

Dresses of tuile, in which there is just
a tinge of gray, when spangled with xil-
ver and erystal beads, are specially suit-
able for summer festivals, To loap the
draperies of such dresses with motif:
representing a flight of bright-winged
butterflies ibmteml as well ag chice,

———— - -
An Ancient Graveyard.

In Pawtucket, R. 1., an ancient grave-
yard has been discovered while work-
men were making the excavation fora
cellar, Seven bodies were found, each
Iving with its head to the west, and in
one of the graves were [ound two curi-
oms looking botiles, which had been de-
posited parallel with the head of the
corpse, with the bulbs of the bottles on
the shonlders and the necks of the bot-
tles were at the ears of the corpse ;the
face of the corpse had been covered with
u copper vessel, Ip an..uer grave was
found an odd-shaped =poon, the handle
of which was broken with the shovel of
the workmen in excavating. In another
was found a single bottle, whick was al-
80 broken in exeavating. The remains
are not believed to be those of Indians;
neither can they be those of the early
colonists, Perhaps they are all that
left of the crew of that Norseland ox-
plorer whose record is left in Runic  let-
ters on the Newport cliffs.

oA -
An Animated Streak o! Borseflesh,
Cincinonatl Commercial Gazetie .

Connersville is excited becanse a colt
belenging to Colvin Stevens, a young
farmer, living among the hills of Colum-
bia towngship, five miles south of the city,
has seored a local record of 216, pacing
one round on a half-mile track in 108,
The record was made lust Friday in the
presence of a large number of rural turf-
| man on & very uncvenftrack. The horse
jisa light sorrel, three wears old this
i spring. about fifteen hand hizh and aports

asilver maneandtail. Heisfinely form-
ed for racing, his general symmetry Y-

ing slightly marred by a rather large
head. Hewus sired by a Blus Bull
stallion, Lis dam being a scion of old
| Davy Crockett of ante-bellum days,
' His owner raised lom from a colt

anid

| pat him on the  track about thirty day

¥




